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N IDSUMMER is come, and Punch, giving to the world another Volume—his sweet Sixteenth—again holds 
his Feast of Roses. And Punch—if the world will only be wise enough to draw up to the Banquet— 
has, in these leaves, flowers for all peoples of all countries and all denominations. 


The Red Rose, Punch—with “the civility of his knee, his hat, and hand, with all those outward and 
visible motions which may express or promote his invisible devotion ””— presents to his Mistress, England. 
For it was the Red Rose that was first worn in the bosom of Britannra—the Red, Red Rose, significant 


_ of the blood of Britain, healthful and strong and pure, and odorous with the love of home. Punch is fain 


to hope that the English Red Rose so abounds in his Volume—his Midsummer Flower-Garden—that no 


_ English man, woman, or child shall vainly want one for button-hole, bosom, cap, or girdle. 


i 


The Cinnamon Rose—the Rose canelle—belongs to France, and as its name implies, smells of the 
épicier. This Rose, Punch throws to the Gallic Cock, in the forlorn hope that it may somewhat sweeten 
him from the dunghill of glory, whereupon he loves to perch, and to the annoyance of rational folk, 
unceasingly to cock-a-doodle-doo! 


There is a species of Yellow Rose—native of Germany—sulphur-coloured without, and bright scarlet 
within. This Rose, being a touching combination of blood and brimstone, Punch sends to the Emreror 
or Austria; nor can Punch cull from his whole Rose Garden a fitter flower for the Czar or Russia, or 
King Bombastes of Naples. 
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To his Holiness the Pore, Punch, with much sadness of heart, sends—to take the place of the tiara— 
a triple crown of Blush Roses. 


To Kossurn, Bem, and all the heroic men of Hungary, Punch sends chaplets of the Ever-green Rose, 
‘ white, single, but very sweet.” And when the Bear shall be driven back to his den, and the Double 
Eagle shall be plucked of its feathers,—then may Punch next Midsummer add to his gift a shower of Roses 
from the Sinan Nile—of flowers of which—indicates that High Priest of the Rose, Toomas Moorz—mattresses 


are made for heroes to recline upon. 


The Rose with white-and-red stripes, Pwned dedicates to the Austrian General, who, borrowing the 
knout of Russia, scourges women at the altar of glory! 


To the Roman Triumvirate, Pwmeh sends the Eglantine, the Rose Perla, or Sweet Briar Rose; the 
flower that, most beset by thorns, sheds odour still the sweetest. For Oupinot, General of the Army, 
and of Broken Promises, there is one Dog Rose,—a solitary Rase de Chien. “He’s won it well, and may 


he wear it long!” 


There is the “ Frankfort Rose, fal! snd handsome, but scentless.” To all Assemblies who profess 
much in the name of Freedom—who make a great show, yet do nothing— Punch presents this dashing, 


scentless flower. 
The rich China Rose, being “ semi-double,” is offered for the button-hole of Prussia’s Monarch. 


And, indeed, there is no nation—no individual man—who may not gather the fitting Rose from 
Punch’s Garden. And whereas, it is written by Aputetus that a philosopher, being turned by wicked necro- 
mancy to an ass, regained his true manhood, by making a meal of certain Roses,—so is even the forlornest 
case made curable, if brought to Punch’s parterre—if medicined with Punch’s Flowers. 


Ladies and Gentlemen,—open the Volume. That is, unclose the wicket, and enter Punch’s Rose 
Garden. 
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[TRE fashion varies with every place you visit. 
considered 

Concerts ; Any one is at liberty to call ou 
** Bravo, Rouse!” at the Grecian Saloon. but the same exclamation would be considered a little out of place at Exete 
the Adelphi, when the audience is coming out 


would hardly attempt such a thing in the crush-room of Her Majesty’s Theatre. 


very 
much beneath a gentleman, 
Never sit next toa baby in 
an omnibus, much less between ’ el 
two babies. wad bite | | 1) at) Be Se ~ 


all morning calls, none are so 
unpleasant to pay asa Magis - 
trate s! he sh 

if you peep into the bonnet- ON\ | USS | 
shops, it 1s a clear proof you or wh A 
are troubling your head about oA\\ \ ee 
things that do not concern PHAN \\\ 
you. 4 ; 

In selecting a Hansom, 
always hail the one which has 
the smallest horse and tue 
largest wheels. 


When you wake, if you find 
your head is ** splitting,’ the 
only cure is to have it instantly 
svda-ed, 


Don’t ask the box-keeper 
‘if he has got a seat?” but 
give him the shilling at once. 


If you get leave of absence | 
to go out o. town, recollect a 
week means a fortnight, and 
that a fortnight 1s equal to one 
month, and two or turee days 
over! If any complaint is 
made, you have a capital ex- 
cuse, by declaring you were 
slopt by a revolution on the 
continent. 


Remember, also, to have the 
Influenza on the Derby Day ; 
and it is just as well to have a 
grandmother who is danger- 
ously ill, about Kaster. 


Never go into a theatre when 
& money-taker says *‘ There 
is plenty of standing-room,” 
unless you wish to see the 
performances from the slips, 
over a Black Sea of hats. 


If you light your cigar at a 
lamp- post, take care it has not 
been newly painted. 


The fewer dignitaries a | na | | iy ; 
f Stitt} HT 


ally for his station in life. Of 
pen 


PLACES TO BE AVOIDED :— 
Bow Street after 12 o'clock at 
night, Chancery Lane the first 
day of ‘erm, a hulfpenny 
Steamer on W hitsun- Monday, 
and Holywell Street at all 
times. 

It is a very bad case when a 
young man parts with his 
watch, even to prove that 
** Lime is money.” 


How many of the iaVilations 
to breakfast that have been 
given over night have been 
kept the following morning ? 

A CONVERSATION as OLD A@ THE Hitrs.—** Plenee, Sir, 
just at present, but I expect a remittance very shortly °’ 

“* What fe enough for one ja enough for two,’’ sava the old Pproverh ; but thie can senrcely be said to apply to tavern 
steaks, which certainly get smalier by degrees, and beautiful! y less every year. 

Never do things by halves, unless it is sending a bank-note by the post, or paying a cabman his demani. 


Qutre THe Corwrnany — You often hear of a man ** being In advance of hia age,”’ but you never heard ofa woman 
being in the same predicament. : 


can you settle my little bill?” “1 gm very sorry I cannot 


asses 


THE YOUNG MAN’S ALMANAOK. 
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NEW CHRISTMAS GAME FOR FOX-HUNTERS DURING A LONG FROST. 


It is a sure sign of a cruel disposition if you see a person 
pleasure in watching the poor bridegrooms take the fatal lean 
pity for others, depend upon it, will receive none himself, when his own fate is sealed ! 

If you are at a Public Dinner, and find a difficulty in getting any one to wait 
to take to the gentleman opposite “ Loap FiTrzDROWsKY's compliments, and he will be happy to take wine with him.” 
it is astonishing the cluster of white-necxed gentlemen you will have round you for the remainder of the evening. : 


The young man who wishes 
to ** weed” his friends, will 
only select those who smoke 
the best cigars. 


Certain young men, whem 
they are invited out to a ball, 
only go in time fer supper, | 


Square, derivi 
He who has a4 


Weep 


abs 


the supper-numeraries of s0- 
ciety. 


bye, if you are wise you will 
take care not to buy a silk* 
umbrella, for it Only flies all 
the quicker, 


The most certain method of 
borrowing £5 is to ask for 
£10. 

Never trnst a play-bill for 
| two days together, for not an. 
evening passes but they pro- 
m18@ & great deal more than ig 
ever performed, 


You bad not better attempt 
to decipher any correspond- 
ence when you get home late 
after supper, for it is a gram. 
matical truth that a person 
must master his liquids before 
he can go through his letters. 


A ‘‘rising young man” jg 
one who rises regularly—not 
later then eight o'clock; a 
** promising young man” is 
one who pays his tailor not 
| later than a twelvemonth after 
| he has promised him. 

The old pay with money— 
| the young with compliments. 
| ‘““Healths” are no longer 
| complimentary; but a me- 
dical man should particularly 
| refrain from proposing a per- 
| son's health, for he is sure 
to be suspected of wishing 
him ill. 


Be careful, if you have your 
portrait in the Exhibition, not 
to stand opposite to it, or else 
you will probably overhear 


remarks that will make you 
feel most unpleasantly beside 
yourself, 


Of all passages in a young 
man's life, there is mone so 
trying, so solemn, or accom. 
panied with so much earnest 
feeling, as seeking for the 
lucifer-box in the dark ! 


The young man who stops 
at home on boxiug-day, must 
have such an attachment for 
home as wil eventually harden 
him to the severest knooks. 

To soften e Policeman, call 

him ‘* Inapector.”’ : 
LITRRAL, BUT VERY TRUR.—Nothing keeps a young man back so much, when he is attempting to get on, as a corn. 
When s cabman says, ‘‘ Whatever you please, Sir,** you may be sure ft is not more than an eightpenny fare. 
Debt is the youpg man’s Chancery; for, when once he gets Into it, it is quite iinpossible to say when he will 


“Fr 


VL 


get out agnin. 


A bad hat, taken to an evening party, frequently comes out the next day an good as new. 
If two omnibuases are racing, never hail the first, unlesa you havo a particular fancy to be run over by the second. 
Tue nesr ** ComraNnion TOTMS ALMANACKH,*°"—The volumes of Puach. 
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POLITICAL PANTOMIMES. 
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THE COUNTRY ACTOR'S ALMANACK. 


JANvuARY. — London actors act 
lays at Windsor. Pretty mess, no 
oubt, they've made of it. Humph! 

Think there’s somebody, the letters 
of whose name are DAaGGeRWwoopD, 
ought rather to have been there. But 
the old Manager cry—the old cant— 
** No Talent in the Provinces.” 

Fesrvuary.—Determine to leave 
these Goths (after my benefit), and 
strike for the Metropolis. All my 
— last night flew over their heads. 

body but boy that brings my bundle 
has a true feeling for the art. Down, 
busy devil !—down! Let me think 
of Joun Kempie, Epmunp KEAN, 
and other lions, like myself, fettered 
in the country—other eagles, chained 
to barn-doors. Yet then—even then— 
‘twas the old story: “No Talent in 
the Provinces.” 

Marcu.— Oh, the degradation of 
making a benefit ! Rang at boarding- 
school—had tickets in my hand. A 
pampered menial, in the form of a 
housemaid. cried —** My good man 
we don’t want no lucifers!” Will 
certainly write to London. Yes; I 
will take the London Public by the 
throat, and make them confess there 
is (I mean, there was) Talent in the 
Provinces. 

Aprit.—A dreadful house for my 
ben. Am somewhat like Jago, can- 

not “ distinguish a benefit from an 
injury.”” Nevertheless, there is balm 
for hurt minds. Curr, the tailor— 
and tho’ he's a tailor, is he not a 
man ?—Curr gave my health at the 
Blue Pig, when the play was over, as 
**a man not able to tread in the shoes 
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of Epmunp Kean, and for this reason 
—they were too little for him.’"" Am 
£2 out of pocket; still, it is cheeri 
to know that one true critic—an 
that critic a creditor—acknowledges 
Talent in the Provinces. 

May.— Wrote to London for en 
ment. No answer. It is thus 
Metropolitan despots treat Talent in 
the Provinces! 

June.—London Manager comes to 
‘star. I act sublimely. Uave an 
opening offered me by Manager for 
London. Now they shall have Talent 
from the Provinces ! 

Jvuty.—Come to London. Open 
with thermometer at 100, and with 
audience about 50. Hear actors ma- 
levolently whisper, “A nice slow 
coach ; but who expects Talent from 
the Provinces ?” 

Avovust.—Am shelved, but take my 


mumbling. as he 
‘* This is Talent from the 
Provinces! ” 

Novemper! — New Play. First 
actor taken ill (by the Sheriff) in 
Cursitor Street. Get his original part. 
Bursts of applause. All the Press 
exclaim to this effect :—‘* Where has 
this genius been hidden? We did 
not bejieve there was such Talent in 
the Provinces !” 

Decemper.—“ Star” ita few nights 
(taking half-receipts) in my old coun- 
try circuit; and must confess that I 
was astonished — more, I was surprised 
—to find so very little Talent in the 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK For 1849. 
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THE LADY’S 


Tue Woman's Srurxe.—Blackbeetiles, spiders, ants, mice, crossings, long-bearded French- 
nem, monster dogs, milliners’ bills, fast men, and certain gentlemen after dinner, are all so 
many objects of Woman’s Fear. 


Tug Rest Partwers.—The oldest for whist, the youngest for dancing, and for marriage— 
whichever you can. 


Tax Brest Vis-4-Vrs.—The Parson at St. George’s, Hanover Square. 


‘** The Child is Father to the Man,” says Worpsworts ; but, as ladies never grow older than 
thirty, the Girl must be Grandmother to the Woman. 


How Tro Maxe Tue Brst Vincoar.—A {ous gentleman treading upon a young lady's dress 
makes a good sh Vinegar; buta friend being brought in to dinner when there is nothing 
but cold meat, uces the most piquart quality, the smallest drop of which makes a woman's 
tongue quite smart for hours afterwards. 


Co.ps.— Young ladies should take care not to sit near the piano ; for it is a well-known fact 
that that instrument has caused more Dreadful Colds than all the thin shoes and draughts in the 
world. The most beautiful creatures, who were perfectly well and laughing the mivute before, 
have no sooner a ag Grand Broadwood than they have been suddenly seized with a sore 
throat, and have lost in a minute the use of their voice. This complaint is less taking as the 
young lady grows older, and rarely has any effect in a family where there are several sisters. 


THE VALENTINE. 
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; Lnttle Foot Page. “1 say, Mania, WHaT’s a RHYME TO CuPID!” 
| Maria. “ Wur, Sturip rnuymzs to Cupip—Don’r 11, Sturip?” 


ALMANACK. 


Tue MATRIMONIAL MARKET.—Buy in the cheapest, and sell in the dearest. 


How To Maks a Bonnet.—Take a walk on a fine day down Regent Street. Make } long 
stop at each bonnet-shop — miss 2 or 3 of the first ; pull up at fourth, and fix your husband's 
attention with a good run *Hem!’* Drop 1 ‘‘ Pet” and 3 ‘“‘ Ducks;”’ pass your arm 
smoothly through his. Fine-draw 2 or 3 sighs, and draw him gently inside. Work several 
rounds of open smiles, and run off a long chain of ‘‘ Loves.” Do not missa single point, 
but take up with a fine snap every ‘‘ Not,” and cut {t instantly. If there is any difficulty, 
knit your brows, and purse your lips, and p to cast off after the crochet fashion. Repeat 
this at every shop, and by running the same rig the whole length of the street, you will be sure 
to have a very pretty bonnet by the time you reach home. 


HgavENn-BornN Sutoor.Ens.—E woman is born with a natural taste for smuggiing. 
This may be accounted for by the spirit of contradiction there is in the sex, which makes them 
consider it a duty to oppose the recognised customs of every country. 


FamininE Provgzrs.—Love me, love my cat. 


Courtsnir.—A lover should be treated with the same gentleness as a new glove. The young 
lady should pull him on with the utmost tenderness at first, only making the smallest advance 
at a time, till she gradually gains upon him, and twists him ultimately round her little finger ; 
whereas the young lady who is hasty, and in too great a hurry, will never get a lover to take her 
hand, but be left with nothing but her wits at her fingers’ ends. 


| THE ADVENT OF SPRING. 
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“THe DEAR GIRLS REALLY MUST HAVE SOME NEW BONNETS, FOR THEY 
CANNOT POSSIBLY WEAR THOSE NASTY, SHABBY, DIRTY, OLD WINTER THINGS 
ANY LONGER.” 


Ax OLp Daxcs.— There is a very pretty dance, which young ladies are very fond of leading 
their parents, and which is generally played to a very pretty tune, but which has never been 
described yet. ‘he soloing are the principal figures of this popular dance, which, for the want 


of a better name, we will ‘*La Puatation ; "— 


Piner Freunn. (Before Supper).—The aid and gentleman meet, take hands, and retire 
to a secret corner in the room. They sit, exchange glances, smile, and join in a general round 
ef conversation. The gentleman makes the first advance, the Jady the second. This continues 
several times, when Mamma comes forward, and the gentleman goes off to the right, and the 
lady to the left, and Mamma is left to go through the Chatne des Dames by herself. 


Secoxp Fictme. (At Supper).—The gentleman hands across chicken, ham, jelly, and trifle, 
which are taken by the lady, and empty plates returned. They take wine. and balancez. Bunbons 
and crackers are exchan several times, when Mamma comes across from the other side, and 
carry ag glissez out of the room. Gentleman sits opposite to pigeon-pie, and goes down the 

of the lobster salad and up again. 

Tain Sr. (After 


).—Lady chassez out of the room. Gentleman follows. Grand 
to Conservatory. 


oussette from corner to corner, concluding with s quiet set on 
oGoman. Lady drops her glove; the gentleman fail /a r¢vérence, and pockets the same. 
Ditto with bouquet. ey join hands, talk, laugh, nod, and whisper to side faces, when Mamwa 
comes down the centre, and galops across to lady. They dos-d-dos, and the dance is con- 


cluded by the daughter being poussetted round the Conservatory, and chassezed up to bed. The 
gentleman does the cavalier seul out of the house, advances to a lantern, sets to a cigar, and 
promenades slowly home. 


VaLuaaLe Apvice To Trtcny GENTLEMEW.—Our old grandmother used to say to our old 
grandfather, ‘* It's useless quarrelling, my dear, for you know we must make it up again.’ 


FPemwa.e Exrravagaxce.— The incurable love of ‘* bargains.” 


** When things get to the worst, they generally take a turn for the better.” This proverb 
applies more particularly to a lady's silk dress—when she cannot get a new one. 


Laprra’ Sports AND Pastimxgs.—The greatest amusement, when you have nothing else to 
do, is shopping. It can be indulged also at the very cheapest rate ; for you can enjoy a good 
praetied entertainment for a yard of ribbon, or run through a bankrupt's stock merely fora paper 
ot p 


Another sport—is putting your husband's papers to rights. It is best to be present when 
he attempts to look for anything, so to be s witness of his distress and confusion. 


Luvecaar.—A lady who had a steamboat full of luggage;made an excuse for it by saying. 
‘* she was going to Rome, and wouldn't for the world be without the Thirty-nine, Articles.” 


eS 


THE TRAFALGAR. REVOLUTION. 
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THE SWELL MOBSMAN’S ALMANACK. 


JANUARY.—Scating in Parks. Good | Jury.—Attend "Logical Gardings 
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eggscuse for tumblin against elderly 
coves, wich, if your ‘and is found in 
their pockits, vy, ‘ow can you help it ? 
Also, ven gents break thro’ into Ser- 
pentine, Y enlog must be turned out 
or they ’ll never drie. 

FEeBpRuary. — QUEEN opens Par- 
liment. Nuffin to be done in the 
line ; but pickins a goin’ in and out of 
Perk. N.B. Forenners ain't no good ; 
their chains mostly mosaic, and their 
fogles fetches next to nothin’. Rowdy 
ain't to be expected. 

Marcu.— In vindy and dusty 
veather, keep to thoroughfares. A deal 
to be done in ridicule and ticker line, 
as Indies is a keepin’ dresses down, and 
old coves oldin hatson. Also busses 
vell filled this month, and may be 
recommended, 

Aprit. ~ Greenwich Fair ‘ad a 
carakter ; ‘but, speakin’ from eggs- 
perience, the rix is more than its 
vorth, havin’ myself had three months 
at Brixun for sixpennuth coppers, a 
ed two thimbuls, and some ginger- 

red. 

May. — Plant about Exeter ’ All. 
Take old ladies on way to ‘All, as they 
bape dtc p24 into the plate. The 
vite chokers may be fingured on their 
vay ‘one, as they mostly brings hoff a 
pockitfull. 

JuNg.--Hepsom, in course, Has- 
cot, and the other races. Beginners 
’ad better vork on the ropes, as carridge 
business requires fashunabul exterior 
and hasgurance. Plate way be nabhed 
heasy, as tigers not so sharp after 
luncheon, 


INSTRUCTIONS 
0 


regular on Sundays, and fashunabul 
places of worship. Prayer books is 
a drug. Hevening parties attended, 
and principal the. tres, tho’ since 
they've got so low, nothin’ vorth 
speakin’ of to be done there. Young 
‘ands may be put on, as business tho 
triflin’ is safe. 

Avevust.—Nobilaty begins to leave 
town. Steamboats in good order this 
month, ‘specially Sundays. Beginners 
should remember, if cotched may be 
ducked. 

SreremBerr.— Waterin’ places, if 
no objeckshun to travel. If equainted 
with forin languages, somethin’ con- 
siderable may be done in sea-goin’ 
steamers, as coves, ven sick, takes no 
notice whose ‘and is in their pockits. 

OctroBeR.—A werry dull morth in 
London, and the Prowinces may be 
vurked with adwantage. Railway 
stashuns ‘olds out good prospect for 
sharp ‘ands, as there is a deal comin’ 
and goin’ about this time, and werry 
slack look-out kept. 

NovemBerR.—Pr'aps the best month 
for the old ’uns, which, remember wen 
you ‘ve eased a cove in a fogg, never 
cut away in an ‘urry, or crushers stops 
you. Lord Mare's Show used to be 
good, but don't draw the crowds it did 
some yeres ago. 

DecemBeR.—You may keep your 
‘and in about Pantomime time; but 
werry little money in pepul’s pockits 
this month, by reason of Crismas bills. 

By attendin’ to the abov’, the young 
famly man will be ab‘e to support 


| hisself in desency and comfort. 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK ror 1849. 
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, finrotanpow yor Lawvers.—Prepare in January for the turmoil of Term. If you have 
out against two parties, recollect the old saying, ‘* First come, first served.” January is 


_ *Mooth always dear to the lawyers, but far dearer tothetr clients. It is under the patronage of 


Jance who wore a double face, and Ww ppe ce— 
of encouraging the profession. : 


Taxes To ag ReMemBERED Wal 
2D. — ters, Watermen, Poor Jacks, Grottos, Guy Fauxes 
Sweepers, and the day of a Kill being due. : 
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AND SAVAGE ATTACKS HAVE TAKEN PLACE ALREADY!” 


THines To Be Avoipvyp.—Rritish Brandy, Quack Medicines. Lord Mayors’ Shows, the 
Thirteenth Seat in Omnibuses, the Reports of Protectionist Speeciies, Bad Jokes, Infant 
Prodigies, and Perfect Substitutes for Silver. 


Srortina Mraoranda.—Be car.ful not to have your pockets overs clean out by a Derby 
Sweep. Hy the way, it is underst:od that. In consequence of the declared illegality of all 
Sweeps, these concerns will endeavour to shelter the ves under the name of Kamoneurs. 


Se ge rege es eee STEAM-HOAT 
SES S STATISTICS. 


Or three thou- 
sand passengers 
embarking at 
Hungerford in 
August, 1848, 
twelve hundred 
and four got into 
the wrong vessel, 
seven undred 
and fifty-six land- 
ed at the wrong 
piers, and the re- 
matioder reached 
their proper desti- 
nation. Ofthirty- 
six captains of the 
iron bouts, twenty- 
four have wives, 
and twelve fumt- 
lies. Eighteen had 
served in the Ma- 
rine Stores, and 
two had secn no 
service but a blue 
and white dinner 
service. Of two 
bottles of ginger 
beer that travelled 
in the Moonlight 
during the year, 
one was sold toa 
juvenile passen- 
ger, and the re- 
maining one blew 
off its own head, 
in a state of fcar- 
ful fermentation, 
off Battersea. 


HOW TO CALCU- 
LATE INTEREST. 


k -b 
SPECIAL CONSTABLE GOING ON DUTY. Fragile pags 
Time—Two in the Morning. 


ing awake over it. 
Of a story—by 


Captain of the Beat. “On! We HAVE JUST LOOKED IN TO SAY THAT IT 18 YOUR TURN TO GO ON Dury. THe the listener not 
KERY AT THE BACK OF SLav@mTER’s ALLEY 18 YOUR BEAT, 1 BELIBVE. YOU WILL LOSE NO TIMP, IF YOU PLEASE, eter Le i 
POR IT'S A DREADFUL NEIGHBOURHOOD, AND ALL THE POLICE HAVE BEEN WITHDRAW N—INDEED, SEVERAL MOST BRUTAL taking the average 


of coughs in each 
scene. 
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THE RETROSPECTIVE ALMANACK. 
. | BY A NERVOUS MAN IN SEARCH OF QUIET QUARTERS. 
Janvuany.—Finding England in Juty.—At a loss where to go— 


a very unsatisfactory state, with ap- determined to try small German State. 
prehensions from Chartism, resolved | Arrived at Hesse Darmstadt; found 


on going abroad. 

EBRUARY.—Settled in Paris. De- 
mocratic Club constituted on first 
floor under my apartment. Barricade 
under window—porter took up arms, 
and I prepared for revolutionary bier. 

Maxkcu.—Got death of cold stand- 
ing at window with rushiight. Had 
to attend planting Tree of Liberty 
and blessing same Feet in hot water 
—mind ditto. Fled, after disposing 
of furniture at great loss, and nerves 
much shattered. Determined to take 
up abode in despotic country. 

ApriL.—Settled in Milan—Revolu- 
tion. House bombarded from citadel, 
and self injured by piano thrown on 
head from first floor. Filed after 
again of furniture, and 
nerves entirely ruined. Determined 
to seek shelter under moderate go- 
vernment. 

May.—Arrived at Berlin. Revo- 
lution arrived shortly after. House 
made a military quarter, and self shot 
at several times. Filed, after again 
disposing of furniture ; determined to 
ps iar strong despotism, and not 

a house. 

Junk.—At hotei in Vienna. Go- 
vernment upset the day after arrival ; 
self in cab built up into barricade, 
and shot over for several hours. At- 
ergy, to leave city, was 
as pagandist, and remained in 
prison a fortnight, having lost papers. 


Students deposing Electo: and break- 
ing windows. Forced to drink t 
quantities of beer, to serious detri- 
ment of constitution, now thoroughly 
impaired, and fraternised with against 
my will as freier lander. 

Avoust.—Tried Frankfort, capital 
of United Germany ;—found Assembly 
by the ears. Dropped in for two days 
of street-fighting, which I begin to 
get used to. 

SerremMBER.—Came to Brussels— 
very dull. No revolution expected. 
Found quiet intolerable after excite- 
ment of six months, and left. 

OcToBER.—Travelled about ; looked 
out for some place with revolution 
ex Could not find any, as 
revolutions over for the year every- 
where. Rome recommended. 

NovemBeR.— Arrived at Rome just 
in time for the attack on the Quirinal. 
Joined Popular Club, and fraternised 
with CicEROWHACCHIO. Gave one 
letter of introduction to friends in 
England. 

DecemMBER.—Interesting excursion 
to North gers — rr ‘s 
canpelss th insurgen ua ° 
Di Guarda. Price set on my baad ty 
Rapetskt. Saw advertisement in 
Times imploring me to return to dis- 
tracted ves. Don't intend to go, 
having made arrangements for Propa- 
gandist visit to Russia and Constan- 
tinople, 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK For 1849. 


BATTLE OF THE OPERAS. 


pie ——————————— 


THE ARTIST’S ALMANACK. 
Chiaroscuro.— A word to be used when you have got nothing else handy. 


Mel'owness.—A quality much admired in the old masters. It is given by a Jew broker 
with yellow varnish, liquorice-water, and turf-smoke. 


PRINCIPAL SCHOOLS OF PAINTING. 

The Byvzanting, the FiLorentinn, the | oman, the Venetian, the Boroongse, the 
NewMan Street, the Ciipstone Start, the St. MARTIN's LANr, and the RovAL AcADEMY. 
The first tive schools flourished abroad; as for the last, the schools themselves are at home, but 
the schoolmasters abroad. 

Moral Refiection.—What the best of us may come to—The Vernon Gallery ! 


TERMS USED IN ART. 
Pel ladies ought to do when they receive a compliment, and out-at-elbows 
Pready realy do when waited upon with x little account. 
Hed eaity to be looked for in low Comedy and high Art. 
ts sng a which, whether shown with maul-sticks or ‘‘ mauleys,” pro- 
esd Shide.—The days when a patron calls with d 
ihe landlord with a request for the rent Petron a commission for a picture, an 
tongues, The ar d by old masters on pictures, and modern cooks on hams and 
ty of it in Art is apparent from the name, ‘‘ painters and glaziers.” 
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ARTISTIC MEMS. 
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—Work up your 
spring, summer, 
and autumn 
sketches, as the 
Bear, hibernating, 
consumes his in- 
ternal fat. 


> | Aprit. — Paint 
oe up for the Aca. 
demy, and down 
for the Art-Union 
prize-holders. 


' hung. let us hope 
| the work is as well 
drawn as quar- 
tered. 
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Jung, JULY, AND 
Ava. — Connois- 
seurs come out 
very strong; and, 
if active, you may 
catch some of tliat 
' rare species] the 
Purchaser, on the 
fine mornings 
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i Srp. AND Ocr. 
| — During these 
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months you may 
go to Mother Na- 
ture, and rob the 
old lady of a3 much 
as you can carry 
away in your port- 
folios. She has 
rich banks for you 
to draw on, and 
you may change 
your paper into 
cash, if you get her 
to indorse it. 
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SEA-SIDE, SATURDAY EVENING.—THE ARRIVAL OF THE “HUSBANDS' BOAT.” 


THE NATIONAL GUARDS. 
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JANUARY. (THINGS TO BE DONE.) , 
— Wedding-Day Party on New |, 
Year’s Day ; married thirteen years 
to Goronrp. Dance, and a round 
game. Kill two holidays with one 
sandwich.—‘ltake the children to 
Pantomime, ¢{/ possible with orders. 

Fepruary.— Keep Juria’s 12th 
birth-day. buy @ liltle present for 
Gorosep. For fortnight no fish ; no 
puddings. Think of something nice 
towards end of month for Gotonep’s 
suppers. Induce GoroReD (only just 
for once} to look in with me at SwAN 
& Epecar's. 

Marcn.—Resolve to insist upon 
fur tippet and cuffs, or resolve to 
catch my death, or keep at home till 
mild weather.—Leave off muffins.— 
SaAmMvuEL eleven years old; keep 
the day.— Expect a present from 
GOTOBED. 

Apri_.—Treat GoroseD with a nice 
quarter of house-lamb ; we're both so 
fond of it.—To make up Income. Tax, 
leave off fires. Must save somewhere ; 
the rates so dreadful. —Just lovk in 
at Swan & EpoGar's.—Keep Mary 
ANNE's 10th birth-day. 

May.—Go with children to Exeter 
Hall and Mr. Ropert Montoomery. 
Little dears! let "em enjoy life while 
they can.— Walk to Swan & Eb- 
GAR‘s: no times these for money on 
busses.— Keep Josepu's 9th birth- 
day: first gooseberry pudding ; what- 
ever the pre of gooseberries, will 
have a pudding. 

June.—Children home for holidays: | 
as a duty, take’em to MADAmMr Tus- 
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THE WIFE'S ALMANACK. 
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minds. Go to Swan & EpGArR’s,— 
Louisa eight years old; keep it with 
wild beasts and fireworks at Surrey 
Gardens. 

Juty.—Talk to Gorosgep about 
leaving town.—Calculate the cost till 
end of month, which will be next to 
nothing.—Can't go to sea-side a fright ; 
therefore go to Swan & Epaanr's. 

Aveust.—At Margate happy, and 
thinking of nothing but GoTorEp's 
coming down on Saturdays. Louisa 
and Perer's birth-days both falling 
this month, keep ‘em together — must 
save somewhere. Don't go at ali to 
Swan & EpGar’s. 

SerTemRER. — Pack up and get 
home. Set house to rights. Keep 
Kitty’s Sth birth-day; and for a 
change, go somewhere’ else—not 
Swan & | DGAR'S. 

Ocroren.—Make GorToprp live 
close and quiet, to save for Margate ; 
don't buy for myself so much as a 
piece of tape. A quiet juvenile party 
for Gronoy's birth-day—Malaga and 
pound-cake —the dear thing only four 
years.—llardly believe I once think 
of Swan & EpGAr's. 

NoveEMBeER.—Don't stir, and see 
nobody: must save for Christmas.— 
Just afew friends —SAarty three years 
old. Go for Christmas gown to Swan 
& Epcan’s. 

Decemper.—Boys home.—Mince- 
pies. A love of aturkey from Norfolk. 
—Dear baby's birth-day, Christmas 
Fve. Plum-pudding big as balloon. 
Delightful ( hristmas day ; allso happy 
and so gay—I wearing new gown from 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK ror 1849. 
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AUTUMNAL FASHIONS FOR LADIES. | 
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THE TRAVELLER’S ALMANACK. : 


Remember that you ‘re certain of a stoppage in the City. 
Remember that a carpet-bag is never full, and a cabman 
never satistied. | 

Remember the waiters on all occasions. 


Remember that foreteners will judve the house from the 
brick, so behave like ‘*a brick " on all occasions. 


THINGS TO LKLEMEMBER. 
Remember that France, Spin, Germany, 
England, and behave yourself accordingly. 
Remenber that losing your temper and losing your keys are 
equally inexcusable while travelling. 


Remember not to forget anything. 


THE BEST TRAVELLING COMPANIONS. | 


A goon digestion, a keen razor, an easy pair of boots, a 
elastic portmant » & friend who isn't fidgetty, a very 
of garlic the ha eau, a letter of credit a Spare axle a tolerance 
imperrioat ae of making the best of everything, and a hide 
that the mj » F sharps, and the other bed-fellows 
Sery of travelling makes a man acquainted with. 


Italy, are not 


aaa | = PRS Se ae _— Every traveller 
av a > a DE a. ee SZ wears coloure 
Place STRANGR | / i | 7 f Pp . ~ T">F <4 i ARS | spectacles, ancl ' 
Don’t take NF me <a oy RON Gao. bibs should allow for | ' 
quais de ie ta. = ey a ee ~™ t = ‘ ~ea, mo 7 es | the effect on men, 
Don’ tiene 7. > 2 Yah i, ¢ t , -- Seah | Manners,andlani- 
ane it ae = =F y— <= ¥: Bais 4 scapes. 
b “4 o” i é ' ~ > a ~ ; 1 Feel 
“iat churches and =. of : nity Patience fs a 
ure _Balleries = —— can moral mosquito- 

Inst . wo .) \ 7 “ - 
git aes ; i _ —_— ea | 
everything imire i" | eae ae = \\ ie Politeness is like 

as rate , 3? \y | an ar-cushion — 
Don't admire pies p: , ; » | tl h 
noth n \ ; there may he no- 
1 : thing solid in it, 
) but it enses jolts 
wATTO Onsen YE, ' wonderfully. 
rd | 
rreiuden oe e | There is no com- , 
nations, ap d munity all rogues, ' 
credit of the any niore than a 
Your own currency all bad 
URIUL yp | Money. To have 
k Hehe , @ny chance of 
tem “ping your ssing, botl aut 
Never ! sparingly mixed 
nto & passion with the genuine | | 
~ Nei Setting on, | article. | 
Over be in a 
, If a great man 
oF ay, = has on eume occa. 
on ns | sion steamed in tho 
the hee ey saine boat, or run 
nd buy 4, lel, ; fm the same tran 
best sho the ' with you, don't 

For aro} — degin your auec- 
Mistakes Olding | dotes, when vou 
prea gy Dont get home, with— 

 SPloions, ' ** When I was tra- 
APHOR INN | velling with soand 
TRVetp _- ends 
aw os | Always buy your 
pi bout ri : ea a . | sketches  ready- 
ob et ee . er ; made, It saves 
bey, an time, and they re. | 
ite “ee THE NEXT BEST THING TO KBEPING YOUR OWN HUNTeRS, 18, TO HIRE “MADE HORSKs,”’ THAT THOROUGHLY | certain to bebetter | | 

Der. : ; than any you can 

KNOW THEIR BUSINESS. ' make yourself, | | 
a SE eae eR 7 | | 
tec ak SE Te Pager ae ake aR as ~ way peed a. NOVO a ao 


i dig, <page. 
ict nt TRE 
AN ] tape 
"| ACHARTER 
ADLER EK | For 
Totme | i£ ve | 


| 
{is\ 
ieee (41 


in 


WU } 
rn 


i\ 


i 


Ws ~ = 


a 


—_"' 


Fell 


Te 
~ Beads oocc a ne 
= tes 


THE TRAFALGAR. 


*s 
Ctibiee, 


j 
eel 


MARCH XXXL DAYS. 


Th| David 17 iS St. Patrick 
Chad {181 § [48 in Len 


19)M 

2 Sin Lent |20) Tu 
21) W | Benedict 
22|\Th 


4 Lx 
7 =u 


erpetua (23/6 
1 Old St.Mat. (94)4 | Ann.LaD. 
ah 45, in Lent 


{ Mu 
3 S.in Lent (27!Tul Pr.GCamb 
Greg. Mart. (2h W 


Ss epem*™ 32 


29; Th 

yh }Cam.T end. 

7 sw 1Oxf.T. end 
! | 


> 


JANUARY.—Scating in Parks. Good 
eggscuse for tumblin against elderly 
coves, wich, if your ‘and is found in 
their pockits, vy, "ow can you help it ? 
Also, ven gents break thro’ into Ser- 
pentine, pockits must be turned out 
or they ‘ll never drie. 

FEBRUARY. — QUEEN opens Par- 
liment. Nuffin to be done in the 
line ; but pickins a goin’ in and out of 
Park. N.B. Forenners ain't no good ; 
their chains mostly mosaic, and their 
fogles fetches next to nothin’. Rowdy 
ain't to be expected. 

Marcu. — In vindy and dusty 
veather, keep to thoroughfares. A deal 
to be done in ridicule and ticker line, 
as Indies is a keepin’ dresses down, and 
old coves oldin hatson. Also busses 
vell filled this month, and may be 
recommended, 

ApriL. ~ Greenwich Fair ‘ad a 
carakter; but, speakin’ from eggs- 
perience, the rix is more than its 
vorth, havin’ myself had three months 
at Brixun for sixpennuth coppers, a 
key, two thimbuls, and some ginger- 
bred. 

May. — Plant about Exeter ’ All. 
Take old ladies on way to ‘All, as they 
ireigias hempties into the plate. The 
vite chokers may be fingured on their 
vay ‘ome, as they mostly brings hoff a 
pockitfull. 

JuNg.--Hepsom, in course, Has- 
cot, and the other races. Beginners 
’ad better vork on the ropes, as carridge 
business requires fashunabul exterior 
and hassurance. Plate way be nabhed 
heasy, as tigers not so sharp after 
luncheon, 
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THE SWELL MOBSMAN’S ALMANACK. 


Juty.—Attend "Logical Gardings 
regular on Sundays, and fashunabul 
places of worship. Prayer books is 
a drug. Hevening parties attended, 
and principal theatres, tho’ since 
they ’ve got so low, nothin’ vorth 
speakin’ of to be donethere. Youn 
‘ands may be put on, as business tho 
triflin’ is safe. 

Avevust.—Nobilaty begins to leave 
town. Steamboats in good order this 
month, ‘specially Sundays. Beginners 
should remember, if cotched may be 
ducked. 

SrerremMBeR.— Waterin’ places, if 
no objeckshun to travel. If equainted 
with forin languages, somethin’ con- 
siderable may be done in sea-goin’ 
steamers, as coves, ven sick, takes no 
notice whose ‘and js in their pockits. 

OcroBER.—A werry dull morth in 
London, and the Prowinces may be 
vurked with adwantage. Railway 
stashuns ‘olds out good prospect for 
sharp ‘ands, as there is a deal comin’ 
and goin’ about this time, and werry 
slack look-out kept. 

NoveMBER.—P’r'aps the best month 
for the old ‘uns, which, remember wen 
you ’ve eased a cove in a fogg, never 
cut away in an ‘urry, or crushers stops 
you. Lord Mare's Show used to be 
good, but don’t draw the crowds it did 
some yeres ago. 

DecemBeR.—You may keep your 
‘and in about Pantomime time; but 
werry little money in pepul’s pockits 
this month, by reason of Crismas bills. 

By attendin’ to the abov’, the young 
famly man will be ab‘e to support 
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him, Win lies. Eighteen had 
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rine Stores, and 
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| imate or SPECIAL CONSTABLE GOING ON DUTY. the render hee | ! 
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1 ba il certain. : Time—Two in the Morning. me a story—by | 
Rew suit, Captain of the Beat. “On! We HAVE JUST LOOKED IN TO SAY THAT IT 18 YOUR TURN TO GO ON Duty. Tue the listener not | | 
Seam. boat, — KERY AT THE BACK OF SLaUGBTER'S ALLEY 18 YOUR BEAT, 1 BELIEVE. YOU WILL LOSE NO TIMF, IF YOU PLEASE, yawning Ty aie | 
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THE PHRENOLOGICAL ALMANACK. 


January.—Calculation is brought 
into requisition for the purpose of as- 
certaining the amount of Christmas 
bills; and Comparison, which is always 
odious, comes into play for the purpose 
of comparing the amount of the bills 
with the means of meeting them. 

FEesrvuary.—Amativeness shows it- 
self about Valentine’s Day, and the 
flame of love resorts to Bath (post), 
to allay its consuming fires. Adhe- 
siveness becomes a prominent organ 
with reference to Hern MAJesty's 
head, in the shape of postage stamps. 

Marcu. — Inhabitiveness becomes 
very faint in this month among those 
who are not quite prepared to pay 
their rents, and who accordingly quit 
their habitations before quarter day ; 
but Time may be strongly manifested 
in the cerebral organisation of the land- 
lord, and prompt him to keep pace 
with the movements of his tenant. 

Aprit.—About the first of the 
month Cautiousness will materially fail; 
bills will be accepted on the one hand, 
and discounted on the other, with the 
utmost laxity. 

May.—Tune will be predominant in 
this month, when the Opera season 
will be at its height, and Combative- 
ness will be found in some force at the 
pit entrance of the Opera. 

June.—Colour, Form, and Indivi- 
duality will be the organs in vogue 
during this month, when the ¥xhibi- 
tions of Paintings will be open. Indi- 
viduality will have the most powerful 
effect, and will send many individuals 
to Trafalgar Square to see their own 
portraits at the Royal Academy. 
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Juty.—In this month Locality, 
or Memory of place, willinduce many 
to recollect Margute with affection, 
and Causality will be in great request 
by husbands, who will be called upon 
to explain why the usual excursion to 
the sea-side cannot be taken. 

Avaeust.— Marvellousness develops 
itself generally throughout the coun- 
try, which marvels at the length of 
time the Parliament has sat, and the 
little amount of business that has been 
got through in the period. 

SxepremBeER.—In order to gratify 
the organ of Eventuality, or a desire 
for the narration of occurrences that is 
sure to arise in this dul! month, the 
newspapers resort to astrong develop- 
ment of Size, and give a 
magnitude to late gooseberries, or 
early cabbages. 

OctoBerR. — Destructiveness, the 
lawyer’s great organ, which has been 
dormant during the Long Vacation, 
comes into new activity at the close of 
this month; and Acquisitiveness, or a 
desire for Costs, resumes its playful 
influence. 

Novemaer.—This is the month 
when Alimentiveness revels in the 
enjoyment of Lord Mayors’ dinners, 
and the rest of the feasting which 
Imitativeness renders common at this 
period. 

DecemBen.—If Self-Esteem and 
Approbativeness can fairly assert 
themselves in this month, on a review 
of the passing year, the Christmas 
may be devoted to Mirthfulness, and 
will be further sweetened by giving 
free vent to the organ of Benevolence. 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK ror 1849. 


Te dream of a Millstone about your neck, is a sign of what 


When a housekeeper dreams of bell ringing, 
is somebody at the door—most probably a “* gent” who has been supping at the 


It is very lucky to dream that you pay 


your bills receipted. 


To dream that you are a Judge, is a sign that you will remain a bachelor. 


To dream of Bagpipes is an 
agreeable omen. On the prin- 
ciple that dreams are to be 
interpreted by contraries, you 
may expect to hear music, 


To dream of a Bear, fore- 
tokens mischief; which your 
vision shows you is a Bruin. 


If you dream of Beer, it is a 
sign that you may expect ‘* pot- 
luck.” 


To dream of a Boar, fore- 
bodes a Railway call. 


To dream of a Cab fore- 
shows a journey, anda dispute 
at the end of it; which will 
probably have some reference 
to the fare. 


To dream of Ice is a favour- 
able omen to a lady, provided 
she relates her dream to an 
agreeable young man on pass- 
ing a pastrycook’s shop on a 
hot day. 


If you dream of a Ducking, 
it may be presumed that you 
will escape one, by having the 
prudence not to venture forth 
without vour umbrella. 


To see Apples in a dream, 
betokens a wedding ; because, 
where you find Apples, you 
may reasonably expect Pairs. 


To dream that you are tra- 
velling on a railway by the ex- 
press train, admonishes you 
that you are going too fast, and 
intimates that you ought to 
** pull up.”’ 


To dream that you are lame, 
is a token that you will get 
into a hobble. 


When a young lady dreams 
of a Coffin, it betokens that she 
should instantly discontinue 
tight stays, and always go 
warinly and thickly shod in 
wet weather. 


To dream of Soap betokens 
a combat, in which you may 
expect to get lathered. 


If you dream of Tears, it is 
a sign that you may safely spe- 
culate on a fall in blubber. 


If you dream of a Clock, it 
is a token that you will gain 
great credit —that is, tick. 


When a fashionable young 
lady dreams of a Filbert, it is 
a sign that her thoughts are 
running upon the Colonel. 


If vou dream of Clothes, it 
is a warning not to go to law ; 
for, hy the rule of contraries, 
yes will be sure of a non- 
suit. 


Rures wor rHr Hano.—If 
that you had better get them o 
a black wye. <A close fist is the 

Canpa.—The Deuce of Clubs ia domestic unha 
hearths and homes. In Parise, the Deuco of Cluba 


THE FORTUNE-TELLER’S ALMANACK. 


To dream of an Altar d 
the newspaper, 


The next mornin 
tempt to wade thro 


ream that he is arrested is very fortunate; for it isa warning to him 


you may expect if you marry an extravagant wife. 


is ears, it generally indicates that there 
Cider-Cellars. 


for a thing twice over; since afterwards, you will probably take care to have all 


enotes some heavy affliction. 


and wakes with the sound of it in h and get a severe headache in the fruitless at 


For a person in unembarrassed circumstances to d 
on no account to accept a bill. 


To dream of a Fire isa sign that—if you are wise 
To dream that your nose 
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“A MERRY CHRISTMAS, AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR!” 


and sandwich. The PD 
Queen of Hearts deno 


euce of Dinmonds is, 


that ladfes are very fond then, and th 
tes Jenny Linb. 


Whatever Spades turn up, 
grounds on which the future can bo predicted, are those of Tea and 
Grnina of sand suagest the ropricty of 
ousulting your oracle under thy influence 


of the ratlway market, it is a sign 
A double fist portendeth 


Piness, occasioned by keeping marricd 


gentiemen away from their 
a conapiracy and rebellion. 


n@ Tray of Clubs brings broiled bones 


§ you find a speech of Mr, ANsTev’s in 


—you will see that all the lights in your house are out before you go to bed. 
is red at the tip, is an intimation that you had better leave off brandy-and-water. 


To dream you are eating, is 
certain to come true—at 
breakfast. 


To dream of a Barber ye 


denotes losses. Hairs may 
expect to be cut off. 


Dreaming of Walking Bare- 
foot denotes a journey—which 
will be bootlegs. 


that you will discover a mare’s 
nest. 


To dream of having a great 
number of servants is—mad- 
ness. 

Dreaming of Larks is omi- 
nous of the station-house. 


VOICE OF THE STARS. 


Marcu. — Governors are 
harassed by opposition, which 
proceed: from the unruly por- 
tion of Young England. The 
Rising Generation will fre- 
quent Casinos and smoke 
cigars, and will not be in by 
ten o'clock. They will speak 
openly and advisedly of their 
domestic rights, and compass 
and imagine imprudent matri- 
mony. 


Aprit.—The aspect of the 
stars on the Ist indicates great 
good fortune to speculators in 
the Derby Sweeps. Juprrer 
approaching Lo indicates a 
£10,000 prize coming to Mr. 
Durespy, one ofthese fine 
days, but which of them the 
planets do not say with perfect 
precision. 


JuLY.— Mars now enters 
Taurvs. This pugnacious 
planet, in conjunction with the 
Bu, evidently relates to Ire- 
land, where some grand rows 
originating in some _ gross 
blunder, may, for the thou- 
sand and first time, be calcu- 
lated on. 


Avueust.—MArs now enters 
Gemini; and awful debates 
are occasioned in Parliament 
by the Spirit of Discord seizing 
on Messrs. Urnqumarr and 
CHISHOLM ANSTEY. 


December. — The malefics 
in ARIES are still menacing 
Joun Butt; nevertheless, let 
us hope that he will find con- 
solation in Linra, by tinding 


himeeif, this Christmas, with 
a balance at his banker’s. 


ey are so a eoaly expensive. The 
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THE UNIVERSITY ALMANACK. 


AS IT WAS. 


Hilary.—On mild days, run with 
Pytchley or burst with Hardwick. 
frosty mornings, sparring will keep 
pegs in fine order. 
Strong and warm night-caps used, for | you. 


your pins an 


which ‘* lambswool ’ is a good mate- 
rial, and may be thus made:—Gin, | tion 
rum, strongale, and spice. Cambridge 

refers “‘ Bishop,” from res to | that of gloves. To 


tablishment, while Oxford leans to 


** Cardinal.” 


Kaster.—Many Cantabs sold in New- 
market. Many books made about this 
time. Throughout May, Cam and Isis 

! covered with eigh’-oars, ‘* Youth at 

oS ni . y » the prow, and Folly at the helm” 

a anti nal The favourite ‘* bumped,” which is a 
=<{\) (Oh!) Cram 

for Oxford collections and Cambridge 
examinations. Wet towels round head 
much worn in evenings and cards cut 
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stopper to his backer. 


till examinations shuffled through. 


L. Vac.—Many leading parties go 
Isle of 
Wight, Normandy, Wales, and Scot- 

tish Highlands. Libraries of these 

parties consist of cigar-cases, spirit- 

Sn, Si fla~ka, fishing-rods, rifles, sketching- 

WD H, ~ + p stools, and small-talk; a little game 

a we and a great deal of time killed. 

ie’ Michoelmas.—Vreshmen come up, 
fe Ten men 

asked to breakfast with Vice-Chancel- 
lor. Town-and-Gown Kows flourish 
during November, and many Largees 
Damp 
weather invites to frequent drains. 
Dog-fighting vainly struggled with, and 
— long ticks gone through 


eut, to Jersey, Guernsey 


+s 


and stale jokes played off. 


give and take bloody noses. 


[BRADBURY AND EVANS. PRINTERS. WIITePRianea ) 


AS IT WILL BRK. 


Hilary.—Now unge into your 


In roblems. A dosé of Political Beonomy 


fore breakfast will brace system, 
and a good grind at Mill will warm 
At breakfast-table, let fossil 
ones of extinet species divide atten- 
h broiled ditto of existing 

Let wse of globes supersede 
on Stiff dose of 


aviw 


nixed Mathematics. 

Easter.—Now canter over domains 
of Modern Histovy—taking care not 
to fall into erroneous theories. The 
May-fly suggests studies in Entomo- 
loxy, and Pauley find Paleontology 
may be carriéd on together. Con- 
versaziones in fashion among the 

oung men this month, fa which Tea, 

‘oast, Theology, Ethics, Preumatics, 
Botany, Mineralogy, Civil Law, and 
Chemistry, are served up. The only 
feast-days feasts of Reason, and flow 
of Copus and Episcopus (or Bishop) 
stopped for flow of soul 

L. Vae.—Several Reading parties 
go out—to look for North Pole by light 
of magnetic dip. Several boiled 
by enthusiastic students in Great 
Geyter, and vapours of Grotto del 
Cane analysed in Dog-days. British 
grasses greedily devoured, and insects 
of our island all impaled. 

Michaelmas. ~ Youthful devotee of 
Science r-eeived to bosom of Alma 
Mater. Many accidents from playing 
at Ohemistry, Cam and Isis set on 
fire in attempt to discover Perpetual 
Motion. Man from public school be- 
takes himself to Mathematics. Found 
to have escaped from pfivate asylam. 
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CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY—AS IT WAS, AND AS IT WILL BE. 
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OUR NEW YEAR’S CAROL. 


[HE daylight lengthens, and the sunshine strengthens, 
And things in general also look more clear ; 
Trade growing brighter as the skies get lighter : 
Thus, in its cradle, smiles the new-born Year. 


_ Snowdrops now sleeping, shortly will be peeping 
- Forth, and the crocus lift its yellow cup; 
But faster thriving, sooner still reviving, 
The markets are already looking up. 


To ite meridian, with rise quotidian, 
_ More highly soars the rolling orb of day ; 
And looms are spinning quicker, mills beginning 
With fresh velocity to whirl away. 


From hill and mountain, and from crystal fountain, 
Bach dawn more early sweeps the fog and mist ; 

The gloom dispelling, too, which has been dwelling 
So long on yarn and wool, and cotton-twist. 


His arms unfolding, better times beholding, 
Old Business takes his pen from o’er his ear, 

His ledger spreading, and 9 clean page heading, 
In hopeful flourish, with another year. 


And Pusch, the undrooping, all the public whooping, 
_ Shouting with might and main for joy and mirth, 
Rears these new columns on his former volumes, 
To teach, reform, ayd jollify the Earth. 


SHAKESPEARE. 


ANOTHER new edition of the 
Immortal bard must, or ought 
to be, speedily prepared, 
under the title of The Windsor 
Castle are; for the 
scholarly gentleman who has 
been intrusted with the 
resentation of the Poet 
. : J fore the QuzrsEn, has 
: used the pruning-knife wit 
unusual vehemence. Perhaps the work has been, on the whole, 
 arctngg ad bah but we must protest, in the name of all the 
extons of nd, against the dismissal of the well-known Grave- 
from the situation he has long held in the t 
seems to us second only to the great original idea of omitting 


THE WINDSOR CASTLE 


the Prince of Denmark from this play; for, in many minds, the Grave- 
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} | must be got rid of altogether, or a substitu 


y of Hamlet. | Cox 


digger has impressed himself on the recollection as one of the principal 
characters. With the actors themselves, this One of Spades was always 
regarded as a sure card wherever it was played; and the corpulence 
of the performer, enhanted by a multiplicity of waistcoats, was, to use 
a ni phrase, one of those “delicious bits of fat” that are 
hungered after by the professional appetite. 


The exclusion of the Gravedigger from the roys 
render it necessary, @ fortiors, that Yorick's sk ich was always a 
crack bit with the tragedian, should be entirely leit out; and the grand 
point where Hawieé usually jumps into the pewly-dug Taye of Ophelia 
found, which will anable 
the performer to strike his attitude, form his picture, and bring down 
his applause in some new manner. 
We presume the benefit of purification will be given to Bor and 
u Dict ae Bucxstons’s by-play with the piece of bacon—a 
iteral “‘ bit o 


royal presence will 
wh 


¢ 
f fat’ —wil) be expunged in the same nice spirit that has 
dealt with the unfortunate Gravedigger. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CIARIVARI. 


TRIAL OF THE HORSE GUARDS CLOCK. 


Iz having been rumoured that the Horse Guards 
Clock was about to be put upon its trial for ob- 
taining credit under f pretences, the avenue 
to the Court—Bride Court, Fleet Street—was 
choked up at an early hour; and Mr. Caler 
Justice Puncu took his seat upon the Bench, 
behind his own counter, at  reey ten. 
The prosecation was conducted by Mr. Barer- 
Less, and the Clock appeared in person for its 
own defence. 
After opening the pleadings, in a loud voice 
Mr. BRIEFLE8s proceeded to observe, that this 
was the most miserable moment of bis existence. 
. His pain arose from being called upon to impugn 

> the character of one who had long'been looked up 
‘toasa peters of correctness and poe he 
meant the Horse Guards Clock. Really he felt 
it to be an awful sign of the general derangement of the Times, 
that the defendant should have been detected, after so many years of 
regularity, in going astray. He should not dwell upon this painful 
theme, but would proceed to call the witnesses that would prove this 
distressing case. " 

The first witness called was Lonp Denman, who said he had known 
the Clock for some years, and had been in the habit of looking up to it 
with great respect. Witness had lately observed a marked alteration 
in the habits of the Clock. It had stood with its handa joined together, 
in which position it had remained motionless for oq fet a At 
other times witness had seen the Clock spreading out its hands in oppo- 
site directions, as if there were something internally wrong ; and this 
fact was clearly perenne by what was depicted on its face. 

Cross-eramined.—Believed the Clock intended well, and generally 
acted well; but had been given to understand that it refused to be 
wound up for it, even when its actions were regular. Was not aware 
how often this winding-up was required. 

Re-eramined by Mu. Burertess.—Considered the Clock double-faced 
and in future would not believe it, as he had done formerly. Had 
seen the Clock black in the face one minute, when looking one way, 
and when looking the other way the face had been deadly pale. 

This being the case for the prosecution, the Clock was called upon 
for its defence; and after a brief address, in the course of which it 
declared it was the first time it had ever stood in that position, or been 
known to stand at all, it called several witnesses to character. 

Lorp Srtmoy was a clerk in the Treasury, and had frequently 
watched the Clock; that is to say, had set his watch by it. 

Cross-examined by Mu. BRieriess.— Watched the Clock because he 
had nothing particular to do. He often—like the Clock itself—had 
a good deal of time upon his hands. Would not say this was a cause 
of any particular sympathy between them. But such was the fact. 

After a few other witnesses, whose evidence went to nearly the same 
effect, Mn. Cuter Justice Puncn proceeded to sum up, and the Jury 
returned a verdict of Guilty, but strongly recommended the Clock to 
mercy, on account of its previous character. Mr. CHrer JustIcE 
Puncu then passed sentence in the following words :— 

“You have been convicted by a Jury of your countrymen, upon the 
clearest evidence, of an offence of a grave character—that of obtaining 
credit under false pretences. There may be some grounds for recom- 
mending you to mercy: you have not taken advantage of the recent 
revolutions to join in any precipitate movement, it is true; but you have 
made a stand against regularity and order, by refusing to move at all. 
There is no evidence of any policeman having told you to move on; but 
you know it was your duty to have moved on, and therefore that is no 
excuse. The sentence of the Court is, that you be bound over to keep 
the time for twelve months, and that you be ept to hard labour upon 
your own wheel during Her Majesty’s pleasure.” 


A LIGHT ARTICLE. 


Tue Electric Light is still in a comparative state of dar ; 
will endeavour to throw a little light upe arg 
in it. First of all, it can be exhibite 
enable us to get literally a stream of fire, and we may have burning jets- 
d’eau. Any one who wishes to set the Thames in a state of ignition, 
can easily accomplish it yap a series of Electric Lights in the 
bed of the river. It can exhibited, also, in a vacuum, which recom- 
see es aoe rink ee - many of our theatres. It 

n , like and respec 

of the most delicate muslin and the fairest satin. scant (he 

There is nothing explosive in its nature, and you may have any 
quantity you like without blowing your roof off, or sending your front 
parlour into the house opposite. it ean be increased unlimitedly; so 


under the water; which will 


apes it, and show what there is | “#2 


that, if placed on the top of St. Paul’s, we shall be able, to mimic the 
brightest mid-day on the darkest midnight. Curious policemen will 
have no necessity to carry any more bull’s-eyes, with! which to 
through keyholes when they hear anybody coming. Fire Offices will be 
opged to lower their rates of insurance, on account of the less danger 
of ; and a November Fog will become a transparent absurdity. 
Who knows, we shall have electric matches? and any one who wan 
a light for his cigar will have to say, “Could you oblige me with a 
little electricity P’ . : 
Darkness will have to retreat to the Shades below; the Arabian 
Nights will be the only ones left; and our lamplighters will be super- 
seded by practical chemists. Imagine FaRapay ranning up to the top 
of the Nezson Pillar every morning to turn off the electricity, or 
having to ascend all our high monuments at a certain hour, to give each 
Light its customary coalecuttle of charcoal! However, one great 
benefit is, that the Electric Light is sure to lower the extremely high 
prices of the Gas Companies, if it does not extinguish the vile mono- 
ether, number the wi e ; 
polies altogether, and ber the Gas with the “‘ Light of other days.” 


WILLS WITHOUT LAWYERS. 
(Vide *‘ Home Made Wills.”—Newspaper paragraph.) 


I was a dissolute young blade, 
A scapegrace of the worst degree, 
And s0 my slow old uncle made 
A Will to disinherit me. 


To save the lawyer’s fees intent, 

The deed himself he needs must draw, 
And, by that precious testament, 

He cut off me—bis heir-at-law. 


At last the old curmud 
And, lo! the Will, when ’twas perused, 
Proved onl signed on its outside— 
And so the probate was refused. 


The {in is mine instead of Bri1’s, 
Although I am a worthless whelp: 

So here’s success to all whose Wills 
Are made without a lawyer’s help. 


on died, 


THE ADVENTURES OF A CHRISTMAS GOOSE. 


Your goose leaves Suffolk three days before Christmas Day. 

It passes one day on the Railway. 

The next day it rests with a few thousands of its plucked brothers at 
the Railway Station. 

In the evening, the anxious owner, who has received a letter 
apprising him of the Christmas present, calls to inquire after his goose, 
but there are so many persons all engaged upon a similar wild-goose 
errand, that he is directed, after waiting till twelve o’clock, to call 
again the omomine asy 

The following day is Sunday. The goose still slombers at the 
Railway Station. 

Christmas Day passes, and yet there is no Christmas Goose! Who 
gt to run ae miles on Christmas Day, merely to return with a gocse 
or his pains 

On Tuesday another pilgrimage is made. A large mountain of geese 
are turned over one after another; but the one you want does not 
exactly turn up. There must be some mistake. ; 

You write off to your Suffolk friend, and receive an answer with full 
particulars. Furnished with these, you travel again on the Wednesday 
to the Railway Station, and are informed that your goose, not having 
been called for at the proper time, was put up to auction amongst the 
railway poreer, and knocked down for one and twopence. This sum 1s 
tendered to you, or you are handsomely allowed the option of selecting 
a one of the unclaimed geese that are piled up in the 
Office. You select the finest, as you think, are bly informed 
by your wile, when you reach home, that your goose is ‘‘as bad as bad 

e 


Your only remedy is to send it to a poor relation. 


Private Note for Country Cousins. 
If you wish to make a friend in town a New Year’s Gift, you cannot 
do better than send him a Christmas-box by the railway, and it will 
arrive just in time. 


Rorat ParronwaGz.—In Sonseqenne of the immense success attend- 
ant upon the royal patronage of the British Drama, the Theatre Royal 
Haymarket will continue closed every night that the compaay performs 
before Her Masesty at Windsor. 
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DOMESTIC 


Scenz.—The Kitchen. 


Cook. “ WHo was THAT aT THE DOOR, Marr ?”? 

Mary. “On! such a NICE-SPOKEN GENTLEMAN WITH MovusTARSHERS. 
He’s a WRITIN A LETTER IN THE Drawina-Room. He says HE’S A 
OLD SCHOOLFELLER OF Master’s Just COME FROM INGIa.” 


PANTOMIMIC DISTRESS. 


=~ NW many accounts ‘we regret to 
/ xX hear that the paucity of pan- 
tomimes at the theatres has 
thrown several sets of panto- 
mimists out of employ. We 
understand that two or three 
of the unfortunate mendicants 
who go about London with- 
out shoes and with tattered 
trowsers, are themselves worn- 
~ out Pantaloons. Several 
Clowns, who are deprived of 
their usual Christmas engage- 
ment, have: taken to the busi- 
ness of distressed widowers, 
and their stage practice allows 
them to carry a | weight 
of motherless children than 
the mere professional 

' js able to hold in his arms, 
Same of the babies being infant Clowns, intended for a pantomime 
life, are skilled in that species of pramentie which will qualify them 
for piling themselves up into pitiable pyramids, to excite the commi- 
seration of the public; and the old original street widower declares 
he has now no ce, unless he can get his juvenile band of auxiliaries 
to howl more lugubriously, as a sort of counter-attraction to the 
aerobatic feats of his rivals. 

: one must have observed how the picturesque has recently been 
tafroduced into the trade of itinerant mendicancy. And. we should 
not be surprised, to ha Nee ae are regularly tnplores er ag 
purpose of grouping ‘objects of compassion with a view to effec 
and teaching the value of the true chiaro ’scuro to the chalky-faced 
hambug who disposes himself under the light of a gas-lamp, by way of 
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Scenz.—The Hall. 


THE NICE-SPOKEN GENTLEMAN IS SREN DEPARTING WITH WHAT GREatT- 
COATS AND OTHER TRIFLES HE MAY HAVE LAID HIS HANDS UPON, 


ce ce ant a rn 
——. 


throwing himself up into the public eye in very high relief, and as a fit 
object for the same. 

here is something awful in the competition of widows with large 
families; and in neighbourhoods where there is much rivalry, we have 
observed. these families increasing against each other at the rate of one 
per week. If the public were aware that the bouncing babies lying on 
the laps of certain female impostors were bouncers in reality, being no 
babies at all, but children of four or five years of age, sent to sleep for 
a time—and perhaps, in the end, sent to sleep altogether—by dru , 
wo think, instead of putting their hands into their pockets, the y 
benevolently disposed would prefer putting the impostors themselves 
into the hands of the police. Surely the Mendicity Society is little 
better than a Mendacity Society, if it does not interfere fo put down 
these monstrous and inhuman mockeries, which divert so much true 
charity into a wrong channel, at a time when there are but too many 
legitimate objects for all the benevolence the public may be disposed to 
exercise. 


a Se 


TRANSATLANTIC RELATIVES. 
ire advertisement in one of the Southern American papers states, 


‘¢The subscriber has for sale six able-bodied mechanics, which he will dispose of 
to the highest bidder, for cash or approved paper, on Saturday next.” 


The “ mechanics,” the antecedents to the neuter pronoun relative, 
are, it is s to observe, negro slaves. I Ae, pecarcing to Linp- 
LEY Murray, is applied to persons, which to and inanimate 
things. This rule, it seems, is modified by Anglo-American gram- 
marians: *ho, in their accidence, relates to free and enlightened 
citizens, which to animals, inanimate things, and—niggers. Now, 
according to the principles of English grammar, the term wiich, on the 
contrary, should be used in s ing of slaveholders, since that_is the 
pronoun to be employed in reference to brutes. 
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REFORM. 


Tue following able document, from the pen of Mz. Dunup, 
has been addressed to us, and we give it the benefit of im- 
mediate publicity :— 

‘Dear Srr,—From the reception you have given to 
my former communications, I am sure you will be ready 
to listen to my suggestions for economy and retrenchment 
—a question upon which J, as a large consumer of other 
people's means, if not my own, am well qualified to speak. 

“T would suggest to you the proper of proposing, 
to the nation at large, a Family Budget applicable to 
classes of society; and, taking the average income at 
five hundred a year, I will proceed to make that sum 

my basis; for, in dealing with other people’s incomes 

I am somewhat expert, a 

“To begin with the Customs, or in other words, the position of the 
public as customers, let us take tea—though, by the way, I have not 

et taken dinner—and see what is to be done. Your grocer’s bill may 
e, in round numbers, a pound a week, which I would reduce to fifteen 
shillings by throwing out the birch from the genuine plant, the sand 
from the sugar, and the servants’ fingers from both. 

“We will now, if you please, Fo back to breakfast, where we will 
request the milkman to remove his calcareous deposit from his milk- 
cans, or, to use a vulgar but forcible expression, we will call upon him 
to ‘walk his chalks’ 1 will not, however, go further into milk than 
will be sufficient for skimming its surface; but, if every family consumin 
a pint per diem saves a halfpenny in the four-and-twenty hours, it will 

give a grand total, which, in round numbers, will save the nation more 
t ve leisure to calculate. 

“We next come to ye mean soft soap—by means of which many 
a father of a family finds himself smoothed over into the permission of 
little extravagances that he ought to withstand. There is the honey- 
soap from his wife, which causes a large outlay in new dresses, and 
there are other kinds and qualities of soap, of which he ought to be 
able to wash his hands. 

“The next item in my Family Budget may be entitled the Direct 
Taxes, consisting a8 they do' of those plain matter-of-fact demands on 
the pocket which are made on account of sea-side excursions, visits to 
the Opera, and other matters of the kind. The Excise Duties, and all 
other duties, sink into insignificance when compared with these very 
ave domestic duties, which involve that most ruinous sort of taxation 
whic embraces a repeated tax on your good-nature, as well as on your 
purse. It is true that much of this expenditure becomes a portion of 
the deferred debt; and, as debt is sometimes said to be a sign of a 
country’s prosperity, it may be a sign also of the prosperity of an 
individual; but I venture to hint that this mode of keeping up national 
or individual credit is not likely to prove profitable in the long-run. 
I have known this system to terminate sometimes literally in a long run, 


by the debtor finding himself compelled to take a very long run 


indeed. 
“ Financial reformers 
and timber; but the family reformer, when he turns in that direction 


bas no other bricks than Bath-bricks, no other timber than fire-wood ‘ 


in his eye. The saving in these items cannot be considerable; but in 
hops there may be great retrenchment ; for the hop duty, or the duty of 
giving a hop once or twice a year, involves an outlay that should be 
either got rid of or curtailed. 

“In tobacco also there may be retrenchment, or at least in that dear 
and unwholesome substitute, the sabia sol which is in almost every- 
body’s mouth. Surely our youth might be satisfied with eating, as a 
vegetable, what they madly smoke as a cigar; but, to take the greens in 
both shapes, is a proof of viridity indeed, 

“In our domestic establishments there is, I think, ample room for 
reform: and in the first place I would call attention to those modern 
innovations—the Pages—in which we may read the history of so much 
useless expenditure, It is not the page alone that is costly, but every 
page must be gilt-edged with lace and buttons, for the purpose of out- 
shining his contemporary pages, until in time extravagance works its 
own cure, and the page falls into a state of dog’s-earism that brings 
discredit, rather than credit, on the master to whom he belongs, 

“Let me now take a glance at the Kitchen department, where I 
would at once propose the breaking up of those foreign relations— 
commonly called cousins—who add so much to the expenses of our 
service. Ido not see why this fearful despotism should be allowed to 
prevail in our nara f any more than in our diplomatic and other 
official ee gar, ere it has been a ground of much complaint, 

4 would also call your attention to a sort of semi-military oceupa- 
tion of our establishments by policemen and others, who, in a spirit of 
sererise, brea ‘encouragement from = pms ser aan our 

ur me on voyages our 
and make a survey of what may happen to hang there from pale 


are in the habit of looking closely at bricks | Sea 
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pole. I have no objection to the Police as a body, but I think you vill 
MR. DUNUP’S PLAN OF DOMESTIC FINANCIAL] *® 


ree with me that they might find a wider and worthier area than 
either your area or mine, for theirenergies,  —_ 

“These are a few of my ideas on Family Financial Reform, which 
I have placed on paper in humble imitation of Mr. Riczarp Coxpgy, 
whose chat ed chiefly great, because practical—movement in the 
direction of retrenchment, I think it is my duty, your duty, and every- 
body’s duty to second as ably as we can. : 

“T have contributed my mite; and though, like most of my contribu- 
tions, it is only upon paper, I am sure that your acceptance will give a 
value to a document which is drawn in the name of 


“ Yours, very faithfully, 
* J, Dunvr.” 


“IT CAN’T GET OUT.” 


Asp-EL-Kaper has written to Prince Lovrs-NApoLEon a letter, the 
meaning of which is, “I can’t get out.” The Princeé’s answer has yet 
to be printed. As Princes have so rarely the opportunity of com- 
mencing their reign with a gracious action, we hope that Prixce Louts 
will avail himself of the present one, and follow up his shake of the 
hand with Genera. Cavarenac by an act still more generous. _ 
Prince is so inclined, the subjoined letter is perfectly at his service :-— 

“Dear Emir, bi. 

“Tue motto of our good Republic is ‘ Liberté, Egalite, Fraternité. 
As France wishes even her enemies to acknowledge the truth of these 
noble doctrines—as the President wishes tg Bre in his dominions to 
be &@ personal proof of them—I am too send you the inclosed 
order for your, liberation. Be happy and 
fraternity, 


a Tn 
“ Lovrs-NAPOLEON.” 


We have no doubt, by the time this touching letter is printed, that 
the Emir and his family will be on their way to Mecca, 


THE WINDSOR PALACE PLAYS. 
[By the **Court Newsman.”] 


ast night Zhe Merchant of 
Venice, written by WILLIAM 
SHAKESPEARE, was acted be- 
fore Her Masesty and 
Court, at Windsor Castle. 
The actors had been picked 
and sifted, for the occasion, 
from the various London 
pereagie They arrived bent an 
ear our in a waggon— 
ares constructed after the 
vehicle of THEsris—and, as 
it may be supposed, excite 
considerable attention as 
they drove thro Eton 
mf Windsor, The actors 
were Sa at Po —— 
te by the Lorp UHAMBER- 
4 and conducted by him 
to the atieey B iat = 
were libe se 
Tragedy atid Comedy—be- 
stowed and enjoyed in the hearty spirit of the Elizabethan times. sided 
he Play began at eight. Her Masgsty had graciously comm 
the presence ot all her Ministers; and there is every reaso 
that the effect of the scene will not be lost upon them. M: 
guished noblemen who, in the Lords, voted against the Jews ill, were 
Visibly affected by the appeal of Shylock to the feelings of our common 
nature, and before the curtain fell, promised Lory Russe their vote 
on the} ensuing Session, The CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER pala 
the deepest attention to the calculations of the Hebrew money-lender ; 
and it is only reasonable to expect a very marked improvement 
next Budget of Sx Cuantes Woop. The sublimity of pores spe ? 
in the attributes of Mercy made its way direct to the feelings ; 
the Home (Secretary. Indeed, there can be no doubt that the Oe 
object oe by Her Masesty in these performances rs 
most success py Merny and the Ministry, and the Court 
general, be much benefited by the dramatist and the player. 
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“DHE CLEVEREST COB” IN ENGLAND. 
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FBANCE’S NEW TOY. 


ea =. iW It wa Ag es to 
= i | eces to see wha ey are 
{| = made of. It wiii discover for 

? ~ itself what makes the noise in 
the drum, the music in the 
barrel-organ; what sets the 
ns little fiddler fiddling, and the 
old cobbler cobbling. Never 
was such a child for destroying 
its playthings. 

It has just got another. Its 
indulgent parents will keep on 
buying it fresh toys when the 
od ones are smashed, or battered into ugliness, or flung aside from 
| weariness. And this last is a very pretty plaything, and it has the same 

tumeas one the child was very fond of many years ago; and ice 
cried for it very hard, and “ son/d have it;” and, now she: has got it; 
and already there is a little balf-disappointment that it won't do any- 
thing but wag its head, and wave its arms ahd légs, when the player 


pulls the string. 
' Already the newspapers hint at vague dissatisfaction and half-formed 
antagoniem. The new Ministry is not Sriliiané enough. It is neither a 
Rosset Houpix Ministry nor a Rosert Macaike Ministry. It does 
not pone work when no work is to be had, nor public wages, when 
the Exchequer is empty, It does not announce the dawn of a new era, 
nor the abdication of selfishness, nor the arrival of universal fraternity. 
It is not Louis-Philippist, to corrupt electors, nor Red Republican, to 
keep Paris in terror of barricades and bayonets, nor Socialist, to 
nake property tremble and scowl all over France. It is nothing more 
nor less than a steady-going Ministry, which seems content with quch 
mirerable aims as to pay its debts, to keep at peace abroad, and to 
maintain law and order at home. 

Humbugs! Why, any Minister can aim at all that. It is axe 
M. Jovnparn, who discovers that he has been talking prose all his life. 

No— France wants a Minis(ry like a turning-lathe, with an eccentric 
eheek in it. She wants a Ministry to amuse her, to astonish her, to 
tickle her—whether with fear, admiration, or disgust, matters, little. 
She wants a Toy-Ministry, in fact, as well as a Toy-President, 


PUNCH’S PATENT EXHILARATING GAS 
COMPANY. 
(Provistonally Registered.) 


Mx. Puncn, in issuing the Prospectus of his Patent Exbilarating 
Gas Company, disclaims, in the first place, the intention of puffing him- 
| telf, or blowing his own trumpet, by representing the spirit of his 
: ag periodical as Exhilarating Gas. i 
, other than the real doad fide protoxide of nitrogen discovered by 
| Dk. Parestzy in the last century, but recently patented by Mr. Punch. 
| Mr. Punch bas discovered that, by a graduated admixture with 
_ atmospheric air, it exerts an elevating influence, verging from the out- 
rageous merriment excited by a broad joke, to the gentle gaiety 
mparted by quiet humour. 

Accordingly, Mr. Punch proposes to erect Exhilarating Gas Houses 
connected witha grand ramilication of pipes, which will di the 
fas fo any extent and in any djrection that may be required. 

t is recommended that an Exhilarating Gas-pipe should_be carried 
each of the principal rooms of every dwelling-house. By turning 
a stop-cock, the atmosphere of any room may be impregnated with the 
4 to the requisite extent. Every family will thus be provided with 
means of restoring good humour, when interrapted, in five minutes, 
which will be an invaluable boon to the kitchen, the parlour, the 
nursery, the domestic hearth, nay, also to the conjugal pulee 
All the theatres, of course, will be supplied with the Exhilarating 
,» during a comedy or a farce, the audience, as irequently hap- 
peas, do not laugh, the gaa will bé turned on instantly. The Exhila- 
rating Gas will thus prove a real blessing to authors, actors, and 


TS. 

As necessarily will the Exhilarating Gas he introduced into the 
Houses of Par t, where, in a few seconds, it will restore that 
‘emper which some honourable gentlemen are so apt to lose, and which 
* weorely tried by certain prolix orators. 

Yhea we consider the immense influence of buoyant and hopeful 
feeling on the commercial world; when we reflect that the panic of 1847 
vas, as lt were, cured in an instant by the mere permission of Govern- 


ment to relax the Bank Charter—as the toothache is sometimes arrested 


his gaseous substance is no 


ies 


ht of the Farceps; when we remember that the resignation of 
Ministry wil], simply by a moral influence, occasion an imme- 


diate rise of the Funds, we shall see that the Exhilarating Gas will be 
indispensable on the Stock Exchange, and in other places in the City 
where merchants most do congregate. Combined with the mercantile 
atmosphere, it will communicate that liveliness to tallow, that easihess 
to indigo, and that briskhess to business in general, which are so easen- 
tial to national prosperity. te ee Ne cos 

It is not too much to assert that the Exhilarating Gas, judiciously 
employed, would have maintained Lovis-Puiiprz, the Ex-EwrERor 
of AvsrsiA, and the Pore, on their respective thrones, and saved the 
Kine of Pavusera and Grr rrat CAVAIGNAC a =e of trouble. Mr. 
Punch commends it to the Government as an infallible means of pre- 
betving order and tranquillity, and to enterprising capitalists as a me 
specu lation, in the confident Wssuratice that his Exhilatrating Gas w 
By no rheans turn out to be an airy bubble. 


“ WAIT A LITTLE LONGER.” 


Mr, Punch. 


** Srx,.— May IT PLAISE YB HONNER. 

“ Kenstucs is kum sgin, and we Peninselars ar wilhowt our 
Dick O’Rations. My wyf Peggy MacGaskill is verry obstreperus at mi 
dpperin withowt it at our Kiub dinner—and the Hingians ar paradin al 
there toggery and Soberan and Halliwell meddals. 

“Wat i wish to no is, weather in keas the Duck shal putt off the 
distribushon till the fiftith Universery of the battil of Waterloo, which 
will appen on the 18th of June, 1865, my Peggy wil git mi meddal, as 
she is therty ears younger nor I, or weather the Duck wil av them hall, 
as sval surviver of the Peninselars.| 


! Your obedent servent, 
** Terence MacGasxi11, 
‘* Date lance corporal and penshuner, fighting 48th, 


No. 5 Cellar. Cork. 
28, 1848,” 
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AN IDLE FAN-TASY. 


VERY accomplishment, however trivial, has its Pro- 
feseors in theso days; and the manipulation of the 
Fan has at letgth taken its place emis On modern 
Arts Sciences. The following advertisement 
will show how important an engine is the Fan in 
giving an air of fashion :— 


HE FAN.—The most graceful mode of using this 
elegant companion, so indispensable to the distin- 
guished, will be imparted by a lady who is well skilled in 
an exercise so charming and fescinat in the brillant 
society of the continent, particularly of the Court of Spain. 
A fortnight’s prsctice would remove that impression of 
inaptitude and want of grace, bitherto so apparent in its 
hse in the most fashionable circles in this country. The lady at home 
12to 4 on Wednesday, Thursday, and Fri of each week, commencing 

8 10th of January. The lessons are for the select few, at five guineas the course, 
For cards of addreas, &c., &c. 
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It seems that a fortnight’s fanning is required “to remove the 
pupreraion of inaptitude and want of grace,” which no doubt goes very 
ar to prevent the success, which, on the principle of possent gui posse 
videntur, none but the confident can i 


realise. ere is, it appears, “in 


the most fashionable circles in this grat a consciousness of an 
fnability to grapple with the difficulties of the Fan, which is no leas 


ting to the spirit, than paralytic to the fingers 
Though the Fan exéroise is at present proposes t to he limited “to the 
select few, at five guineas the course,” we may hope to see it extended 
© a more numerous class of our fellow (female) creatures; for when 
opence-halfpenny can place ‘in every honest hand” a fan, we do not 
see why its fascinations should continue the monopoly of the highest 
classes of society. Perhaps, however, as the Fan is not an affair of 
everyday use, the skill devoted to teaching it may be applied to some- 
thing of more general utility, such as the cotton umbrella, which though 
not a very promising instrument of fascination, could pobre be m 
to “‘ tell,” if the resources of Art were employed in making the mo 
it. We must confess that we bad rather see the kids of Science lavished 
on something more useful than the Fan, and we should bail with delight 
t attempt to bring the practice of the darning-needle to perfection, 
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e institution of female classes for teaching the perfect command of 
hat most excellent weapon. We are convinced that man is more 
assailable by the Needle than by the Fan; for if the latter goes to his 
eye, the former goes to or, at all events, to his heel—for the | 
darning-needle comes home to his stockings—and the heel is, according 
to classical authority, the valnerable point of the hero, who would be | 
as much in danger from the bodkin as from the Fan, and would perhaps 
be getting from the frying-pan into the fire, after 
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some of the powerful atA/2tes of the company. One of the elderly 


THE GLUT OF GOLD. 


money, after the recent news from the far 
Der Gent. be will be'told to “so to. California,” aa being tantamo 
per cent., he * 20 ornia,” as un 
to the recommendation to “Go to Bath.” — 

In the El Dorado lately discovered, it is not —_ the fact that 
everything is gold that glitters, but a great d oes not glitter 
turns out to be gold. It the prospects of the place are realised, we 
shall soon learn to despise the humbler metals, and insist on having 
our coal-scuttles, our cornets-d-piston, our’ warming-pans, and our door- 
plates of the purest gold. We should strongly advise the CHANCELLOR 
OF THE ExcHEQUER to take a small piece of ground at California, and 
establish an office there for the immediate payment of the National 
Debt, all in a lump, for there are plenty of lumps large enough for the 


purpose, being dug up every day. 


AN EQUESTRIAN PANTOMIME, 


BoxINnG-NIGHT is no longer Boxing-night 
at the two t theatres, where George 
Barnwell used to murder his old uncle once 
every year, amid impatient shouts for the 
Pantomime to begin, and premature de- 
mands for Zippitywitchet. The good old 
times are past when Jane Shore used to 
walk about the stage in a table-cloth, and 
Gloucester \aid bare his withered arm to a 

ell from the gallery for Hot Codlins. Even 
Mr. Coorer’s London apprenticeship of 
\\ forty years has come to an end, and he no 
‘Ss: longer appears in the double capacity of an 
assassin and an apologist, as he alternately 
made away with his aged relative on the 
stage, and entreated silence from the over- 
crowded audience. No more doesfhe rise 
from emptying the avuncular pocket in the 
fourth act, to announce the readiness of the 
Management to return the money of any lady or gentleman who feels 
dissatisfied with the accommodation afforded. No longer does he throw 
himself, one moment, on his unsuspecting relative, and throw himself, 
~~ next moment, on the “usual indulgence,” &c. &c., of a “ British 
audience.” 

The Christmas play, and the Christmas pantomime, the farce in 
five acts, followed by the harlequinade in one, have disappeared 
from both of our large theatres, though at Drury Lane the holiday 
folks have an entertainment well worthy of their pacts e. * +The 
horsemanship of the Cirgue National de Paris, which was the Cirque 
a year ago, and will perhaps be the Cirque Imperiale on 
its next visit, will in some degree compensate the public for the absence 
of the Christmas entertainments of other — and we have certainly 
seen actors less intelligent at Drury Lane than the animals who now 
strut and fret, or trot and gallop their hour in the sawdust. We only 
wonder that the skill and ingenuity of Franconi and his colleagues have 
not been exercised in getting up a regular Equestrian Pantomime, 
= we Iai g Re dou ‘i 

€ sagacity of their stu 
would have been quite 


equal to, _ 

The docility of the horse 
Pyramus need go little fur- 
ther than it does already, 
to bring him into the circle 
as Clown, with a look ex- 
pressive of “ Here we are!” 
and his most accomplished 
companion, Zhisbe, would 
have made an irable 
Columbine. The stud 
would easily supply a Har- 
lequin capable of all the 
feats that the human Har- 

uin has ever achieved, 
from the twirling round of 
the head—a feat, after all, 
that is little more than 
an — o ir 
staggers — eaping 
through a window, 


ke Te 


a 4 


an 
achievement that could be gone through without risk, as the blanket 
» catch the animal on the other side could be held with ease by 


ay ghey ree rage d by the voltigeur uld be well 
WE trust that we shall hear no more secas pare ten per cent, for sdophed. lonthe Pog at Seakians. fer tess ing r 
est, where the precious |the French troupe, that they may add to the attractions of their very 

— admirable performances by a horse-pantomime. 


ent—the one, for instance, that is brought 
And we throw out the hint to 


BAR RULES. 


Tue Incorporated Law Society have been drawing up a series of 
rules as to retainers, general and special, which Mr. BRIEFLEss declares 
he will not submit to. As he has not yet had eithera general or s 
retainer in any case whatever, it is probable that this magnanimous 
resolution may be safely adhered to. 

“But who are the Incorporated Law Society,” he asks, “ that they 
should draw up rules for the Bar?” Such rules can be no more than 
rules zisi, that is, unless the Bar refuse to submit to them. j 

However, this series of rules for attornies in their dealings with the 
Bar should be retorted by a series of rules for the Bar on their dealings 
with attornies—such as the following :— 


As to Retainers, , 

A general retainer means nothing more than that the barrister is to 
have a brief in every cause of his client’s. It does not bind him to be 
in Court when the case comes on, or to know anything about it. 

Any number of special retainers may be accepted for any number of 
causes, though in different Courts, and set down for the same day, The 
barrister cannot be in several places at once; but his brief may. 


As to Fees. 


No fees are to be returned under any circumstances whatever. 
Estate in fee is the largest estate known to the law, and he who 
abandons such an estate is a fee-simpleton. At the same time, a 
barrister’s fee is not a fee conditional on his doing the work paid for. 


As to the Barrister’s Duty in conducting a Case. 


This duty is plain and absolute. It is to get a verdict—honestly if he 
can—but to get it. ; 
_ Considerations of truth and falsehood do not enter into addresses to 
juries. Statements in such addresses may be classed among legal 
fictions. Pleadings ought to show colour, but the advocate never, 
however shameful his case may be. 

It is hoped that every barrister in the Queen’s Bench (and elsewhere) 
will live within the rules. 


The Quadrant Columns, 


WILL nobody buy the Quadrant Columns? or must they remain to 
remind the classical tourist of the rains of the Temple of Jupiter, 
removed from Italy in consequence of the recent disturbances? We 
admit their apparent uselessness; but surely a suggestive im 


might picture them as gas-pipes, or mains for the laying on of water, or 


ornamental sentry-boxes for the soldiery ; to which latter use oe | might 
be converted by cutting away a piece to enable the gallant fellows to 
et in and out. By the way, as nothing seems too gigantic for 
ungs of M. Prospere, we think one of the Quadrant Columns might 
be converted into a monster ophicleide for his especial use, ; We should 
like to hear him play Blow, high, blow low, ; : a wondrous 


| iB! 
instrument. aw 
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JONATHAN’S GOLDEN HARVEST. 
(From our American Correspondent.) 


EXPECT you have read in some of them Greek and 
Roman story-books, that makes the chief part of 
the schoolin’ of you Britishers, the yarn of Jason 
and the Golden Fleece, and also about the Golden 
F pple of the Hesperides. The Golden Fleece, I 

e if, was great cry and very little wool, and 
T estimate that the Golden Apples warn’t no ways 
comparable to New Town Pippins. Well, however, 
I can tell you that American Truth flogs Ancient 
Mythology—that’s a fact. We’ve got a real 
Golden Chersonesus in California, and a genuine 
Pactolus in the river Sacramento. I guess Minas 
would have giv his ears for our Mormon Diggins, 
and old Cresus would have swopped Lydia for 

; Francisco. Tom TipizRr’s ground arn’t nothen 

to this here location, There’s not a little gutter flowing into the main 

stream but what, with a couple of aclive niggers, you may scrape ten 
thousand dollars-worth of gold out on it in one week, You’ve onl 
got to walk into the bed of the river and pick up the pebbles, which 
is a’most pure bullion. The hae airth of the banks stumps your 
dust, a bushel of which, 1’ve heer’d say, is worth a king’s 
ransom. The Scotch labourers in these fixins saves the very acrapins 
of their shoes, and whittles their nails into the melting-pot. I calou- 
that a month’s diggin at the banks of the Sacramento would 
be a better s ation for your pbysical force Chartists, than the 
plander of the Bank of England. 
ell; here we are in a state of excitement that beats any camp- 
meetin { ever sighted. Young and old off we go, leavin our trades and 
: our stores and families, away to California like flocks of 
pigeons. Our Golden Fever caps your Railway Mania. By the last 
accounts there was to be seen the glorious spectacle of four thousand 
of our enterprisin citizens a scratchin and scrapin away in the Sacra- 
mento from mornin to night, as fast as so many bears arter wild honey. 

Tbe common wages of helps is thirteen dollars aay f sign may get 

eight-and-forty for a bowie-knife, and eighty for a blanket; besides 

doin a powerful deal of business with the benighted Ingines in printed 
stuffs and ribbons. 

The advantages of this here splendoriferous discovery to our great 
country will be inestimable. Icompute that we shall soon see no such 
a thing asa cent in all our model Republic. We won’t demean our- 
selves by a currency of small change under silver. I contemplate that 
we are set up with our gold mines to all eternity, and shall have 
nothin to do but lay up our heels, enjoyin our cigars and mint-juleps 
for everlastin. In course, we shall be masters of the whole world, for 
gold is the sinners of war, and our pockets bein chock full on it, will 
enable us to lick universal creation. 


nIBBETS ; we shall chuck our pusses to you and take your manufacturs 
whi 


leave you varmint to produce, while we only consume. We shall bea 
kinder Aristocracy among the nations of the air We shall knock 


our 

out ef a pate. WwW 

golden ts. We shall roll and waller in 
or the sea-sarpent among the foaming billers. But you’ll tell me, 


perhaps, that gold, in the mean time, may become dirt cheap, and that 
we may find ves in the end overloaded with! yellow rubbish, and 
destitute of the rale wealth of nations, which arter all is their indus- 


when riz, is a mixtur of the airthq 
of the lightnin. 


Rather too Personal and Pointed. 


Aw Italian r protests most indignantly against any foreign inter- 
vention which wo d be likely to lead the Porz back to Rome at the 
pose of foreign bayonets. We are sure that this is a point which the 

ore would not like to press fora moment. There are certain points 


in ent, which, it is said, drive a person home very hard. Now 
Tr) think the above point, if enforced against the Porz, would 
be one of them. 


* ALL A-GROWING.” 


Oty PATERPAMILIAS is blest with a very large family, and is always 
calling in the assistance of the tailor; so much so, that upon being asked 
what considered the most “ growing evil?” he answered, ‘‘ Boys’ 


ll 


PORTERS’ STATISTICS. 


Ir that celebrated porter Attas—the Picxrorp of Antiquity, who 
carried the whole world, without even the aid of a knot, upon 
shoulders—should re-appear upon the earth, he would hardly be “ strong 
enough for the place” of porter at the Witham Station of the Eastern 
Counties Railway. There is on the spot a meeting of two or three 
lines; so that the official in attendance finds himself always in the midst 
of a very trying juncture. The impossibility of doing three things at 
once will occasion a collision now and then; but we believe the 
Directors think of advertising for a sort of human three-in-one to fill 
the situation at Witham : his duties being to turn the points, ring the 
bell, and work the telegraph. We understand that an individual who 
squints is always preferred on this line; for the faculty of looking two 
ways at once is likely to be useful to him in the discharge of his duty. 
This accounts for the numerous startling cases of strabismus one meets 
with along this line; but as motion is not quite so rapid as vision, it 
sometimes happens that the porters are destined to see danger in two 
places at once, without the possibility of avoiding 
it. A troop of railway acrobats, for the service 
of the economically managed lines, would perhaps | 
befound useful; and if the porters could be trained 
up as Vauxhall Dravout, to make rapid descents — 

ong the electric telegraph wires from station to 
station, they would be enabled to get from one 
post to another in time to be on duty almost at two 
places at once, 


The Shabby Dog. 
Amone the workings of conscience that appear from time to time, in 


the shape of payments to the Cuawcexior of the ExcHeQues, there 
was on Sadr a case of the return of ‘£5, from a party who took 
with him an article of that value, on leaving a Government Office. 

Who could have been the shabby fellow that, on quitting the public 
service, carried off some moveable or other, from the rooms of the 
department in which he had served? The Government Offices do not 
abound in articles of knick-knackery, that could be very easily carried 
away without aise ney we wonder tpererore how ve Ratu 
managed to effect his ry purpose unobserved. ud. . 

have smuggled a clock under his cloak, or boned an official inkstand, or 
ron off with the scraper, or pocketed the thermometer P—though any of 
these suggestions is negatived by the fact of its being a single article 
worth five pounds, that the fellow purloined! The affair is ce 

one of the shabbiest that the annals of a stricken conscience—as Tr 

in the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER’S advertisements—have ever 


disclosed. 
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THE TROOPS OF THE TEMPLE, 


Tue inhabitant of the Temple little thinks of the vastness of the 
arrangements for his comfort, protection, and defence, until Boxing- 
day brings whole cohorts to the door of his chambers for the guerdons 
that have been won in the course of the past twelvemonth. The effect 
is somewhat like that of the sudden discovery of the warriors in the 
Lady of the Lake, at the Royal Italian Opera, when the scene is changed 
from a solitude into a sort of camp crowded with soldiery. During the 
ordinary portion of the year, the Templar sees little of the array of 
retainers—except those retainers that reach him in his professional 
capacity—which start up around him on the arrival of Boxing-day. It 
is then he discovers that there have been two day watchmen exercising 
their watchfulness over him in the day; two night watchmen to protect 
him in the night ; two day gate-keepers to guard the frontier against 
Fleet Street icursionists; two night gate-keepers to sit under the 
archway after nine, p.M., and keep each other company; two wardens, 
the nature of whose services time may perhaps one day reveal, though 
we have not been able, as yet, to solve the mystery; two head porters, 
whose office it is to hold their heads above the two under por'ers, whose 
porterage is of the lightest nature, and consists In Carrying a cane. 
These are a few of the Temple guardians whom Boxing-day brings 
forth to solicit the exercise of that “‘seasonable benevolence,” which 
consists in emptying one’s pocket of one’s loose silver, in compliance 
with a custom which everybody would vote for the abolition of. 

The Templars should, however, consider themselves let off cheaply 
with the comparatively small army that is kept up, when there might 
be found pretexts for adding considerably to the force engaged in 
demanding largess at Christmas-time. We wonder that the existence 
of Hare Court does not suggest the institution of a couple of game- 
keepers—that Pump Court is not represented on Boxing-day by a 


couple of Pompters, or Pump-men—that Fig Tree Court has not its = 


brace of fig-gatherers, to present themselves figzed out in full uniform, 
for the purpose of receiving the customary gratuities of the season— 
and that the Temple Fountain is not represented by a duo of turncocks 
at this festive period. 

We doubt whether it is good policy for this glut of functionaries to 
come forth even once a-year; for in these days of retrenchment, when 
everybody is crying out for a reduction of our army, and, at all events, 
a cutting down of the number of superfluous officers, it is very probable 
that the superfluous officers of the Temple may come in for a little 
wholesome retrenchment. 


THE GOLDEN AGE COME AT LAST. 


Ir seems that the people at California are digging up gold at such a 
rate that we may expeot to have the precious metal so precious cheap, 
that gold, instead of being a mere mineral, will become a drag in the 
market. This really golden opportunity that bas just presented itself 
to the people of California has embarrassed the Government to an awful 
extent, for everybody is running away to dig gold, except the Governor 
himself, who, at the date of our last dispatch, was blacking his own 
boots, cooking his own dinner, and making his own bed, because all his 
servants had taken it into their heads to ‘‘run for gold,” leaving him to 
enjoy his otium cum dig., while they were engaged on a dig of a more 

rofitable character. It is hormbly tantalising to his unfortunate 
Wy oellency: who would gladly turn excavator on his own account, in a 
soil of such unprecedented richness; but a feeling of what is due to 
his position prevents him from abdicating his post of trust and honour 
for the purpose of securing what might be due to his pocket. Every- 
body is clearing his hundreds a-day, except the Governor, who finds 
himself ‘‘alone in his glory,” and is compelled to do all the official 
work by himself, as well as the domestic work of Government House ; 
for there is not a functionary, from his highest secretary to his lowest 
stable-boy, that will stop with him on the Government pay, when the 
gold mines present a scale of remuneration so very much above what 
the public coffers can furnish. We are daily expecting to hear that the 
Governor can stand it no longer, but that he has gone in with the rest 
of them for a share of the golden harvest that is being reaped in 

ornia. 


Poor Young Thing. 


Tue experience of the nursery should cause every father of a family 
to make allowance for the French Republic, which must be liable to 
convulsions during its period of infancy. When we consider that it 
has hardly had time to cut its teeth, we ought not to wonder that there 
are yet no symptoms of its wisdom-teeth, which, it is to be hoped, will 
come by and by, 


THE LONG AND SHORT OF IT. 


Tx old proverb says “ A miss is as good as a mile;” but when we 
look at the extraordinary length of Mz. Bawvanp’s Panorama, we may 
eay that a Miss-issipi is as good as three miles, 


sal 


————$ —————_—— 


SOMETHING IN A NAME. 


_Witt1am Brown, Badge No. 7462, in humble imitation of Lovis 
Napo.eon, has adopted the following plan, to secure the patronage of 
an enlightened British Public :— 
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REWARDS OF AUTHORSHIP. 
THe papers have been talking about the £600 a-year, for ten years 


to be paid to Mz. Macaunay for his History of Exgland. Thisis cited 
as an instance of high remuneration; but ite public may not, perhaps, 
be aware of the rate received by the writers of Pusch for their inspira- 
tions and flashes of genius. It 1s true that the process of paying them 
is something like giving change for diamonds, or dissolving pearls in 
the drops of a metallic currency; but, nevertheless, attempts are made 
to attach something like an adequate money value to the contributors 
to this periodical. : 

Some of the merely average jokes have brought to their authors a 
graceful little compliment in the way of Consols; and an Epigram 
bas been. not unfrequently, acknowledged by a small parcel of Ex- 
chequer Bills. Every one of the writers has affluence secured to him 
in his old age, by a judicious investment in the Deferred Annuities: 
and it may not, perhaps, be generally known, that a magnificent site 
has been already taken— Punch hopes the public will excuse him for 
taking a site on this occasion—for erecting a splendid range of build- 
joes toe the reception of the decayed contributors. The sheurdity of 
ooking for decay in this quarter, for the next century at least, caused 
the site to be let on a lease for ninety-nine years, at the expiration of 
which period the contingency may possibly happen which it has been 
intended to provide against. __ 


SWEARING AND DRUNKENNESS. 


Accorn1ne to a recent Police report in the Morning Post, one James 
JOHNsON alias RoBERTSON was brought before the ‘LORD Mayor on 
a charge of stealing paper, which he alleged that he had purchased. 
The case having been dismissed for want of evidence— 


‘* The prisoner, who was tipsy, and appeared to be overjoyed at the order isqued 
for his d arge, was then called upon as a witness against the youuog man m 
be had pointed out as the seller of the paper to him. At Gret he hesitated to undergo 
the ceremony of aerearine: but upon being told that it was in the Lusp Mavos’s 
power to commit him if he refused, he seized the Testament, and kissed it with 
rapture. 


We have sometimes heard of people swearing when tipsy, but never 
before of any one being sworn—at pie before a ae a state 
of intoxication. In vino-veritas may be a sound proverb ; but for all that, 
we really must protest against takiog an affidavit from a man in liquor. 
Mr. JoHNSON alias RoBERTSON, in spite of his kissing the Testament 
with rapture, could scarcely have been aware of the nature of an oath, 
nor, we imagine, could the worshipful Court which could administer 
one under such circumstances. 


a 
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CHILD’S PARTIES: 
AXD A REMONSTRANCE CONCEBNING THEM. 


ONDESCENDING SIR,* 
our publication 
(which an a ble critic in 
the Quarterly Review justly 
pronounces to be the wonder 
of the age) finds its way to 
almost every drawing-room 
table in this metropolis, and is 
read by the young and old in 
every family, I beseech you to 
give admission to the remon- 
strance of an unhappy parent, 
and to endeavour to put a stop 
to a practice which appears to 
me to be increasing daily, and 
is likely to operate most inju- 
riously upon the health, morals, 
and comfort of society in 


general. 

The awful spread of Juve- 
NILE Pasties, Sir, is the fact 
to which I would draw your 
; ._. attention. There is no end to 
those entertainments, and if the custom be not speedily checked, people will be obliged to fly 
from London at Christmas, and hide their children during the holidays. I gave mine warning 
in a speech at breakfast this day, and said with tears in my eyes that if the Juvenile Party 

system went on, I would take a house at Margate next winter, for that, by Heavens! I could 
not bear another Juvenile Season in London. 

If they would but transfer Innocent’s Day to the summer holidays, and let the children 
have their pleasures in ran or June, we might get on. But now in this most ruthless and 
cut-throat season of sleet, thaw, frost, wind, snow, mud, and sore-throats, it is quite a tempting 
of fate to be going much abroad; and this is the time of all others that is selected for the 

| amusement of our little darlings. 
| Asa first step towards the remedying of the evil of which I complain, I am obliged to look 
Mr. Peach himself in his venerable , and say, “ You, Sir, have, by your agents, caused not 
a little of the mischief. I desire that, during Christmas time at least, Mz. Lexcu should be 
ed, or sent to take a holiday. Judging from his sketches, I should say that he must 
be endowed with a perfectly monstrous organ of philoprogenitiveness; he revels in the 
delineation of the dearest and most beautiful little boys and girls in turned-down collars and 
broad sashes, and in the A/manack, just published, produces a picture of a child’s costume ball, 
' in which he has made the little wretches in the dresses of every age, and looking so happy, 
beautiful, and g, that I have carefully kept the picture from the sight of the women 
and children of my own household, and—I will not say burned it, for I had not the heart to 
do that—but locked it away privately, lest they should conspire to have a costume ball them- 
selves, and little Potty should insist upon appearing in the dress of xn Bullen, or little 
Jacky upon turning out as an Ancient Briton.” win, 2G 

An odious, revolting, and disagreeable practice, Sir, I say, ought not to be described ina 
manner so atrociously pleasing. The real satirist has no right to lead the public astray about 
the Juvenile Féte nuisance, and to describe a child’s ball as if it was a sort of Paradise, and 
the little imps engaged as happy and pretty as so many cherubs. They should be drawn, one 
and all, as hideous—disagreeable—distorted— affected—jealous of each eta | 
awkwardly—with shoes too tight for them—over-eating themselves at supper—very unwe 
(and deservedly so) the next morning, with Mamma administering a mixture made after the 

s prescription, and which should be painted awfully black, in an immense large teacup, 
ard (as might be shown by the horrible expression on the little patient’s face) of the most 
disgusting flavour. Banish, I say, that Mz. LzEcu during Christmas time, at least ; for by a 
misplaced kindness and absurd fondness for children, he is likely to do them and their parents 
an incalculable quantity of harm. 

As every man, Sir, looks at the world out of his own eyes or spectacles, or, in other words, 
speaks of it as he finds it himself, I will lay before you my own case, being perfectly sure that 
many another parent will sympathise with me. My family, already inconveniently large, is yet 
constantly on the increase, and it is out of the question that Mus. Spec should go to parties, 
as that irable woman has the best of occupations at home, where she is always nursing 
the baby. Hence, it becomes the father’s duty to accompany his children abroad and to give 
them during the holidays. ; 

Our own place of residence is in South Carolina Place, Clapham Road North, in one of the 
most healthy of the suburbs of this great City. But our relatives and acquaintances are 
numerous; and they are spread all over the town and its outskirts. Mus. S. has sisters 
married, and cree respectively in Islington, Haverstock Hill, Bedford Place, Upper 
Baker Street, and Tyburn Gardens; besides the children’s grandmother, Kensington Gravel 
Pits, whose parties we are all of course obliged to attend. A very great connexion ‘of ours, 
and zearly related to a B-r-n-t and M.P., lives not a hundred miles from B-lgr-ve Square. 
T could enumerate a dozen more places where our kinsmen or intimate friends are—heads of 
families every one of them, with their quivers more or less full of little arrows. 

_ What is'the consequence? I herewith send itto you in the shape of these eighteen 
rueclosed notes, written in various styles more or less correct, and corrected from Miss 
Fasny’s, aged seven, who hopes, in round hand, that her dear cousins will come and drink tea 
with her on New Year’s Eve, her birth-day,—to that of the Governess of the B-r-n-t in 
guestion, who requests the pleasure of our company at a ball, a conjuror, and a Christmas 
‘Tree. Mas. Spec, for the valid reason above stated, cannot frequent these meetings : I am the 
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deplorable chaperon of the young people. I am 

upon to conduct my family five miles to 
tea at six o’clock. No count is taken of our 
personal habits, hours of dinner, or intervals of 
rest. We are made the victims of an infantile 
conspiracy, nor will the lady of the house hear 
of any revolt or denial. 

“Why,” says she, with the spirit which 
becomes a woman and mother, “you go to 
your man’s parties eagerly enough: what an un- 
natural wretch you must be to grodge your 
children their pleasures!” She looks round, 
sweeps all six of them into her arms, whilst the 
baby on her lap begins to bawl, and you are 
assailed by seven pairs of imploring eyes, st 
which there is no appeal. You must go. If you 
are dying of lumbago, if you are engaged to the 
best of dinners, if you are longing to stop at 
aon and read Macaulay, you must give up all 
an £0. 

And it is not toone or two, but to almost 
all. You must go to the Gravel Pits, otherwise 
the Grandmother will cut the children out of her 
will, and leave her property to her other grand- 
children. If you refuse Islington, and accept 
Tyburn Gardens, you sneer at a poor relation, and 
acknowledge a rich one readily enough. If you 
decline Tyburn Gardens, you fling away the 
chances of the poor dear children in life, and the 
hopes of the cadetship for little Jacky. If you 
go to Hampstead, having declined Bedford Place, 
it is because you never refuse an invitation to 
Hampstead, where they make much of you, and 
Miss Masta is pretty, (as you think, though your 
wife doesn’t,) and do not care for the Doctor in 
Bedford Place. And if you accept Bedford Place, 
you dare not refuse Upper Baker Street, because 
there is a coolness between the two families, and 
you must on no account seem to take part with 
one or the other. 

In this way many a man besides myself, I dare 
say finds himself miserably. tied down, and a 
helpless. prisoner, like GULLIVER in the hands of 
the Liliputians, Let us just enumerate a few 
of the miseries of the pitiable parental slave. _. 

the first place, examine the question in a 
pecuniary A eee of view. The expenses of chil- 
a i ets at this present time is perfectly 

My eldest boy, Gustavus, at home ‘from Dr. 
Bigcn’s Academy, Rodwell is, wears tur- 
quoise studs, fine linen shirts, white waistcoats, 
and shiny boots; and, when I proposed that he 
should go to a party in Berlin gloves, asked me 
if I wished that he should be mistaken for a 
pera d, A bles about get- 

y second, Aucustus, grumbles about ge 
ting his elder brother’s clothes, nor could he be 
brought to accommodate himself to Gustavus’s 
waistcoats at all, had not his mother coaxed him 
by the loan of her chain and watch, which latter 
the child broke, after many desperate attempts 
to wind it up. . 

As for the little fellow, ADoLPHUS, his mother 
has him attired in a costume partly Scotch, partly 
Hungarian, mostly buttons, and with a Lovis 
QuaTonze hat and scarlet feather, and she curls 
this child’s hair with her own blessed tongs, 
every night. ; 

I wish she would do as much for the girls, 
though: but no, MoxsizuR Fioripor must do 
that; and accordingly, every day this season, 
that abominable little Frenchman, who is, I have 
no doubt, a Red Republican, and smells of cigars 
and hair-oil, comes over, and, at a cost of 
eighteenpence par tée, figs out my little crea- 
tures’ heads with fixature, bandoline, crinoline— 
the deuce knows what. . 

_ The bill for silk stockings, sashes, white frocks, 
is so enormous, that I have not been able to pay 
my own tailor these three years. 

The bill for flys to ’Amstid and back, to 
Hizzlinton and take up, &c., is fearful. The 
drivers, in this extra weather, must be paid 
extra, and they drink extra. Having to go. to 


a a a ee ee 
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Hackney in the snow, on the night of the 5th of January, our man was so hopelessly 
inebriated, that I was compelled to get out and drive myself; and I am now, on 
| what is called Twelfth Day (with, of course, another child’s party before me for the 
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The Celebrated Dunup Diamond. 
Tue Mining Journal gives a dazzling description of 


evening), writing this from my bed, Sir, with a severe cold, a violent toothache, and | a monster diamond, known as the Koh-i-nor, or Moun- 


a most acute rheumatism. 


As I hear the knock of our medical man, whom an anxious wife has called in, I close 
| this letter; asking leave, however, if I survive, to return to this painful subject 
next week. And, wishing you a merry/ New Year, I have the honour to be, dear 


Mr. Punch, 


Your constant reader, 
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Subaltern (snufiles). “I wish THE DUKE HAD TO WEAR THAT D 
MINE THIS COLD WEATHER !” 


EDUCATION ! 


From one of the Rising Generation to another of ditto. 


_ “Dear Caanx, ' 
““Isw’t i¢ abominable that a fellow can’t take up the Zimes 
newspaper during the holidays, just to see what they ’re domg at the 
Palace and the Playhouses, without a chance of running bang against 
a column or two of ‘ Education ’ in the advertisements? It does make 
a fellow’s blood run cold to see what on is put there, and all to 
carry away a chap from the comforts of home, the pantomimes, and the 
pleasure of. his sister. How they do bait their traps to catch 
us! [ve just run through a few of ’em. One ‘A.B.’ says that for 
six eas a quarter there’s ‘ Education, premises, treatment, diet, &c., 
all first-rate.’ Why, it can’t be done: I should be ashamed. to fearn 
anything—’twould be robbing °em—for the money. Another, for next 
to nothing, offers 
acs eet French, German, Greek, composition, arithmetic, surveying, alge 


music, drilling, &c.; superior penmanship, ealubrious situation, polite deportment, 
unlimited dict, excellent library, and a happy home’ 


—and all at a price that can’t come to two-and-sixpence an article, the 
unlimited diet and happy home by no means included. There ’s a place 
at Twickenham, where ‘the pupils enjoy unusual domestic advantages.’ 
What’s that? Leave, no doubt, for every young gent. to buy his own 
cigars, and use his own warming-pan. Here’s another—a beauty :— 

‘** The above sum (50 guineas) includes instruction by professors of the first 
eminence, in the follewing accomplishments—the pianoforte, French, drawing in 
various styles, dancing, writing, &c., and the use of the globes, together with ca 
laundress, dc. The family arrangements are conducted upon the most libe 
ecale, including wine and porter when necessary.’ 


“I don’t say much of the style of this, Caanrie; but wouldn’t old 
Buzwic give it us, if we didn’t make better work of our syntax. Do 
the wine and porter come in with books, laundress, &c. ? When are they 
judged necessary—and when not? Here’s another: where—(for £22 
per annum)— 

‘«¢ The table is su i i 
Piers icdulgenes chad the best provisions, without Hmitation, and every 


“That is, lateh-key at night, and breakfast abed in the morning. 


AN UNHAPPY SUBALTERN IN IRELAND.—January, 1849. 


SHELL-JACKET OF 


bra, | bits, and makes 


tain of Light, which has just been seized as a hostage 
in the war, which seems to be one of “diamond cut 
diamond,” at Mooltan. This tremendous gem is one of 
the eyes of the “ jewelled peacock” of the famous 
“Musnud.” All this sounds extremely well; but it is 
not perhaps generally known that there is an extraor- 
dinary diamond of enormous dimensions, equal in 
weight to several bunches of carats, and deserving 
literally the appellation of the “Mountain of Light,” in 
the family of Mr. Dunur. The diamond is a black one, 
from the mines of Sunderland, and is set in a splendid 
brazen scuttle, from which it might easily be transferred, 
for the purpose of conversion into a mountain of light, 
of a far more cheering quality than that produced by 
the much-puffed-up Koh-i-nor. Mr. Dunup never uses 
anything but a pair of bellows for puffing his diamonds, 
which have the peculiarity of consuming mto cinders in- 
stead of into charcoal, like the diamonds of an ordinary 
character. 


Hume versus Humbug. 


| Mr. Hume’s exposure, in the Zimes, of the “un- 
| worthy attempt” of “Scrutator” to mislead the 
public with reference to the connexion of the expenses 
{ | | of the Indian Army with the magnitude of the Military 
<=) | Vstimates, suggests the hope that ‘‘ Scruraror,” 
my | although he may be an experienced veteran, will not, 
eis | when next he writes upon Financial Reform, again try 
: | to “come the old soldier” over us. 
| SS 
THE FORCE OF HABIT. 

Tue Funds keep falling in France, not because there 
|is any disturbance, but because every one expects some- 
‘thing of the kind. This comes from accustoming a 
| nation to such strong stimulants. It is all the force of 
habit. France has been so used lately to revolutions, 
that it is almost frightened out of its life if a fortnight 
| passes without one. 


**One ‘Omicron’ advertises for a are rum lot, ‘Spoiled Boys’ 
or Wayward Ones.’ He is going for Holy Orders, and having— 

‘“‘¢In conjanction with other liberal branches of education, olosely compared the 
phases of the mind, and associated them with the grades of mental a pet from 
the thinking mind to the low idiots, affords PRIVATE TUITION TO LITTLE 
BOYS, ladies’ school, adults under strict secrecy, enduring those bitter hangers-on 
of neglected education, which, however, soon vanish under a right system.’ 


** Dreadful, isn’t it, CHantre, to think that we should be advertised 
for in this fashion—all of us, from bright chaps to low idiots—as if 
‘Education’ was a sort of sleight-of-hand—like a trick of the Wizard 
of the North’s—and as if, at the smallest charge, even a low idiot could 
be set on his legs for a Chancellor of the Exohequer. ; 

“Do you know what was brought to my mind when I considered 
this long line of ‘ Education’ bait in the newspaper? Why, I thought 
of that sly, knowing old chap, SLEEK, the miller, who, n be can do 
roth e, squats down upon the and bobs for eels. He looks 
80 bia, and smiles so all the time he’s bobbing, and when he’s caught 
his fish—his young friends—he walks home, skins ’em, outs ‘em to 
his dinner off ’em. 

“ Yours, Old Fellow, for life, 
66 Epwint 33 


“P.§. Been to the Theatres? King of the Peacocks beats all the 
kings I ever saw; and Mrs, C. Kean keeps the Wife's Secret like a 
beauty. And then, for Wricut, at the Adelphi! He’s going to 
play before the Quzzn. I only hope he won’t be madea knight of 
: ee and kept at the Castle to make Her Mazsgety laugh 
or life.” 


NO ORDERS ADMITTED. 

THE absurd system of theatrical orders is likely to be put down. 
A manager of one of our principal theatres, upon — 80 for 
one (the applicant only keeps his cab), sent back his co ents, and 
rr] beg ictal sorry to say, that ‘‘ Economy now was the only order 

e y.” 


TrvismK.—Gold is so plentiful in California, that it can be had literally 
dirt cheap. 


Morro ror Jenny Linp.—Voz, ef preterea aliquid. 
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THE NIGHTINGALE THAT SINGS IN THE WINTER. 


To JENNY LIND 


FRom pyurwcr 


When the waters are stark, and the crystalline snow 
Sparkles keen and unchanged in the morn’s ruddy glow, 
And the prism-coloured icicles flash in the sun, 

The bitter cold stills all the song-birds but one. 


Now the linnet, the lark, and the throstle are dumb, 
F’en the stout little wren’s gallant heart is o’ercome, 
And the Nightingale, warbler so wondrous of tone, 
That sings in the winter, is tuneful alone. 


Sweetest creature, in song without rival or peer, 
more inwardly vibrate thy notes than the ear, 
For there speaks in that music, pure, gentle, refined, 

The exquisite voice of a beautiful mind— 


Of a spirit of earnestness, goodness, and truth, 
Ofa of tender compassion and ruth, 
Ever ready to comfort, and succour, and bless, 
In sorrow and suffering, in want and distress. 


And the Mariaglc's name by faint voices is praised, 
For poverty aided and Charities raised ; 

Not more good was the bird in whom childhood believes— 
The Redbreast that cover’d the children with leaves. 


And in tribute and love to a Memory revered 

me magical voice noble monuments reared, 
high-minded communion with Genius attest, 

Which gloriously thrills in the Nightingale’s breast. 


Now this Nightingale rare, in the winter who sings, 

5 dog yet a seraph, is one without wings; 

And her name, which has travell’d as wide as the wind, 
generous, dear JENNY LIND. 


ate 
in 
Message. We are ready to admi 


vel 
A WIRE-DRAWN MESSAGE. 


egraph has been complimented lately upon an enormous feat of 
tting, from one corner of America to the other, the President’s 


it this Herculean power of carrying a weight, 
porter, under the united constitutions of Hercures and ATLas, 
have lifted. There was never such a Message, and the strongest 


| must have been exhausted in delivering it. It occupied six or seven | bh 


close columns of the Times, and took the poor Electric Telegraph some six-and-| better capable of beinguhoroughly appreciated. 
Ta SGITIZED DY E669 fe 


thirty hours before it got to the end of it. Still, we do 


not the powers of the Tel have been properly 


tested even by this interminable Message. 
There is a feat of strength still more wonderfal for it to 
accomplish. It has never been submitted yet to the ordeal 
of one of Mz. Anstey’s speeches. If if succeeds in ge 
through one of these—say the shortest—we will acknow- 
ledge that the Electric A pce has powers of endurance 
to hold up under anything; but then, again, there is a 
most serious question, which common sense cannot help 
rte to the charitable mind—What has the Electric 
h done to deserve such an unparalleled shock of 
There is a limit to all things—the American Sea- 
Serpent always excepted—and we think the American 


ee 


Message is the utmost stretch which wire is capable of © 
yielding to. If it is rash enough to undertake one of The — 
CuisHoim speeches, it will certainly require nothing less 
than ether or chloroform, together with the magical aid of | 


RoBERT Hovis, to sustain it under the tremendous — 


“Suspension Airienne. 


ANOTHER GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY. 
Ir is not only at California that a golden harvest is to be 


made, but such things may be met with nearer home, and — 


the apers have lately been noticing something of the 
kind in the shape of a “ Golden Loctaresbia” This tit-bit 
is quite worthy of any morceau lying about the new Tom 
Tiddler’s ground, where everybody is literally, as the old song 
says, “picking up gold and silver.” The Golden Lecture- 
ship requires not even a pickaxe to pick it up; though it 
is, to a certain “to be had for axeing for.” One of 
the candidates is the Reverend somethin VILLE, with 
a fixed salary of £2000 of rt pie of a college, and 
it may be inferred that his auri sacra fames is a sort of 
— that has grown by what it feeds upon. Since the 

brated case of our reverend friend ARCHDEACON E, 
who thought it ought never to rain good luck unless it 
also poured, and who co presented himself to 
the best thing he could get hold of, as if some witch, like 
those in Macbeth, had whispered in his ear, “Hale! all 
hale !”—since, we repeat, this celebrated case, we have 
heard of nothing so good as MELVILLE with his £2000 a 
year looking out fcr an extra five hundred from the almost 
sinecure office of the Golden Lectureship. 


THE “ TERRIFIC” SENTRY DUTY. 


A CoRRESPONDENT, writing under the signature of 
Emenritvs, in the Zimes, though justly complaining of the 
undue privileges of the househoid troops, adds the remark 
that “the night and sentry duty o London is indeed 
terrific.’ We can testify from actual knowledge to the 
truth of this observation. Any one who has watched the 
gallant fellows during the season, undergoing the fatigues 
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of an opera campaign, must have remarked the jaded | 
appearance of the officer ia command, after listening from ! 
his box—on these occasions a sort of sentry box—to the | 


strains of Jenny Linp, while the private soldiers in the 
vestibule below, occupy the outposts, and expose them- 
selves to the constant fire—a blazing coal one—of the 


manager. } 
These duties, however, are nothing to the very severe 


service performed at the gates of the Parks, which, we 
resume, forms the “terrific” sentry dut de 
MERITUS. We have ourselves seen a t fellow ex- 


scribed by 


posed to the shells—we mean the periwinkle shells—of a | 
juvenile foe, secreted behind the Nelson Column; and we 


have witnessed the embarrassment of the hero to ascertain 
the quarter whence the attack proceeded. The duty at the 


entrance to the town of Kensington is sometimes very | 
harassing, particularly in case of collision with the civil or 


uncivil power of abuse from the omnibus cads, and others 
who frequent, ina more or less friendly or hostile spirit, 


this populous neighbourhood. At Storey’s Gate the | 
service is frequently terrific indeed, and we have sometimes | 


observed the most fearful collisions between the trocper on 


duty and some determined washerwoman, resolved on © 


forcing a passage at the point of the clothes-basket. 

When we remember that these exhausting achievements 
require the soldiery to remain on duty for two consecutive 
ours, without any relief, the nature of their exploits 1s 
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THE CHATELAINE; A REALLY USEFUL PRESENT. 


——==———— | —to interfere with us in our vocation. 


Laura. “ On! Loox, Ma’ DEAR; SEE WHAT A LOVE oF a CHATELAINE Epwarp 


HAS GIVEN ME.” 


DEATH OF AGITATION, ' 


LaTEty died in Ireland, after several years of profitable 
business, during which he accumulated a handsome fortune in 
the most stirring times of his unfortunate country, the cele- 
brated disturber of the peace, called AcrtaTion, The deceased 
led a most active life, and there was scarcely a village in 
Ireland where he was not known. He had an immense 
number of followers, who lived on the spoil he collected on 
his route. This monster—for he had but very few attributes 
of a reasoning being—was noted for his enormous appetite, 
which was truly insatiable. The more |he had, the more he 
wanted; and the thousands upon thousands he cleared from 
his distressed country was the only relief it ever received 
from his hands. Where he found happiness, he left discontent, 
—and shrieks and fires and tumultuous assemblages and utter 
misery followed his steps everywhere. He was literally fa 
trader in the destitution of his countrymen—a wholesale dealer 
inrags. The monster is now dead. His effects are sold off 
—his race is almost extinct—his one or two disciples have 
lately abjured, in shame and poverty, his abandoned cause— 
AGITATION is now no more! He died without a struggle, 


id 
' 
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wi 
INN | i | sincerely unregretted by every™one. His timely decease be- 


~ 


\ 


| ees to Ireland the hope that she may enjoy (at last) a 
| Happy New Year. 
\| 

A Solemn Denial. 
| Tue Legislature of South Carolina, in opposition to the 
i, | free movement, has put forth certain resolutions against any 
i) | attempt to meddle with man-selling :— 
i | | ** We solemnly deny the power of Congress, under the federal compact, to 


‘I/HM, B | interfere, directly or indirectly, with the existence of slavery in the district 


of Columbia, or to prohibit its introduction into any territory acquired by 
treaty, or by the joint arms of the separate sovereign and independent 
States of this contederacy, or into any portion of this continent,” 


‘=| Something at once impudent and grim in this solemn denial. 
-| “ We solemnly deny” the right of the Police—say pickpockets 
Or, if they, do xo 
——— | say so, it is only that the stealers of chattels have more shame 
+—~ | than the robbers of human flesh, 


— 
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“7 know A Banx.”—The Sacramento (in California) is the 
safest Bank to draw upon, as not a single draught has yet 
| been returned “ No effects.” 


PUNCH AT WINDSOR CASTLE. 
~ Tre Court Newsman, with that jealousy which is so frequent among 


| our brethren of the press, omitted to insert the name of Punch among the. 


distinguished individuals forming the audience at the Private Theatri- 
cals at Windsor Castle. An invitation rok been forwarded by 
GENERAL (Postman) Jonzs, of the fleet-footed Fleet Street division, 
Punch proceeded to the “‘ abode of Royalty,” where he was received in 
the archest way, under the great archway, bya Maid of Honour, the 
presence of Gold, Silver, and the other Sticks being dispensed with, 
it having been understood that all Sticks should be strictly excluded on 

e occasion of a play being acted before Her STY. 

Previous to the opening of the doors of the Rusens Room, Punch 
found himself waiting outside as one of a most aristocratic crowd of 
ten or twelve, all p paring for the rush, and wearing their orders on 
their breasts, as the Palace a Bill did not contain an intimation, 
that “not a single order would on any account be admitted.” 

Pusch, being anxious to “stand by his order,” like the rest of the 
audience, wore on his chest a superb gallery check, from the Treasury 
of the Theatre Royal, Haymarket, and on the opening of the doors, 
every effort was made to give the semblance of a real play to the 
Windsor theatricals. Punch himself raised an occasional cry of ‘* Keep 
back!” “Don’t be in ahurry!” “There’s plenty of room!” and 
on gaining the interior, he endeavoured to keep up the allegory of the 
rush by calling out to his friend, Lorp Tom Noppy, “ Hollo, Tom! 
There’s room here!” and by other little acts, that imparted to the 
Rusens Room the air of a regular theatre. ; ; 

Mr. Puack had contemplated various other proceedings of a similar 
nature, under the impression that Her Esty wished to fancy 
herself in an actual play-house; but upon the intimation being con- 
veyed to him that such was not the Royal desire, and that if he per- 
sisted in carrying out his intentions, he would be carried out himself, he 
evinced his usual loyalty by desisting from the course he had resolved 
upon. Had he been permitted to complete his project, he was prepared 
with a cry of “Throw him over!” and “Turn him out!” just to give 


cratsemblance to the whole affair; but as “Turn him out!” and 
“ Throw him over!” might have been understood in a political sense, 
it 1s perhaps as well that Punck was prevented from uttering these 
fearfully portentous words in the presence of the Queen and her 
Ministers. It is understood, however, that at the next representation 
eome female voices will be employed to ejaculate ‘‘ Pine-appies, oranges, 
tea, coffee, or a bill of the play,” asa sort of substitute for the ol 

familiar shout inviting the public to some of the above luxuries, with 
the addition of “‘ Nuts and pears, ginger-beer, porter,”—a cry which, in 
any theatre, and especially in one that may be fairly called a Royal 
Victoria Theatre, will have a sound at once characteristic and natural. 


How very Absurd. 


So high and unreasonable are the expectations raised on the subject 
of California, that several laundresses in the suburbs have 
advertised to take in Gold Washing, and we shall soon see the words 
‘Wanted, a Family’s Gold Washing,” as a eran to newspaper 
advertisements. Several persons hearing that the gold in California is 
found in quartz, expect to find a number of ready-made » to 
nea their thirst for gold, immediately on their arrival. Others, who 
have heard that the precious metal exis‘s in carats, are taking out a 
quantity of carrot-seed in their personal luggage, in order to be pre- 

with what they term their “plant” for working their enterprise. 
ut we strongly suspect that the frequent result of a Latin vocative— 
namely, Caret—will be the result of the calculations of these enthusiasts. 


A JOKE FOR YOUR MONEY. 


Ws see a book advertised under the title of What is Money? What 
is money indeed! Why, in our opinion, money is extremely difficult 
to get, and when got, still more difficult to keep. 
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A REGULAR GOLD DUSTMAN. 


WHERE ARE YOU OFF TO NOW ?”’ 
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Iu orF TO KALLIFORNIER, VERE THERE ’S 


‘‘ On! I AINT A GOING TO STOP HERE, LOOKING FOR TEASPOONS IN CINDERS, 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MM: PUNCH,—Tuis I ‘will say. With the tea 
poured ont and smelling of Indy—the toast 
mellering afore the fire, like so much buttered 
happinese—the cat upon the ruag—and the news- 
paper on my lap, to take it up, and, when I like, 
to lay it down ape ey, r. Punch, 1 don’t 
know—perticular ier revolutions are in—I 
don’t know that I’d change my chair with the 
throne of my gracious neighbour the QuzEN 
that—when the standard with the harps and 
lions in it, is flying above the door — lives 
opposite. 


But it 
a unicorn 


but eet et 
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the rough. 


I was 


i. to say, was this. I’ve long thought it; but I 


t up this 
‘morning with the notion rmetted in me that I was 


rm to do 


something. I know I come into this world with an admission! But, 
Sir, to begin with last night. If I didn’t dream J] was turned into a 


ne, am one this very minute. A porkipine, with every quill 
in ink. Andthen, I thought I did'no more than walk over a 

white sheet of paper as big as any table-cloth, and if it warn’t all 
printed with widely-circ’lated columms—murders and accidents and all 


—my name is not Matmpa. And though I was a porkipine, I thought 
I was still myself, and had the perfect use of my quills, and while 
hr ola sensible to the last drop of ink. And this brings me to 
my : 

Ido think, Mr. Punch, that my habits and feelings—to say nothing 
o’ my — me out to myself asa public writer. Yes; that’s 
the admission I was born with. But, Sir, to give you my story with 


Temporal Rashes to know what was crumpets, they owe that blessing o 
civilisation—as my dear father would call it—to a freeborn Briton. 


You are not the man, Mr. Punch, ‘to ask a lady’s age. I am not 
woman to name it. Still, this I will say. I am old enough to 
remember the feelings that fought in my bosom on the trial of EN 
gtr How dideg I sie a are) to say Pei and apie t and 
afore Backing ce (over way) and fling a glove down 
under the marble arch. ‘ ean’t thi 


I might have married many 


i 


But I was young then. You can’t think how 
and therefore never have. 


* Masiipa’s mind was too strong to bead about a wedding ring.” This 
3 what my father said, and be was a man that never told an untruth. 

Never. Though you ’d put him behind his own counter, he couldn’t do it. 
Well, Mr. Pack, being, in the course of things, left an orphan, with 

a small property, and being of a roving mind, and not havi 


Ving 


the misbenighted savages im Kordofan | the iy 


Bat, Mr. Puack, the unicorn has carried me off of my subject. What An 


L, 
Calif 
Le 
f 
Qur 
h 
P 
th, | good: 
ha 


19 


a temper that could take up with one room, I give up myself to house- 
keeping—that is, to minding other people’s houses. At this very 
minute I’m in co. Fourteen rooms, rent £150; water, hard and 
soft; taxes next tonothing ; never seen a flea since 1 ’ve been here; and 
chimneys that don’t know what smoke is. 


And in this way, for this past ten years, I’ve been moved about 
town—like a Queen on a chess-board—though not always in a 
es 0 


The quantity of life I’ve seen in this way is wonderful. The 

human feelings, like colours in a ribbin-box, that unroll ’emselves 
afore me, are not to be reckoned. In this way I ’ve been brought into 
a persition with the first people as ever walked; and so a little down the 
ladder—though I make it a pint of principle never to have a house on 
my hands under £70 per ann., taxes not included. 


It isn’t for me, 


Abbey rattle in 


Service. 


t my paper. 

When I sets myself down to my tea and toast—(strange fikleness 
of human natur !—but I never could like muffins !)—and throws myself 
upon the world in print, ae no notion how I do expand! You can’t 
t 


It is quite time that these peelings should be poured out in ink. 
d so, Mr. Punch—thinking that I’ve seen ma good many of your 
works a heart that could feel for a sister—I pe in whatever 
mansion I may have to keep—(tho’ between ourselves, I like Pimlico 
and the nearness to the Pallis so well that I shan’t let this house ina 
hurry—not if 1 know it)—im whatever mansion, to write to you upon 
the world that’s turning round us,—that I may, though late, do credit 


to the admission I was born with. 
Mr. a there is at this minute something serous—awfal—in 
this house and its round about. It is five in the afternoon. There is 


a fog in the street that might be cut like Wenham ice, an ed off 
to our unnat’ral enemies. There isa jamming of vehikels and all the 
roar of life, and cussing of cabs, with a silver cry of sprate—like the 
voice of ope above a tempest—in the street below. And here above 
am I, im a drawin-room of somethin like ninety by a hundred: with 
appear glass that would take in Goxtak, over the chimney—and on the 
sealing, garlands of roses and apples and pumgrannies in plaster. Here 
I sits, like the Empress of Ropinson Crusox, with the Emperor out. 
And in my lap is the “ great globe itself” made flat into a newspaper. 
What thoughts it up! Now I’m in Pimlico, and—now in 
iforny ! Gold! Nothing but gold! One minute the room I 
sit in is a shadow—and now if it isn’t luminated, lighted up with the 
precious mettle like the furniss of ABEDNEGO ! 
But, Mr. Punch, with your kind permission—and with 


your gen’ral 
allowance—I ’ll give you, next week, my notions of Californy, as it 
appears (with other things) in the newspaper. Meanwhile, 

Yours to cumand, 


Pimlico. Matitpa BENDMBLE. 


From Bad to Worse. 

Tue French must have some novelty. They have no sooner got 
their NaPoLzon than they want to change him. Not pleased with him 
as a President, they want to have him as an Emperor. They had better 
be content with their bad bargain; for we can kindly caution France— 
and if it only looks in the Dictionary, it will see our word is perfectly 
—that the very next thing that tollows an Empire, is— Zmypirer. 


NEW WORK. 
Just out.—Starre’s Electric Light. 
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“A FEW DAYS IN THE DIGGINS.” 


wil ran PROSPECT.oF THOMAS 

TYDDLER -HYS-GROVND. 
WITH-A. SYGHTE OF ve YANKEES 
~PICKYNCE-VP-GOLD'AND SYLVERE, 


SS 
—e 


By a “Frere anp INDEPENDENT.” 


ANDED at St. Francisco, after a ’tarnal tossin of 

five months. This zs coming thro’ the small eend 

of the Horn, I reckon, and there ought to be pretty 

considerable some on the other side to make up 

ne Seer my dry goods store and family fixins in 
r 


way. 

Traded with a Down-Easter, who is makin’ 
tracks for the settlements, with 30,000 dollars in 
his carpet-bag, for a spade, pick, scoop, and washin’ 
trough—givin’ 800 dollars for the plunder, and 
glad to get it, as INcRrEASE NILES of 
oe ee went 750, and he is a’tarnal old hoss 
at a deal. 

Swopped my traps and blankets, a quarter cask 
of pickled pork, and a demi-john of {peach brandy, which I had laid in, 
for six pounds ginooine gold. Pretty considerable smart tradin. 

Toted my tools to Hizam K. DovGusoy’s Scaring Seay and settled 
with him for blankets ard board, at 30 dollars per diem. Catawampus 
prices here, that’s a fact ; but everybody ’s got more dust than he knows 
what to do with. 

Off to the diggins with a party; mighty small potatoes most of ’em; 
all sorts and colours, and everlastin ragged—Bay-statesmen, Back- 
woodsmen, Buckeyes from {Ohio, Hosses from Kentuck, Cape! Cod 
Whalers, St. Francisco Indians, Leperos from Santa Cruz, Texan 
Volunteers, Philadelphia Quakers, a Latter-day Saint, six Irish 
Sympathisers, twelve Yankees, as many Britishers, a squad of Deserte 
a Blackfoot Guide, a Methodist Parson, and a Mormon Elder. A ’tarn 
nigger tried to join us, but got cow-hided. ‘ 

Struck diggins, and sot to serious washin’; parson began to ask 
a blessin’, but seein’ Sizas T. Forks, of Orangeburgh, N. Ca., helpin’ 


himself, parson cut it short off, and we went to work, like niggers at 
cane hoin’, agreein’ to dig in company, and share profits. Cotched the 
Quaker sunnin’ himself, and takin’ kink out of his back with a Havan- 
nah. Convened a meetin’, cow-hided Quaker, and at it again. Gold 
lyin’ about like earth-nuts, and riddlin’ through the water like hail- 


storm in a sherry-cobbler. 
Sounded the conch for grub, and found no got — , but that 
taten bat who had 
The varmint wouldn’t 


"cute old coon, ZeRUBBABEL W. Peasopy, of 
brought a bag of biscuit, and some meat fixins. t 
sell a notion under an ounce of dust, and sacked the whole bilin. 

To work again; totted up at sun-down, and found we’d averaged 
28 dollars per man. Got back to shanty; but before that darned 
Hiram K. Dovucusoy would let me inside the door, forced to pay down 
30 dollars for day’s board and lodgin’. So wound up 2 dollars worse 
than in the mornin’, Calcilated to camp out in future, cut Hiram, 
and work on my own hook, havin’ realised that Socialism ain’t no go 
in gold diggin’. Asked Hrram why he didn’t go out with his bowie- 
knife and washing-pail. Htram sniggered, and said he warn’t greedy, 
and preferred helpin’ folks in his shanty. Hrzam usen’t to be such a 


concarned fool. 
*x * * 


Started alone—having swop 
yesterday, for one blanket, h 
4 aa f di h just in f P 
ut acargo of new diggers having just come in from Panama, great 
demand for such fixins, and forced to give what that old flint of a Down- 
Easter chose to ask, //e’s made considerable some by his trade, that’s 
a fact, and’I doubt if he could have done better at the diggins. 
a great day—havin’ sacked 40 dollars at least. Got sorter lost, 
and found, when I tracked back to the tree where I’d cached my 


* * * 
the gold I got from Down-Easter 
-quarter cask of pork, and half demi- 


randy. Must convene that I’ve lost 50 per cent. by bargains ; 
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set in the mornin’, 
at twelve. Struck the trail of 
ZERUBBABEL W. Praxsopy, and traded with him for some bread and 
pork doin’s for which the everlastin’ old skin-flint made me come down 
cruel, cleanin’ me out of all I’d raised yesterday. ; 3 

ZERUBBABEL sys he ain’t diggin’, but goin’ about with a provision 
and liquor store. It’s amazin’ how long-headed men like ZERUBBABEL 
can be such darned idiots. 


s * @ m * . & 


I've got out of the track of the settlement, and into a prime diggin’ 
—all to myself—where the lumps of gold run as big as pigeon’s ezgs, 


and lie as thick as hailstones in Broadway, after a come-down in the 
fall. But Pm darned weak for want of grub, and so rheumatic with 
campin’ out that it 8 quite a caution. ; 


Two days without seein food—gold gets more abundant than ever. 


Extract from the “ St. Francisco Star.” 

‘Yesterday some Indians from the up diggins came to the settlement 
with a man whom they had found lying insensible farther up the St. 
nto than any of our di have yet - He had a bag 
by his side, which contained £18,000, in dust and lumps of ie eons 
metal; buat the Indians exacted moet of it for bringing him to the 
He was aniest emmacpree and, in another twelve hours, 

must have perished of hunger.” 


settlement. 
the adventurous treasure-se 


MORE MISERIES OF THE ’BUS CONDUCTOR. 


** Mister Ponca, Sr, 

“ You ’ve guv us Conductors a vipe afore now, and if so be I 
may make so bold as to pint out a matter whereby the aggrawashun ov 
it 1s not to be told, I means in regard of these ere threepenny fairs 
wich it is well nown to all conduktors how impossible it is to get the 
old ladys to be reddy with their coppurs, wich if an oppersishun behind 
yer, it «s ard to see the creme of the road tuk between yer teeth, 
"cause an old voman vill spend as much timeto put together her 
browns as they'd be a payin’ ara Sh anderd poun’ note at the Bank. 

baie as ever vos ve take: a old lady—wich she called 
Vitechspel, and we to the Roil Hoax, but that’s nither ’ere nor 
there—and ven she out vere she vos a goin to, wich the fust place 
she knowed was the corner of Edgur Rode, she fairly riz the bus 
a-callm and a-hollerin, and a jumpin’ up and a comin’ down werry 


tga on the ta des toes = the cores aap meer aez she. 
es sez 1,—threepence sez I,’ wich she pulls out her bag-—~and 
bless yer, I thort there ud never been an end of that ‘ere bag; fast 
there was another bag inside it, and then there was a prare book or a 
littul wobbler, and then there was a puss, but not the von she keeps 
her browns in; and then there was a angkwercher, then there was 
a wax end, and then a bit of frensh chork, and then a nutmegreater, 
and then a peppermint drop, and then a dubble nut, and then a bit o 
paper, and t | I thie is the coppers, but it wasn’t only sum buttons, 
and then a wariety of articles too numerus to menhsun, wich I took 
a note of em on my time book, and ’ere hey are, and all afore she cum 
to that blessed threepence—wich I think such bags is alittle too strong ; 
80 trusting you will notis the same in your perodical, 
"1 remaine, yours truly, 
‘A ’Bus ae: 
*Werry much aggrawated with old ladies.” 
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WHIST. 


Puscn’s recent ion—“ Will Lovis-NaPoLzon lead up to the 
King, or play the deuce ?” has created a sensation over all the world; 
and rather than keep the whole world waiting for an answer, Punch 
will give one himself. 

Lovis-NaProteox will not lead up to the King, but if he should get 
out all the knaves, with the assistance of a few trumps, he may perhaps 
make the honour he now has in his hands. If, on the contrary, he 
tries to win Die the elder hands will probably aA the game _ by 
the honours falling to their share in another deal of the cards. His 
best suit to rely upon at present is Hearts; while his opponents are 
rather s in Clubs. But much will depend on the next game that 
is ; “* for, there’s the rub.” 

t been since suggested to us by an ingenious Liverpool friend, 
that Prixce Lovis-NapoLEon may not only adopt both courses 
suggested in our original query, but that also, before the game is up, 


he will have to “‘Cut for Deal”’—in a fishing-boat. 


Giving 1848 a Obaracter. 

. WHEN we look back at that profligate year 1848, we see nothing but 
flights ranning through it. The flight of Lovis-Paruirre, the double 
flight of Fenprnann, and the flight of his iron master, METTERNICH ; 
the flight of the poor Pors, and the flights of ministers, ouvriers, 


citizens, and labour izers innumerable. Nothing but a rapid suc- 
cession of flights. Most decidediy Posterity, when she puts on her 
ito of our present age, will write down 


relate the History 
the Amo Domini, 1845S, as the flighticst year on record. 


THE SHELL JACKET. 

Tur ferebedings that were entertained as to the failure of the’ Shell 
Jacket in the rey have, during the late cold weather, been bitterly 
jest ified. erate the wearers complain that these jackets are pro- 

called shells, as they are likely to be preliminary to coffins. 


Toe cueareet Speiu or Lire.—Reading the Fonctik Nuz. 


S'2. 

gr 
Bs 
ey 
B. 

5 

5 

oo 

8 

g 

q 

a 

5. 
yok 
q 


. A NEW FEATURE IN “PUNCH.” ¢ 


WE can fancy the surprise of the whole world—to whom the features 
of Punch are so well known, and by whom they are considered so 
perfect—at this announcement. Punch intends to report the Parlia- 
mentary Debates of the forthcoming session, without any enlargement 
of paper, and without any extra expense to his multitudinous readers. 
Punch bas always had his dé¢oz, and he has now his s/aff—of Parliamen- 
tary reporters. He has too often lent his ideas to his contemporaries— 
he will now, for the first and last time, borrow an idea from one of them. 
It will be recollected that a morning contemporary, the Daily News, 
during last autumn published the daily state of the weather im the 
principal towns in the kingdom. That is the model on which Punch 
will report the Debates, and remodel the art of Parliamentary reporting. 
The only difference between Punch’s reports and his contemporaries’ 
will be, that his will be read, and theirs will not. Here is a specimen :— 


WAYS AND MEANS. 


Tue Cuancetior or Tar Excuequer Heavy, dull. 

Sir Rosert Prev ; ° « Variable. 

Ma. Disraert : . Bitter, cutting, brilliant. 
Lorp Joun Russeuy . ° < - Cold, fitful, cheerless. 


Bright, sunshiny, clear, cheering. 
Hazy, dreary, muggy. 

. Murky, dismal, 

. Sharp, biting. 

« Short gusts of wind; exhilarating. 

- Sombre, pelting. | 

F , ; - Wretched. 

The debate was then adjourned. 

The above is a mere specimen. Will our contemporaries have the 
hardihood to say that their reports will be more faithful or more 
intelligible to the mass of their readers, than ours will be? We pause 
for a reply. 


Mr. Coppen . ‘ 
Mr. Cutswotm ANSTEY 

Mr. Urneqvnart 

Lorp PaLtMERsToN . . 

Cox. Sistaorp ; ° 2 ° 
Mr. Baicar ° F ° : e 
Mr. Banks ‘ 


THe Gotpen Counrry.—Such is the richness of the soil in Cali- 
fornia, that steel pens, if put into the ground over night, are found to 
be gold ones on the following morning. 


Toe Latest InrELLIGENCcE;—Paris bas been tranquil for a week. 
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CATTLE AND CORPORATION. 


GREENHILL's Rents are near to Smithfield. Lodgings are let there. With all tenderness for the 
Corporation of London, so determined to turn the muck and blood of Smithfield into money, we 
should like to accommodate a few Aldermen and Common Councilmen in some of the kitchens, 
parlours, and first-floors on hire. The lodgings—on the faith of an unsophisticated inhabitant—have 
these bestial advantages :— 

‘** On the Level with our Kitchens is where they keep a Quantity of Bullocks. And level with the Parlours they keep a 
Quantity of Pigs & Calves. And level with our First floor they keep a Quantity of Sheep. And the Distance of these 
Sheds to the Back of Some of Our Houses they are within Six J Of each other—And Underneath all of these 
sheds there is a large Cavity, of which they Slaughter a Quantity of Pigs, Both on Sundays as well As Other Days.” 


We should like to take a sufficient number of Corporation worthies, and—according to their intel- 

ed prt them; the more stolid with the bullocks;,the more stupid with the pigs and 
ves; and the more simple with the sheep. 

** And what with the Foundation of Our Houses being Decayed By the Rats burrowing between, And the Dreadful 

Stench that arises from Those Sheds and Slaughterhouses, Together from the Noise from the Cattle, We Cannot 


ar = Apartments let long Together. For Our Lodgers Complain and tell us that they cannot Sleep for the Noise 
e Beasts. 


And what is the remedy ? None, we fear, from the Corporation of London; none, short of this, 
—an Act to compel the residence by rota of every Alderman of London in kitchen, parlour, and 
first-floor of Greenhill’s Rents, As for the Lond Mayor, he should be obliged to pass his Sundays 
there: his only food, one black pudding from the pigs slaughtered on the Sabbath. 
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COMING OUT OF ST. SEPULCHRE’S ON A SUNDAY EVENING. 


THE CHATELAINE OF THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 
A TALE OF FASHION. 


“‘Sik,—Ir you consider ghost stories appropriate to this season of the year, all I can say is, that 
here is a tale of a Haunted House, which is heartily at your service. : 

“T am, Sir, an octogenarian and a bachelor: and, Sir, probably the latter circumstance may 
account for the former. I was lately confined to my bed-room by an attack of the}gout, at the 
commencement] of which, my niece, with a number of eoreth daughters, came to stay at my house. 

ell, Sir, no sooner had my visiters arrived, than my house began to be disquieted day and night, 
by the most unaccountable noises. They exactly resembled the jingling of chains, and appeared to 
run from the bottom to the top of the house, and vice versd, and to pass in and out of the various 
rooms, sometimes over head, and sometimes under. Of course, Sir, you are aware that sounds 
of this nature are popularly associated with the idea of ghosts and goblins; and at last I began 
to say “Eh, what? Upon my word, I really do believe that this house is haunted.’ 

‘I assure you, Sir, that they were a most serious annoyance to me; they distracted my attention 
whilst reading the paper, disturbed me at my meals, and, I believe, interfered with my digestion. 
But, Sir, when I recovered, and left my room, the whole mystery was explained, and what I say is, 
you will always find it so in similar cases. I then discovered, Sir, that my ghosts were no other 
than my  povdng The clinking and clanking by which I had been exasperated, proceeded from a sort 
of band of steel chains, which my niece and each of the girls had dangling at their waistbands, with 
a miscellaneous parcel of keys, cutlery, and other hardware at the end of them. I asked what 
the deuce these things were, and was told they were called chatelaines. Chatelaines! Now, Sir, 
I do say that these chatelaines are utterly destructive to domestic quiet, and by no means elegant 
appendages to costume. They may enable young ladies to dance the Polka in fetters; but such 
fetters will never serve the purpose of binding the hearts of admirers. The next new fashion, I sup- 
pose, will be handcuffs instead of bracelets. I do not like to see, and still less to hear, a lady with a 
chain at her waist, swinging about an assortment of marine stores. The appearance is unsightly, 
and the rattle intolerable to | ° 


~ “Your humble Servant, 
‘ce SE bP | 


SEASONABLE Morat,—If you wish to do good at this season of the year, do it for goodness’ sake. 
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MASQUERADING MENDICANTS, 


Bubs oe ee to find Ted is some 
chance of the begging profession being 
thoroughly done up ory by the light of 
exposure being brought to bear upon it. 
The professors of the art of street men- 
dicancy can scarcely be called actors, 
though perhaps ex-actors is not an inap- 
propriate name for them. The most 
surprising part of their performance is 
that of their “infant prodigies,” whose 
assumptions and personations are truly. 
wonderful. | 

_ We have seen a marvellous display of 
juvenile talent in a boy, who, in the course 
of a single week, has been an orphan 
with six little brothers and sisters, a 
pleader for a dying mother and a bed- 
ridden father, as well as a poor sailor-boy 
just cast ashore in the middle of the 
Strand; thus entitling himself to rank 
with those actors whose chief merit is- 
their versatility. ; 

We must give credit to the professional 
mendicants for the attention they devote 
to costume, which has evidently become 
a study with most of them. ere are 
pune fg nban to rig me acting, or 
exacting, beggars resort for the pu 
of “ making up,” and the effect is often 
worthy of the skill and taste of the most 
accomplished theatrical costumier, The 
reduced-clergyman dodge is a highly suc- 
cessful branch of the begging profession, 
and a seedy clerical suif is unders to- 
pay much better than an average country 
curacy. 

An investment in the reduced gent’s. 
togs—as the slang phrase has it among. 
the fraternity—is far more profitable than 
a small investment in the Reduced Threes; 
and there is a speculator in this branch, }- 
with whom many of our readers may be 
familiar, who wears a white choker, holds 
a few sticks of sealing-wax in his; hand, | 
affects shame at his situation, keeps a 
corner of his eye on the look-out for the 
police, and clears ten shillings ora 
pound wins —_ eg softness of the 

eads and hearts of the passengers. 

The durability of grief among this class is 
something quite remarkable, for we have 
seen the same man with a piece of crape | 
round his hat for the same wife for six or | 
seven successive years; and the female 
professors are quite as tenacious of the | 
weeds of their widowhood. “Once a 
widow or widower, always a widow or 
widower,” appears to be the motto with 
these bereaved individuals. 


Chicken Hazard. 


THE Million are to be disappointed of 
their promised poultry. The celebrated 
egg-hatching machine 1s for sale. .Money 
is wanted to keep up the steam. Some-} 
16,000 juvenile cocks and hens are panting 
in solitary confinement. to throw off the 
yolk. If not soon taken out, they must 
die the death of the bad and musty. Their 
case is almost hopeless; go appari 
they must; but in the meantime every 
respect has beea paid to their remains. 
As the last experiment, a hatchment has |. 
been placed over the door. 


- 
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MISS B. ON THE FRENCH CHIMPANZEE AND THE FRENCH PRESIDENT. 

—CALIFORNIA AND THE ABOMINATION OF GOLD.—COBDEN’S WAR 
WITH STATE é&c. 


MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


OR! it’s wonderful—and I’ve often thought 
upon it, pokin the cunnin things with a 

D parasol, at the Theological Gardens—it’s 
a st wonderful what sense there is in moukies ! 
, If they ain’t as wise in their mischief asa 

Christian, I’m not in Pimlico. And to 
think that the French—’bove all the folks 


\ 


oe | in the world—should know so little on em ? 


| } eB 4 Why, if a Frenchman knew bisself, he 
' BLE ap’ f ought to look upon a monkey for all the 
| —=z._? | world like a poor relation, denied the use 
——"! of his articles of speech. And yet, Mr. 


— 
| Punch, what do I read in my paper? Why 


this :—‘* The Chimpanzee, which had been for the last five months at 
History, has just expired, not being able to 


the Museum of Natural 
resist the effects of the cold.” Yes: in course; but what sort of cold? 
What says Mr. SHaKESPEARE—who’s been invited to my Gracious 


‘¢ Blow, blow, thou nor’. east wind, 
Thou ’rt by no means so unkind 
As man’s ingratitude.” 


Not the cold of France, but the cold of Frenchmen, has killed that 
senzeativ plant of a monkey. Of course, the poor cretur expected to 

e a President of, and never thought they’d and put over 
his head that Lewis-NaPoLeyYon. It’s enough to break the heart of an 
oister, thro’ shell and all. For consider, Mr. Punch, as the British 
Lion with us, so with the French is the Paris Monkey a nashunal 
animal. The Shimpanzee had a right to a Aap el which you know is 
French polities for the President’s chair. For ’spose Lewis can ride a 
horse—why, Shimpanzee could stride a camel! And while Lewis can 
make speeches, and what’s more, write letters—Shimpanzee couldn’t, 
for his life, say a sillabul, or make a single poibece up’ards or down- 
‘ards. And, then, think on Shimpanzee’s di hy, a monkey, 


ignitie. 

with his Act of Parlimint eyes, will look as wise as six judges, 

wigs or not. Shimpanzee must have been a great improvement on 

Lewis as, what I read, the embodded expressynn of the French 

dee And the poor monkey felt this, no doubt ; and so died_of the 
-box. 


It only wants a little fancy to look, and the newspaper—there ’s so 
much about Californy—shines all over like a new gilt weathercock. 
Well, it ’s wonderful; but, upon my life—after gas, and steam, and 
"lectric wire—this discovery of a land all gold, comes in like a fairy 
pallis at the end of a pantomine. In 1843, to think that so many royal 
crowns should ha’ gone to the melting-pot—and that at the very time 
that gold enough turns up to make a crown for every day in the 
week for the heads of King Mob, with three crowns, like the Pope’s, 
for Sundays! Isn’t here a Revolution of mettles, when a ’Merican 
chimbley-sweeper may have upon him as much treble gilt as the Kine 
or NAFLEsS, or any other King of the House of Bonbon? 


Howsumever, it ’s a good thing for the ’Mericans, as I’m ready to 
show ’em. The gold was sent a purpose to settle the Black Question; 
and in this way. The ’Mericans have only to send half of their slave- 
niggers to Californy to pick up gold enough to buy their own freedom 
and pay for the liberty of the other half that’s left behind. This I may 
| call settling two slaves with one charge of gold dust. It’s a sweet 
| thought that when the ’Mericans hadn’t heart enough theirselves to 
| ive liberty to the blacks, that Providence should kindly step in with 

gold galore to buy it for ’em! 
| . But, Mr. Punch, Californy is making a revolution in London. I, who 
live in Pimlico, may be supposed to know something of tip-top life in 
| Beligravy. There’s tears, and wailing, and istericks to no end in the 
; higher succles. Younger sons sellin out o’ the Army—younger ones 
again turning their backs on the Church, and thinking no more of 
Da. Pessy and Mg. Newman than if and were bedels—and all resolved 
to goto Californy. Only this very day, the milkman told me he saw the 
younger sion of a markwis cheapening a spade, and flourishing a pickax, 
; at a hardware shop—as if he ’d been born to the disgusting implements. 
And the frenzie has—it may be supposed—fired the female heart. 
Timid young ladies, without money enough—doés they’re called in 
, high life—to buy husbands at home, have, as I heer, chartered a 
| skewner, to get fortunes for theirselves in Californy. What’s to 
| me of us? I know a little of perlitical economy—I baven’t so 
, Often paid the taxgatherer for father not to know something of the 
| sighence—and it isn’t likely that milliners, and shirtmakers, and all 
the ets of needles (as I call’em) will stop here, starving on shillinsa 
, week, when—with no more than their bare bodkins—they may every day 
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pick up mettle that ’s so SAAny Fuineat in a virgin state. I know what 

it will come to: Dutchesses will have to go to Court in gowns o’ their 

own make: and—it’s dreadful to think on—praps a Prime Minister be 

obliged to stand up in Parliment in a shirt of his wife’ssowin! Vessels 

goin to Californy ought immedtly to be stopt; and this is only to be 
one by laying upon every port a strong lumbago. ; : 

To be sure, there is another way. Some o’ the Bishops mlzat be 
asked to preach against the folly, and the wickedness, and the horror, 
and the crime, and the stupiditie, and the burnin shame, and the lust 
and darkness, and strait-jacket ravin madness of gold! What sweet 
discorses might be made upon the yellar trashe!!! Isee by the paper, 
they ’ve been doin’ it in Ameriky. One clergyman preached upon the 
text—"' How much better ts tt to get wisdom than gold!’ And all the 
congregation emptied their pockets to buy a testimonal—a silver-gilt 
tea-service—for the preacher, whose return of thanks will no doubt 
come by the next packet. And in this way, all our Bishops might 
discorse against this gold ro¢—I must call it so—as threatens to eat up 
the fiburs of the people’s heart. Think, Mr. Punch, if the BisHor oF 
Lonpov, for one, was to up from Fulham to St. James’s Church, 
and having taken off his modest gaturs and his ’Merican overshoes in 
the vestry, and gone up in the pulpit, and was then and there to put 
down the sinful mettle for ever! Wouldn’t it bea sight to see the 
Bishop killing the golden dragon that threatened to eat the hearts and 
souls out of us? And suppose the BisHor or Exsrse in another pulpit 
—West End, of course!—And there, laying out a handful o’ sovrings 
on the pulpit cushion afore him—’spose he showed to the ainners in 
poohs, that the golden sovrings was ashes, and dirt, and , an 
wickedness, and—all shiny as they were—was not a bit better than sin 
and death? Why, at one and the same time he’d turn people’s souls 
inside out with their pockets!. What a sight would this be»when on 
the same Sunday all the Bishops, and Deans, and Prebans, and Recturs 
and Vickers, one and all got into the pulpit, and took up their Bibles 
to knock down gold ! a of 

_No doubt on it, folks would very much rejoice; there ’d be ’lumina. | 
tions, and fireworks, and bullocks roasted, and the winders of two or 
three stockbrokers smashed to celebrate the moral triumf. Meanwhile, 
how the papers do burn and twinkel with news of Californy! And 
meanwhile—for, born with an admission to write the truth, I shall 
never be above it, as if truth was not good enough for me—meanwhile 
I do feel my heart drawn toward Helldorado! I allow that gold is 
wickedness ; but human natur was born with a low love of the yellar 
sin. Gold, [ own it, is dirt; but then, don’t the best of us love to be 
dirty? We keep, like taturs, all the better for it. Gold is the root of 
evil; but lor! how sweet is the pippins, the fruit that grows upon the 
tree with that golden root to it! Gold is, I know, like a thief that 
Ww by night: and yet, timid woman as I am, I[ could never be 
brought to bolt my door aginst it. “Ms. Bacsrer,” says I, this very 
afternoon—BacsTeR is the milkman, and I’m afeard,‘a low Ohartist; 
for even the cat looks twice at his milk, there’s so nich more water 
than human kindness in it—‘‘ Mz. Bacster,” says I—‘‘I tell you what 
itis: you’re one o’ those people that ’ud level everything; bring down 
gold to pewter. It’s very well for you to abuse what you cali money, 
the vice of the age; but that’s acause you can’t be vishus. The fact 
is, we do with gold as we ’re too apt to do with our acquaintance—abuse 
and pick it to pieces, only when it’s away from us.” That was a 
bit of truth ; and in course it was rewarded as sich; for BacsteR—as 
I and the cat afterwards found—give me short measure for it. 

Mr, Punch, as my candle is coming to an end, so for the present 
must my writin, Hise 1’d a good deal to say; but it’ll keep. Mr, 
CoBDEN is, I see, come out agin. I expected it. If he was thrashed 
lately, why—like the corn he’s talked of so much—it was only that 
he might sprout and grow for the thrashing. He’s a going, I hear, to 
cut Government down to the quick. Going—as that wretch BaGsTeR 
said, with a demonick laugh—‘‘to cut from the State it’s expensive 
&c.!” If it’s true, there’s an end o’ England. I look upon that &c. 
as the very tail o’ the British Lion: it is in the &c. that is the strength, 
and the grace, and the glory—as I once heard at a play—of the land. 
Why, in that little &o. 1s curled uy thiourea’ and thousands, and thou- 
sands of pounds! In that very &c—as in the British oak—I don’t 
know how many birds of fine feather find roost and shelter. And after 
all, what—as | said to BaGstTeER—what is our limited monarkie? Why, 
nothin in the world, but a Republic with &c.! ‘True,’ said the horri 
leveller—‘‘ only the anperan (meaning the &c.) has, at present, a little 
too expensive a flourish; we Just want to take an inch or two of its 
golden tail off.” Low fellar ! 


And Mr. Brreur is, of course, in this. To be sure. For, as I said 
to BacsteR—and he-hadn’t a word to answer—as I said—‘‘ What’s 
quakerism itself? Why, hard, common life, with not a morsel of &.!” 


M. B. 


(PrivaTE). A good many have called to see the house. Once I 
trembled and thought it let. I dropt a few black beatles, and have 
heard nothin more. Like Pimlico better every day; and shall certainly 
wait till my royal naybor’s flags a flyin. 
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Iv there were any doubt as to whether Lovis-NAPOLEON is or is not 
a man of action, such doubts would be removed by his recent appoint- 
ment of one who is the acknowledged master of action—or at least of 
the dailet @ action—to an office under government. A late proclamation 
about the new year’s day levee is signed CHANGARNIER, and counter- 
signed Perrot, from which we find that the popular little dancer is 
regularly installed in office under the new President. We see no ob- 
jection to this arrangement, for we are sure Perrot will go through 
the ceremonial business at a levee, whatever the duties may be, with 
quite as much grace and ey as any aristocratic Stick in Waiting, 
whether Gold or Silver, could possibly have exhibited. Perhaps, how- 
ever, there is a deep political motive under this appointment, and 
Lovuis-NAPOLEON may calculate on the power of Perrot to fascinate 
the public in the President’s favour by some new pas de fascination, or 
to lead the enemies of the Government a very pretty dance in a éru- 
andaise of the most intricate character. 

Whatever the intention of the President may be, we are inclined to 
look on the appointment as a happyone. ‘lhere is, perhaps, a stern and 
simple republican feeling at the bottom of the apparently dizarre idea 
of selecting a dancer to superintend those unmeaning ceremonies which 
make up the proceedings at the levees and receptions of sovereigns. It 
is also not unlikely that the extraordinary powers of Perrot in spinning, 
which have caused him to be likened to a human teetotum, may have 
recommended him to the favour of one who has been indebted for his 
present position to certain wonderful and rapid revolutions of the 
world in genera!, and the wheel of fortune in particular, 


INSTANTANEOUS DIPLOMACY. 


Tue prospect of the establishment of a Submarine Electric Telegraph 
between Folkestone and Boulogne, and thus of an instantaneous com- 
munication between London and Paris, suggests many weighty and 
some light reflections. The possibility of an immediate interchange of 
messages between the Governments of France and England, will save 
our Ambassador at Paris one half of his trouble, and the nation, of 
course, Just so much of his salary. A great economy also will, doubt- 
less, be effected in the language of diplomacy, which will become 
idiomatic, pitby, and pertinent. As for instance: ‘‘Can’t you reduce 
that tariff?” “* Not in the present state of the Exchequer.” ‘Take 
the rie off our claret.” “ Don’t you wish you may get it?” ‘We 
think about interfering in Germany.” ‘‘ You’d better not.” ‘‘ What 
do you say to cutting down our armaments?” ‘“ We will if you will.” 
‘Well, if you will we will.” “Come, then, you begin.” ‘ No, you.” 
“After you is manners.” ‘‘Caprain Hawser complains that you 
have insulted our flag.’ ‘No such thing.’ “Par or bellum?” 
“ Pax.” “Stop thief!” “Who?” “Five feet ten inches, light 
hair, and squints.” “ Oblige our Bank with a loan.” “How much?” 
“Only a million.” ‘“We’re too hard up.” “London quiet ?” 
“Tolerably, How’s Paris?” ‘“ All right.” 

The only objection to a Submarine Telegraph between the two 
countries, that we can see, is, that any shock originating in France is 
felt quite soon enough in England already. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


LITTLE STORIES FOR LITTLE POLITICIANS. 
In Words of One Syllable. 


THERE was a Small Boy whose name was Jonn Bout, and 
he felt much Pain from a Rod ; not that he was a Bad Boy 
who ought to have the Rod, but that those who did rule him 
did love to lay it on to him so hard, that he could not bear it. 
Now one day Joun did find the Rod, and when he saw it, he 
was much struck by some Twigs, which he did twig as those 
which had much struck him, and struck him too much, as he 
thought, and he had good Cause to think so. So when he saw 
the Twigs which did bear on him too hard, he did make up 
his Mind to pull at them till he should pull them quite out, 
and make an end of them. Soa Friend did chance to call on 
him, whose name was Dick Con, who said if Jonn would lend 
his own Hand to pull out the Twig that stung the most, he, 
Dick Cos, would lend his Hand too, and he had no doubt that 
they would both gain their End if they both gave a long Pull, 
a strong Pull, and a Pull at the right Time. So Jonn Buu 
and Dick Cos did give the long Pull, and the strong Pull, and 
the Twig came out quite well; so that the Rod did not hurt 
poor JouN Butt half so much as it once had done, and his Back 
could now bear all that for his good it was right to put on it. 
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The Beauties of Floorer. 


TuE Builder recommends the immediate flooring of the dry arches of 
Waterloo Bridge. We regret to find our respected contemporary 
labouring under such destructive tendencies. It is bad enough to are! 
a policeman now and then, but the flooring of the dry arches © 
Waterloo Bridge is a proposition of such a monstrous character 
we are surprised at the very respectable quarter in which it 0 


LATEST COMMERCIAL INTELLIGENCE. 
(From our own Californian Digger.) 
A penny loaf is worth its weight in gold. 


Tue Greatest Noverty since Tom ‘Txump.—Parliament eh 4 
nounced to meet on the 1st “for the despatch of business!” We shal 
certainly not believe it till we see it, 
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In these days there is unfortunately so much real distress, that 
Puxch cannot tolerate the mockery of it, which is a0 likely to disgust 
the charitable who find themselves deceived, and dry up the fountains 
of benevolence, which never were needed to flow with greater freedom 
than at the present moment. - 

While Punch puts the public on its guard against imposture, he 
weald put the police on the alert to ascertain all cases of real distress 
—to divide the genuine from the false, by taking pe of every 

thus prevent actual want from being denied relief, by 
bemg con’ounded with falsehood and hypocrisy. It is against the 
actors of misery, and not the sufferers, that we are wielding our Jddéon, 
and endeavouring to put kind-hearted people on their guard, by exposing 
the infamous tricks that are employed to impose on their benevolence. 
The mumber of actors has fearfully increased, until almost every 
mendicant we meet a 8, theatrically speaking, “in character.” 

In consequence of the great depression in the dramatic and vocal 

oT can scarcely be exercised with profit anywhere but in the 
ra oroughfares. We understand that Mr. Ricnarp JonEs, 
Cooper, and other retired actors who have been in the habit of 
advertising “To prepare gentlemen for the Church, the Senate, and 
the Bar,” will shortly commence receiving pupte for the purpose of 
perfecting them in mendicant oratory, including ‘‘Shame to appear in 


LEGAL RUMOURS. 


Tux disinclination of the Lornp Cuance.or to give silk gowns, has 
mnch dissatisfaction at the Bar, and ,the complaints, both at 
Common Law and Equity, of the back rows being over-stuffed, are 
hecoming loud and general. It is rumoured that Ma. Brieriess, 
wishing to make room for some of his contemporaries, has almost 
determined on taking the coif, but sees a difficulty about the thousand 
he will have to pay for the dignity. It is whispered that he 
tatends making the bold experiment of offering to settle the matter by 
instalments—a mode of arrangement that will throw open the dignity 
of a Serjeantsbip to a class of talent at present debarred by the 
ews of their means from obtaining the honours of forensic 
. Mn. Brier.ess, it is said, will propose to take up the coif by 
at long dates, or to enter into a cognovit for the entire sum, wit 
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THE BEGGING PROFESSION. 
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MEMBERS OF THE BEGGING PROFESSION. 


present degraded situation,” appeals to the feelings, on the ground of 
abstinence from food for eight-and-forty hours, with occasional 
statistics referring to the decline of manufactures, and ihe stagnation 
in particular branches of industry. ; 

he vocal branch of the Begging Profession has lately been much 
cultivated; and the connexion between the “most musical,” and the 
“most melancholy,” is now so readily admitted, that singing-classes 
are regularly formed with the view of qualifying the professors of 
Mendicancy to operate on the hearts of the public by operatic effects. 
The study of the shake is strongly recommended for “family use,” 
that is to say, where the family of the mendicant is large, and the 
shake may give a sort of shivering effect to the melody. The allegro 
is quite out of favour with the vocalists of the mendicant profession ; 
but a sostesuto of the most comprehensive kind, enabling the singer 
to carry one note through a whole street, at a very high pitch, and turn 
the corner with a /egato passage which prepares him to sport his sostenuto 
again down a second street, is found to be a very profitable class of 
vocalism, as it attracts hearers by startling them in the first instance ; 
and if the “make up” is tolerably good, if the rags are picturesquely 
adjusted, the arms bare, and the chest quite naked, the vocalist may be 
tolerabl sure of a running accompaniment of copp-r—a sort of largo 
ending in /ergesse to an amount that will be very satisfactory. 


an insurance on his life by way of collateral security. Should he be 
admitted into the learned brotherhood, he will follow the usual 
ractice of giving rings with a motto, and he has selected the charac- 
teristic letters 1.0.U., which will combine cheapness of engraving 
with significance of meaning. 


: A MISFIT. 

Last week: a bootmaker, of considerable standing, called upon 
Mr. Coppen to measure him for Lorp Jonn Rosseit’s shoes. The 
Hon. Member declined on the ground that he had all through his life 
set his foot against Whig measures, and it was not likely he would 
step into them now. The bootmaker seeing patel that Mr. CoppEn's 
sole and understanding were several sizes larger than Lorp Jon's, 
left without trying it on avy further. 
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DOLLARINE ; A TALE OF CALIFORNIA. 


A FRAGMENT IN HEXAMETERS. ‘ 


BY PROFESSOR W. H. LONGANDSHORTFELLOW, 
Of Cambridge, Connecticut. 


— 


_ Dy St. Francisco located was NarHaNn JEHOI- 


>. | aKIM Bowle; 

<5 Down by the wharf on the harbour he traded 

sis in panors and dry goods ; 
Darned hard knot at a deal, at Meetin’ a 
powerful elder. 

Dy There at his store, in the shade, they met, 

<—\ onbraced and enlightened __ 
= Traders and trappers and captings, and 
= awyers and editors also. ; 

Freely they liquored and chewed, indulgin’ 
_—— in expectoration, ; 

— = Rockin’ with heels over heads, and whit- 
tlin’, laborious, the counter. 
Like dough-nut at a frolic, or yellow-pine une in a clearin’, 
Sharp as a backwoodsman’s axe, and ‘cute as a bachelor beaver, 
Glimmer’d, enrouen clouds of Virginny, the cypherin’ mug of NATBANIEL. 
Sweeter nor candy of maple, a’most too genteel to be raal, 
Straight as a hickory. sapling, and clean as a Nar’ganset pacer, 
Tall she moved through the bar, a-sarvin’ of juleps and cock-tails 
Sweetenin’ the cobblers with smiles, and firin? Havaynahs with glances, 
Natuan J. Bowie's fair darter, splendiferous Miss DoLuaRiNa ! 
‘Tall she moved thro’ the bar, collectin’ the joes and the cents in : 
Not ire ane needed to did it, but ’cause nigger helps there’s no 

rustin’, 

And she was tgo tender-hearted to get the black varmint cow-hided. 
—There in pastoral peace, since first the /ocation was ceded, ; 
Dwelt the old man and his child, beneath their own vine and their fig- 


~~ 


tree, 
Doin’ a good stroke of business, for cash or beaver-skins only. 


On Nat.’s roof of split shingle, illustrious GoveERNoR TaRBOx 

Hoisted the Stars and the Stripes, representative there of the Mighty, 
The Free, and the Fearless of ’airth, the Go-a-head ’Merican people ; 
Boarded there the great Tansox, and took his horn like a mere man, 
Paying four dollars per diem for grub, grog, shake-down, and washin’, 


Then came down, like iled lightning, on St. Francisco a rumour~ 
Fame her brazen trump turned best mint metal to puff it— 

How that the root of all evil was found growin’ wild up the country, 
How gold stuck to folk’s fingers that washed in the St. Sacramento ! 
Nat. chawed two plugs extra to hear it; the editor swore he 

Wished to be darned, if it wasn’t a caution how folks could be gammoned. 
“My!” sighed sweet DoLLanina, and paused as she squoze a half- 


emon; 
But the magnanimous Tarsox, he reckoned ’tmight be kinder likely, 
Seein’ the States whipt the airth for men, and why not for metals ? 


Came from the diggins a straanger, with two carpet-bags full of goold- 


ust ; 
NaTHAN diskivered the fact, as he traded a pinch for a gin-sling ; 
And as that straanger loafed, thro’ the bar, from parlor to bedroom, 
Streams of the glorious sand oozed out thro’ a hole in his trowsers. 

— Gathered the rumour and grew, and soon rose a sudden demand for 
Calabash, can, keg, and kettle; and Natuan’s prime lot of tin fixin’s, 
Crockery, also, went off at figgers that beat to etarnal 

Smash all prices he’d thought, in dreams e’en, of e’er realisin’. 

Soon the traders upped hook, and the editor talked edifyin’ 

All about lucre and dross; and the lawyer convened it was awful; 
Till one mornin’ trampoused the lawyer and editor with him. 


Off mee a trappers for beaver, they said, but “it warn’t noways 

ikely,”’ 

marae remarked, “they would strike beaver-trail in them there 
ocations.” 

Then the captings went too, they said, to bring back their sailors ; 

And as it stands to natur’, their customers followed the captings. 

Next the Meetin’s they thinned—that’s a fact—till, down to the elders, 

Dropped, like leaves in the fall, congregations of e’en the awakened, 

Ontil the deacon was forced to look arter the flock of backsliders, 

Minister mizzlin’ himself, before long, to look arter the deacon. 

Why should NaTHAN hold on, with his bar of its customers empty, 

Strawers unsucked in the cobblers, and mint unplucked in the garding, 

Swopped his prime tin doin’s, or sold to the uttermost pipkin P 

So he went—but before him the helps, black and Irish, bad vanished. 

Lone in the shanty she lingered, the fair and forlorn DoLLaBINA— 

Jone like a flower, in the face of great natur’, and GoveRNOR TARBOX! 

Blushin’ she bowed to the governor's srizeer, when first. to his bed-room, 
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Bearin’ his boots and bis breakfast, she came like a minist’rin’ angel— 
Blushin’ she raised her bright face—and the Governor swore cata- 


wampus, 

“ Burn my old bree——that is, boots—gals like you didn’t ought for to 
0 it.’ 

—Soft was the heart of Great Tarsox, and most horrid hansum the 


maiden. 
Loftily spoke he of goold, and the tarnal low hitch of the humans, 

eavin’ such gals alone, to go the whole hog at the washin’s. 
ie, ot . set there beside him, the while with his governor’s 

s he 
Washed his own dickey or fried his simple repast of pork fixins ; 
Sweetly she sot there beside him, and T'anBox a-slavin’ was happy ! 
Still now and then that bright eye from its tail would glance up to the 
mountains : 
And a faint sigh be the echo of TARBoXxES glowin’ soft-sawder; 
Oft in her pal of ablution he ’d catch her a rinsin’ the water ; 
And once she ventured to murmur, ‘I wonder what nateral goold ’s like.”’ 
—Down came the moment at last—sat Tarpox a-mendin’ his shoe-sole, 
Breathin’ his love in a Sonnet, and chawin’ a plug of tobaccer— 
Entered the maiden so stately—and bowin’ her beauty before him, 
Smilingly, sobbingly uttered, “‘ Adoo—I am off for the diggins! ” 
* * * * 


* * * * 


. 


Burst the full heart of Great Tarsox 
(Here the MSS. becomes illegible, apparently from tears.) 


AWFUL NEWS FOR THE CITY. 


THE Globe of Monday diffused through London the awful intelligence 
that the Mayor of Wakefield, having declared himself a tee-totaller, 
caused ginger-beer to be set before his guests at his inauguration 
banquet. This ginger-beer has caused such an effervescence 0 feeling 
in the City of London, that a deputation has already waited on the 
Lorp Mayor to ascertain his sentiments on the great pop question, 
and to pop the question to him whether he will ever think of saturating 
his fellow citizens with this flatulent diluent, 

The Mayor of Wakefield has endeavoured to shelter himself under a 
quotation from SuakEsPEaRE, where the idea of “ginger” being “ hot. 
ithe mouth” is brought forward in connection with the subject of 
festivity. It is true that ginger is hot in everybody’s mouth who 
takes an interest in civic hospitality ; for the idea of falling down from 
champagne to that cheap and nasty substitute, ginger-beer, has created 
such a sensation of horror among the officials in every Corporation, that 
the highly respectable Remembrancer of the City of London has been 
heard to say he is afraid he may forget himself, should he allow bis 
feelings to dwell on this painful subject. 
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The Frying-Pan and the Fire, 


WE understand that an alteration—severe, certainly, but wholesome 
—is about to be made in the system of prison discipline. Union- 
paupers, it is well known, often commit theft, or do damage, for the 
purpose of procuring for themselves the better diet and accommodation 
of agaol. Henceforward it is intended to commit all convicts who 
may violate the raol regulations to—the. workhouse, 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


OUR COURTS OF LAW. 


No. .—THE PALACE COURT. 


In the neighbourhood of Whitehall 
and not far from the official 
abode of the Sanitary Co 


m- 
missioners — who, if they 
were employed in looking 
after the moral as well as 
the corporeal health of the 
public, would doubtless 
have their eye on the build- 
ing—stands the structure 
known—and far better 
known than trusted—as the 
Palace Court. It is exactly 
ornate the are quarters 
of the Metropolitan Police, 
sriking roof 

ed on, 


and affords 9 

of what may | 

in some canes, under the 

very nose of the authorities 

| appointed for the protection 

| of property. e police 

cannot, however, be blamed, 

for the Palace Court exists 

under the protection of Parucke: The policeman’s staff is therefore 

powerless in his paralysed hands, and the flame of exposure flickers as 

its ineffectual fires are paled within his bull’s-eye, by the whole thing 
being within the pale of a perverted authority. 

Puack, however, has constituted himself a Commissioner, under the 
Removal of Nuisances Act, which he intends to interpret as applying 
to moral as well as physical nuisances, and he pledges himself that the 

‘Palace Court shall be removed. We know that the Augean Stable was 
| &mere mare’s-nest compared with this legal menagerie, which we have 
| undertaken to clean out as effectually as it has cleaned out those suitors 
| Who have been drawn into it. 

We will begin our task with a description of this temple of Themis ; 
and, though it beggars description, as it beggars everything else, we may 
be snecessful in giving the public some idea of it. 


THE EXTERIOR OF THE PALACE COURT 


Presents a very unpretending elevation, which prepares us for its low 
position in public estimation ; and though the style of architecture is, 
on the whole, unmeaning, there is something rather typical in the 
. enormous sort of pigecn-house over the door, which agers to indicate 
| the process of plucking that is carried on within the building. There 
are no windows in front, for the Court has a sort of natural repugnance 
to the light of day, and carries on most of its proceedings by the dim 
, bwilight of half a-pound of composites. The absence of windows pre- 
| Vents also the pains inside from being overlooked by the neighbours— 
| & precaution that the Palace Court has the advantage of in common 
with illicit stills and other premises devoted to nefarious practices. 
entrance to the Court is bya sort of side-door, which is quite 


AY 


dij “i 


| emblematical of the mode by which the whole concern has foun 
admission into our legal system. This brings us at once to the 


INTERIOR OF THE PALACE COURT, 


Which consists of a sort of hall, having a stove in the centre, which 
rows out an erormous heat, and reminds the unfortunate suitor at 
once that he is likely to have warm work of it. The first object at 
which the visitor arrives is the witnese-box—if he is allowed to get so 
far by the number of officials who erect themselves into barricades at 
- different points, for the apparent purpose of acting in a spirit of wilful 
obstructiveness, as if they felt that the penetralia of the Court will not 
a very close inspection. The witness-box isa contrivance some- 
what on the principle of a plate-rack, being surrounded with open 
| wooden railings ; and the design may be intended to convey the idea of 
| the witness being literally on the rack, under the powerful cross- 
, Xammnation of the great forensic lights of the Palace Court. 
' On the right of the witness-box is a small space, which gives employ- 
; went to three or four functionaries in plain clothes, whose occupation 
| seems to be, lst, to fill up ae space ; 2nd, to call out “Silence” by turns 
i 


q@ 


ben the door opens, an ray, silence,” in chorus, when a vehicle is 
heard passing outside the Court; while the duty of one of the officials is 
to keep elear the space between himself and the great central stove, 


Ca 
i 
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is colleagues may all get an uninterrupted view of the 


— the immediate right of this aperture is a box, raised about a foot 
the ground, and here there sits, on a small perch, an individual in 

ack gown, whose chief employment seems to consist in shoving the 
pablic off the step that leads up to his box, and exclaiming, with much 
vident warmtb, that he cannot bear to be suffocated, and ‘ what’s 


ee 
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more, he won’t for nobody.” This personage is the acting usher of the 
Court, and his wand of office is a sort of linendraper’s measure, some 
three or four yards in length, intended no doubt to represent the ample 
measure of law—if not of justice—that the Palace Court is in the 
habit of dealing out to its customers. ; ; 

A little in the rear of the usher, and also in a box, is a veteran whose 
duty it is to look to the safe custody of the jury, and who contributes— 
by way of extra services—an occasional laugh at the wit of the barristers. 
This task, if faithfully performed, is one of the hardest that devolves on 
the functionaries of the Palace Court. 

We now approach the judicial Bench, but not without a feeling of 
awe and reverence. This locality is divided from the body of the Court 
by a sort of gulf, and is, in fact, a kind of peninsula, connected with the 
mainland of the ‘Palace Court by a species of isthmus, which is peopled 
with the Bar, who look down upon the sea of heads below, which is, in 
fact, a muiniaite Mediterranean, being inclosed on all sides, and having 
for its eastern coast a long tract of jurymen. soe, 

Droppipg, however, the geographical tone of our description, we 
would attention to the judgment seat, which is surmounted with a 
tasteful cornice, and is backed by an antique tapestry of red cloth, on 
which are worked in worsted—much worsted by time—the initials ot 
his ante-penultimate Majesty, Gzorcr THE THIRD, with what formerly 
mer the rms of England before our happy separation from Hanover. 

he whole thing speaks of a by-gone age, and there is an air of obsolete- 
ness even in the decorations of the Court, which belong to a period no 
less at four reigns back in our history. : 

Perhaps the greatest feature of the whole Court is the Prothono- 
tary, who sits under the Judge, and is certainly a prize specimen of his 
order. The reading of this gentleman must be something tremen- 
dous, if the saying of Bacon, that ‘‘ Reading makes a full man,” can 
be relied upon, and he may be said to have literally absorbed the 
library of the Court, for his seat, being situated in the centre of 
a nest of book-shelves, has been widened from time to time, by 
cutting away the shelves on each side, and contracting the space 
allotted to the printed lore or law of the Palace Court. ‘The Books,” 
to which lawyers are in the habit of referring with so much respect, 
consist, as far as this tribunal is concerned, of an old Impey ; a Directory 
Jor the year 1819; a dy Reckoner; a Dax; a first edition of 
Chitty, and some odd volumes of the Novelist’s Library. 

Such is the internal economy of this Court, if we may use the word 
economy in reference to a place notorious for its extravagaucies of a 
pecuniary as well as of a social and moral character. 

Having made the public acquainted with the Jocus is quo, we shall 
continue to report, as long as they last, the doings at the Palace Court. 


AN ELIGIBLE OPPORTUNITY. 


Tue papers are full of ‘eligible opportunities”’ offered by the state 
of things at California; and we may expect to find “ Every Man His 
own Crasus,” adopted as a common heading to an advertisement. 
All sorts of owners of all sorts of vessels are advertising their willing- 
neas to place their craft—to say nothing of their cunning—at the 
service of those who like to pay for it. Ao 

One of the richest schemes—using the term richest in its facetious 


q| rather than its pecuniary sense—that we have yet heard oe a propo- 


sition for the public to come forward and employ a number of men 
‘accustomed to the extraction of gold in all its forms,” and who would, 
perhaps, justify their claim to the possession of this sort of talent by 
Immediately extracting gold in the form of preliminary deposits from 
the pockets of those inclined to become shareholders in the new 
project. The whole world is being invited in various ways to take 
the pickaxe in hand, and come and pick a bit of the pot-luck—please 
to observe, that the gold is found in quariz, and hence we are justified 
in the allusion to pot-luck—now waiting at California. 


Waggeries of the Court Circular. 


WE auipect that, by some extraordinary turn in the wheel of fortune, 
some wag has been permitted to put his spoke into the Court Circular. 
We should as soon have thought of looking for a covey of partridges at 
Charing Cross, a reindeer in Whetstone Park, or a shilling in St 
Giles’s pound, as for a joke in those stolid graphs that chronicle 
from day to day the whereabouts and whatabouts of Royalty. It is, 
however, no less strange than true, that a facetious hand has lately been 
at work on the Court Circular. The wit shown in its pages is not yet of 
the very highest description; but we give a specimen to enable tho 
public to judge for themselves of the actual state of the Court news- 
man’s fund of facetiousness. He informed the world a few days ego 
just as the thaw had set in, that “Her Masesty, Paincz ALBERT, an 

the Royal children walked in the Slops as usual.” The cunning 
omission of the letter ¢, by which “Slopes” becomes Slops, forms the 


point in this merry paragraph. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


RATHER A BAD LOOE-OUT. 
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Young Sister. “I sHouLp 80 LIKE TO GO TO a Party, Ma.” 
Mamma. “My DEAR, DON’T BE RIDICULOUS. 


TO GO OUT; 80 DO NOT ALLUDE TO THE SUBJECT AGAIN, I BEG.” — 


As I HAVE TOLD YOU BEFORR (I AM SURE A 
HUNDRED AND FIFTY TIMES), THAT UNTIL FLORA IS MARRIED, IT 19 UTTERLY 1MPOSSIBLE FOR YOU 
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IMPORTANT POINT OF PRECEDENCE. 


WestMInsTER” Hatt, or rather a square yard 
of one corner of it, was thrown into a state of 
considerable uproar on the first day of Term by 
the warm discussion of a point of precedence 
between our distinguished and learned friend, 
Mr. Barertess, and: another somewhat less 
learned, but not at all distinguished, gentle- 
man of the name of Stusss, a member of the 
Nor’ by Nor’ East Circuit, practising, or wishing 
to practise at the Sou’ Western Petty Sessions. 

These two gentlemen had each been intrusted 
with a motion: that of Mr. Bareriess being an 
application for a°mandamus, to compel one of the 
game-keepers of Hare Court to show by what | 
authority he exercised bis office; and the brief of 
Mr. Sruszs had given him, in the great Horse- 
Guards Clock case, instructions to apply for a 
rule—a 3-foot rule—to settle the minutes. The 
two learned, or rather the-not-by-any-means-too- 
learned pentene were each contending in a 
corner of the Hall for their respective rights of 
pre-audience, when Brirerzess, thinking to 
settle the matter by stating the date of his call, 
announced 1840 as the year of his accession to 
7 — |the Bar of England. ‘‘ Pooh,” replied Mn. 
oe) | Stusss, J.C. (Junior Counsel), “my call dates as 

Pee) | far back as'1810.” “Why, that,” replied Mz. 
) | Brreriess, U.B. (Utter Barrister), “was the 
ear of your birth.” “Granted,” rejoined 
TuBBS, B.A.L. (Barrister-at-Law) ; ‘but I was 
born sw:#h a caxl, and therefore my right of pre- 
audience is established.” a 
- Mr. Briercess, after a few minutes’ con- 
sideration of the i knotty point, buried his 
face in his stuff sleeve, shed a tear, which 
reduced his bands to the condition of weepers, 
and allowed Mz. Stusss the precedence he had 
demanded, 


E.uiorr’s Entrre.—The Admiralty. 
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MOLOCH. 


Mvcag ink has been sacrificed to this idol. Quills have been drawn 
against quills; much papyrus, much parchment, much paper writ and 
over-writ with doubt and dogmatism. Nevertheless, though so many 
sages have laid their heads and beards together that, in the end, they 
might drag MoLocy from the mists of Israelite antiquity into the 
“hight of common day,” Motocu is yet an idol of darkness; a vague, 
grim horror, indefinite in its terrible proportions. Droporvus SicuLvs 
avers that Motocu was a brezen statue, heated red hot; and in its 
Srowing oulstreccned arms a child was laid, that it might be consumed, 
alling piecemeal in the fire beneath. We cannot take Mozocn upon 
this description. It is, in the words of political wisdom, too bad. 


We have, of late—wherefore it matters not—been made to turn our | b 


thoughts to Motocn. We have had cause to ponder on the form and 


attributes of the olden idol; and find the thing to be, like so many other | has b 


recent discoveries, a mere myth. 

Motocn _has been worsupped in many places, in Tophet, in the 
Valley of Hinnom; and—a fact that has escaped all the Rabbini 
commentators—in a place called Zoot-is, which in the Syriac implies 
To tout or Draw-in. It appears that upon this place was a large sh 
or building, large enough to afford hospitality to some eight hundred 
children, that—with adroit squeezing—would give room for six hundred 
orso more; making some fourteen hundred at the least. 

Now this place was watered by aditch. And the ditch was fed by 
a stream from the Lus 4 Tica Syl Um, which in Syriac means a home 
for men filled with devils, and for lepers, And pestilence brooded upon 
the ditch; and the'angel of Death would rise from it, and cover with its 
darkening wings fifty or a hundred of these little children. And s0, 
they were sacrifi . 


Bat the little ones were never laid upon the red-hot arms of a 
brazen statue, to’be burned bit by bit. Certainly not. They were not 
put upon fiery brass, but on_parochial metal. The arms of Motocn 
mean the alms of a parish. : y, for the brazen limbs of Mozocu, 


read the silver sixpences of C 


THE BEsT AMERICAN Joxe.—A dig at the Californian Gold Mines. 


ed | locality. 


THE REAL LAND OF GOLD. 


Poor old Golden Square has seen many vicissitudes; but an attempt is 
now being made to revive it, by circulating an old legend that it 
derives its name of Golden Square from the gold supposed to abound 
in the soil, if any one would dig for it. There is some apparent autho- 
rity {for the story, in the fact of the equare being almost filled with 
lawyers, who were very likely to rush to any place where gold may be 
procur le. We have heard that the inhabitants contemplate the 
ormation of a Company, with a view to the discovery of gold; and if 
they should not succeed, they will ask for more capital in order to carry 
their operations into the silver districts supposed to lie about Silver 
Street. The present occupants, hearing that a rush will be made 
upon their district, have taken the precaution to protect themselves, 
y laying down large barricades of granite, which has rendered the 
Square for some time to come practicably inaccessible. This measure 
een taken under the pretence of repairing the car “way ; 
but it is obvious, at a glance, that a nine-inch coating of granite on a 
road over which the average traffic is two carriages and ten cabs per 


cal | week, could not have been intended for anything but to shut out from 


Golden oo all but those who are already in possession of the 
lden Square is virtually knocked out of the map of Europe, 


by the heaps of enormous stones that have been pitched into it, 


The Polka Plague. 


Wuewn the Polka first made its appearance we regarded it as a plea- 
sant air enough; but it has lately assumed the appearance of a perfect 
mal-aria, invading our whole musical atmosphere. The Mons JuLtien, 
the modern musical Juritss, has mingled a little of his thander with 
the air by the introduction of what he calls his Drum Polka; but this, 
instead 0 clearing the air, has only encouraged some one else to bring 
out a Trumpet Polka; and we are ex Deerine every day to see the Tongs, 
Shovel, and Poker Polka advert It seems to matter little what 
may be the instruments employed for producing novelty, so that novelt 
is achieved; and we should not be surprised to hear of the Dute 
(Clock): Polka, the German (Silver) Polka, or the Police Polks, acoom- 
panied by the beating of the staves on heads arranged in various thick- 
nesses, with a view to perfect harmony. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


PUNCH’S STREET ORDERLIES. 


_As the snow, and the sleet, and the hail, and the ice, all paid us a short 
visit, each in its turn, last week, it is as well that we should make 
preparations to receive them ona proper footing. We would therefore 
—— a new corps of Street Orderlies, and their duties should be 
as follows :— 


They should take up all little boys who are found pouring water on 
the pavements over night, so as to have a jolly slide the next morning. 


They should abolish all hoops, which are known to have a particular 
facility of running between elderly gentlemen’s legs, and tripping them 
up in a manner which need not be felt to be appreciated. 

They should ring the bells (servants’ and visitors’ and area) of every 
house that is too igor to sweep away the snow before its railings, and 
keep on ringing the same till the nuisance is removed. 

They might be furnished with summonses to serve immediately upon 
such refractory houses as refused to comply with the above order. 
speintl might be engaged by gentlemen of property and liberality to 

e salt, or sawdust, or tea-leaves, or sand, or cheap moist sugar, 
on the most slippery thoroughfares. 

They should 
have found their level on the icy stones, and to lend a shoulder, when 
needed, to every cart that finds a difficulty in moving its wheels. 

They should be generally employed in preventing all the accidents 
that occur from wintry causes, ard in giving the utmost aid when the 
same do occur. rr 

There is no doubt such a body of men, well disciplined and not badly 
paid, would render great service to every member of the community. 
Punch's Street Orderlies would do exactly what the police 
ought to do, if the poor fellows had not so much hard work to perform 
in every area, kitchen, cellar, and scullery, of the metropolis. 
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ILLUSTRATED CROSSINGS. 


A wew walk has been lately opened in the wide Field of Art. 
Everything has been turned over for illustraiion; the Art-Manufac- 
turers have seized hold of our pokers and tongs, and given a blow to 


our bread-baskets ; but still our street crossings continued untouched 


the hand of Fancy, and no artist has apparently thought it worth his 
to stoop to give them the slightest stir with the finger of Taste. 

We knew this could not last. The soles of boots had been richly illumi- 
nated in a style that only made us regret gentlemen did not walk on 
their hands to exhibit the rich decorations of their heels; for really the 
Mosaic work, as displayed in the windows of Burlington Arcade, is so 


Gezziing on the under-leathers, that it looks as if it was only worthy to 


in the halls of the Alhambra, or to be a binding to one of OwEN 
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running border of the same material. The middle space is clean enough 
for the most aristocratic spaniel to walk across. It is as smooth asa 
Bishop’s lawn, and the sprigs of holly and the evergreens which are grace- 
fully planted on the proud summit of each pyramid, make it a pleasant 
avenue, which insensibly reminds one of the country, and shady lanes, 
and quiet walks across the fields. Occasionally a shell is thrown in 
along the border, and transports you to the seaside—thus bringing 
the briny air of Margate into the foggy heart of London. 

These Illustrated Crossings are a great advance upon the old vulgar 
art of Sweeping. 


THE TUSSAUD TEST OF POPULARITY. 


In these days, no one can be considered positively popular, unless he 
is admitted into the company of MapamE Tussavp’s celebrities in Baker 
Street. The only way in which a powerful and lasting impression can 
be made on the public mind, is through the medium of wax. You must 
be a doll in Baker Street before you can become the i-dol(|) of the multi- 
tude. The British Pantheon is the Bazaar occupied by that lady, 
and immortality is only to be purchased in this country, by gettin 
admission into that distinguished body, of which NaProLEon an 
Hare, Pius tue Nintu, Burke, Lovis-Pui.irre, and Jenny Linp, 
form some of the most renowned members. 

MapameE Tussaup has become, in fact, the only efficient dispenser 
of permanent reputation; and the glory of a sovereign, the triumphs of a 
warrior, the wisdom of a statesman, the genius of an author, or even the 
utmost atrocity of a criminal, would be insufficient as a passport to 
fame, if Mapame Tussavp’s wax failed to own the soft impeachment, 
and band down to posterity the virtues, the achievements, or the 
villanies, by which the parties in question have bought notoriety. 


It is one of the advantages of a waxen medium of notoriety, that when 
the popularity of the object waxes faint, the material may be easil 
moulded into the shape of the new object, whoever he may be; an 
thus a succession of wax-lights of the age can be kept up without the ; 
cost of new stuff, as one replaces the other in public favour. When 
CAVAIGNAC came into power, LEpRU ROLLIN was melted down in one of 


e directed to offer assistance to all horses who may | those melting moods to which Mapame Tossaup is liable; and since 


s us books of colours. The street-crossing is now inevery | then, poor CavatGNnac himself has found his way into the pot, in order 
re y of the boot. The mud, in many quarters, is carefully swept | that Louis-NaPoLeon, the last new lad of wax, may be formed out of 


0 picturesque little pyramids on each side. These are connected by a| the remains of the lately all-popular General. 
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DOMESTIC HEROISMS : 
BRING A DECEMBER DAY IN THE LIFE OF A DETERMINED MAN. 


~ Awoxe at six, with sense of duty so strong that it carried me with- 
out the least difficulty (and I weigh sixteen stone) from my bed into the 
middle of the room, with the thermometer (as I ascertained by my rush- 
light) nearly down to freezing font I stood shivering for a moment— 
: anew HERCULES, between Self-indulgence on the one side, and Duty 
| on the other. The former, with her lazy eyes and tempting lip, drawing 
‘me gently to the bed, the latter, with her severe brow, indignantly 
| dragging me towards the shower-bath. 
| A rush—a strip—a pull—psh—plush—plush—slush—er-er-er-er-er— 
Ah—h—h—h! Reader! Did you ever pull the string of your shower- 
bath (and you in it, remember,) at six on a December morning, thermo- 
' meter two degrees above freezing point ? 
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If you have, you will understand the hearty shake of the hand which 
I received from Duty, when in a minute I emerged from my cur tains 
celestial rosy red, like a river-god, in a mist of my own raising. 


GOLD DUST OH! DUST! 


THE newspapers are already beginning to enjoy, by anticipation, 
- some of the Californian gold, in the shape of the money spent in adver- 
| tisements ariciug out of the great discovery. We shall soon have 
whole columns of Californian Mining Schemes, Californian Shipping 
Companies, and Califcraian Conveyance Associations, to say nothing of 
implements for digging gold, and machines for washing it. We heard 
of an old woman the other day who had formerly been a laundress—one 
of those plebeian mothers whose expected sale of her mangle had been 
the subject of popular inquiry—and who drew up an advertisement 
announcing that— 


‘* Having no further use for her washing-tub, she should be happv to part with it 
to any one intending to go out on a Guld Washing Expedition to California.” 


| 
\ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
“Already has an order arrived at Birmingham for ten thousand shovels 
to dig-up the gold; for it is generally understood that in the game of 
fortune now being played in California, Spades will be trumps, and any 
one who has not a Spade in his hand will have very little chance of 
winning. A celebrated tin-ware house is beginning to advertise ‘‘ Dust- 
pans for the collection of gold dust;” and it is evident that a good 
deal of this dust has already found its way into the eyes of the public 
in England, as well as in America. 


DO THE “ UNPAID” PAY? 


Tue public are, we suspect, beginning to find out the real value of 
the Great Unpaid, and the truth, that what costs nothing is usually 
worth nothing, grows daily more obvious. There was a epecimen of 
gratuitous wisdom a few days ago, on the first examination of the 
parties suspected of the railway post-office robbery. The proceedings 
commenced by a gossip among the magistrates on the subject of the 
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past lives of the accused, and the conversation took an anecdotical turn, 
in the course of which stories were told of the sudden and unac- 
countable wealth of one of the parties in custody, his alleged habit of 
wearing disguises, and other little prejudicial facts, which were far 
more amusing than relevant. ie 

In another instance a worthy Unpaid is reported to have set down a 


jury as a pack of fools, for disbelieving a witness; and, not content with 


this, the worthy magistrate proceeded to bully a reverend brother on 
the Bench, who ventured to disclaim the sentiments of the chairman. 
It is all very well for the country to get the benefit of pieutious 
magisterial wisdom ; but there is no reason why juries should put up 
with gratuitous abuse, or an entire Bench submit to one individual’s 
gratuitous insolence. a. 

The amount of modern Midasism spread over the country is some- 
thing quite alarming to contemplate; and though the committals by the 
Unpaid are numerous enough, the self-commiitals would be found to 
preponderate. 


A RUS IN URBE; on, THE GREEN HILLS 
(RENTS) OF SMITHFIELD. 


Come, ye Sanitary Powers, 

In American golosh ; 
Like a troop of laughing Hours, 
aang sweetly-smelling flowers, 

Trip it through the Smithfield squash. 


Scattering marjoram and thyme, 
Fraught with disinfecting scents, 

Fresh as breath of Summer's prime, 

Chloride sprinkling round of lime, 
Let us roam o’er Greenhill’s Rents. 


There to view the stalls and pens, 
Housing cattle, sheep, and swine, 

Ard the close-adjoining dens, 

Where, thank London’s citizens, 
Human creatures herd with kine. 


Crib on shed, and sty on fold, 

Side by side with floor on floor, 
Here—the flocks and herds behold, 
To the blue-robed Merchant sold, 

There—the dwellings of the poor. 


Posies to your nostrils held, ' 
aze on the contrasted scene ; 
By its odour unrepelled 
Mark the lodgings, paralleled, 
Scarcely half a foot between. 


Listen to the lambkins’ bleat, 
Mingled with the infants’ cry; 

Human speech in concert sweet 

With the lowing of the neat, 
And the music of the sty. 


Pleasant incense is the reek 
Rising from that vaulted cell 
With the hog’s expiring squeak, 
On the First Day of the: week, 

Blending with the early bell. 


To inhale this healthful breeze, 
How refreshing, day and night ! 
Soothed with rural sounds like these 

Gentle pastoral harmonies 
Must not slumber, too, be light P 
Come then, Sanitary Powers, 
Come with fragrant vinegar ; 
Shed we purifying showers 
On these blest and balmy bowers, 
Driving pestilence afar, 


Gingerly, on cautious toe, 
Let us then our steps retrace, 
To the Corporation go, 
And demand the cause to know 
Why they suffer such a place P 


Filthy are the brutes that fill 
Smithfield’s noisome stalls and sties; 
There are others, filthier still, 
At whose door this monstrous ill, 
This atrocious nuisance, lies. 


————— rr a em eee a Nn oe 
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children—‘ My dears, would rather you should dance with your Brown 


CHILD’S PARTIES: 
AND 4 REMONSTRANCE CONCERNING THEM, 


ONCEIVE, Sir, that in spite of my warn- 
ing and entreaty we were invited 
to no less than three Childs’ Parties 
last Tuesday; to two of which a 
lady in this house, who shall be 
nameless, desired that her chil- 
dren should be taken. On Wed- 
nesday we had Dr. Lens’s micro- 
scope; and on Thursday you were 

ood enoagh to send me your box 
or the Haymarket Theatre; and 
of course . 8. and the children 
are extremely obliged to you for 

) the attention. I did not mind the 

/ theatre so much. [I sate in the 

back of the box, and fell asleep. 

I wish there was a room with 

: easy chairs and silence erjoined, 

_ whither parents ht retire, in 
the houses where Children’s Parties are given. But no—it would be of 
no use: the fiddling and piano-forte playing and scufiling and laughing 
of the children would keep you awake. 

I am looking out in the papers for some eligible schools where there 
shall be no vacations—I can’t bear these festivities much longer. I 
begin to hate children in their evening dresses: when children are 
attired in those absurd best clothes, what can you expect from them 
but affectation and airs of fashion? One day last year, Sir, having to 
conduct the two young ladies who then frequented juvenile parties, I 
found them, upon entering the fly, into which they had preceded me 
under convoy of their maid—I found them—in what a condition think 
you? Why, with the skirts of their stiff muslin frocks actually thrown 
over their heads, so that they should not crumple in the carriage! A 
child who cannot go into society but with a muslin frock in this position, 
I say, had best stay in the nursery in her pinafore. If you are not 
able to enter the world with your dress in its proper place, I say stay 
athome. 1 blushed, Sir, to see that Mus. §. didwé blush when I in- 
formed her of this incident, but only laughed in a strange indecorous 
manner, and said that the girls must keep their dresses neat.— Neatness 
as much as you please, but J should have thought Neatness would wear 


r in the natural way. ; ; ; 

_And look at the children when they arrive at their place of destina- 
tion; what processes of coquetry they are made to go through! They 
are first into a room where there are pins, combs, looking- 
glasses, and lady’s-maids, who shake the children’s ringlets out, spread 
abroad their great immense sashes snd ribbons, and ly send them 
full sail into the dancing-room. With what a monstrous precocity they 
ogle their own faces in the looking-glasses! I have seen my boys, 
Gustavus and ApoLPHvs, grin into the glass, and arrange their curls 
or the ties of their neckcloths with as much eagerness as — rown-up 
man could show, who was going to pay a visit to the lady of his heart. 
With what an abominable complacency they get out their little gloves, and 
examine their silk stockings! How can they be natural or unaffected 
when they are so preposterously conceited about their fine clothes? 
The other day we met one of Gus’s schoolfellows, Mastek CHAPFERs, 
at a party, who entered the room with a little gibus hat under his arm, 
and to be sure made his bow with the aplomb of a dancing-master ot 
sixty; and my boys, who I suspect envied their comrade the gibus 
hat, began to giggle and sneer at him; and, further to disconcert him, 
Gus goes up to him and says, “ Why, CHaFFERS, you consider yourself 
a deuced fine fellow, but there’s a straw on your trowsers.” Why 
shouldn’t there be? And why should that poor little boy be called 
upon to blash because he came toa party ina hack-cab? I, for my 
part, ordered the children to walk home on that night, in order to punish 
them for their pride. It rained. Gus wet and spoiled his shiny boots, 
Dot got a cold, and my wife scolded me for cruelty. ; 

As to the airs which the wretches give themselves about dancing, I 
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cousins than your Jowzs cousins,” who are a little rough in their 
manners; (the fact being, that our sister Mania Jonzs lives at 
Islington, while Fanny Brown is an Upper Baker Street lady)—when 
I have heard my dear wife, I say, instract our boy, on going to a party 
at the Baronet’s, by no means to neglect his cousin ADELIZA, but to 
dance with her as soon as ever he can engage her—what can I say, Sir 
but that the world of men and boys is the same—that society is poisoned 
at its source—and that our little chubby-cheeked cherubim are in- 
structed to be artful and egotistical, when you would think by their faces 
they are just fresh from heaven. : 

Among the very little children, I confess I get a consolation as I 
watch them, in seeing the artless little girls after the boys to 
whom they incline, and courting them she h | innocent little 
wiles and careases, putting out their little hands, and inviting them to 
dances, seeking them out to pull crackers with them, and begging them 
to read the mottoes, and so forth—this is as it should be—this is natural 
and kindly. The women, by rights, ought to court the men; and they 
would if we but left them alone.* 

And, absurd as the games are, I own I like to see some thirty or 
forty of the creatures on the floor in a ring, playing at petits jeux, of all 
ages and sexes, from the most insubordinate infanthood of TER 
Jacky, who will crawl out of the circle, and talks louder than anybody 
in it, though he can’t speak, to blushing Miss Lity, who is just con- 
scious that she is sixteen—I own, I say, that I can’t look at such a 
circlet or chaplet of children, as it were, in a hundred different colours, 
laughing and happy, without a sort of pleasure. How they laugh, how 
they twine together, how they wave about, as if the wind was passing 
over the flowers! Poor little buds, shall you bloom long ?—(I then say to 
myself, by way of keeping up a proper frame of mind)—shall frosts nip 
you, or tempests scatter you, arent wither you, or rain beat you down ? 
And, oppressed with my feelings, I go below and get some of the weak 
negus with which Children’s Parties are refreshed. _ 

_ At those houses where the magic lantern is practised, I still some- 
times get a degree of pleasure, by hearing the voices of the children in 
the dark, and the absurd remarks which they make as the various scenes 
are presented—as, in the dissolving views, Cornhill changes into Grand 
Cairo, as Curip comes down with a wreath and pops it on to the head of 
the Duxe or WELLINGTON, as Saint Peter’s at Rome suddenly becomes 
illuminated, and fireworks, not the least like real fireworks, to 
off from Fort St. Angelo—it is certainly not unpleasant to hear the 
**9-0-0’s” of the audience, and the little children chattering in the 
darkness, But I think I used to like the “‘ Pull devil, pull baker,” and 
the Docror Syntax of our youth, much better than all your new-fangled 
dissolving views and pyrotechnic imitations. ; ; 

As for the conjuror, I am sick of him. There is one conjuror I have 
met so often this year and the last, that the man looks quite guilty when 
the folding doors are opened and he sees my party of children, and 
myself amongst the seniors in the rows. He forgets his jokes 
when he beholds me: his wretched claptraps and waggeries fail him: 
he trembles, falters, and turns pale. : 

I on my side too feel reciprocally uneasy. What right have we to be 
staring that creature out of his silly countenance? Very likely he has 
a wife and family dependent for their bread upon his antics. I should 
be glad to admire them if Icould; but how do soP When I see him 
squeezs an orange or a cannon-ball right away into nothing, as it were, 
or multiply either into three cannon-balls or oranges, I know the 
others are in his pockets somewhere. I know that he doesn’t put out 
his eve when he sticks the penknife into it: or that after swallowing 
(as the miserable humbug pretends to do) a pocket handkerchief, he 
cannot by any possibility convert it into a quantity of coloured wood- 
shavings. These flimsy artifices may amuse children, but not us. I 
think I shall go and sit down below amongst the servants whilat this 
wretched man pursues his idiotic delusions before the children. 

d the supper, Sir, of which our darlings are made to partake. 
Have they dined? [ ask. Do they have a supper at home, and why do 
not they? Because it is unwholesome. If it 1s unwholesome, why do 
they have supper at all? I have mentioned the wretched quality of the 
negus, How they can administer such stuff to children | can’t think. 
Though only last week I heard a little boy, Master Swicsy, at 
Miss Wares’ say, that he had drunk nine glasses of it, and eaten I 
don’t know how many tasteless sandwiches and insipid cakes; after 


—_ 


need not enlarge upon them here, for the dangerous artist of the “ Rising 


Generation” has already tak which feats he proposed to fight my youngest son. 


As for that Christmas Tree, which we have from the Germans—any- 
body who knows what has happened to ¢hem may judge what will befal 
us from following their absurd customs. Are we to put up pine-trees 
in our parlours, with wax candles and dondons, after the manner of the 
ancient Druids? Arewe .... .- 

. + My dear Sir, my manuscript must here abruptly terminate. 
Mrs. S. has just come into my. study, and my daughter enters, grinnin 
behind her, with twenty-five little notes, announcing that Master an 
Miss Sreo request the pleasure of Miss Brown, Miss F. Baown, 
and M. A. Brown’s company on the 25th instant. There is to be a 


* On our friend’s manuscript there is here written, in a female handwriting, 
“ Vulgar, immodest.—E. 8.” 


taken them in hand. Not tnat his satire does 
the children the least good; they don’t see anything absurd in courting 
pretty girls, or in asserting the superiority of their own sex over the 

e. A fewnights since, I saw Master Suttan ata juvenile ball, 
standing at the door of the dancing-room, egregiously displaying his 
muslin pocket-handkerchief, and waving it about as if he was in 
doubt to which of the young beauties he should cast it. ‘“‘ Why 
don’t you dance, Master Suttan?” says 1 “ My ford Sir,” he 
answered, “just look round at those a and say can dance P” 
Biasé and selfish now, what will that boy be, Sir, when his whiskers 


grow 
And when you think how Mrs. Marncuance seeks out rich partners 
for her little boys—how my own admirable Exiza has warned her 
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, we com have whist in our wife says. 
we must be civil to to our 
» SPEC. 


MORNINGS AT THE MIDDLESEX SESSIONS. ' 


TERE is something quite delightful in the gossip occasionally 
Heported by the newspapers as having formed the mornings’ occupation 
at the Middlesex Sessions. Szszeant Apams is a perfect Perys in 
his way; and as to the small talk of Ma. Parnz, we perceive it 
eontinuing to get so very “small by degrees,” that in time we hope 
we shali have “ beautifully less ” of :t. 

Nothing can be more cheerful and chatty than the Bench and the Bar 
at Clerkenwell, where nearly every business morning is converted into 
a Matinée Anecdotique by the interchange of remar. 
between the judge and the barristers. Mun. Senszant ADAMS most 
beautifully adapts his matter to his subject; for it is when he hasa 
small bey below him, that his small talk flows forth in wondrous affluence. 
With a convicted urchin in the dock, the good-natured Judge pours out 
such a copious stream of axa, that MaTHEws’s entertainments may be 
said to be revived at the Clerkenwell Sessions. Anecdotes of Park- 
burst, little traits of juvenile character, the horrors of an open door, 
excruciating agony of a judge with a stiff neck, with some of the minor 
topics of the day, treated occasionally in a didactic, sometimes in a 
conversational, and now and then in a facetious style, will well repay a 
prosecutor at the Middlesex Scssions for the loes of an occasional 
pocket-handkerchief. 

A few days the proceedings went suddenly off into a conversa- 
stone, which was brielly opened By Mr. Metvor, who asked whether 
SEBJEANT ADAMS been present at Ma. Cuantes Pzarson’s 
lecture on Prison Discipline. The Learned Serjeant had not, but he 
took the question as a cue for a lecture of his own on the same subject, 
in the course of which he introduced an essay on the Art of Thieving, 
which he declared was a trade; and he threw out by wayof hint— 
which nobody took—that he had close at hand, in his private room, 
hundreds of authenticated cases showing the training of thieves ;” but 
he received no encouragement to atep into the next room and produce 
his precious documents for pe and comment. 

Ma. Paywz, who makes a fairish Boswell to the Serjeant’s Joksson, 
endeavoured to “cut in” with an episode on Education, and had just 

Ragged Schools to be his “hobby,” when the 
fearing that a ride on the “hobby” was meditated, pulled 
barrister up pretty sharp, and discovered that the whole thing was very 


It is a peculiar and happy knack of the Serjeant’s, that he is able to 
terminate a Sessions conversazione directly 1t becomes rather dry, or 
when any one else is talking but himeelf, by a sudden recollection that 
the business of the Court is at a stand-still and that the Matixde should 
be jxdiciaire instead of chit-chatique, which is too apt to be the 
quality of the Mornings at Middlesex. 


A Split in the Bank. 


Ws see Mz. Batpwin has been splitting a bank note. We do not 
know whether a bank note, like a secret, is likely to go any further for 
being split, or whether a £5 note, split into two notes, is equal to £10; 
but if Mz. Barpwin will only give us £10 for every £5 note we have, 
he is periectly welcome to split the difference. By-the-bye, Mn. 
BaLDWIN would not be a bad mediator to send to Schleswig Holstein, 
in order to split the differencs (whatever it may be) that has so long 
existed there. But if Mz. Batpwin can increase our resources two- 
fold, merely by dividing them, he is unquestionably the first Financial 
Reformer of the age, and should certainly have a seat in the House, if 
it is only to represent Dudlis. The next time he tries an experiment 
upon a £1000 note—the Bank will of course supply the material—we 

ould like uncommonly to be present, merely to cry out ‘* Halves.” 


COMPARATIVELY SPEAKING. 


Tes French are really a complimentary nation; they are most 
apxious not to offend Louis-NapoLzon in their election of Vice Presi- 
dent—for they say our President. is so very bad, that it will never do 
for bim to find his Vice-vorser. (If CoLonEL SIBTHORPE does not remove 
this joke from our office in less thun two days, he may certainly expect an 
action for damages.— PUNCH. 


THe Haur-way House to Rome.—Oxford. 


and Azstoriettes | ‘ 


THE BEGGARS. 


We continue to receive 
numerous communica- 

i that respec- 
table fraternity of mum- 


7 cadgers, or street 
Z Casearn: who, like Sau 
in 


Sac ties, and professional 
“Sop habits. Among them is 
me «this touching remon- 

strance :-— 


from his own, than to 
ridicule a numerous and 
, | body, who, 
. since the pulpit has 
ceased to influence, and the stage has become too low)to teach, do 
more than any other to keep up the exercise of the Christian 
virtues, and to feed the sacred flame on the altar of Benevolence. Sir, I 
am a begging letter-writer—impostor, Mr. HogsFrorD would call me— 
and I am not ashamed of the calling. In the severe weather I occa- 
sionally stoop to the ‘I am starving’ dodge, tho’ that is generally 
considered a lower walk of the art; and my wife and small family, 
(twins in white night-caps,) well daffi-d, continue, I am happy to say, 
to draw in the back streets and thoroughfares, notwithstanding the 
efforts of yourself and your contemporary the Zimes, to seal the 
fount of charity in the public bosom. 

“ Sir, you do not know the class you malign—neither our industry 
nor our sufferings in the great cause of national education. But a 
grateful public judges us more fairly; and the following extract from 
my diary will show you that we continue to be well provided for. 


La ‘Your constant reader, m : 
MENDICUS.’ 


** Jan. 17, 8 o’clock.—Bed and breakfast gratis, at the Refuge for the 
Houseless, Ogle-street.—N.B. To try the Palace Yard Asylum next 
time, as the beds are decidedly better, and the supper-soup contains a 
larger allowance of bullock’s head. N.B. 2. To direet public attentio 
thro’ Mr. CHaries CocHrang, to the shamefully weak character of 
the coffee supplied us for breakfast in these institutions. 

** 10 o’clock.—A few hours’ labour in Coventry-street. Character— 
reduced young man who has known better days,—white choker, face in 
which shame and suffering struggle for mastery, well blacked boots, 
and stick of sealing-wax. Delightful exhibition of benevolence in 
several old ladies, and worked on one bad boy’s feelings, whose 
mamma e him give me a sixpence, on its way to the confeo- 
tioner’s shop at the coraer. What a privi thus to second the efforts 
of maternal teaching ! 

“13 o’clock.— Lunch at the soup-kitchen in Leicester Square. Shocked 
at the squalid and clamorous herds of low Irish, who intercept the 
charities of England—N.B. To write to the Z7imes in character of 
contribufor to relief fund. 

“1 ¢o 3.—Called on several benevolent noblemen, and afforded them 
that luxury of doing good, which the great may so easily enjoy with our 
prilapu Dined on Lapy Toocoon’s door-step, at that excellent 

y's expense, 

**4 o’clock.—Took cold bath in the ornamental water, followed as 
usual by my warm-bath, brandy-and-water hot with, and siesta in the 
R.H.S. tent. The admirable arrangements of this valuable epi 
deserve all support, and shall have my humble assistance on 


occasions. 

“6 40 8 o’clock.—At the old Club in Westminster. Rehearsal of 
the burnt-out tradesman’s part for to-morrow. Show of prize babies: 
demand somewhat slack; probably in consequence of the infamous 
letter in the Zimes. Arranged self and wife’s wardrobe for to-morrow’s 
exhibition. Wound up with a little dance. 

“10 o’clock— Home, in the consciousness of “a day well peat 
Arranged to let out our youngest at an advance of 6d. ger diem, for a 
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provincial engagement. 


ISSING.—The Two Quadrant Beadles. They wer last seen with their 

staffs in the London Docks. They are supposed to have gone to California. 

This is to give them notice, that there is a vacancy, if cither of them should like to 
fill the Passage, when it is made a thoroughfare, at the North Pole. 


a 
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THE PRINCIPLES OF PAUPER FARMING. 
Desczrpixe from our high pinnacle of moral elevation to the level of 


common humaeity—or not uncommon inhumanity—we ask ourselves 
what we should do with r children if we farmed them of a parish 
at four-and-sixpence a head as the pauper infants were farmed at 
Tooting P_ We think we should endeavour to get as much out of our 
four-and-sixpence as we could. It strikes us that we should try to 
make one b'anket do the work of two, and a bed originally calculated 
to secommodate but one, hold three. We should have frocks and 


trowsers cut very short and low, with a view to economy of material. ; When, in the midst of 
We should test to the utmost the elasticity of cloth, worsted, and | Police ? 


flannel, m the attempt with a limited extent of fabric to clothe a given 
| body. We should not inquire very closely into the mealiness or waxi- 
ss, soundness OF precnndaee potatoes, provided we were satisfied 
with their price. We should solicitous to compress the largest 
number of inmates into the smallest dimensions of space, and to warm 
the latter with as little fuel as we could. In our dietetic arrangements, 
, farmaceous and vegetable especially, vegetable would preponderate 
greatly over animal tood. In the event of sickness, we should be dis- 
to lean to the homceopathic system, and to trust rather to the, 
ealing power of cheap Nature than to the curative efficacy of expen 
sive medicine. In short, we shoald be for sustaining human life by the 
scantiest of means, at the lowest of figares, and should consider all out- 
lay for human comfort as extravagance. 
Oar farming operations would not include a of extensive | 
nage, since the field we should cultivate would not be rendered | 
more productive by that process. We should sow the seeds of disorder, | 
‘ bat not much else. We should cut down everything on the farm that ! 
, did not bring grist to the mill. Thus, no doubt, we should reap a 
, remunerative harves'—together with such consequences as those which 
| have occurred at Tooting. 
| It becomes, then, a question for parochial authorities to consider 
whether they will continue to maintain the system of pauper-farming ; 
| whieh looking down upon it from our reassumed altitude of feeling, we 
regard as decidedly scandalous. 


= 
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' PENMANSHIP FOR PHYSICIANS. 


Garrvovus complaints have reached Afr. Punch of the disastrous con- 
| sequences which have arisen from illegible prescriptions. Ever anxious 


| for the improvement of all bad writers, Mr. Punch has been induced to 
! offer his services to physicians; and he has great pleasure in publishing 

the following testimonial to the efficacy of his system, which is simply 
| that of writing medical prescriptions in words at length and in plain 

This is the way in which I wrote a prescription before taking six 
| lessons from Mr, Pxack, 

R Acid: Hydrocyanic: mx 
Tre Hyoscy: 5 vss 
Tre: Dig: 3138 ; 
' _ Aq: Menth: Pip: 3 xivss—ft 
Mist: cuj: str 3iss ter aie. 

The subjrined is a specimen of my new and improved style of writing 
| & preecription, after having received the benefit of six lessons in the 
; method of Mr. Purch. 

' ake ten drops of prussic acid, five drachms and a half of tincture 
of henbane, one drachm and a of tincture of foxglove, and fourteen 
' Ounces and a half of peppermint water, to make a mixture, of which 
. three tablespoonfuls are to be taken thrice a-day. 
| January 22, 1849. Paracetsus Pruiicock, M.D. 
_ OF these prescriptions, one is a literal translation of the other; and 
arnce all droggists’ apprentices do not unders‘and Latin, and a mistake 
| #8 to a zigzsg may occasion an 3 to be dispensed for a 3, that is to say, 
| am ounce for a ,~~whereas such a mistake, in the case of such 
| cines as henbane and foxglove would prove fatal, therefore it is 
| F ully submitted to the Faculty that they had much better write 
thear orders in words at length, and in their native tongue, than in a 
dead language and in symbols. And Mr. Punch hereby desires the 
President of the College of Physicians to tell that learned body to take 
this important matter into consideration, and at their next meeting to 
discuss the question why a prescription should not be as intelligible as 
a receipt in a cookery book? There ia now no occasion for concealing 
from patients what it is that they have to swallow. Ignorance in this 
respect is oo longer bliss, and consequently it is not folly to be wise: 
for the time has gone by when doctors ordered spirit of earthworms, 
and powder of burnt toads, and Egyptian mummy. 


WHERE’S THE POLICE? 


On, where aad oh where is the new policeman gone? 
He’s gone to eat cold meat wi'h the cookmaid all alone, 
And I wish in my heart I was there to break his bone. 


Oh how and oh how is the new policeman clad ? 
His cape it is of oilskin ard his coat’s by no means bad, 
And I wish in my heart that the dusting it I had ! 


The above song gushes from the imagination of every householder 
his daily walks, the question “ Where’s the 
occurs to him. [t is 
hopeless now to attempt to 
blockade our areas against 
these officials, whose right of 
visit to our safes, under the 
retext of “seeing all safe,’ 
as become indisputable. All 
we can now expect or ask for 
is, that they shall be bound to 
put up some signals or 
marks, to tell us of their where- 
abouts. The castonters who 
work on the roads in France 
are compelled to carry about 
with them a ticket, inscribed 
with a number, which they set 
up in the highway, for the infor- 
mation of the public; and why should not every policeman be bound 
to exhibit some badge of the kind, either on the area railings or 
in some other conspicuous place P when, instead of quelling a row in the 
streets, he bas got ‘‘a bone to pick” in a gentieman’s kitchen. 


Acute Criticism. 


A critic of one of the morning papers, speaking of the performance 
of Hamlet at the Haymarket, says that one of the actors ‘ gave colour to 
the part of Osrick.” 

The extreme astuteness of this remark is quite astounding; and we 
only regret that the able critic did not go on to enlighten us as to the 
mode employed by the actor in giving colour to Osrick. The ordinar 
instrument is a hare’s foot; but perhaps the newspaper critic woul 
have gone 80 learnedly into the subjec', as to show some other mode of 
giving colour in this instance. We are surprised at his having omi'ted 
ali allusion to the colour given by the actor to Hamiet, whose cele- 
brated remark, “To this complexion must we come at last,” seems to 
create the sort of criticism the writer has been i in. 


WONDERFUL DISCOVERY OF A JOKE. 


Tue gold in California is found, we are informed, in “ precious 
strata.” SrptHorre declares that if any one there is in a fix, and trusts 
to his gold to get him out of it, he will soon find it a “precious traitor.” 
7 have heard many worse from SistHorPs. This is quitea Treasure 

ove. 


NOT A BAD SOLUTION. 


Mr. Maccv.1ocn, upon being asked by a promising pupil where he 
would meet with the best solution of the Currency Question, recom- 
mended him to dip into the Sacram-nto,—or to go through any of the 
gold washings in California—and he would have the solution at his 
finger’s-ends. 


TAVERN CONVERSATIONS, 


Old Gentleman. “Waiter, this bottle of Port is exceedingly crummy.” 

e ae “Crummy, Sir? never heard of such a term, Sir. Crammy, 
ir 33 

Old Gentleman. “ Yes, I tell you it is very crammy—all crammy—for 


the deuce of a bit of crust do I see in it!’ 
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Country Friend to Sporting Gent from Town, “Wet, Jack, I TOLD YoU WE SHOULD HAVE A CAPITAL DAY. YOU SEE THE FROST IS QUITE cong!” 


THE OGRE OF TOOTING. 


We have hitherto been accustomed to consider the OGRE as & 
fabulous being—the mere chimera of the nursery. Henceforth, .we 
believe in Ocres. History will place it indelibly on record, that 
there was once upon a time such a_monster at Tooting —a 
stomach-pinching, back-stripping Ocre. He kept his little victims 
huddled in noisome dens, in abominable filth and misery; he 
suffered them to shiver, f-clad, in the bitterest cold, and he 
starved them to such a degree that they were glad to devour swine’s 
offal. And so he continued his ill treatment of the poor wretches, 
till Death, in consequence of it, at last rushed in and released them 
from his gripe. ons 

These children were consigned to the clutches of the OcRE (for 4s. 6d. 
a head), by reason of a certain trifling mistake on the part of those who 
were Called their Guardians. The mistake was evidently a notion that 
they, being paupers, possessed neither sensitive bodies nor human 
souls, We have described some of the outrages which were inflicted 
on them physically; now for atrocities practised on them both in body 
and soul. t Patrick SHEEN, a boy 10 years of age, speak here, to 
this point, as he spoke at the Coroner’s Inquest on the dead. 


‘They would not let us go out for a walk, for fear we should run away. 


When 
the boys ran away, they used to beat them aod shave their heads for punishment. 


When they were caught, some of them were birched, and others had to put girls’ 
on. Sometimes they had to wear girls’ clothes three or four days—sometimes 


a week.” 

Fancy this! Let anybody, once a high-minded boy, imagine to him- 
self the frantic rage, the ferocious hatred which would have burnt in 
his heart, had he been made the subject of this devilish mockery. 
Birched, and dressed in girls’ clothes, and kept in the agonies of 
ineffable shame for a week! And merely for playing truant. Is it 
conceivable that even the most disgraceful offence could deserve such a 
torment as this? Think, too, of the “moral and religious training” 
of children thus habituated to inflict on one another the tortures of 
derision—made mutual executioners, like a society of fiends. The 
man who could 2 tog so infamous a panini would be in- 
adequately requited by the brand, the feather-bed, and the tar-brush, 


inflictions which, though sufficiently nasty and brutal, are at least not 
unnaturally revolting. 


A DANCING UNIVERSITY. | 


In these days of University Reform, we are not surprised at the 
bold attempt of our noble friend NatHan to establish, in his barony at 
ary tye College of Dancing.. . _ . | 

That the Terpsichorean art was once identified with our seats of | 
learning, may be gathered from the fact of the existence of the College | 
Hornpipe, in which it is possible our youths used once to graduate; | 
for every 4 of it is a gradus ad scientiam of a very different | 
character. 0 80 fit as the man who, Cotumpus-like, yolked the egg | 
with an ingenious discovery, to associate the dance with the severer | 
studies, and to found a College in which there shall be such degrees as | 
Bachelor of Reels, Master of Minuets, Fellow of Highland Flings, and 
Doctor of Polkas? In his new University the Pons Asinorum will be | 
passed in a gas seul, and the classical tripos will be arranged as a sort | 
of three-legged dance in the form of a pas de deux for two competitors. | 

We understand that a site is in contemplation for the new College at | 
Kennington Oval, the spot being considered appropriate toone whose 
name will go down to posterity in connection with those oval feats by 
which his numerous ovations have been merited. 


Drinking Gold. | 
THE grape, we read, is cultivated with the greatest success in | 
California. Fancy drinking Californian wine! Howrich it must be! It 


must be somet like our very best “ golden sherries,” only with much | 
more gold in it. The bouquets alone, we can fancy, would fetch a guinea © 
a-piece, in Covent Garden Market, and the crust of one of their fuli- 

bodied Californian ports must supply the poor family to whom it was 

thrown, with bread all its life. Only imagine, also, what quantities of | 
Eau de Vie de Dantzic must be made every year on the banks of the 
Sacramento! ‘They have only to dip the bottle into the river to em 
it out filled with those little of gold that you see dancing up an 

down, as if each particle was tipsy, in the above-named brandy. Of 
course, the vine which flourishes in California was originally im . 
from the Céte-D'or ; and a gown made from such a slip would bea | 
sure fortune toa lady. Why, it would be nothing but a tissue of gold! 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B. AND THE VICE-CHANCELLOR’S “‘ CONVICTS” OF LITERATURE. 
—COBDEN IN DANGER!—THE MONKEY AND THE BALANCE OF 
POWER.—THE POPE'S SPIDER. 


ON my life, Mr. Punch, I’ve a good mind to la 
down my pen for ever and ever. I’ve been se 
ing t—spinning off the 
cobwebs, as BacstsR, the milkman, says—in the 
Court of Chancery, where the Queen and Prince 
are at this present minute like the 
lowest subjeck. And this is called the Majesty 
of the Law, that altogether tops the Majeaty of 
Sowreign. Well, if I’d been a queen, and 
my fine arts had been interfered with by any 
er soever, if I wouldn’t have sent him off 
to the Tower, with nothing but a quire of foolscap, 
a bottle of ink, and a steel pen, to get his living 
with! Yes; with nothing to do but to write a 
book, and nobody to buy it of him. In Chancery! 
Well, I do pity poor Paincy ALsmat, and our 
sweet age QueEEK, my Bl hagrer naybor. 
I’m only thinking if the bookseller had been in 
Russia, and meddied with the plates of the Emp’ror 
—that all our Red Book fell in love with, he was 
so handsome, and so tall in his stockings—I ’m 
= thinking that NicHoLas would have im- 
meditly sent 


for the bookseller’s head in a dish, 

the my first delivery. But with us there is what is called the 
jesty of the Law, that 
vig a bookseller. 


all the long law acooun 


won’t let our beloved Queen cut off the 
A limited monarkie, indeed! Why, it’s 


However, what ’specially set me in a twitter was this. The Vice- 
Chancellor, Kwicut Bauce—(whether he won his spurs of knight- 
hood in the Court, or like a chanticleer was born with ‘em, I don’t care 
to know)—the Vice said these stunnin words—“‘ There were even now 
callings, in which, to be convicted of literature, was dangerous.” I know 
the Vice reads Punch—could he point at meP Am I to believe, if it’s 
known that I, Matitpa Bewnesiz, who care of empty houses— 
mansions | should say—if I’m convicted of pen and ink, that I’m no 
longer to be trusted? That I’m to be turned out of my_bis’ness 
because writing’s dangerous? I’ve known folks convicted of bigamy, 
and other foolish super fluities ; convicted of stolen spoons, convicted of 
setting a house a fire—but convicted of a book! Lor! Mr. Punch, 

at ouand [like to be some of the convicts I could name? 
There ’s 


con 
When ! Why should they have their ink-phials poured upon their 
crael: it’s 
There ’s nothing talked of but the parings-down of Ricnarp Cos- 
DEB, that, as the poet aye of beauty—‘ when unadorned’s adorned 
the most.” He is going turn the whole government into a Savings 
world’s to go upon a peace ’stablishment; and what 
ere to save in gunpowder, we are to take out in tea; what we do 
wi im pipeciay, we ’re to get back in butter; saving money 
for grape-shot, were to 8 the more in onesp y pinion 


Now, this, I know it, is precisely what Ma. Coppzn wants to do with 


the balance 


as ae ritish 
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nd |in Italy. As for all the rampus of 1 
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Avzgzr’s cherry-coloured Eleventh. This is the unadorned way in 
which Ricuarp CoppsN wants to leave Britannia; without a single 
fiounce of cannon,—and then, I should like to know who'd go to 
Brighton; who’d visit Margate, Gravesend, Herne Bay? To have 
what is called a descent made when there was no moon, upon peaceable 
families, and be carried off to in one’s night-cap !—My blood 
runs cold to think of it! 


But, as I understand—(a military family looked at the house 
on Monday, and I? heard Mason Swa.vowrie talking of it to a 
friend) — as I understand, the Clubs perpose to circumnavigate 
CoppEN; and in this manner. He is to be watched for going 
down to Parliament: then violently laid hold on, and carried into 
a back room of the United Pipeclay and Oakum. When there, 
he will be gagged with an old Army List, that he mayn’t go into 
his old trick of argiment. He will be made to sit down upon a — 
when Sim Witu1aM NapPrer—ready primed—will come in with a crow 
of officers, blue and red, and read to Ricuarp CospeEn the lives—with 
running commentsea—of ALEXANDER, and Czsaz, and BonaPakTE, and 
Buiuecur, and WixpyrscratcH, and all the heroes that have raised 
eprigs of laurels with the flesh-and-blood of human creturs. Then 
another officer, with a good bold voice, will sing a new song, to be 
called The Army Tailor ; or, Laurel and Cabbage; and when RicHaRD 
CoBDEN is carried out of himself, as he must into the very scarlet 
fever of glory, why, then, in the moment of gunpowder weakness, 
the serjeant will come in, give him a sbilling, take off the recruit in 
a cab, and the very next morning Conpzn will be seen adorned in 
red, and—with Joun Bricut, no doubt, weeping in the distance— 
doing the goose-step in Birdcage Walk. his, dear Mr. Punch, 
is the cons iracy against Mr. Coppen. A course, I didn’t seem to 
hear a word. Oh, no! But you should have heard how that herrid 
Major grinned, like Sawnzy at a banquet of baby, as he laid out 
the whole plan. ‘“‘ We shall see” —cried the horrid wretch—“‘ we 
see whether the Manchester print will take scarlet.” Disgusting! 


I hope Mn. Cospen reads Punch: if so, he is warned and saved; if 
not, he is crimped, eeseoh ag call it drilling, Z call it boring)—and 
sent abroad. d, peaceable as we now are, CoppEn, in his 
private capacity of a military man, may be leading a forlorn hope st 
the of the Chinese, instead of standing up for their gunpowder in 
the Commons. And, I must confess, of the two, my feelings don’t go 
so much with the cannon as the teapot. After all, it will be a sweet 
thing to save ten millions—(how much, Mr. Pach, will that be a-piece, 
the poor included ?}—ten millions, if it’s only for pocket-money. But 
I look at it in this way. Why, every extra spoonful I put into the tea- 
pot is 80 much saved from a forty-two pounder. Every extra bit of 

utter—(Mz, CoBpEN promises butter with no tax at all)—is so much 
got out of the pitch and tar; every glass of ale—(and I do like my half- 
pint of ale)—is the cheap blood of Jonny Bazizycory, and not the 
a as well as dear commodity, that runs to waste when it runs to 
glory. 

Only, Punch, there’s this to be settled. Mn. Coppen looks at the 
map of the world; and, stretching out his hands, says, ‘‘ Peace ;” while 
other folks—’specially the Army and the Navy—cry, “ War.” ey’re 
like two folks in a house—one s#// smell fire, and the other won’t: one 
will send off for the engines ; and one will lock the door, and won’t, on 
no account, let the Fenix in. My own ’pinion is—it looks a little thick 

why, it ’s my notion,’ that, 
like a cat in a china-closet, the Porsz has done it all. He began the game— 
(mind,I’m not a blaming bim for that ; he meant like a gentleman,] am 
sure)}—but what he did in Italy stirred ’em de France, and so it went 
on. And now he’s to be taken back into the bosom of Rome—taken and 
lodged once more in the Watercan, astride on acannon! I have h 
of the cannons of the Church; but I never thought that even a Po 
would ride over em. But, no doubt, all will by-and-bye be right. 
this world, as my poor father used to say—he said it was Latin, but [ 
don’t know, I’m sure—“ Great is truth, and prevails a bit.” 


To be sure, the Pope, since he’s been in trouble, has taken to odd 
sorts of pets. There’s that Bonbon, the King where the Naples soap 
comes from—(with such soap, why can’t Majesty keep cleaner 
hands ?)—why, the Pope, poor man, has been saying all sorta of sugar- 
candy of him. Here’sa bit, that I write from my paper—the Pope says, 
of the Naples Soap that came to pay his duty to him, the Pope says— 
** The mere bebolding the example of A pe most religious sovereign repeated 
by the magistrates,” and 80 on. igious sovereign! Well, 1 don’ 
know; but if eutebering Peopte is religion, I suppose a dagger is to 
pass for a prayer-book. But I know how it is. Trouble brought the 
poor Pope to this. Wasn’t it Baron Trencx, or somebody 'of that 
sort, who was put into a dungeon by Faapenick THE GREAT Brast— 
wasn’t it he that made a pet of a nasty spider P—fiddling and whistling 
to the dirty little reptile, and no doubt calling the thing all sorts of 
pretty names. Well, the Baron—poor man !—was arouse to it by 
trouble. He had tumbled into ill luck, and so made friends of a 
crawling, cruel insect. So, we musn’t, all things} considered, be hard 
upon the poor Pope. Away from-Rome—miassing all the comforts of 
the Watercan—we.can’t wonder that,in his trouble, a little forgetting 
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hisself, he should ~~ FEaDINAND of Naples ‘“‘a most religious king ! ” | was engaged to do the work, and a Queen’s Counsel, now on the Bench, 


ck and the spider: the cases are quite 


M. B. 
P.S. I see, Mr. Punch, that your printer altered a good dealof my 


We must remem 
asparagous. 
Pimitco 


spelling in ga ate I merely allude to the fact to show that I’ve 
) ed it. Do as you please, but for myself, I think spelling a part 


of style—but never mind. 


Old Lady (loqg.) “ Buixss my HEART! HOW RIDICULOUSLY SMALL THEY 
MAKE THE EYES OF THE NREDLES NOW-A-DAYS, TO BE SURE!” 


ON THE MORAL, SOCIAL, & PROFESSIONAL DUTIES 
OF ATTORNIES AND SOLICITORS. 


Delivered in the Hall (of his Chambers) by J. Brrerress, Esq., $c. §c. 
BaBRISTER-AT-LAW. 


P LECTURE V. 
TR, 

My Lectures have lately been suspended, partly, Sir, on account 
of the Christmas holidays, when we lawyers are employed in eating our 
own goose, instead of cooking that of our clients. But Term has re- 
commenced, and I avail myself of your attendance here to-day with 
that document, which, if I mistake not, will instruct me to ask for 
judgment against the casual ejector Dor—that very useful Doz, out of 
whom we make so much of our bread. Yes, Sir, you have come here 
to instruct me, but I feel it is my mission to instruct you, and I will do 
so by a resumption of my Lectures in this Hall, whose umbrella-stand 
jingles again in sympathetic response to my eloquence. 

Let me now approach a very delicate subject—I mean the nature and 
extent of the use which you ought\to make of our branch of the pro- 
fession. When ought you to employ counsel? is a question which you 
may fairly ask, and which, when I know the state of your funds, I may 

ly answer. It is an old saying, that he who is his own counsel has 
a fool for his client. But I am my own counsel ; and am I a fool? No, 
Sir, [am a much greater fool when I am your counsel, if I consent to 
become so without having in hand the required quiddam. 1n employin 
counsel you must use your discretion; but counsel, in being employe 
by you, must use his discretion also. Woe to that barrister who, 
caught by the tape-tied foolscap, and flattered by his name appearing on 
the back of it, with the illusory addition of 2, 3, or 5 gas., as the case 
may oe, Gee Woe! I say to that barrister who shall eagerly 
clutch at the brief delusion, and find that the attorney, baser than the 
baseless fabric of a vision, has gone away, and literally 

** Left not a rap behind.” 


No, Sir, try not on that desperate game again with me. You have set 
down that cause for trial a ittle too prequently, and [ have allowed my 
judgment to go by default ; in future, Sir, you must come with your 
money, as the song says— 

“‘ Down, derry down, derry down, derry down, down,” 


or if is useless your coming here at all. 
I once received from my leader in a case 


This reminds me of a caution 7 
of some importance, where I | ask for the 


secured, for the look of the thing, my client having said to me, 
e must have a bit of silk, Ma. B for ornament ; but it is 
to you I look for the right sort of stuff.” My client, who was a wag 
although an attorney, referred to the materials of our respective gowns, 
though, after all, the material is the most immaterial thing that can be 
imagined. Well, Sir, we went into Court. My leader took me aside, 
and, with a look I never shall forget, a tone I shall never cease to 
remember, and a poke in the ribs that haunts me still, he said to me, 
“‘ Bareriess, my boy, we are done.” “ How done?” I “M 
clerk tells me he has not had the fee,” said he; and then he add 
“Have you got yours?” My vacant stare rresets I suppose, the 
vacancy of my pocket, for my leader resumed, “It’s ado; but let this 
be a lesson to you, and never let this do be a ditto, or, to use the ordi- 
nary abbreviation, a do repeated.” I never forgot the advice thus given 
me; and when I see my former leader, now sitting in daxco, with all the 
dignity that a red riding-habit, an ermine tippet, and two pillows of 
horse-hair enveloping his benevolent head can impart, I often feel 
inclined to return that poke in the ribs—of which I still owe him 
one—and to whisper to him, as I hand in my accustomed motion of 
course, “I’ve taken your advice, my lord: the do has not been repeated 
at my expense, and I don’t intend it ever shall be again.” __ ; 
I see, Bir, that you understand the force and the application of this 
little anecdote. cket—that 


was 
6s 


You are returning that brief to your 


pecket which you know is unsupplied with the indispensable fee! Go, 
Sir, elsewhere if you please, but the do will not do, and, as I have 
already hinted, must not be a do repeated here. As the bard has 


beautifully expressed it, ‘Take back thy brief,” or, to use still more 
expressive language— 
‘¢ Monster, away!—I’ve discovered your game : 
You want for your papers the use of my name ; 
Eut back with disdain I the document fling ; 
The motion Ili make when the quiddam you bring.” 


No, Sir, I will not lend myself to these practices. They open the 
door to everything disreputable, and my clerk is almost a party to them 
when he opens the door to you. Gb, Sir, an et upon my words, 
as I have reflected on your actions. ‘Oat, out,” as Lady Macbeth says, 
“Out, out, damned spot” on your profession—get out. 


“ BILL, YOU GOES OUT A GOOD DEAL.—TELL US, IS IT THE KERRECT 
THING TO TAKE ONR’S AT INTO A HEVENING PARTY ?” 


HORTLY WILL BE PUBLISHED, a New Edition of SHAKSPEARE, 
This 
sor Castle. The abridgment 


corrected, amended, and considerably improved, by CoLonxzL Purr Ps. 
is ts popular acting copy, as lately performed at Wind 


‘* Phippsiao Edition.” 


¢, with numerous cuts, is highly recommended, everything ‘‘shocking ” 
‘* dreadful” being carefully removed. To prevent disappointment, be sure to 
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I once had some children, I hardly know when, 
Bat now I go begging, declaring I’ve ten, 
With one in my arms all so sickly and shabby; 


ASTONISHING THE BROWNS. 


WE are told that No wonder I carries that there young babby. 
a number | That child I have hired to pass off for my own, 
oe . Browms are going T pinch it and make it to whine and to moan; 
_ over to California. It screams like a rat in the claws of a tabby, 
. or Rasw a And so I compassion excites by babby. 
not os tae fe a Thus my living I get—and a fig for the wrong— 
country where Provided it gives me my plase and my oong 
there is not So here’s to the health of each soft-h gaby, 
-— but gold; but if As pities my erying and squalling babby. 
i should be Then next a fellow, simpering meekly, 
find Outspake, with voice so mild and weakly, 
will ro Ho one In threadbare black, and white cravat 
ea ok Aud batter’d, broad-brimm’d, old silk hat— 
hing With smirk and leer he thus began 
pr “Gan 4a To sing the Serious Poor Young Man. 
bathe in the Sa- A lazy humbug I was born, | 
cramento, as it To earn my bread I held it seorn, | 
. is And found it Leda ops! es 
into that river comes out a bran-new sove- To act the Serious Poor Young Man. 


Sing, hey the Serious Poor Young Man! 


ald only be half-sovereigns, 
bpirantord sot in than Sing’ ho the Serious Poor Young Man! 


There ’s not a scamp in all our 
= Gan match the Serious Poor Young Man! 
5 stand : 
THE JOLLY LONDON BEGGARS. “Soft Tommiee’ ” hearts L ties trope, 

A CANTATA (A LONG WAY) APTER BURNS. ape pay ry a Foor LOue ee: 

HERE - trew the court I’m ne’er caught begging in the fact, | 
a. piled span Ye in leh So don’t infringe the Vagrant Act; 

"Compose the mimic grot; And let the Law do what it can 
Where cabbage-leaves and turnip-tops, Agin the Serious Poor Yousg Man! 
Potato parings, scraps, and alops, Sing, hey, &. 
Ong ed So un he Do; an pi 

weive, & 2 rom the crow 

Sham blind, and maimed, and cripple, "Who then, in chorus wi 

pec pte INs’s were met, zs mayen ora ally 
‘o revel, an : 

What whizzing and ficzing TA tree-and-easy” til 

Of liver fried, and ¢row ; a 
Tripe boiling, steak broiling, CHORUS. | 

Among those shades below ! A fg for honest pst agnie 
First, next the fire, a varlet fat In danerie pera ctarnuan, . 
In tatter’d ducks, and oil-skin hat, ? 3 

d nautical round-jacket, Mendicancy s better paid. 


With bandaged eye, and arm in sling, Alms for ever—no employment ! 


And curling locks, and ear with ring, Labour is a dreary bore : 
Kept up a constant racket. Let us idle in enjoyment, 
And still he shouted, laughed, and swore, Robbing the deserving poor ! 

And swill’d with might and main ; 


Now hiccup’d forth an oath the more, 


ow took another drain. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO PARENTS. 


Thus guzzled, unmuzzled, Tux child is the father of the man. 
Treycines Tho Salo is the feaker of the headache. 
pe arpa Pir rar = 6 salmon is the father of the headache. 


The calf is the father of the mock tartle. 


I ara a jovial Tar that ne’ar saw a man of war, 
Nor have I scratch or scar, yet the lame-dodge I come ; 
This here patch is all my eye, this bandaged limb a lie, 
And thus the trade I ply, of a do and a hum. 


{ learnt mey naval cant from the Surrey gap drs rant, 
Oh! the broken sailor’s plant beats the blind or the dumb; 
With “ Yoer honour,” from the gents I wheedle out the pence, 
On a fraudulent pretence, by a hoax and a hum. 


On what I call the “shot,” from the greenhorns’ “locker” got, 
ete] my Pipe sad Pe ioe of rum ; 
Bat “Avast there!” and “Yoho!” now and then I find no £0, 
a sailor sees at once that I’m a rogue and a hum. 


He ceased ; the jingling glasses rang 
Amid the laughter’s roar, 

While dingy fists the table bang, 
And spill the liquor o’er; 

Some noisy members of the gang 

ft crouse whose poen i rss Hd ban 
crone, whose gown in s ‘ 
Did then her ditty pour. 


POREIGN INTELLIGEXCE. 

THe papers are continually announcing “‘ Dates from Smyrna.” 
is strange taste. They will next be publishing “ Sausages 
Bologna,” or “‘ Shrimps from Pegwell Bay.” However, it would be 
quite a treat to devour the newspaper at one’s breakfast, if there were 

ways 80 mapy good things wrapt up in it. 


BE 


EPITOME OF THE ENGLISH CLIMATE. 


SxatinG on the Sunday. 
_ Bathing on the ene 4 
This was really the case in the Regent’s Park two weeks ago. 


T° BENEVOLENT MOTHERS.—A Young Widow, not yet 40, is anxious 
to proceed to California, but is only detained by the harrowing thought of 
leaving ten beloved children behind her. It is only the idea of the separation that 
grieves her; but if any lady of respectability would take care of them in her absence, 
and promise to treat them as ten of her own , a Hberal reward shall be given 
on the lady’s return from Oalifornia, and the dness net ee ic bee ons 
Answers to be sent immediately, stating what masters and kind of table-beer are 
4 to Mas, Painare, Bellevue Villa, Wapping. 
.S. They all touch the piano, and are the quietest little children ever known. 
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THat respectable and garrulous old “gent,” Pepys, tells us, more 
than onoe, of the decoy for ducks that used t to be kept up in St. James’s 
Park. The thing still appears to exist, with the slight change, that 
instead of a decoy for ducks, the “ornamental water” has become, 
under the auspices of the Royal Humane Society, a decoy for duckings. 

They have put a very high premium on immersion in frosty weather. 
It is not to be expected that poor ns, unused to warm baths, hot 
brandy-and-water, and well-aired blankets, should be able to resist the 
temptation of a tumble-in that is certain to be followed by the prompt 
and supply of such luxurious comforts. It is true they do go 
through the ceremony of putting up a post and tablet marked 
“Dangerous.” But this is a placard in a pantomime. Enter 


THE CHILD-FARM. 


A so.zy life the farmer’s life, a hearty andahale, _ 

o sows the seed and mows the mead, gives beef and bread and ale; 
Blest of a hungry world is he—so said a sage of yore— 
Who makes two blades of grass to grow where one blade grew before. 


sr igacar sight the golden light of a yellow harvest-field, 
ith rich ripe ears that whisper to the wind of glorious yield; 
The laden wains that tell of pains with ample increase crowned, 


The vats that ream, the churns that cream, the plenty all around. 
But if a hungry 
r of 


world cries praise and honour unto him, 
The farmer of the food which feeds the nation’s life and limb— 
hat should a crowded world bestow on the other farmer keen, 
Who thins the human crop that grows so over rankly green ? 


If harvest fields be fair to see, with milky spikes a-row, 
There is that other harvest-field where little children grow; 
So thankfully our country views the increase of the first, 

So with unloving looks and harsh is the last’s increase curst. 


Not under Heaven’s blue, open eye, not fanned by sweet spri e, 
But darkly pent in fostid dens, stunted, and shrank, ne, en 
Wither those listless little ones, or grow to England’s harm, 

The fruits of our o’er-fatted mould, crop of the Children’s Farm. 


A cheerful man the farmer—merry, and kind, and bland, 

To Guardians shovelling workhouse seed into his open haud ; 

The O'er-gorged Union pours and’ pours, but the expansive ground 
Swallows all up, and to the crop enlarges still its bound. 


A constant crop—no stay, no stop—no lying fallow there, 
The seed is Want and Wretchedneas, the growth Disease, Despair. 
O, that such shoots from human roots at human hands should grow ! 


O, Limbo-gates with infant deaths inscribed, and tears and woe! 


About those naked tables grows Hunger, sharp and shrewd ; 

In those close-crowded sleeping wards grows Sin, unshamed and rude; 
Through those mga ei grows Pestilence, in scant and squalid dress, 
And everywhere, undergrowth, Disgust, Distrust, Distress. 


A crop for Hell to foster—a crop for Heaven to blight— 
I see a cloud of infant souls, thick floating up the light ; 


Innocent souls of infants, by an Almighty arm 

Plucked from the tender nurture of an English Children’s Farm. 
For us, with Laws and Churches, with pulpits and with pens, 
And monthly visitations of such enkalloved dens— és 


Ob well for us and well for ours, methinks, it needs must be, 
And, looking on our neighbours’ faults, what spotless things are we ! 


P 
-| Gold.” The young gentleman is lively, cheerful, full of anecdote, 
at cards, whistles, fights, shoots, swims, |: 


Harlequia as a R-H.S. man with a life-preserver—taps the 
his ice-pike, and it changes to “ Baths, blankets, and 
water, to be had within!” | “ , 

We are writing in very mild weather, or we might shrink from giving 
further publicity to the arrangements made by the R.ELS. for the com- 
forts of the eating public, lest we might induce a rush to the soft 
parts of the ice, and a run on the accommodation of the tent. 


We offer the above transformation to next year’s pantomime-makers, 


pacers with 
randy-and- 


and would only remind the persons who..show such a determination to | 


break the ice, that those who dive after the comforts of the R.H.S. do 
not always come up again. — 


‘THE PUBLIC VOICE. 


ff 
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Tax Public Voice, for the last fortnight, has had a frightful cold. It | 
has been doing nothing but: sneezing and coughing everywhere. [ 


Jenny Lryp’s songs at Exeter Hall were sung to a running accompani- 


ment of catarrhs, and each soft entreaty to “hush” was responded to | 


by a mighty “ Hi-i-i-sh-Ha’ that sounded exactly as if the big drum 


ad burat. Really, an intimation ought to be put at the bottom of the | 


bills: “‘ No Coucas aDMITTED.”. A gong from the Swedish Nightin 

is one of those things that should not be aneezed at. A sanitary 
commission should sit at the doors, and take a viod voce examination 
of all persons who enter; for if the Public Voice cannot remain quiet 


~ 


when it is in public, it had better stop at home, and take its gruel by |. 


the fireside, and put its feet in warm water, and get cured as soon 
as possible. The Public Voice, when it has a col 


of VERDI’s operas—all noise and no melody. 


The Spread of Literature. 

Aut the papers have gota fit of enlargement. It is lucky the law 
has fixed the largest size of a newspaper, or else our present small 
houses would never be large enough to read one in. 
keep enlar 


tain thems By the bye, has any one ever attempted to read an enlarged 


newspaper completely through? We really think, if the most diligent | 


reader began the first thing on Sunday morning, it would take hima 
good fortnight before he could possibly get to the end of his long 
journey of type! | 


is very like one | 


( If our newspapers |. 
at their present rate, London must be enlarged also, to con- |: 


CHANCE NOT OFTEN MET WITH.—A young Gentleman, of an | 
active, enterprising disposition, is anxious to join a spirited companion with |. 
t 


£500,—or £1000 would be better. It is his desire to proceed instantly to California, 


where a certain fortune awaits them both. The young gentleman has no means of |- 


his own, but he would be too happy to repay any sum, however large, that was 


¢ 


advanced to him, out of the very first proceeds he clears on the ‘‘ Continent of | 


can sing a good 
song, knows the most entertaining tricks 
all to perfection, and engages to make himself generally useful and agreeable. He 


has also the quickest eye for money, and can tell a piece of gold the moment Pa : 


sees it. Address to Jeremy D—ppi—z, Ese., Swindal Chambers, Cheapsi 
References of the greatest respectability required, but no premium, 


To THE CHARIFABLE.—We read a great deal in the papers about 
Peele Staats.” Can nothing be done to help the poor fellow 
ug 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B.’8 ACQUAINTANCE WITH MR. LOVELACE, POLICEMAN.—MISS B. 
ON THE QUEEN’S SPEECH. 


You must not think, Mr. Pusch, that I altogether give myself up to 
believe in magdalenism or miasmarism. S'ill, you’ll allow the eccentric 
fluid is not to be denied. Neither is the emetic projection that warns 
you of something just afore it comes. We know that people wouldn’t 
for a long time believe in Calvanism; and now Calvanism’s over-run 
the country, carrying all sorts of mess These things are facts; 


B. 
Teal as taxis. Very well, then. With these things afore us, is it any | tes 


wonder that what 1s going on in Buckinam Pallis should eccentrically 
affect me here in —— Street, Pimlico? If ever—as dear Doctor Darrr 
once said—if ever there was an eccentric eubjick in the world, I am 
that subjick. Therefore, not a mouse can stir in Buckinam Pallis, or 
any where else in the naybourhood, but directly I feel that mouse all 
over me. 

With this gift, can it bea matter of ’stonishment that I should be 
kept wakin night after night with the thoughts of the Queen’s Speech ? 
Ts it wonderful to them who’ve studied cawsaneffeck that I, knowin 
that the QugENn’s Crown—may Her MaJgsty wear it long as the stars 
shall twinkel—that the QurEn’s Crown was being polished up for 
Perliment, that I should be more than ever particular in the starch of 
my caps? Why, ’twas the eccentric fluid, and miasmarism: for the 
Pallis, I should say, not but what it’s well known, is in the very thick 


of the latter. Wf 


Well, Mr. Punch, it was only last night that Mr. Lovetace and I, 
g acup o’ tea and toast with Prato—as Mr. L. observed—that. 
Her Maszsry’s Speech was, so to say it, laid upon the table. But 
first for Mr. Lovetace. Mar. L. is praps the most gentlemanlike 
pelisseman as ever looked blue. I don’t know what I owe to 
Love.ace ; and as true gratitood doesn’t care for exact accoun's, 
1 J shall never ask. But you shall judge. Ouly a week ago, about two 
in the mornin’ I heard a horrid shoutin in the passage. Puttin my 
band under my pillar, I found my pocket was safe. So, thankful for 
all things, I jumped out o’ bed, and screamed and sprung my rattle, 
which I always carry from house to house along with me. (I wouldn’t 
go to bed without that rattle for any money—not for a million stir:ing.) 
« Opening the winder, I continued to scream and rattle ‘“ Murder!” 
‘Bein earnest, I always cry it. ‘It isn’t murder yet, mum,” said the 
manliest tones ] ever did hear; “not murder yet, but it might have 
been, for you’ve gone to bed with your door open! You might have 
been killed, and had your pictur in the newsp:pers.” I never was in 
such a twitter. So I went down stairs, chained and bolted, and back to 
bed. Well, every night after that, for I laid awake to listen, I heard 
that fai'hful pelissoman—about twelve—take hold of the handle, and 
shake the door. Sometimes, when in doubt, he’d kick it. And, until 
then, Mr. Puxch, I'd no ideer that a door might be shook and kicked, 
mn 80 many different ways, as to convey so many different ’motions to 
the soul. But, I’m convinced, there’s magdalenism in it; magdalenism 
and the eccentric fluid. 

I hops I’ve said enuff, Mr. Punch, to account for Mr. Loverace’s 
persition at my tea-table. If he wasn’t born a gentleman, he’s picked 
at up wonderful since he came into the world. He has the blackest 
whisker and the whitest hand that I 

ever see on the same individooal. As 
for his years, he’s of the middle age 
takin it for granted that he’ll live till 
‘minety. Besides this, he has what the 
female bart so much admires—I mean, 
gach a sweet touch of meloncoly: he 
@arries a shadder on his face that 
speaks of better times. I’m sure 
he’s lost a deal of property; there is 
all the rex of it in his countenance. 
I don’t know how it is; but ev’rybody 
as loves him ave int’rest in me. 
‘Sometimes, lookia at bim, I think it’s 
; and the next minute, contem- 
plat in the lines in his brow, I'm sertin 
oe railways. 

‘ Bat as I was sayin, Mr. Punci, it 
vwes only Jast night Mr. LoveLace 

hand me talked o’ the Quzen’s Speech. Lovetacs—bein admitted to 
‘wny table is, you may suppose, a very diff’rent heein from that low 
“Chartist, Bacster, the milkman—Lovetace is a Tory of the good old 
‘school, which as I larfed and said is_now so old, that all the scholars 
must be in theie second childhood—Lovetace is a Tory; but I like 
him none the less for that, but all the better; it keeps up wholesome 
ypposition atween us. 

** I wonder,” says Ma. Lovexace, “ what our gracious missus is goin 

fo say to Parfiment.” 


VoL. it1 


- “Don’t you know, Mn. Loverace?” says I; and I felt a proud 
smile crumple my mouth all over. 

_ “Not an ideer; not the skintillation of a notion,” said Lovatace, 
a fine manner; for when he likes he’s as flow’ry as the month 
of June. : 

“TI think, Mr, Lovetace,” says I, ‘that I know ev'ry sillabul on it. 
You ’ll think this strange; for praps you don’t believe in magdalenism 
and eccentricity.” 

“In both,” said he, “as a pelisseman.” ; 

* Then, listen, Mz. LoveLace. And, by the way, what a blessing it 
is, Mn. Love.aceg, that your beat bein’ so near the Pallis, the people 
about Pimlico are all so well-behaved and honest, you can leave ’em hours 
and hours to gather, while you are taking your comfortable toast and 


“T feel it,” said Lovetace, and doo, visible doo, sparkled m his 
eyes. “Tought to be thankful for my beat. It’s strued with roses, 
and with byson and gunpowder; ‘specially the hearth-rug of Miss 
BENIMBLE.” (Understand, Mr. Punch, it isn’t my pride as writes 
this; but only to do justice to the fine mind of the pelisseman.) ‘‘ But 
my dear madam,” eaid LoveLace, “about the QurEn’s Speech. Could 
you waft me the least flavour of it?” . : 

‘In the first place,” eaid I, feelin’ the miasmatic effeck very strong 
“in the first place, the QuEEN will say this to the Lords, an 
Bishops, and Commons :—‘ Take your seats, and make yourselves as 
comfortable as you can for the Seshun.’ Everybody bein’ down, Her 
Magesty wiil read, with her own tones o’ silver, which changed into 
goold wouldn’t be half so preshus—will read in this manner :—‘T have 
the happiness to inform you tha’ I am on the best of terms with all my 
orain relashuns. King LEOPOLD, my respected uncle (so dear to every 
Briton), has, considerin’ all things, the best understandin’ with my 
"Chequer. The last letter received from my brother at Coburg, as a 
preot of his kind intentions towards my throne, promises a visit to 

ndon, early in the summer. Ae 

“*T am gratified to state that trade is improvin. All provisions have 
eante in pee demand, as is shown by the increased consumption of 

icks. 

«Tne Army Estimates will be laid before you. With the best regard 
to economie, |’ve cut ’em down to the quick. ‘Thus the prodigal xtrava- 
ganz of wearin’ coat-taila is for ever abolished; and all officers are 
henceforth ordered to corfine themselves—like oysters—to coverins 
that are shells, Ad further, to re'rench the reckless ‘expenditure in 
the article of pipe-clay, the belts, &c., &c., will receive, for once and all, 
a substantial coat of white paint. 

***Tne Woods and Forests will also call for your attention. I am 
sorry to inform you that a number of people—who ought to know 
better, being of respectable parents, and brought up, as one would 
think, for better things—that a number of offenders, Dukes and Lords 
among ’°em—for my maternal bosom epee nepogy aunt and infest 
Woods and Forests, living a disrepitable life, not at all like Rosm 
Hoop and Littiz Joun, robbing the rich to give to the poor—but otee 
versd, and the more shame for ’em. And it is my maternal hope that 
you will make all the Dukes who cut underwood, cut sticks. 

“** And to conclude, My Lords and Gentlemen; let me, before I go 
home, ’specially impress one thing upon your minds. I ask it asa 
Queen—as a woman. Don’t talk so much. Don’t. As the old saying 
runs, think twice before you speak once; but—improve upon 
some of ye think three times, and then—don’t speak at all.’’ 

“My dear Miss BeniMBLeE !” cried LOVELACE. a 

I jumped up; bein at once browt to myself by the familyarity. 

“‘ My dear Miss BeniMBLe, you must be dreamin. This can never 
be the Speech of her Gracsous Majesty.” _ 

“Well, if it isn’t,” said I, gettin out of it as well as I could, for I 
somehow felt the ’fluence of miasmarism—“ if it isn’t, it ought to be.” 


M. B. 


THE ROYAL THEATRICALS. 


Sine a song of SHAKSPEARE at Windsor t’other day, 
Real British artists acting a play ; 

When the play was I/umie?, the Prince was Mr. Kray, 
And wasn’t that a pretty aish to set before the QueEn ? 


Don't turn up your Nose at this. 


In the Far West of America paper is so scarce that a journal published 
there is printed on a pocket-handkerchief furnisbed by the subscriber, 
who sends it to the wash, and thence to the printing office, to have the 
next number impressed upon it. We should be sorry to write for this 

, a8 we have a great objection to paving our writings sneezed at ; 
a:'d where a pocket-handkerchief is the medium of publicity, we fear 
this result would be unavoidable. We do not know the iitle of this 
singular organ of intelligence, but the Vasa Organ would be an excel- 
lent name for it. 
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THE SONG OF THE SIRENS. 


But crafty Unysszs, a8 knowing what bliss is 
To hear these sweet Misses, invented a way 

Of enjoying the concert—like one of the wrong sort, 
Who, anxious to hear, are reluctant to pay ; 

To seal his crew’s hearing, be waxed every ear in, 
And made them close steer in and venture a stare, 
Where, travellers to take in, the Sirens were shaking, 

And cadences making that ravished the air. 


Calling “ Avast!” Sir, but lashed to the mast, Sir, 


4 ISE old Pitt has sung, in his 
— yssey, 
rs Wass ==—— How that _— sailed safe by 
fz “¢ - Lame pees CALI NIA an isle, 
\ Pa » l=. ~.\— Where his sharp eyes could full 
ig ek oh Z many a body see, 
Flats that the Sirens had managed 


towile; 
Forth in sweet singing their melody 


flinging . 

icaienacl ig We ene en In Limbo 20 fast, Sir, ULyssEs was laid, 

eat eras bringing in shoals to While the crew wazinated, as I have related, 
The more that he prated the less they obey’d. 


Sat the weird Sirens, with lays like So from maseacre free, oh he heard such a trio, 


Lorp Byrson’s ; or 
casa : : Allegro! Con brio! delicious and rare ; 
Pleasant but dangerous, filling the And he called o’er the sea-flata, a sharp! “ You must Ze flats!” 


= Till they knew that in three flats ’twas singing they were! 


Old virtuosi, quite d/asé with opera, 
Proof to the Grisis and Linps of that day, 
Steaming tha’ road, would call “ Back her ” and “Stop her,” or 
ake headers over, when boats wouldn’t stay. 
Ne’er, e’en in the Panic, was known so galvanic 
A run, not for eovereigne, but notes, which is rare, 
Till this Siren rusb, Sir, would put to the blush, Sir, 
A Jzenny Linn crush, Sir, as poets declare. 


From History banished, the Sirens long vanished, 
From woman turn mannish, as foreigners known; 
As the practice quite daily is, of Italian alias, 
With singers who fail as productions home-grown. 
In Peru now, now Borneo, now in California, 
Mankind to their concerts in thousands repair; 
Once bodies they ate all, now wits they unsettle, 
Their music’s from metal, and gold is their snare. 
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Cronin premiacious to San Francisco is, Judges drop ermine, preachers stop sermon ; 


Fustified Germans their pipes fling in air, 
And long-headed Bri ishers, srowneild and skittish, Sirs, 
Cutting the city, Sirs, start for their share. 


From Windsor to Wisconsin, victims a shoal ; 
With pots and with irons, seduced by the Sirens, 
Gold their desirin ’s, the diggin’s their goal. 
Sacramento’s the bank is where yellow-faced Yankees, 
Colonels whose rank is the bowie they bear, 
In true porker fashion, their noses the wash in, 
Are thrusting and thrashing, like fools at a fair. 


The Irishman grabbin’ the rent of his cabi 
The grave Jewish Rabbin, the Scotchman so blate, 
And the cow-hided nigger, who plucks up a vigour, 
To greet with a snigger his master of late— 
All, slaves of the dollar, unlettered and scholar, 
Kach kith, kin, and colour, are hastening there, 
To this new El Dorado, where folks of each grade owe 
Allegiance that ’s paid—oh! as few debts were e’er. 


Buckeyes from Ohio, and merchants from Rio 
New Jersey Quakers, Down-easters from Maine: 
Plavters from Illinois, sudden turn silly now, 
Flat land and hilly now boring for gain; 


ball TILL EIT OE EES TLL TE TIT LT aD a et cee ene 


Joun Buy 1’m advising, ’Tis best to be wise in 
A thing folks are prizing at more than it’s worth; 

One point we may settle, that men can’t eat metal, 
And a purseful of gold is small comfort in dearth. 

To the Nightingale JENNY give your ear and your money : 
If her song ’s sweet as honey, her heart is as rare ; 

But. he’s wisest who clinches his purse, and ear pinches, 
When the Siren goldfinches are singing so fair. 


CASES FOR THE OPINION OF MR. BRIEFLESS. 


Ir is ‘impossible to give any idea—without 
going to a butter-shop and reine the papers 
weighed—of the immense mass of documents 
that are weekly dropped into our letter-box, 
in the shape of Cases for the opinion of 
Mr. Brreriess. The extraordinary knack 
that learned gentleman esses of hitting 
right nails on their heads—and it requires 
a hammer very different from a niny-hammer 
to do this—has caused a general feeling in 
the profession, that, as a companion to 

— SmitH’s Leading Cases, a series of Brier- 

=. .xss’s Leading Cases would be “ tremen- 

=. dously useful” and “terrifically popniar.” 
— ‘We have therefore sent » “special re- 
tainer”’ to our learned friend—we beg to 
‘say that, like a Baron of old, we have plenty 
of “ retainers” always waiting in our Hall to run on errands—end Ma. 

Barerizss has consented to furnish, “from time to tame,” but not 
“at all times,” an opinion upon some nice “ moot point,” for the purpose 

adding a new collection of Leading Cases to every lawyer’s library. 
The following curious facts have been already laid before him, to 

“peruse, advise, and settle;” and we have every confidence in the 

regular setiler put in by Mu. BRIeFLEss upon this occasion. 


CASE.—On a trial before a Dublin jary, some prisoners were found 
guilty, when their counsel rose to object to the reception of the verdict, 
on the ground that the law requires a verdict to be found by twelve men, 
and that one of the jurors, having a wooden leg, there were not more 


than eleven men and three-quarters in the box when the prisoners were 
found ty. The Judge being unable to come to a decision upon the 
point, the opinion of Mz. Brrer.ess is required on the whole matter. 


OPINION .—The j ’s wooden leg is certainly a peg on whicha 


uryman 
doubt may be hung; though I think, if the juror had not been deficient | he should not have his legs in the smallest 
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Leave these Sirens to warble, impassive as marble, 
Or deaf as a barbel, their lures to defeat ; al 
And your fields calmly tilling, or hard at F hires milling, 
Just wait till they ’re spilling their gold at your feet. 
Rem+mber the story of the sage old and hoary, 
Who his sons told before he went hence to elsewhere, 
That a treasure lay hid in his field, which so bidden, 
They dug, raised a crop, and their treasure found there. 
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of an entire limb, but merely of an we or a nose, the matter would have 
assumed another feature. That the law recognises limbs as an important 
part of the judicial system, is, I think, clear, for a “limb of the law” is a 
common term; and, moreover, [ am disposed to hold, that if the twelve 
jurymen had among them only twenty-three legs, there was one member 
of the jury absent at the time the verdict was given. 


It may perhaps be urged that as there was a wooden leg in Court at 
the time, though not exactly a dignum cite, it had a kind of footing in 
the jury-box; but then the question will arise, not whether the /ocus 
standi was complete, but whether in fact the prosecution must fail, 
from not having an additional leg to stand upon. It is a great privi- 
lege of accused persons, that their cases should be judged of by a jury, 
“to the beet of their understanding.” But I think the  ipst lg here 
cannot have had the benefit of this beautiful provision; for when there 
was & juryman in the box, the best of whose understanding consisted 
of a wooden leg, I think the interests of justice demand some relaxa- 
tion, though it is difficult, in a case like this, to. say where the shoe 
pinches. reason from analogy—and why may I not P—[ 
should say the deficient leg cuts away the ground from under the 
prosecution, because it is clear enough that when a prisoner's fate is 
in the hands of a jury,, there must be twenty-four hands to make the 
jury complete; and, by # parity of reasoning, there should be twenty- 
four feet whene there are twenty-four hands; and if we are to measure 
out justice by one uniform twenty-‘our foot.rule, the exaat complement 


of legs must be indispe 

There is some difficulty presents itself in the consideration whether 
the juryman should have been challenged before he went into the box ; 
bat [am disposed to think that challenging a man with a wooden leg 
is owardly, and sepaeuane to the British character. The objection to 
an absent limb n not be taken sm /im(d)ine, at least if my view is 
the right one. And I must on the whole case give it as my distinct 
opinion that the verdict cannot stand, because one of the Jurymen was 

most in the same predicament, or at all events he was unable to take 
with perfect ease such steps as he may have thought proper; and, as 


a jaryman must not have his hands in any way tied, I thi 
dogree fettered. 


ST. STEPHEN’S SCHOOL, WESTMINSTER. 


Mr. Punch (the Principal) begs to inform his 
young political friends, that the period for 
their re-assembling has been fixed for Thura- 
day next, the Ist of February, when he 
expects them all to be in their places at the 
appointed hour. ; 

e will take an early opportunity of exa- 
mining them in their holiday work, when he 
| trusts he will find that they have not spent 
= the period of the vacation in mere amusement 
or sheer idleness. ; 

‘ A rigid system will in future he adopted, 
rintendence of A/r. Punch, who 
has seen with regret that St. Stephen’s has 
been looked upon hitherto as a school adapted 
more for “liberal professions” than for 
prac ical utility. 

The study of figures has been grievously neglected; and, though 

ASTER Howe has shown laudable industry in this useful branch, and 
has attained an honourable proficiency, it has been too much the custom 
to underrate such attainments as he has exbibited. Mr. Punch has 
therefore resolved to institute a very sharp course of arithmetic, with 
a view to the keeping of accounts, and Master RicnaBp Cogppen, who 
has lately shown great diligence in this respect, will be called upon to 
act as Monitor. It is a lamentable fact that Masters GOULBURN, 
BankinG, and others, who have been at the hesd of their class in 
matters of figures, have gone very little beyond Addition as spplied to 
outlay, Multiplication as applied to taxes, Division as applied to offices, 
and Subtrac ion as applied to the public money, while they bave shown 
no aptitude for the higher and more useful rules of arithmetic, such as 
those which teach the art of getting at the roots of things, or balancing 
and proportioning income and expenditure. 

Though oratory is to some extent an agreeable and useful art, Ar. 
Punch cannot but feel that by making every day a speech day, too 
much time is wasted on this branch of the studies of St. S‘ephen’s 
School, particularly when he perceives how sadly deficient some of the 
speakers are in their English composition. The written exercises or 
Acts, which emanate from the school, are absolutely disgraceful, no less 
from their want of grammar than their want of sense; and Mr. Punch 
thinks it would be much more creditable to those of his young friends 
who are fond of showing off in set speeches, if they would employ 
themselves in correcting the written exercises of the school, by the 
rules of LINDLEY Muraay, or some other grammarian. 


under the su 


Mr. Punch has remarked with pain, that Procrastination is one of 

the greatest faults of his zune frends, who idle their time away in 
talking or playing during the best part of the term allotted to their 
studies, and, by leaving everything to the last, do nothing well, but are 
in a scramble and hurry to get their work done before the time for 
breaking up’comes round again. - In the hope of correcting this serious 
fault, Mr. Punch will give a prize to the introducer of the Bill that shall 
first pass into an Aot; and, to prevent the evil of talking, a prize will 
also be given to him who shejl have spoken the fewest words between 
the Ist of February and the Easter holidays. 
_ Master CuIsHoLM ANsTEY, who has received a bad mark for 
inveterate talking, will, it 1s to be hoped, endeavour to earn a good 
mark in the ensuing half year, by conaucting himself in a silent and 
orderly manner. = 839 

Master Bensamin Disrarzi, who has frequently had a lesson for 
bullying the otber boys, and particularly for his spiteful conduct to that 
generally quiet boy Master Peet, will be severely chastised if he 
continues to interrupt the general business of the school by his 
annoying practices. | 

Master Russet, and the other head boys of the school, were 
treated with great indulgence last year; but they must work very ha 
if they do not wish to lose their places, as there are a great many other 
boys, some of whom are very clever and industrious, who will do their 
utmost to get into the top form of St. Stephen’s. 

The following subjects for essays and tasks are open to the whole 
school, and valuable prizes will be awarded to the most successful 
competitors :— 

_ Reduce the military and naval expenditure to that of 1835, without 
imnairing the efficiency of the United Service. 

Work out the problem of which Ireland furnishes the data. 

There being ahundance in the country for all, solve the question 
how enough may be given to everybody without taking anything from 
anybody, but rather by adding something to the store of those who 
seem at present to monopolise everything. 

N.B.— Notwithstanding the apparent difficulty of this task, it is to be 
worked out, if ve pansipss upon which it is to be done were 
ihoroashly understood ; and the wealthy, as well as the poor, would be 
the richer by applying them. 

In conclusion, Mr. Punch has only to say, that he will meet his young 
friends of St. Stephen’s School with the kindest disposition to ‘assist 
them in their studies, to give praise where it is due, and to reward 
merit; but he nevertheless must add, that he has a quantity of rods in 
pickle for those who may deserve chastisement. 


Child (screams and without any stops). “Hannzm Maria YER TIRESOME 


USS6EY COME OUT OF 


THE ROAD DO WITH YER LITTLE BROTHER DID YER WANT TO BE RUNNED 
OVER BY OMNIBUSTES AND KILLED DREAD OH DEAR OH DEAR WHO’D BE A Nuss!” 


L. S. D. AT LEOMINSTER. 


Sr E. B. Lyrron has bidden characteristic 
farewell to the contemplative men of Leominster. 
He has in a manner tickled their noses with a 
bank-note, showing them that he perfectly 
understands ¢heir political wants; and, with such 
understanding, has a like determination not to 
meet them. In a word, Siz Epwarp has buttoned 
up his pockets, and taken bis hat. He will not 
bribe; he will not bay the men of Leominster, and 
they—the swine with voices—must carry their 
own pig’s-meat to another market. Siz Epwarp 
is charmingly ingenuous. He says— 

‘‘T know of nothing, within my power, to prevent the 


votes separating themeelves from the inclinations, and 
flying uff at the last hour in an utterly opposite divection.” 


That is, Sin Epwaxzp cannot couple the votes and 
the electors : 
‘* Those sweet birds that fly together, 
Link’d with a golden hook-aud-eye.” 
\:) | He therefore leaves them 
ys» | * With a profound sense of inadequacy to solve the 
oy | doubts of the more cautious deliberatora whom this fare- 
\ | well may find still stretched on the rack of consc.entious 
) | euspence.” 

Ha, Sir Epwarp! There is an exquisite edge 
to this; it is keen enough to cut through a rhino- 
ceros, but not through the hide of him who comes 
to sell himself in the market-place, 


——{—_ — 


MOUNT UN-PLEASANT. 


Vesuvius, after a long period of tranquillity, 
as commenced launching out rather furious 
witbin the last month. Weare not astonished at 
this, and we only wonder the mountain contained 
itself so long, for it had really become the only 
party in Italy that had not indulged in an 

out break. 
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ENGLAND IN 1869. 
From the ** Gazette” of the period. 


_ YEsTeRpAY Lord JoHN RUSSELL 
entertained at dinner, at bis 
, mansion in Great Russell 
fom S reet, the SECRETARY FOR 
ForrIGN AFFAIRS and the 
Countess GREY; the SE- 
CRETARY FOR THE COLONIES 
and Lapy WILHELMINA 
Exuiot; the ARCHBISHOP 
OF CANTERBURY and Mrs. 
Grazy; the Lorp CHANCELIOR and Lapy Grey (of Greybeard); the 
Mazquis oF Muito and the Lapies FREDERICA and ANASTATIA 


ELLiot. 

After the banquet, Lany Jonw Rvusszxx held an assembly, at which 
her ladysbip had the honour of receiving their Roya, HH. tHE Prixce 
CaxuTE and Prince HeEneist; the DuKE and Ducuess or Bep- 
YoRD; the Duxz and Ducntss oF PALMERSTON; Ear and Countess 
DiskakzLI; the Countess or Stockport and the LapiEs CospEn; 
Rieot How. Sm B. and Lapy Hawes; the Vick-CHANCELLOR OF 
Encianp and Lapy P. Exziot; the First Lorp oF THE ADMIRALTY 
and Lapy (GReGoRY) Grey; the BisHor oF Van Dieman’s Land and 
Mrs. X. Exnior; H. E. Sm Griwes Grey, Governor of Canada, and 
Lapy Grey; ssBs. R. Grey, Oxrorp Grey, Frencn Grey, J. 
Guzy, F. Grey, and L. Grey; Messrs. L.§. D.and F.R.S.E 


| 
| 


UB 


, “te AX Ae: 
apres 


. ELLIOT ; 

ames A. Gpazy, G. Exziot, §. Grey, L. Extiot; Mrespamezs A. B. 

and F. E.ziot; Misses 8. P. Q. R. Grey; Mr, Jongs; Mr. Smita. 
- Dancing occurred in the course of the evening, when H.R. H. Prince 
Canute opened the ball with Miss Z Russe11, having for his vis-a-vis 

H. THe Prmece Heneist and Lapy Katinka Exot. 
The ARcBsIsHOP OF CANTERBURY danced a Scotch strathspey with 
rn Kopma Roy Grey; and the festivities were kept up until a 
our. 


Some disturbances have occurred at Pekin, by the tax on Mandarins’ 
-tails, lately ordered by His Exceriency Governor Sin Mito 
Luiot. Three Mandarins who re/ueed to pay the tax, had their tails 
cut off three days before the Agamemnon (Carr. Grey, C.B.) sailed, 
and they humg themeelves in consequence in front of the Government 
House, and in presence of their wives and families. Riots were appre- 
hended : but, in of the energetic measures taken b 
Governor E.iiot, who bas incarcerated WHanG and Line, two of the 
pnciee! Mandarins, and threatens to remove their tails in case of out- 
in the City, the inhabitants (by whom the Mandarins in question 
are grea‘ly beloved) are deterred from open violence. CueEw, the 
eres! Hong merchant, expired lately at Quangtung, and is said to 
have amassed an immense fortune by opium. The Ladies’ Shoe-tax 
is working well; but attempts have been made to evade it, by the 
Chinese ladies (who are very artful), and who wear large slippers filled 
with bay, over their little shoes. 


Despatches were forwarded yesterday to H. E. Sin Goosy Grey, 
Governor of Jamaica, to Sin EBENEZER ot, Governor of New- 
foundland, and to Sin Exvtiot Gary at Demerara. 

Dx. Guzy had an audience yesterday of the Colonial Secretary. 


The BisHor or MELGUNDIA was 


esterday consecrated at Lambeth 
by his uncle, the ARCHBISHOP OF 


ANTERBURY. Twen'y-three pre- 
were present at the solemn and interesting occasion. The 
Venerable Prelate and his lady, who is a cousin of the Premier, 
and allied with many of our principal families, leave England and its 
pues withont regret, content to do their duty in distant climes. 
Lordehip’s see extends from Port Woburn to Cold Missionary Bay, 
where the Episcopal residence will be. 
We believe we may announce that the Lornp CHaxceLior has con- 
ferred the valuable living of Porkum cum Crackling upon a near 
vesuve of His Gpace THE ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBUBY.—Fpiscopal 


The 


an Lady of the Cuancetton or THE ExcuEQuer was brought to 


yesterday of twins, in Downing Street. Both the infants and 
Y Jame Gary are doing very well. 


Some absurd rumours having been promulgated at the Clubs with 
regard to the appomtment vacant by the demise of Mz. Brus, who 
for so many years swept the crossing between Waterloo Place and the 

thenseum, we have, once for all, authority to state that the Woods 
aad Forests do not intend to interfere in the appointment of a successor 
Wo the lamented gentleman. It been erroneously and malicious] 
said that a young gentleman, Fellow of All Souls’ College, Oxford, an 


who is distantly related to the First Commissioner, and to a family to 
whom England owes some of the most illustrious of her statesmen, was 
to be appointed to the vacant broom. The rumour is utterly groundless. 
We have reason to believe that the REVEREND ZEBEDEE ELLioT aails 
speedily for Caffraria, whither his duties as Archdeacon of Hippopota- 
mustown Call him.— Ministerial Evening Print. 


MARRIAGES OF THE RoyaL Fami_y.—Why should our Princes and 
Princesses be compeiled always to seek in Germany for ma‘rimonial 
alliances? Arethe youths and maidens of England less beauti‘ul than 
those of Saxe or PrussiaP Are the nobles of our own country, who 
have been free for hundreds of years, who have shown in every clime 
the genius, the honour, the splendour of Britain—are these, we ask, in 
any way inferior to a Prince (however venerable) of Sachs-Schlippen- 
schloppen, or a Grand Duke of Pigwitz-Gruntenstein? We would 
breathe no syllable of disrespect against ee recognise 
in them as in ourselves the same Saxon blood—but why, we ask, shall 
not Anglo-Saxon Princes or Princesses wed with free Anglo-Saxon 
nobles, themselves the descendants if not the inheritors of kings P 

We have heard, in the very highest quarters, ramours which, under 
these impressions, give us the very sincerest delight. We have heard 
it stated that the august mother and father of a numerous and illus- 
trious race, whose increase is dear to the heart of every Briton, have 
determined no longer to seek for German alliances for their exalted 
children, but to look at home for establishments for those so dear to 
them. More would be at present premature. We are not at liberty to 
mention particulars, but it is whispered that Her Royat HIGHNEss 
THE Princess Boapicea is about to confer her royal hand upon a 
young nobleman, whg is eldest son of a noble peer who is connected by 
marriage with our noble and venerable Premier, with the Foreign and 
Colonial Secretaries, and with H. G. the ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. 

The same “‘littel bird” also whispers us that His RovaL HicHNEss 
Prince Hencist has cast an eye ot princely approbation upon a lovel 
and accomplished young of the highest classes, whose distinguishe 
parents are “‘frae the North;” whose name is known and beloved 
throughout the wide dominions of Britain’s sway—in India, at the 
Admiralty, at the Home and Colonial Offices—in both Houses of Parlia- 
ment—and who are allied with that great and illustrious family, who 
have rendered such priceless services to the sriceag’ | in the maintenance 
of that cause for which Hamppen bled on the field, while they pe 
their part on the scaffold. But enough of this delicate theme. e 
wish good speed to the gallant Prince who wooe the lovely ladye 
K-t-nwka E.... . !—TZhe Snobserver— Government P: 


GENTILITY ITS OWN REWARD. 


~ Amone the Zimes advertisements, the “ Principal of a First-class 
School” wishes, naturally enough, to “increase his connexion.” The 
Principal’s “average terms are 70 guineas.” But to increase his con- 
nexion quickly, he— 

‘¢ Will take a few additional pupils at 40 euineas, proved they be gentlemen. To 
save trouble, none but gentlemen can be treated with.” 


* We hardly know how to takethis. We presume, however, that what 
the Principal means, is this. e has already a certain number of 
“* vulgar little boys,” at 70 guineas each; but in order to give the 
general vulgarity of his school a smack, an odour of higher life, he 
will take a few gentlemen at the lower rate, in each case striking 
thirty guineas off. Thus, gentility is its own reward. Vulgarity pays 
the penalty for its coarseness: now, the true gentleman saves 
thirty guineas a year on the strength of his refinement. The additional 
pupils—the “gentlemen ”—may be considered as the sprigs of lavender, 
thrown in to sweeten the homely dowlas and coarse brown holland. _ 


NEW TITLES FOR REGIMENTS. 


Ir is proposed (by Mr. Punch) to confer new titles upon certain 
sepicicuty, te he borne by them until a due economy shall have been 
effected in our Milit stimates. For instance, it is suggested that 
the Horse Guards shall, till then, be called the Heavy Expensives ; the 
1st Dragoons the Costlies ; and the Grenadiers the Extravagants; while 
the Household Troops generally shall be styled the Ruination Brigade. 
Our armaments having been placed on a satisfactory footing, a further 
change may be made in our regimental nomenclature, and instead of 
Light Divisions we may have Large Subtractions and Great Reduc' ions 
among the various corps. The 10h Reasonables, the 11th Moderates, 
the Clipped Greys, the Docked Buffs, the Thrifty Husears, the Cheap 
Rifles, the Frugal Fusiliers, and the Retrenched Lancers would be 
names no less euphonious than pleasingly significant. The “crack 
regiments,” by way of a well-merited compliment, may be denominated 
Cospen’s Unadorned, and JossEpH Hums’s Own; 0 the Horse 
and Foot Indispensabies. 
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THE CALIFORNIAN MOVEMENT. 
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Never was there such a dust kicked up with gold as there is just 
now about tha‘ precious stuff, the precious metal in California. Talk 
of the Great Charter,—it is insignificant compared with the universal 
chartering of vessels for California. Everything that will float—and a 
great deal that will not—is being advertised for California direct; and 
we are beginning to fear that the whole of the Thames Navy will be 
withdrawn from our native seas—our old friends Chel and Batter—to 
ply with passengers between the Old Swan Stairs, at London Bridge, 
and Goose’s Point, at San Francisco. We shall exvect the shores of the 
Horseferry Road, and the bulrush-bound coasts of Wandsworth, to be 
deserted in the course of the spring and summer ; for how is the passage 
to be made along the bilious billows of Father Thames, while every 
craft is engaged in the yelluw jaundice regions of California? 


The following are a few specimens of the advertisements that may be 
looked for ere long in the morning newspapers :— 


OR CALIFORNIA DIRECT.—THE DAISY, Cartan Burrercor. 
This fast-salling, barge-built, canvas-buttcemed, pitch-fastened steamer has 
been chariered for California, and will be ready to tae in passengers to any extent, 
on or before the first of April. This -uperb craft will bave an excellent table, with 
abundance of wine, her port-holes b-ing fitted up expresely with one of port in each ; 
and arrangements have been made to boil grog instead of w iter, 20 that there will 
be a consta:t supply of the delicious beverage throughont the entire pa-sage. Por 
freight or passage, apply to the Jack-in-the- Water, Essex Stairs, any day between 
Monday and Tuesday next. 
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O SAIL FOR SAN FRANCISCO, the superier old wooden-railed and 
stripe-chimneved steamer the WIDOWER, Carraim Moros, long distinguished 
as the Pride of Millbank, or the Dorling of the Doggerbank. Her tunnage being 
only twen y-four pounds and a few ounces, admits of her stopping to take in coals 
at all the intermediate stat‘ons; and, as she only draws half a fathom of water, 
she will keep close in shore the whole way, to enable those to get out and walk 
who become tired of the monotony of the passage in cases where the tide or the wind 
may impede the vessel’s progress, be carries a surgeon, tegether with an 
appara'us for making CocKkLrE’a 
Pills—fresh from the cockle—ia 
the course of the voyage. Appli- 
cations to be made to the skipper 
on deck, at any time except when 
be happens to be skippiog his 
duty. 


HWE GOLD REGIONS 
DIRECT.—The FIREMAN- 
WATERMAN, Caprais Wrap- 
BascaL. This well-known: teamer 
wi.l sturtin a few days, with every 
arrangement torender the voyage 
agrevcable. She ca:ries a set of 
skittles, a bagatelle-table, and a ~~ 
cribbage-board, with an extra ; 
charge for bumble-puppy, and a 
babv-jumper for infant «migrants. 
Apply without loss of time to the 
Captain, on the paddle-boux. Pas. 
senxers are recommende! to come early, as, in consequence of the rapidity with 
which che diggings are proceeding, the crust of the earth is already nearly gone, 
aut ote who wish to pick up some of the crumbs mast proceed at once to 
urnia, 


THE EARTH, AT THE EWD OF THE DIGGINGS. 


NUTS FOR GENERAL NAPIER. 


“Sm WILuaM, 
“You have lately invited attention to an assortment of articles, 


written in defence of the character of the British Officer, and particu- | P 


larly of the Clothing Colonel, against the charge of untradesman-like 
conduct, brought against it by the Liverpool Financial Association. 
There is, perbaps, something in what you say for your cloth, and for 
those who have the cutting of it out. But, dear Sra WitiiaM, may | 
venture to observe that you come it a little too strong? Your style is 
ict, realy you are quite a dealer in vinegar, mustard, and pepper. 
But in respect of dignity, its quality is below par; excuse me : decidedly 
inferior, The Liverpool parties twit your firm with cabbage, and you 
retort by allusions to ‘devil’s dust.’ Is this quite worthy of a distin- 
guished military gent P Isn’t it, Sir, more like a small spirit-mercbant 
squabbling witu a chandler, and when reproached with watering his 
rum, replying by the demand of ‘ Who sanded his sugar ?’ 
_ “The other day, the Public received by the Zimes a favour of yours, 
in which you put the following question :— 

*« «Bat have those finsncial reformers wh» honest'y seek the public good considered 
how the Tract 4 has dishonourably involved them ia slanders, conveying insults. the 


least of which, offered by one of them pe-sonally, would draw duwn inst«nt chas- 
tisement where age and wounds had left the insulted officer power to inflict it?’ 


“T always thought you Army gents were rather hasty, but hardly 
fancied that you were quite so handy with your canes and horsewhips 
as this. Are you aware, Sir, that such a mode of resenting an affront 
is ee law into your own hands, and breaking the QuEen’s 

P Do you know that you would be charged £5 for it, at the 
owest figure, at any polics office? To be sure—taking the salaries of 
general officers at an average quotation—you may say that expense is 
no object—but don’t you think. now, that it is better, as well as cheaper, 


in every way more reasonable, to treat a calumny with silent contempt, 
or simple denial? Among you nobs I know it is a custom to maintain 
your honour by calling the abusive party out; but is it not a superior 

lan to challenge inspection of your accounts, and to defy competition 
in your mode of doit-g business? ‘l'ake m advice, and content yourself 
with proving that. your i supplies goods better and cheaper than any 
other house in the trade. If you show temper, you will- only create an 
impression that you feel your cause to be queer, and thus increase th 
agitation for reforming your army tailors’ bills, which must end in 
cooking your Colonel’s goose, 


** T have the honour to be, Sir, to you, 
** Most obedient Servant, 
** Goose and Gridiron, “A, 


BaGMan.” 
** Jan, 31, 1849.” 


ANOTHER DRAUGHT FROM “ELLIOT’S ENTIRE” 


Tue Secretaryship to the Board of Control was recently vacant, and 
of course there was no one 20 well qualified to fill it as an Exxtor. 
Logp JoHn Russex was well aware of this indispensable qualifica'ion, 
and gives it accordingly to his uncle-in-law, the Hon. Jonn Exwior. 
This “governing family” seems interminable. The public will only 
eventually know the possible extent of it by every Government situa- 
'10n being filled by an Exxiot. If the Buoy at the Nore was to die, an 
E.uiot would be found somewhere to fill his berth. _ Say what you 
will of Lorn Jonny RussELt, no fault can be found in his appointments, 
relatively speaking; and we are only too glad that this ‘“‘ omnivorous 
race” of Extiots (as the Morzing Chronicle calls them) is put under 
some sort of Control at last. 
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THE COURT—THE PULPIT—THE STAGE. 


THE intense interest shown by the QuEEN in the fate of the British 
Drama—for it is now an allowed truth, that without royal patronage 
plays and players are nought—has awakened the zeal of the pulpit. 

earful that the example set at Windsor should be followed throughout 
society, and that not only the nobility and gentry, but even the illiterate 
vulgar should rush to the playhouse, Docrok Drew, of Christchurch, 
Belfast, has delivered himself of ‘ Furty-Kight Thoughts on the Drama, 
Stage, Playe and Amateurs.” 

At the next levee the Doctor will endeavour to lay the work at the 
feet of Victoria. Of the “ Forty-Eight Thoughts ” we may take some 


three or four: they will be a sufficient sample; for all have a family th | 
And first—of the Drama} ~)) \/ 


likeness, as like as ass’s ears to ears of ass. 
_as applicable to woman -— 

*“* Womankind is d ed by the licentious mode in which the sex is often 
defined, illustrated, and fmaulted in the Drama; and it is particularly incumbent 
on the sex to vindicate their rights and the proprieties due to them, by discounte- 
nancing the Drama.” 

This is very true. Desdemona, for instance, is not only insulted, but 
stabbed and smothered. We are convinced of it: this horrid event. must 
have been unknown to the Court at Windsor; otherwise SHAKSPEARE 
would never have been permitted, not even for an hour, to lodge here. 


“* Many , especially young , have made shipwreck of reputation, 
—. ali piety, dating their ruts from the hour when thay were induced to visit 
tre.” 


And yet the little Prinees and 
; upon the dais m the Rusen’s Room; and did not retire 
al ad 
em 


Princesses—see that terrible Court 


ight-gowns and night-caps until nine ! What will become o 
now of players :— 

°* May it not be believed that many, who have been ensnared into this soul-de- 

, would gladly be relieved from it, if a way of escape were given” 


We have made it our busmess to solve this question. We have sent 
to all the London theatres a tabular form, to be duly filled up, and the 
result ie—so grievous do many of the players find their horrid trad 
20 Willmgly weuld they escape from it—thbat not less than one hundre 
actors ave willing to retire upon fall salaries for life; er some half- 
Coren or so (whose names it is not necessary to give) further stipulate 
for apartments at Hampton Coart, with the run of the royal stables. 

If, however, the Rev. Da. Daew pour merely a small phial of wrath 

the hesd of the professed player, he cracks a full quart bottle on 
crown of the amateur :— 

‘The amatTevs is sometimes ‘ encouraged to strut his hour upon thestage’ under 
the abused name of caaniry; but TROE cnaRity disowns toe alliance. True 
cuaBITY is love to the souls of men—true cHaxRiTY is love to the bodies of men, and 


the sTAGE 18 AW ENEMY TO BODY AND socL! True cHaRiITY can have no connexion 
with aught, the origin of which is blemished by things mean or sensual.” 


This may be very true. But how can Doctor Drew vouch for its 
verity P Does he know True Charity ? Has he the honour of even a 
bowing acquaintance with the Virtue? “ The Prince Recent says he 
knows you,” said somebody to Norntucotz. “ Nonsense!” growled 
Noagtscore, “’twas only his brag.” Now Docroz Drew may, in the 
affair of Charity, have Ais little brag. ; 

There is no doubt, however, that the Doctor means virtuously, 
nobly. Dreading the example set at Windsor, he believes that the 
Aristocracy of Kugland will nightly crowd our theatres, as inevitably 
carrying ter them the vulgar, as the lordly lion carries after him his 
tail. As without Court influence the Drama was, from the first, 
nothing; so without it, in nothing it must end. It is a fact that, oddly 
enough, has escaped the vigilance of Cuantes Kwicut and Payne 
CoLiieR, that SHAKSPEARE was, in very truth, never born. No: he 
was brought into the world by ot of Parliament. It was the will of 
Majesty that Saaxsreaps should exist for the delectation of the 
Court, and he lived accordingly. Thus, for aught we know to the 
contrary, there may be, at the preeent time, a Bill already drawn for the 

ter encouragement of the Drama, by taking the earliest measures 
to insure the protection of half-a-dozen first-rate dramatists, with actors 
and actresses to follow. If this cax_be done by Act of Parliament, 
why, then we are willing to acknowledge the good conferred upon the 
Art by the patronage at Windsor. 


UNNATURAL LITIGATION. 


A cass ocenrred the other day in the Court of Common Pleas, 
reported as “THe Dean anp Cuapter oF ELY versus Casu.” We 
never heard of a Dean and Chapter having any objection to Cash before. 
This law-suit can only be a lover’s quarrel. 


THE OLD MOVE. 
A. Lord, we are told, is to move the Address on the Queex’s Speech 


in the House of Commons. Really it would seem that. Ministers, in 
the very smallest things, could not move without a Lord. 
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CANINE FASHIONS. 


Tue foolery of the 
Fashions must. 

upon the decline, 
when we find the 
practice has com- 
menced of dressing 
up dogs in the style 
of the (figurines 
which profess to 
give the Modes de 
Parts. Since every 
thing else has gone 
' to the dogs in 
France, we are not 
astonished that the 
Fashions should at 
last have found 
their way to the 
““demnition bow- 
wows.” We are 
glad to find that 
canine instead of human puppies are in future to be turned into blocks 
for the tailor and the milliner. We shall expect shortly to see the usual 
monthly rubbish, in the Magazines of Fashion, about ball-dresses and 
walking-dresses for ladies and gentlemen, replaced by some directions 


f | for the costume of poodles, greyhounds, and terriers. We may recom- 


mend at once, that all dogs should adopt muslin for summer wear, and 
during the dog-days watered silk, to prevent the necessity for recur ne 
to shots in the very hot weather. We have seen several dogs en toile? 

in Regent Street lately, and we expect, before the spring is over, a 


regular canine cra rhe will be established. Pet dogs wear their 
dresses very much décolleté, and we have seen some with sleeves ex gigol, 
which, so far from having a becoming effect, give the dogs a very 
sheepish appearance. 


——e 


Letest Fashions in Smoke. 
A Smoxe Nuisance Committee has lately been sitting on the éhim- 
neys at Birmingham. We should think the Committee mus! be like 
Irish snuff, completely high-dried by thistime. We do not exactly know 
what they intend doing with the smoke, to prevent its ‘being a nuisance, 
but we have heard of a hair-dresser in the town having undertaken to 
keep the smoke “gracefully curled,” according to sample in the song of 
the Woodpecker. This willimprove the appearance of the smoke, at all 
events; and, as the look of the thing goes some way in matters of 
nuisance, the arrangement may be satisfactory. | 


LE TACITE D’AUJOURD’HOUI. 


One of NapoLeon’s great merits was, that he spoke very little, bu! 


always to the point. Louis NaPoteon, however, goes much further, 
for he never speaks at all. This is the only point in which the nephew 
has s yet surpassed the uncle—at least, the only point worth speaking 
about. , 


Tue Country or Ittvsions—A French newspaper is publishing 
weekly a series of articles, called “Le Chaptére des Illusions.” We are 
afraid it will be some time before France will get tothe end of that chapter. 


a 


OUR COURTS OF LAW. 


No. IL—THE PALACE COURT REVISITED. 


Te world will be a little surprised to find such a place as the Palace 
Court in the same category as Yarrow; for, who would think that the 
former stood any chance of being voluntarily “revisited?” Punch has, 
however, been “‘at it pp aa for it is quite impossible to be nice when 
scavenging has to be done; and this legal sewer must be thoroughly 
explored before it can be cleared out, and measures taken to prevent the 
disappearance of the public money down its manifold gullyholes. 

It is customary for every Court to have its published book of 

ractice, as a guide to the public through the straits of the law; but the 
Palace Court allows no such chart to be issued, preferring that the 
legal wanderer should flounder about among its shoals and quicksands, 
founder on its reefs, or split upon i's rocks, in order that he may 
become an easy prey to those who have the special privilege of piracy 
in the neighbourhood. No other chart of the perilous region is to be 
had, but that which is afforded when the danger has been all incurred, 
and when the track traversed is laid down m the map presented by 
the attorney’s bill—a sort of map that exemplifies longitude by testing 
that of the victim’s purse, and latitude by the excessive amount of 
that quality which the Court and its myrmidons have allowed them- 
selves. No Itinerary of the dangerous voyage is. to be met with 
until the voyage itself has been e; and the pilgrim of law only 
knows what he has gone through, when he is called upon to pay the 
expenses of his journey. ‘ 

i ustice at the Palace Court, instead of being blind herself, bandages 
up the eyes of all her customers, and her temple in Scotland Yard, like 
the cave of the Forty Thieves, must be entered by those only who are 
quite in the dark as to where they are Boing to. Ifthe visit were to be 
made with one’s eyes open, none wo 
to attempt the rash enterprise. — 

Though the Palace Court is irrevocably doomed, the spoil is still an 
object of competition and even of quarrel among the participators in the 
produce, just as the stirring up of foul and stagnant water causes the 
occupants of the corrupt mass to turn against each other in that lively 
style which has been represented to us by the power of the solar 
microscope. ‘The Palace Court officials are fighting about the pro- 
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A POOR LITTLE GENT IN THE PIT FALLS IN 


| ,_ LOVE WITH A BEAUTIFUL GIRL 
IN A PRIVATE BOX. 
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thonotary’s place, which is at all events thoroughly occupied by that 
functionary, whose “‘fulness””—the result of reading, no doubt—has 
been alluded to in a former article. 

We unbesitatingly declare that if the worthy prothonotary is ousted 
from his ledge, the Court will lose full half its weight, and three 
quarters of its dignity. An application has been made for a mandamus 
to compel him to say how he occupies his present place; and cer- 
tainly, when we look at the matter altogether, we think the question 
does arise, not how the respectable pro‘ honotary fills his place, bat how 
he got into it. Noone can for a moment raise a ques!ion as to capacity, 
at least, if there is any affixity between capaci y and capaciousness. 
There can be no exeicise of an undue influence upon this excellent 


d have the folly or the courage | 
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officer; for, to say nothing of his admitted integrity, you have only to 
look at him to be convinced that there would be no getting round 
him in his official position. The acting prothonotary is, it seems 
only a deputy for some higher dignitary, who happens to be a Colone 
in the Army,—as if such an onslaught as the Palace Court makes on 
the public pocket should have a soldier at the head of it. 

We do not wonder at one of the superior officers of the place 
being military, when the underlings are scarcely civil, and the whole 
practice is one of warfare on the purses of the suitors in genvral. 
“Upon them charge!” is the great watchword that resounds from 
the whole rank and file of the Palace Court. Amongst the military 
reductions that are now talked about, we trust that the abolition of 
this rifle corps will not be forgotten. The public voice has distinctly 
cried out, “ Up, Punch, and at ’em!”—so we are “up,” and will be 
“at ’em” till there is not an atom left of them. 
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HUMOURS OF THE BOARD OF ORDNANCE. 


From a statement of “Emeritus” in the Zimes, it spoons that the 
mode of doing business at the Board of Ordnance very closely resembles | 
that of creating amusement at AstLey's Theatre. When a washing-shed, 
an exercise-ground, a burial-place, a_racket-court, or a school-room 1 
required to be constructed, drained, fenced in, run up, or erécted, and 
information to that effect reaches the Government, the Secretary-at- 
War tells the Chancellor of the Exchequer to tell the Board of Ordnance 
to tell the Inspector-General of Fortifications to tell the Engineer 
Officer in command to tell the Clerk of the Works to carry the necessary 
proceeding into execution. Surely this very funny method of trans- | 
mitting an order must have been borrowed from Messrs, Crown and 
WIDDICOMBE, 2 


A NICE OPENING FOR AN ACTIVE YOUNG MAN. . tL. 


A FRexcu paper says that Lours-Naponeon receives not Jess than 
2500 letters every day. Bravo! The Hero of Strasburg has found at 
lust his real cachet de génie. If good for nothing else, the Prince is not 
a bad hand, at all events, as President of the Republic of Letters! 


ade 


A FOOL’S ERRAND, 


Somezopy who says he has invented a Tooth-powder, advertises to © 
sell it for £15, because he has “not. time to carry it out.” Surely, 
while there is a Parcels Delivery Company or even a Post-office in 
existence, there is no occasion for any one to relinquish a profitable 
tooth-powder, on account of the difficulty of “carrying it out.” It is 
to be hoped that whoever buys it will not find more of the “ take mn” 
than of the “ carrying out” in the bargain. - 
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Count in the opera, as soon as the whips haye ceased oracki 
and sing ‘Cari Inogi?’ Living constantly with your children and 


PARIS REVISITED. 


BY AN OLD PARIS MAW, 


SJ BVERED Puncu,—When your 
|| \ multitudinous readers are put 
—~ in possession of this confiden- 
Ne tial note, Paris will be a week 
older; and who knows what 
may 
Lovis-NaPOLEON may be Em- 
ror, or Lovuis-BLANC may be 


) was to have broken out last 
Monday may be performed on 
the next ;—meanwhile, permit 

> me, Sir, to lay at your feet the 

| few brief observations which I 

|| have e during a twenty- 

four hours residence in this 
ancient and once jovial place. 
“Tt was on the stroke of 

'/ | eleven at night, Sir, on Wed- 

| nesday, the 3lst of January, 
that a traveller might have 


|| lay in waiting there, to bear 
| | him and other exiles to a 
4|,| steamer which lay in the offing, 
) her slim black hull scarcel 
visible in the mists of night, 
Pig through which her lights, of a 
7“, +green and ruby colour, burned 
<>» brilliantly. he moon was 
looking out on the fair and 
tranquil scene, the stars were twinkling in a friendly manner, the 
ancient cliffs of Albion loomed out of the distant grey. But few lights 
kled in the deserted houses of the terraces along the beach. The 
-machines were gone to roost. There was scarce a ripple on 
the sluggish wave, as the boat with The Traveller on board, went 
griding over the shingle, and we pulled to the ship. In fact, waters 
of Patney were not more calm than those of the Channel, and the night 
was as mild as a novel by the last lady of fashion. 

** Having paid a shilling for the accommodation of the boat, The 
Traveller stept on board the deck of the famous steamer Vivid, com- 

by the intrepid and polite Caprain SmiTHerr; and the Mails 
presently coming in in their boat with the light at its bows, away went 
the Vivid at the rate of seventeen miles an hour, and we were off Calais 
almost before the second cigar was smoked, or we had had near time 
sr to think of those beloved beings whom we left behind. ; 

** Sir, there was not water enough in the Calais harbour—so a bawling 
pilot swore, who came up to us in his lugger; and as she came plunging 
and bumping against the side of the Vivid, Capramn SMITHETT caused 
the mail-bags first, and afterwards the passengers, to be pitched into her, 
and we all rolled about amongst the ropes and spars on deck, in the 
midst of the most infernal bawling and yelling from the crew of French- 


men, W howls and contortions, as t er got their sail up, and other- 
wise manceavred the vessel, could be equalled by men of no other nation. 


me of us were indignant at being called upon to oe francs for 
a ride of a mile in this vessel, and declared we would write to the Zimes ; 
bat there was One Traveller who had not heard that noise of Frenchmen 
for four and their noise was to his soul as the music of bygone 
years, Man, Sir, is i aed finding something ludicrous in 
what is melancholy, and when he is most miserable is always most 
especially jocalar. ; ; 

~ “Sa, i$ was the first night of the new Postal arrangement, by which 
the Mails are made to go from Calais and not from Boulogne, as here- 
tofore. Our goods were whisked through the Custom House with a 
rapidity and a courtesy highly creditable to Frenchmen, and an enthu- 
siastic omnibus driver, lashing his horses furiously, and urging them 
forward with shrieks and howls, brought us to the St. Pierre Station of 
the Railway, where we took our places in the train. "Twas two in the 
bleak winter’s morn. The engine whistled—the train set forth—we 

into the country, away, away, away ! 

“ At eleven o'clock, Sir, we dashed into the exceinte of the forts that 
geard the metropolis from foreign invasion, and a few minutes after- 
wards we were in that dear old Paris that One amongst us had not seen 
for four years. 

“How is the old place? How does it look? I should be glad to 
know is the nightingale singing there yet ?—do the roses still bloom by 
the calm Bendemeer? Have we not all a right to be sentimental when 
we revisit the haunts of our youth, and to come forward, like 


VOL. XVI. 


appen in that time P— j 


ing, or the Revolution that D 


the | the dark recesses and 


caught a 


ed officers 
was the 
; laughing, 
“everything was as quiet as might be:’ and we got into their vehicles 


I Railway; we did not seem to take u Nothing 
LM heen saber a slineles Of seemed to be moving on the road, or at Teast, the’ people not caring to 
"|| Dover, towards a boat which do so. In the streets there was not much more life. What 


become of the people who used to walk here P—of the stalls, and the 
carts, and the crowds about the wine-shops, and the loungers, and the 
cries of the busy throng? Something has stricken the place. Nobody 
is about: or perhaps there isa review, or a grand /é/e somewher 


Y | which calls the people away as we are passing through a desert 


quarter. 

‘As soon as I was dressed, I walked into the town through the 
ancient and familiar arcades of the Rue Castiglione and so forth. The 
shops along the Rue de Rivoli are dreary and shabby beyond belief. 
There was nobody walking in the Tuileries. The palace, that used to 
look so splendid in former days, stretches out its great gaunt wings, and 
looks dismally battered and bankrupt. In the Carrousel there were more 
troops, with drumming, and trumpeting, and artillery. Troops are 
perpetually passing. Just now I saw part of a regiment of Mobiles 
marching outward with a regiment of the line. Squads of the young 
Mobiles are everywhere in the streets, pale, debauched, daring-looking 
little lads; one looks at them with curiosity and interest, as one 
thinks that those beardless young fellows have dashed over barricades, 
and do not care for death or devil. ; 

_ “I worked my way to the Palais Royal, where I have been any time 
since 1814; and oh, Mr Punch, what a change was there! I can’t tell 
you how dreary it looks, that once cheerfullest garden in the world. 

he roses do not bloom ¢fere any more; or the nightingales sing. 
the song is gone, and the flowers have withered. Sir, you recollect 
those shops where the beautiful dressing-gowns used to hang out, more 
splendid and gorgeous than any tulips, [am sure. You remember that 
wonderful bonnet-shop at the corner of the Galerie Vitrée, where there 
were all sorts of miraculous caps and hats; bonnets with the loveliest 
wreaths of spring twined round them: bonnets with the most ravishing 
plames of marabous, ostriches, and birds of paradise. 

* Once in their bows, 


Birds of rare plume 
Sate in their bloom,’ 


as an elegant poet of your own sings—they aro all gone, Sir; the' birds 
are flown, the very cages are shut up, and many of them to let—the 
Palais Royal is no more than a shabby bazaar. Shutters are up in 
many of the shops—you see nobody parang th the others—soldiers and 
a few passengers go about staring at the faded ornaments in the win- 
dows and the great blank Daguerreotype pictures, which line the walls 
as dismal as death. There is nobody there: there are not even English 
people walking about, and staring with their hands in their pockets. 

ruin begun, then, and is Paris going after Rome, Cartb Pal- 
myra, Russell Square, Kilkenny, and other famous capitals? the 
glass galleries there were not a dozen loungers, and the line of shops 

ing the Palais Royal proper is closed down the whole line. 

“* As for the square of the palace itself, which always used to look so 
cheerful—where there used to be, 72 remember, piles of comfortable 
wood, giving ideas of warmth and hospitality in the splendid rooms 
within—that too is, to the last degree, shabby and forlorn. I saw 
soldiers looking out of the windows, and more, a couple of thousands of 
them, I should say, were in the court. Many of them with their coats off, 
and showing very dingy under-vestmente, were cooking about the court ; 
there they formed in squads about the square, without their arms, in their 
slouching grey coats; and, drums and bugles to make a noise, 
a small crowd of blackguards and children issued somehow from some of 
lack passages about the place, and formed a sort 
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of audience fer the unromantic military spectacle. A tree of Liberty is 
planted in the square: the first I have seen, and the most dismal and 
bergarly emblem I ever set eyes on. A lean poplar, with scarce 
any branches, a wretched furcated pole with some miserable rags of 
faded eotton, and, it may be, other fetishes dangling from it here and 
the winery What the denes has this poplar or those rags to 
wi a 
“My est is fall—the post hour nigh; but I have one word of 
rather a cheerful and consolatory nature to say after all this despondency. 
Sir, I happened in my walk, and from a sense of duty, just to look in at 
the windows of Cuevet’s, VEFouR’s, and the Trois Fréres. The sho 
at all is very satisfactory indeed. The game looked very hand 
’s, and the turbots and pdiés uncommonly five. I never saw 
finer lookieg troafles than those in the baskets in Viroun’s window; 
and the display of fruit at the Fréres would make an anchorite’s mouth 
water. More of this, however, anon. There are some subjects that are 
not to be treated in a trifling manner by your obedient servant and 


** ForxstonE CanwTkxsvry.” 


—_— 


A JOURNEY ROUND THE WORLD. 


HtcH is the way to Pompeii?” we inquired 
in Leicester Square. ‘“‘ You turn, Sir, 
to the’right, then to the left, go down 
a small passage, and when you come to 
a large door-mat, that is Pompeii.” 

We followed these simple directions, 
and found ourselves, in leas time than 

‘. .. Hovuppr does one of his wonderful 

_} tricks, in the centre of Pompeii—tbat 
° Mummy of a city, which has only lately 

“been unrolled to the antiquarian gaze 
of man. It took us about five minutes 
from the Sabloniére Hotel to leap more 
than 1500 years back into the past. 

No wishing-cap could have done it 

quicker. 

It is curious to have the roof of an 
entire citv lifted off, as rf it were 
nothing more than a paté de foie gras. You have bare walls—every 
interior exposed—the most sacred recesses disclosed—temples, theatres, 
ladies’ boudoirs, all thrown “open from morning till dusk.” Asmodeus 
! could barely have done the thing better. 

The Romans must have had a pleasant time of it. All their rooms are 
as richly decorated as if Crace or Cickri had werked upon them ! 
is true their apartments are rather small; but what matter® They had 
baths and theatres, and amphitheatres 
with wild beasts and men—every living 
inducement to tempt them abroad. 
Their city is a pretty play-ground, 

ing in amusements. It looks 

snug and comfortable, even in its pre- 
sent desolation. Poverty seems to 
have run away frightened from the _ 

lace; and the only visible taste of | 
abour is here and there the vime-leaf. 
We can imagine when the thunder of 
Vesuvius was first heard, that the 
inhabitants were too lazy to move, or 
too jolly to take heed of the warnmg. 
A beautiful atmosphere of luxury stil! 
hangs over the place, and we can fancy 
old Diomzps, when told of the fearfu! 
eruption, took no more notice of the 
matter than quietly turning round on 
his conch, and bidding his slave “ to 
ran for the engines.” By the bye, the Fire Offices of that period must 
have lost tremendously; though Pompeii, we should , must have 
been largely insured in the Phoonix, as the greater part ot 

already risen from its ashes. 

We advise all persons who do not mind going backwards a little— 
and ladies do not mind it at all when they arrive at a certain age—to 
Visit Pompet he journey is very short, and the expense quite ridi- 
culous. Leicester Square 1s the utmost boundary, and a shilling is the 
Only passport required to cross it. By following the directions we 
have given above, they will be introduced, at a moment's notice, to that 
great “ City of the Dead,” which, like a jar of filberte, has been 
served se long, by being kept under the ground. It 1s the ereaseal 
net winch scholars and persons of taste could possibly crack, before or 


after dinner. ; 
Travelling has indeed become cheap! Ms. Buxrorn’s Panorama is 


a 
some at 


| hence; ora 


like the Messageries Royales of Paris, or the Docks of London; you 
can go to almost any part of the world you please, by paying for it. 
| And as for expedition, a railroad 
is slow by the side of it. Bal- 
looning is nothing to it. A flight 
of stairs is all that divides one 
capital from another. A room 
is a continent. A garret fre- 
quently comprises a chain of 
mountaine; we have seen in 
a cupboard no bigger than a 
china-cleset, such views of Hong 
Kong and the Celestial Empire, 
as would make the most thrifty 
housewife break with envy, every 
plate of the Willow pattern she 
in the house. At present 
you can visit Pompeii, Vienna, 
and Paris, all three in less than 
an hour. Frem the Past you fly to the Present; and, such is Mr. 
Burrorn’s rapidity of sprig Piet should not wonder that he will 
be givimg us shortly aview of California as it will be a tweivemonth 
of London as it ought to be when all the lomg-talked- 
of sanitary ae architectural improvements are carried imto effect. 
Decidedly the Panorama is Travelling made Easy, aad no ; 
Mz. Bunrorp is a pictorial Capra Cook, and we doubt if there is 
aspot on the entire globe that he bas not already scoured with his 
| seen din? Of the power of that brush we must net speak ; for, to | 
properly fel ihe peader aust have it in his eye; bat this mach we 
can say, that whem lest we were at Pompeii, the distamce lent such 
woaderful enchaatment to the view, that we saw a lady use am opera- 
glass to enable her to take in the Apennines; and yet those very 
Apennines could not have been the length of her parasol from the tip 
of her beautiful nose! Can the force of painting—or praise 
any further goP And Echo, who always answers when policely spoken 
te, exclaims im the affirmative, “‘ No!” 


BOTTLED ETHICS. 


WE are ‘glad to see a very practical character a ia the last 
batch of Cambridge Examination Papers. In one we find the questicn— 
‘¢ TT, On what principle is the guilt of a crime committed by a drunken person to 
be estimated ? 8u @ man half/-drunk, and show on principle in what 


ppoee 
degree he is responsible.” 


This is indeed a question involving very curious considerations, and 
reminds us of Fre.pine’s discussion between Jonathan Wild and the 


It | Ordinary of Newgate, on the various degrees of sinfulness implied in 


getting muzzy on port and on punch. _ ; 

The answers to the question have delighted the Examiners, from the 
thorough ksowledge they display of the nice degrees which divide 
the stages of intoxication—‘ sprang,” “‘slued,” “left to yourself,”’ 
‘clorious,” “ roaring ? “blazing drunk,” and so round again 
~ 66.6 99 «666 seedy,” and es soda-waterish.”’ 


to “sick, 
"ine of the youthful Examinees takes this very profound view of the 


_ subject, in bis answer to the question :— 


he city has | deal 


“Tt is, however, very difficult nae one is half-drunk ; and it is 
hardly possible for a judge to be a jadge of the matter, as the proverb 
‘sober as a judge,’ indicates that the state is str. to that learned 
class; and ‘they best can judge it who have felt it moet.’ If ones 
questions of intoxication are to be decided by the beach, there should 
be a jury of undergraduates empanneiled to try the question, with a 
proper classification of verdicts, such ‘Knew what he was aboat-;” 
Saw double;’ ‘Didn’t go for to do it;’ ‘Lushy, bat 
msible;’ ‘Sprung, but sensible;’ ‘Doubtfully drank;’ ‘Dru 
despera'e;’ and so on, down or up, to and insensible,’ at 
i sibility be said to_cease altogether; aad such a 


which point r ma 
verdict, it is submitted, séuld not be ‘void for msensibility.’ ” 


re: 
an 
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ON THE MORAL, SOCLAL, & PROFESSIONAL DUTIES 
OF ATTORNIES AND SOLICITORS. 


| Belisered in the |Hall lol Be Chentors) iB fb Bruosrizss, Esq, 5c. $c., 


LECTURE’ VI 


ANISHED, Sir, and scouted as a elient, you have sought 
- me once more as a pupil. and in that character you 
are welcome to this which my luminous 
lectures have turned into ona of those poetical pas- 
® sages which have been alluded to by the song writer as 


** The halls, the halls, the halls of dazzling light.” 


You would become at the same time a better at- 
torney and a better man—a simultaneous improve- 
ment that vulgar a deetidion would deem impossible, 
To become a “etter wyer, you should attend the 
Courts, and get your legal learning as you would your 
ginger- eects fresh from the fountain—I mean the 
mouths of the Judges. Come, Sir, to Westminster 

, and hear me when I am in my glory, that is te 


my, in my wig and gown. With m head encased im forensic horse- 
har, I am another bemg; my eyeballs roll like marbles in their 
sockets, and at times, moved by a passionate indignation, my tongue 


these marrow-bones and cleavers, I shriek aloud for justice. 

Came to the Hall of Westminster, and listen to the brilliant banter 
of BarpenpasH, Q.C., when, with a scowl of angry defiance at the 
Bench, with a dagger in each eye for the whole Bar, and with his lip in 
stiff curl at the ole Court, he asks, * Where Ores here ae 
that bis adversary has got: to stand upon ? 

yaa Sir, to Guildhall when I am twisting a jury round my thumb, 
or am lacerating a witness in ny forensic fangs, having him ‘ ‘here, 
there, and everywhere,” until I have torn him into so many pieces that 
he cannot collect himself. Again. Come, Sir, when I am making that 
dreadful demand for speedy execution, at which the sternness of Justice 
itself will sometimes Sea. and will check my impetuosity by refusing 
me anythin as Pp ummary than “execution in a week;” as if the 

Bench should say bai me, in ie 4a ose loud chorus— 


Pray, Bursrixss, please to moderate the fervour of your tongue ; 
Why flash those sparks of fury from your eyes ? 

Remember, judgment in a week makes execution strong : 
Defendant you must not surprise. 


Bis Mott | listening to our oratory that you improve yourselves, and we 

ur tators gratuitously without knowing it—I may well say 

remy g it, for what lawyer would do anything gratuitously, 
unless it were wit 


without knowing it, indeed P 
In addition to the lessons obtained by listening to our speeches, there 
is much to be learned by reading our works. You must not look at 
the exploded legal literature, such as Boot’s Suit,* for that would be 
bootless indeed sow; or Saunpeps Ox Uses, for these are new almost 
useless; or TIpp’s Practice, which, with the exception of a few Tr1pp- 
bits, must be voted Rococo. The volumes you should read are of another 
Character. Smother yourself in Coxz. Pile up bushels of it over your 
head, aad it will illuminate your brain. Stuff yourself with Bacon, and 
then, to aid your digestion, rush to the Digeste, where you will find relief. 
If you would learn a great deal in a little compass, go to Noy, where, 
without the annoyance of plodding through volumes, you will find 
im his Masims the maximum of wisdom in the minimum of space. For 


* Boor’s Suit at Law. 
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When engaged for a client, beware of making impradent admissions 
—thou ugh, by ie way, there are many imprudent admissions made 
, and your own admission as an attorney comes under this 


het remember a curious case of cross actions brought on an assault, and 
a bill of exchange. The payee had presented the bill, and. the 
acceptor had payed out the payee witha kick, as he turned to leave the 
room. Both parties brought actions, and both admitted the endorse- 
ment—the one of his own the other of the bill of exchange. 

Be careful about the stamps. But this opens up_a subject which 
ought to impress itself upon the attention; and I will therefore 
attempt to pick to pieces this to-pic in another "Lecture. 


THE DIRGE OF THE CORN LAW. 
(Ob. Bebruary 5, 1649, aged 84.) 


Protectionsst Landlords. 
BrrrisH Farmers, wail and weep, 
bt a ont ra ir tatap 

Shatter’d is 
Cease your toil on fill end dale, 
Break the sickle, burn the flail. 


Farmere. 

What’s the matter now F 

- Smite the bosom, hang the head, 
For Protection’s decease : 

Al) is o’er—the Corn Law’s dead— 
Farm. Anda happy release ! 
Prot. We have eg ‘ at last ; 

It is gone, it is past 7 


Farm. . it rest in 
Prot. The deat h-bell att 
Farm. Sing fol-de-rol-lol. 
Prot. sar ye sheep, ye Peeves sn low ; 
Cry aloud, rae ves and swine ! 
Farm. Nay, good fo ut wherefore 50 P 
Why naan aha eet us to repine, 
And our flocks and herds exhort 
es in melancholy sort, 
To bellow, grunt, and whine ? 
Prot. Both yourselves and your live stock— 
The land’s united interest— 
Will suffer in the common shock. 
Farm. OQurown affaires we know the best. 
Prot. Think of oora’s tremendous fail. 
Farm. That is no ground for discontent ; 
As Produce is, so must be Rent; 
That is all. 
Prot Oh dear! oh dear! 
Farm There, never fear. 
Bxrempt ‘from fiscal aeee 
Our pasturege and til 
Oaly give us a fair fic 
And we eta een 
Prot. Alas! but what is to be done P 
Farm, The Malt Tax taken off, for one; 


And then you ’il bave no cause to be 
Ot failing rents a 

Procure us but Free Husbandry, 

pe eeet te ne, 
18 18 way tos the pleug 
Together with the loom ; 

So come, no longer snivel now 
Above Protection’s tomb. 


ESTIMATION OF THE ESTIMATES. 
Her Masesty told the House of Commons that the nls * will 


GOOD NEWS FOR GOVERNMENT. 


Ir is not probable that any firm stand against Her Mazgsty’s 
Ministers will bs made in the House of Commons. The head of the 
Opposition, it is understood, is decidedly Dizzy. 


Morro vor Har Masesty’s Docxyanps.—Vivant Wrecks ef Regina. * 
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Matilda. “I wonper, Maria, you von’r put AvuGusTus INTO JACKETS AND 
TROWSERS ; REALLY HE GROWS TOO TALL FOR THAT KIND OF COSTUME.” 

Maria. “ Pernars, MaTitpa, YoU WILL BE KIND ENOUGH TO ALLOW ME TO DRESS 
MY OWN CHILD IN MY OWN way. I AM MUCH OBLIGED TO YOU ALL THE SAME. 
I pon’r LIKE THE PRACTICE soME PEOPLE HAVE OF DRESSING LiTTLE Boys LIKE 
Littrte Men !!!” 


THE BEST RIDDLE EVER MADE. 


WE are fond of riddles, mysteries, conundrums, and puzzles of all kinds, and 
flatter ourselves that we are rather clever in guessing them. We have at last 
however, found our match. We have been fairly beaten. We are not. ashamed 
of our defeat, for there never was, and never will be again, a Riddle likeit. It 
stands alone; and perhaps it is as well that it does; for we are sure if there were 
many Riddles of the same sort, the country would be ruined in Lunatic Asylums. 
We devoted a whole day to it—took it to bed with us—and began it again the first 
thing in the morning, but all to no purpose; not a word of it could we understand. 

It is certainly the best Riddle ever invented. The most genuzme Yankee would 
give itup. Of all the Mysteries of London, there is not one that comes at all 
near it. It beats all the Chinese puzzles in the world, and we are still lost in 
wonder, how ever it was put together. Should any ingenious reader wish to try his 
hand at it, we do not mind telling him what it is, leaving it entirely to his generosity 
to let us into the secret, supposing he should succeed in making anything out of it. 

We cannot imagine a greater Riddle than a man sitting down to read the Debates. 
If he understands a speech every now and then, he must be a clever, and decidedly 
a very lucky man; but what must it be, then, when he attempts to read the Debates 
in the Fonetic Nuz? We call that the hardest Riddle that has ever appeared in 
print. We should like to see Lorp BrouGHAm with a copy in his He would 
never guess that he was the original of Brum! How disgusted he would be 
too, to find himself so little! What notion of greatness could you connect with a 
name like Brum? 


The Golden Ass. 


Tue American papers, which are richer than ever since the discovery of California, 
gave an account of a donkey escaping laden with gold. This donkey, it would seem, 
is not the only one by thousands who has gone quite wild, and allowed himself to 

carried away in this new pursuit. We wonder how many donkeys are at 
chase running after the first one? If he gets safe out of it with all the gold on 
is back, he is decidedly the cleverest donkey there is in California. 


THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT, 


‘Sox wore rather a solemn aspect on the Ist of February, 
the day appointed for the opening of Parliament b 
Magsesty in state. The servants at Buckingham 

rose with the lark, and for the lark, on that eventful day 
which is expected as an annual bit of fun by the underlings 
of Royalty. Even the horses in the Royal stable seemed 
to grin with delight through their respective horse-collars. 
The eight beautiful creams were roused from their | 
and as they drove round to the Palace door, they — 
the appearance of so many whipped creams, followed by 
- regal ig piece of gilt gingerbread, in the form of the 
state vehicle. 


For some time previous to the starting of the procession, 
a body of Life Guards had been performing the custo 
gallopade along the line, for the purpose of clearing it, an 
we heard of no such untoward event as a smnashed toe 
among the entire multitude. We believe that the hoofs of the 
horees are, on these occasions, humanely wadded with tow, 
in order that they end come “light as thistle-down” on 
to the high-lows of both high and low forming the crowd. 


Without wishing to underrate the value of show on state 
occasions, we do think that Mapame Tussaup should be 
entreated to name her price for the carriage, which should 
thus be got off the national hands at the highest figure 
possible. It must be, at any rate, worth its weight in wax 
to that ingenious lady, and its removal to Baker Street 
would prevent many a shock to our beloved soverei We 
often wonder that the absence of everything in e 
of spring does not summarily send Her Magesty into the 
arms of the Mistress of the Robes, or leave PRINCE 
ALBERT in the hands of the Master of the Horse, by one 
of those convulsions to which wheels, when in a state of 
revolution, are liable. The vehicle is, moreover, getting 
shabby, and NepTuner’s nose must be fresh lacquered, his 
fork must have its prongs re-plated, and the wheels must 

all be “picked out” with Dutch metal, if the ricket old 
concern is to be continued as part of the paraphe of 
| Royalty, Even the Lorp Mayor is beginning to get 
ashamed of the state coach, and makes the City Remem- 
brancer form a blind with the City Mace, behind which the 
civic sovereign is glad to hide himself. ; 


To return, however, to the procession on the apg See 
Parliament, which we had the pleasure of witnessing from 

| the #3 of an iron railing, where we occupied a rather 
con-spike-uous position. e were particularly struck by 
the immense number of women with children in their arms, 
who came out to see the sight, as if on this occasion there 
had been a turn-out of every baby in the modern Baby-lon. 
When the cannon fired, the squalling of these helpless 
babes caused a salute of infantry to be added to the salute 
of artillery; and, what with the big guns and the little 
sons of guns, the noise was almost unbearable. 


We hailed, as an indication of economy, the absence of 
the usual gravel, which it has been customary to lay down 
throughout the rouée, and the cortege passed over the common 
earth, which has never, until now, been thought good 
enough for a Royal cavalcade to travel on. We shall anxiously 
look out for the unused gravel in the next year’s Estimates, 
and shall expect at least six cartloads to be carried over 
: 4 Commissioners for the Reduction of the National 

ebt. 


The arrangements for seeing the procession were on the 
usual scale, and all sorts of people were sticking up all sorts 
of forms, which were offered to those who were ready to 
stand upon forms, however trifling, at so much or so little 
per footing. We witnessed one luckless individual who had 
takena ten minutes’ lease of a rush-bottomed chair, but who, 
when the rush really came, was suddenly carried away by 
the torrent, and will, no doubt, regret his temerity in having 
ventured to take the chair at such a very large meeting. 
When the first of the Royal carriages came in sight, the at- 
tempts to gain an elevation above the mass were at once 
absurd and desperate. We saw two enthusiasts perched, 
at threepence each, ¢¢¢e-a-té¢e on either side of a ¢a/ur can. 
In another part (of the crowd a speculator, in a bricklayer’s 
jacket, was announcing his readiness to admit one to his 
unfurnished hod, for the small sum of sixpence. No one, 
however, seemed disposed to make one at this very dan- 
gerous game of “/od man;” but the incident is worth 
recording, as characteristic of the curiosity that prevailed 
on the occasion of Her Mavesty’s opening Parliament. 
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A SCENE FROM “THE HAUNTED MAN.” 


Tetterby & Co. (Mr. John Bull). “ Jounxy, MY CHILD, TAKE CARE OF HER, FOR SHE ’S THE BRIGHTEST GEM THAT EVER 


SPARKLED ON YOUR EARLY BROW ; TAKE CARE OF HER, OR NEVER LOOK YOUR MOTHER IN THE FACE AGAIN.” 


Digitized by Google 
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DISTRIBUTION OF NAVAL MEDALS, 


_ We are happy to announce that the Lords of the Admiralty have 
issued an Order for the distribution of Medals to the Officers an 
Seamen who served in the naval actions hereunder specified. We un- 
derstand the Medals are of gold, set round with diamonds of the most 
ee Sereteten. Great caution will be used in the distribution, to 
prevent in personating deceased officers, &c. 
&.D, 876. Kine Atrren’s engagement with and destruction of the 
Danish fleet. 
— 1350. Great sea-fight between the English and the combined 
: fleets of France and Spain. 
— 1588. Destruction of the Spanish Armada. 
— 1702. Apia. Bensow’s a ga with the French, 
' — 1761. Siege and capture of Belleisle. 


NB. No officer or seaman will be entitled toa Medal in respect of 
the last-mentioned siege, unless he can satisfy their Lordships that he 
was “there all the while.” 


RAILWAY CIRCULATING LIBRARIES. 


“Tose who run, 


may read,” has 
long been an 
established privi- 


lege, though we 
have never tried 
reading in that 


partic man- 

ner, and cannot 

| J help fancying it 
—— must be rather un- 
/BE comfortable. It 
= is difficult enough 


to read whilst you 
are walking: what 
must it be, then, 
when you are 
going at the rate 
of six miles an 
hour? The many 
knocks you would 
- receive when you 
came to a difficult 
passage, would 
soon convince you 
of the utter im- 
possibility of at- 
legs and your brains at the sametime; for even a ballet- 
erally throws his whole soul into his feet, cannot succeed 
two to an equal height of excellence; and does the 
he is any better than a ballet-dancer? If he does, let 
in a hand-gallop through Cheapside about 
and before he has run through one sentence, he will 
, like Sernseant TaLrourd at the last election but one, 
for Reading. 
is no reason why those who ride, should not read. It 
A at = events, on _ North so aarti which 
promises, succeeds, to become one of the greatest engines 
of literature. i ing Libraries are to be extablished at every 
station, where Jonn Smiru, on making a deposit, may borrow Ze 
— of a Black-Pudding, or any other novel in three volumes,— 
deposit will be returned to him (minus a small payment) at his 
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We see several difficulties attending this new race 
t it is hardly fair, we think, to start them before the scheme 
it is very clear the Company will have to ig their 
else the reading will be a complete blind, and that is 
in a tunnel, or in carriages which vie with the Vernon 
darkness. yen illuminated books will not be able to 
the reader, and what is called the /igh¢ literature of the day, 
completely put out, unless a candle is lent with each book 


el 


EU 
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, payment is easily settled. Of course, it will be at so 
opi pe lr 


small pamphlet over. 
be, that 


as every well-bred young lady begins with that, and then, if she likes 


it, asks for the first. Now, as on each line there will be somewhere 
about (say) forty stations, it will involve forty copies of every new 
work. ESskS. BENTLEY, and CoLBuRN, and Newsy, will rejoice at 
this new opening for novels, which had never been connected wi 
railways before, in any other capacity but that of sleepers. 
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4 GENTLEMAN WHO HAS BEEN CARRIED AWAY BY HIS SUBJECT. 


One mighty effect of these Railway Circulating Libraries will be its 
laying down a new line of literature. Works will have to be written 
for each particular railway. What the Sheffield man would relish, the 
Cambridge man would not touch; andthe Scotchman on the Caledonian 
would require a different mental food to the Frenchman hastening home 
by the South Eastern to join ina new Revolution. But this subject is 
too large for compression, so we must keep it till next week, in the 
hopes of finding room for it. In the meantime, we must confess that a 
Railway is decidedly the best vehicle going for circulating a Library. 


VERY ODD FELLOWS. 


We see at Oxford there is a Society, called “Tue CEMENTED 


Bricks.” We are not inventing. ecan assure the reader this is a 
positive fact. We should say that Bricks were just the members to 
form a Lodge that would be likely to stand. The fact of their be 
cemented, we suppose is to prevent any particular Brick falling out, an 
80 porting the Lodge to pieces. We see these Cemented Bricks had 
a Ball on the 5th instant. What a dust they must have kicked up! 
—that is to say, if they at all danced like Bricks. 


THE SOURCE OF PERPETUAL MOTION, 


THIs great principle has at length been discovered. A reference to 
the present and past debates i Houses se will prove it 


to be neither more nor Jess 
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THE QOOSE STEP. 
ee PES —. =e AX\\\\\\\b EESE have always been connected 
———— SS ; Ney \ \\ with military operations of an im- 
i. S4ko> er ‘\\aa portant © : Sarai 
\» | the man c 
| ) themselves ently in history, and to 
this day the Goose Step is the first 
that must be taken by a recruit 
entering on a military career in the 
Birdcage- wherein a goose in 
a cage ought to be suspended as the 
genius loct. We must confess, that 
the “goose look” is often the cha- | 
racteristic of the military counte- 
nance, notwithstanding the impres- 
sion of our respected contemporary, 
the Zimes, that the Army gives the 
tone to English society. There are 
some capital fellows in the Army, no 
doubt; but the best of them shine 
rather in the field than in the salons. 
Such of them as give, or attempt to 
give, a tone to society, impart to it 
something between a whine and a 
drawl, if we are to take as the tone 
of society, the tone in which the 
drawing-room soldier is in the habit 
of expressing himself. 
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THE FRODDYLENT BUTLER. 


‘Mra. Ponca, Sir, 

“THe abuv is the below ritten Pome, ona subjec of grate | my feelius in potry, wich as you ave prevously admitted to your enter- 
delicasy, wich as a butler, I feel it a disgrase to the cloth that any man | tainin columns pomes by a futman, (and also a pleaceman), I 
calling hisself a butler, should go for to get wind on false pretences, | you ave a right to find a plaice for a pome by a butler, wich I beg to 


and such ior (as reported in the papers of Tuesday last,) from | subscribe myself your constant reder, 


Richmond; and in justice to self and feller servants, have expressed * Joun CoRkKs.” 


14, Lushington Place West, Belgravy.” 


It’s all of one Joun Gzonce MonTResor, It wasn’t for his private drinkin— That they’d not drink it was no wander, . 
And Brices, Esquire, his master kind ; For that he’d Briccsrs wine enuff— A dredful look did Brices assoom, 
This retch, all for his privat plesure, Bat, wen the Sherry bins was sinkin And ordered, with a voice of thunder, 
Did froddylently order wind. He filled ’em with this nasty stough. The retched butler from the room. 
And Brices, Esquire, at is’own tabel Then, rushin edlong to the cellar, 
Were Baiaas, Esquire, he did reside, (To rite such things my art offends) Regardless if he broke is shins, 
This wicked Jon druv in an urry, Might ave to drink, if he was abul, He found wot tricks the wicked feller 
On June the fust and tenth beside. Marsaly wind, hisself and frends ! Had been a piayin with the binns. 
And then, this mene and shabby feller But praps JoHN ne’er to tabel brort it, Of all his prime old Sherry, raelly 
To Mister Ex.is did remark, And used it in the negus line ; There wasent none to speke of there, 
Bariacs ad gone out and took the cellar Or eres the raskal, when he bort it, And Mar. Ex1is’s as! 
Kee away across the Park; ew Briccs was not a judge of wind. Was in the place the Sherry were. 
And cumpny comeng on a suddent, At all ewents, all thro’ the seson Soon after that the wicked feller’s | 
Ad stayed to dine with Missis B., This villin plaid these orrid games. Crimes was diskivered clear and clene, 
Whereby in course the butler cooden’t | For butlers to commit such treson, By the small akount of Mr. Ex.s, 
Get ont the wind without the kee. I’m sure it is the wust of shames. For lickers, twenty pound fifteen. 
So Missts B. she would be werry Bat masters, tho soft, has there senses, And, not content with thus embezzlin 
Much obliged ife’d send in — And roges, tho sharp, are cotcht at last ; His master’s wind, the skoundrel had . 
Arf a dozen best brown Sherry, ° So Brices, Esquire, at last commenses The Richmond tradesmen all been chizzlin 
And single bottel ’Ollans gin. To find his wine goes werry fast. An’ a doin’ every think that’s bad. , 
But this was nothink but a story as Once, when the famly gev a party, Whereby on Toosday, Janwry thirty, 
This wicked butler went and told, Shampain, in course, the bankwet crown’d ; Asis La rted a ike Times, 
Whereby for nothink to get glorious And Briees, Esquire, so kind and arty, He wor ad up for his conduc dirty, 
Wich so he did, and grew more bold. He ordered John to and it round. And dooly punished for his crimes. 


Until, at last grown more audashus, 
He goes and orders, wat d’ye think ? 

He goes and orders, goodness grashus, 
Marsaly, wind no gent can drink, 


No wind in general ’s drunk more quicker, 
But now his glass no gent would drane ; 

When Briaes, on tastin, found the licker 
Was British arf-a-crown Shampain! 


So masters, who from such base fellers 
Would keep your wind upon your shelves, 
This int accept—If you ave cellars, 
Always to mind the kee yourselves. 


A GLORIOUS BEGINNING. ROYAL OUTSPEAKING, 


_ Tue two first nights of Parliament were engaged in talk. An Address| Ws have heard a great deal of grumbling about the ambiguity of the 
18 moved—opposed for two sittings—and then agreed to. If this is Queen's Speech from the throne. Now. the Zimes says that Hae 
the kind of amendment we are to expect during the Session from the | Masesry laboured, with complete success, to be heard in an & artment 
Opposition, we must say it has not gained apy sensible improvement in | 90 feet long by 45 in height. Others may think and say what they 
its please; but if this is not speaking out, we do not know what 1s. 
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bits, much less in its address. 
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eee 
LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PUNCH, OR THE 


MISS BENIMBLE’?S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B. REVIEWS THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT, 


THe Parliment’s begun: 
—when I spread the Times, and see 


into 
nothin ¢ 


At =o every S as ever went afore. It’s clear that, next 
' to parrits and cockytoos, Kings and Queens are the 
worst-used of e—havin such nothins put into their 


mouths to chatter ! 


m0 5 

in the world with no 

flong upon the 

say, preshusly this one 

on t i 

Howsamever, if man 

superior creturs cats and dogs must be, as can’t talk at all! 
must, in the end, beat Christians to Styx. 


is worked, 


sertched 
And it’s a blessin to think, should the 


in the very bud. As 
wurks as could lift ’em. 


Loverace tells me, the Royal Percession was bewtiful. The 
Qaeen’s Scream-colours, like the CHANCELLOR of the CHECKERS, seemed 
proud of their truly nashional burdin. The trumpits flourished like 
silver. “The Queen looked”—says LovELACE—“like one entire 
and perfect pearl, set in the heart of the nation.’ The Ion Duke had 
off any rust he might have; and the Duke of Diners-out—good- 
ekwal to any number 


lau 


rub 
natur’d CamBRipGE—seemed (says my informint) 
of champagnes at the London, the George and Vultur, or Freemasons. 


After the Speech come what’s called the ecko of the same. When I was 

a gal, | remember Miss SrerHens—who, as the CouNTEss OF Sx, now 
Wears a cornet on her brow—I remember her doin an Ecko Dewet. 
She sung first, and then a flute or fife went tootle-tootle-too behind droll 
Well, Ear Bruce “moved the Address :” took the part 

and, for a young musicianer—I will say it—did his tootle- 


the scenes. 
m the Ecko, 
tle-tooing very well. 
In course, Lornp Brovexam had the fust word. 
a sort of self inted 
pubdlic 


notions of the aris 


in his arms, embracin al the Landed Interest. 
Brovucuam shaves, can he see in the 
80 to speak—can he see the same “ little 


Oh, law! 


his speech, he went away. “If it was arap at 
LACE observed, “‘it was, at best, only a ranaway knock. 

Next nz Lorp Staniey with his ’mendment. He talked aginst 
mediation anywhere or with anybody. Bein a lover of peace, his 
pollicy is, “‘ Let ’em fight it out all over the world.” There is an old 
story of a gal who dropt nothin but purls and di’monds. Lorp 

TANLEY, for an and more—and all for peace—talked cartridges 
with bullets in ’em. Peace is painted as a sweet, delicat female: 
nevertheless, accordin to STANLEY, her toylet-powder—if any—must be 
made of charcole and saltpeter. And then, how his Lordship spread the 
honey of his ellikwence upon the Kine or THE Two Cicguies! As 
the proprietor of Vesueviue, he was made not. only the Rese of 
Kings, but the Flower of Brimstone. (If the King invents, as it’s 
said, the Order of the Lucifer, won’t he send a speshial box to “the 
Ruepot 2 Debate,” as his Lordship’s called in the pome of The Modern 


: Lorp Lanspowne told Lorp Sranzey, in the words of the sweet 
song, to wait a little longer. Some good papers were coming, and then 
STaNLEY should see what he should see. But it was very Clear his 
Lordship didn’t want enlightenin on a subjick, to talk about it. A real 
polytitian, like a cat, always sees best in the dark. 

The Duxz or Ricnwomy—like double XX—was preshus strong 


Duke; and he kindly give the wait of his 


upon : 
Then came the Ion 
The Ion Duke’s very good; always ready to 


mettle to Ministers. 


and—I do assure you, Mr. Punch 
the 20 columns of 
my heart—saving your presence—seemed to drop 
stockings! In course, everybody says there’s 
in the Queew’s Speech—there never is—and the 
Speech as is always just delivered is always worse than 


4 The Morris’ Erald says that “speech was given’ to 
By man to hide his thoughts.” Ta rtyRanp is said to have 
y{ discovered this in high life; but Mr. Lovetace—the 
gentleman in the pelisse, as I hope you *ve not for- 
gotten—says, “there ’s twenty claimants for this golden 
it’s one of the stray orfins that have grown grey 
rightful father or mother to own ’em. Beautiful 
publick for the publick service;” and, I must 
bein put into harness as reglar, 
© openin of every Parliment, as the QueEn’s Scream-colours. 
only uses speech to disgise his thoughts, ae 

ey 


I was happy to see that the vaults and sellers of Parliment was dooly 
afore the Pears and Pearesses and Bishups took their seats. 
House ever agin get afire, there’s h 
wet blankets in the shape of Mister Urxvanr and ANsTEY to smother it 
for blowin up the House, why it’s impossible, with 
some heavy Members I could name; there’s nothin in powder or fire- 


'His Lordship—bein 
pig sees atween France and England—giv his 
of is; and, abusin all Precedents, went for 
the entire animal, or, to speak without a figger, for Lovuis-FILup. 
And then, his Lordship give it the Chartists and Radicals, and took ’em 
And when 

s—the mirror of Parliment, 
Henry ”—as Miss STEPHENS 
used to say in Guy Manuvring—the “little Henny” of the House of 
Commons? As is a0 often the case with his Lordship, when hed made 
Ministers,” as Love- 
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lend ’em the loan of a crowbar. For all this, the Wigs only beat the 
Opposition by a’ couple, which, as that wag Love ace observd,;is | 
sertinly not 2 strong. : | 

When the Ecko Dewet was done in the Commons, up gits the ‘best 
man the Tories have to their backs—I mean, in course, their Upper 
Benzamin. I’m told all was so silent, bbe might have heerd PEgt's 
courage drop. Well, Disnea.ty made hisself up to speak—took his 
persition! And Ican liken that young manon the floor o’ the House, to 
nothin but a penknife of a hundred blades—and every blade open—like 
the very thing as is offered to the ’busses by a Cawcasshun at the White 
Horse or the Elefant. Yes; Disrratty, the Pe e of a 


Hundred 
Blades—the Porkipine with steel quills!—(But to drop fiegers, and 
perceed), Bznsamin begun carm and cold—yes, cold as Venom Ice. 
And then he took up the Royal Speech as an awdacious_imperdent boy 
would take up his little sister’s wax doll, and pull the Wig of it to bits, 
and poke out its eyes, and knock its nose to nothin aginst the table; 
and then, with one of them blades he ripped up the body, and shook out 
all the bran as made its witals; and when he’d torn, and knockt, and 
smasht the doll to bits, what does he do, but puts his hand in his waist- 
coat pocket and pulls out a little wax doll of his own—a thing not 
longer than your little finger,'and drest in very shortest close? And 
then BenJamin, with his own wonderful face, laid his two-inch doll 
upon the table, sayin’ in a most magnificient way,—he’d a 
present of that doll, every morsel on it, to the wants of the country. 

And then Mr. Grattan made an Irish amendment, and Mr. Jonm 
O’ConnELL seconded it; but that “first flower”—that early ’tato 
blossom of the Seshun—was in no time blighted and dead. Afore 
that, however— 

Lorp J. Russet riz to answer Bexzamin. Now, I’ve always 
said, if Lorp Joun is not quite a great man, he Is the miniture full 
length of a great un. Like so many of the Wigs, with a big model, 

e’s in a diminished state; a giant with all his feet. peut down to 
inches. Lorp Jon hasn’t the pint of Bensamin. Logp Joun wasn’t 
born with ion pens—(tho’ he’s dipped ’em in red ink for a deep tragedy 
—so deep nobody ever saw to the end on it)—for all that, he puts so 
hard a face upon a matter, he’s hard to cut. Indeed—as LoveLacs 
says—he’s like a grinstone (not that he’s gone round so very much 
that, though it may sharpen others, is very little touched by "em. J 
80 Loxp Jouy, in his own strong way, answered BensaMin, ha a 
good slap o’ the cheek—it made my heart warm to hear that slap—to 
that Lucifer king, that Kine or Napugs. 

And then JosEpH HuME rose, and opened his mind—like a Ready 
Reckoner—and then the House went about its business; that is, went 
to bed at $ past 12—and took up the end of the talk the next day,— 
when I was pleased to find that KERNEL SiBTHORP was still alive, and, 
in course, kickin Ministers. Wonderful Kennex that, Mr. Punch / 
Perhaps the only Kernel known, as ever lasted so long with so 
maggots init. LovELace tells me he looked young as ever. But 
then, you know, some creturs never die. Unkwakt was also there; 
and said ae caar ace give i arc ee, Why, in course not: as 
soon expect a goose to give a silent gaggle. ; 

Lorp PatmysTERN made a nice speech. I was charmed with what 
he said of France. Every word was an olive (and he must have used a 
whole bottleful) thrown from the banks of the Temms to the banks of 
the Scene. Good cretur! He cooed like any dove. Never did the 
British Lion rore so like a pet-lamb, He owned—at once—that he 
loved peace ; owned that he had agin and agin “been engaged in 
mediation.” Much cheaper, and, I think, much prettier engagements 
fought with ink and pens than with fire and bagonets. Sertinly, 
dressing himself to DiskEa ty, his Lordship shut up a good many of 
BenJamin’s blades; but that was no matter to Ben: the blades had 
glissened and cut, and that was quite enuff. Shut ’em up, fifty times— 
can’t they be opened agin and agin P ; 

Well, the Address was voted, and the tuning of the Parliment fiddles 
and trumbones finished. Next week I may tell you what I think of 
the Government overture. M, B. 


A Tremendous Hardship. 


“* As you make your bed, so you must lie on it.” But this is rather 
hard upon the ships is Hes Masrsty’s Dockyard, for not one of them 
makes its own bed, and yet for months and months that they are laid 
up, they are compelled to lie in it. What is the consequence? Many 
ot them never get up again, and the few that do rise never go on 
swimmingly, 


ALAS! POOR BIBTHORPE. 


CotoneL Srernorrsg, in the midst of an harangue in which he called 
for the impeachment of all the Ministers, and expressed a particular 
desire to see Lorp Joun RvssEit shaken in—or rather out of—his 
seat, made the touching avowal that it was “painful to him to use 
strong language.” We wonder the gallant Colonel persists in giving 

so much unnecessary pain. 


INFALLIBLE CuBE FoR Lonc SrzEcuEs.--Only report the good ones. 


64 
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Tue INTELLIGENT READER IS REQUESTED TO IMAGINE THAT THE GATES IN THE ABOVE CARTOON HAVE 
JUST BEEN THOROUGHLY CLEANED, AND FRESH PAINTED. ON HIS RETURN FROM THE City, Mr. BriacGs FINDS 
THAT RUDE Boys (TOTALLY REGARDLESS OF HIS FEELINGS), HAVE BEEN FARTHER DECORATING THEM. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


—— 


SPADES CALLED SPADES, 


(A PASSAGE FROM THE FAVOURITE 
FARCE OF “THE QUEEN’S SPEECH.”) 


Lorgp Jonx at table. 
CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER, 
Mr. Joun Bout. 


John Bull  (udtoning his pockets with | 
energy). Not a shilling more—like it 
or lump it—you must make that do, or: : 


ean ous of the Exchequer. But: 
0 c uw 

the state of Europe— 

John Bull, Stuff! 
_Chancelior of the KEachequer. The 
sec ry o the public service— 

vente pe Fiddlesticks| Tor 
you really won’t ar Buu? — 

John Bull. 1 won't! (He ay 
time buttoned all his pockets). 

Lord John (aside to Chancellor of the 
Soe ay es a 

ncellor 

to Lord John), He won’t. : ree 
— A Lord John (with a sigh—vwrites 
I " ane present aspect of 3 Pade 
I / e to e large reductions on eres 
i Mil Eatimates of last year.” 
sit ' COALS FOR LORDS AND COMMONS. 

Mr. Puxcu takes this opportunity 
of stating that the Best Coals (for 
i isterial and other delin- 
over Froetir the Session of 


liament) are to be had at his 


eee 
ar 
Wharf, 85, Fleet Street. 


England’s the place for our Money. 


“ Ovg reasons for not going to California are Fea simple. The worth 
of a ey it is said, is what it will fetch. Now, as California is not 
less than 13,000 miles from England, we do not think that any gold is 
worth Phe ‘all that distance to fetch it. We have other reasons, but 
one will be enough—we can make as much gold as we want in Fleet 
Street. Our California is at No. 85, and the diggin gings in the till are 
quite inexhaustible. The gold is always found there in the happiest vein. 


THE GOLD SEEKER’S MANUAL. 


A Krne’s Coll Professor havin 
work under the above title, Punch 
learned Professor’s volume, his own 


ag forward with a seasonable 
gs leave to enter, against the 


DIRECTIONS FOR THE DIGGINS, 


What Class ought to start for the Diggins. 


Persons who have nothing to lose, except their lives; and it would be 
as well they should start without these, i it were possible, as they are 
not unlikely to lose them in ornia. 


Things you should not take with you to the Diggins. 
> A love of comforts, a taste for civilisatio 
a respect for other people’ 8 throats, and a v se for your own. 
Things you will tind useful at the Diggins.’ 


A revolving pistol, some knowledge of treating bent pa wounds, a 
toleration of strange bed-fellows, a determination to hold your own, and 
seb ie ore body else’s, and the power of eating, drinking, and wearing 
40) 
The sort of Society you will meet with at the Diggins. 

Those for whom the United States are not big enough; those for 
whom England is too hot; those who come to clean out the gold, and 
those who come to clean out the gold-finders. 


' Wheat is the best thing to do when you get to the Diggins. 
Go back again. 
How Gold may be best extracted, 
By supplying, at exorbitant prices, the wants of those who gather it. 


an appetite, a conscience, | 


What will be the ultimate effect of the discovery of the Diggins." 


To raise p to ruin fools, to demoralise a new, country first, and 
sottle,it cher x 


a Ye, 4 


Nan X 


To Political Capitalists. 


HEATRE ROYAL, ST. STEPHEN’S.—A Reserved Seat may be secured 
on moderate terms. For particulars canvass the free and independent Electors 


of Leo ter. 


nee by William Brad , of No. 6, York 0, ot tn the N 
of No. 7, Church ge take Ne 
in Lombard S 
them at No, 8. Fleet 


ewington, and ——; Evans, 
the County of M 

by 

Fesrvaar 10th, 1849, 


Whitefriars, Printer soisbed 
in the Ci of ros he aud Pa 
treet, in tbe Pariad Of, St.\Bride,in the City of Loadon.—SaTuapat, 
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PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


MISS BENIMBLE’S | TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B. COMMENTS ON THE PLAY AND THE PARLIAMENT.—STRANGE 
REVERSE OF FORTUNE. 


oe s that pink of pelissemen, Lovetace, the 
ENIMBLE,” says he, “‘ you ‘smell like a 
which—I own it—I Aad made 


“* Miss apatomaa SP 

last time he come—“ Miss 
of wiolets.” Meanm, in course, the t 
strong the afternoon in kwestion. ell, Mr. Punch, seeing that 
Ep’aRD—(that ’s Heider ek his name *aRD, as I drew from 
| him in the confidence of markin his two pockethandkerchers)—seeing 
' the dear fellar was sufferin a little from what the French call * « i— 
yay rs afore I bust 


‘gh dyeal Pariser gt when he put his s spoon his cup, wipe 
lips, tcht his legs, I thought him ekwal to the kwestion, 
Thick er “What ’s 8 your paisa, Mr. Loverace,” says I, 


willbe? stage as it is, and as it isn’t; as it might be, and as it never 


“That ’s a compound question, Miss BENIMBLE, said LOVELACE ; 
and 1’m sure he’s becn a schoolmaster,*—“ a question like your cat, 
that runs upon four legs. Just now, however, the stage is like a 
five-shilling piece; none the worse for the Fie countenance. The 
Drama ’s been urt and ds ; ple run to see how it 
looks after so severe a trial. By what hear, bis CHARLES KEAN i 
quite as well as could be expected.” 

“Well!” cries I, a little pone i the 
“Well! I should think so, after t 
thro’. Come Fiers. Don’t ake tall ¢ 

a Humph ! ! I don’t know,”’ says LOvELACE, crumplin his brow with a 
httle satyr in each eye—“ don’t know; it’s open to debate. I think 
Hen Masesrty had a sly m ce that resent. I think the Queen 
sent the brilliant to CHaR.es e hope that a player, like a 
bes Nasr dala git act all the better on a 4 dimond 

- ver the meanin was Me kee ” says I, “it can’t 
inwalidate the date the property, That little d’mond—like the lectric light— 

lominate the whole perfession. noe a cawl boy that musn’t feel 
the | brighter for i For my own ek OR am not ashamed to own it—I 
feel m drawn all over to the p et by that ring—drawn as if it 
was a loadstone, and my natur was steal 

“* Just like you women,” said LOVELACE, with a sardonyx larf. 

* Don’t Pra ah i; ere dimond ring will generate the 
dramma, and that For when people come from the 
country to Xeter Hall and nee Tooso’s, won’t they—and all along 

o that ring—won’t they go, to see Hamlet and Shylock, with the thee 
Sadeltcaciee of the season . 

“I see,” said LoveLace—and I fear he’s a kwiz—“I see; an actor 
may be promoted from a star to a \ planet. A player, like Saturn, may 
be at—and only for his ring 

Well, Hr. Punch, seein that Le LOVELACE would be eyeronick, I bust 
from the subjick. “Tisn’t pleasant to have one’s weekness—and IT must |; 
ms 5 some people’ 8 acting is a weekness of mine— led to a areas 

arliment ’s set in with all its dullness,” says I. “All the debates 
week for all oF world like a bit of cold mutton without. a pickel. I'm mn 

i oe rei ole em, as if they’d been printed in poppy jews.” 
LOVELACE, crim CrunBINg his ibrows like little 
ae tong talk: and little busness. e fact is, the tongue of 
Pasi ment’ s grown too big for its mouth.” 
’ says I, “that they won’t bind theirselves to speak no 
our apiece. Now, I do think anybody can do their best 
aa Ave wast in an hour. And I must say it—not that I’ m souper- 


18 


happyth of LovELAcE— 
HER Maseery sent him, 
¢t ring an honor and a 


stiti 


stishus—but there ’s a sweet souperstishun about an hour.” 
“ ‘What do you mean, Miss BenrmmB_e?” asked Lovezace. ‘‘ Super- 
ma’ am ! 33 

, an hour is a bit of the wisdom of our aunt’s sisters. In this 
Talabed “hang for an hour, don’t we P ,Very well. And before it was 
we put criminals—some on ’em the most ened of our 
benefactors—in the pillory for an hour. Therefore, as we take an. hour 
to what is called finish the law iby not—at most—an hour a-head 
for them as make the laws? And I’d havo it done in this way. At the 
meetin of Parliment, the Speaker should serve out, to the hole House, 
658 hour-glasses. d when any Member rose, he should get u am 

his in his hand, which he should put down on a table afore 
= t to be done,” said Lovetace. “Tables don’t run pound: the 
“‘ Nonsense ! There might be a few little tables, sich as they ie | 
thimble with at the races; that ’ud do beutiful. ret 
of DISREALLY, that eliqwent Corkasshun, risin 


ce, do oars 
pet Ge Time with his lox in curl. He puts his 
it 


with his hour-glass 
glass upon fer table, with a smack that goes thro’ the buff wastecoat 


of Sm Ronent; the five shillin pieces—if he has any—in the Cuan- a 


* Assumiag Miss B. to be correct in her su 


sition, Mr. Punoh feels it only due 
to the scholastic character of Ma. LoVELACcE, to 


et him appear in decent orthography. 
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CELLOR OF THE CHECKER’S pocket tremble chasreelves into fourpenny 
bits; Lorp Jou fastens his hat upon his head, and ties his arms in a 
enknife ote a Hundred Blades has 
whilst the Pertectionists set 
ee like thistles after a shower.” 
“Why thistles ?” asked knee But with a motion of my hand 
I wavel't the kwestion. 
“Well,” said I, not to be stopt; “the Member with the glass afore 
him, with the sand in his eye, begins. It’s a fair race atween words 
t; and the more 
ood runs out, the 
more the Speaker must 
run after it, and never 
upon no account is he 
to be aloud to tur up 
the sane and go on 


“And suppose,” said 
LoveLacgz, in his 
acrostic manner — 

““suppose a speaker 
only wanted _half- = 
hour ; would he be 
mitted to part with” — 

“ Not a bit on it,” 
said I, jumping like an | 
envelope at what was 
coming. “Not a bit 
on it, no loan of sand. 
Not a minute’s worth. | 
Ha! Mr. waaay is 
says 1, drawin to 
and growin. miei 
the subjick — 

“*twould be a ‘sweet |. 
moral sight to see BensaMIn with his glass ; to see him ame ail the 
sand as it fell and fell in a little prremboid ; Ais sand being oe | 
as so much ag dust, which he was takin the shine ont of, by t € 
hundred blades he was a flashin. A sweet sight, Mr. Loveace.” 

‘‘ T see, ma’am,”’ said the Pelisseman after a little a musin. “I see; 
the sand nd might occasionally represent the object of the speaker; might | 
in his own mind typi obj : 
I didn’t quite get at this, Mr. Punch, but a woman is a giant at a 
ess. So I said—“ Sertainly, Mr. Lovetacz. In this manner 

RD STANLEY, pai he talks of peace, might see in Ais sand poUne 
but gunpowder; and Mr. PLumprre, when he ’buses the : 
mga in his piehouse hour-glass see not a grain of sand, but all ‘evil 

us 

“It’s a sweet theory, ma’am,” said Lovgiace; “but it won't do. 
By the way, you see they ’ve suspended Habeas Corpus again in 

** Just like ’em,” said I; “always arene sumbody in that unfor- 
tinate souuty- And have they cotched the calprita® Or will they 


sca’ 
A sly smile played, like a jacka lanthorn on the Pelisseman’s cheek, 
when he said" ae to a certainty.” 

** And about the rebellion, Mz. Lovetacs? That Bacster—to be 
sure he’s a Chartist—that BacsTesr says it’s gone to bed comfortable, 
and will never get up again.” 

“Why, ma’am, some folks say—specially the Irish compa iia be en 

ike is Rae never to come up ; and that thec 18 
he rifle. But the House of Commons—275 t 33—believe the pike 
ready { to rise with the spring, and the rifle to be still loaded, and at 


“Let ’s hope the best,” said I, “for hoping does no harm, whatever 
luck comes on it.” 

ns alking of luck,” said Love.ace, with an“odd twinkel of his eye— 

- luck, that was an extraordinary change of fortune that fell 
last week on Sau Downes, the Westminster waterman.” 

“ Not seen it in the paper What is it P” says I. 

“Why, this it is,” says Love.acs, stretchin hisself for his story. 
“This Hf is. Poor Sane SOWitEs was as a fellow as ever broke 
bread—when he could get it. Got a nice little wife, with ten or twelve 
children to match. Still, nothing for years went well ‘with Sau DowNEs. 
Measles, or the tally-man, or somet of the sort, was always knocking 
at his door. Poor Sam Downes! Well, still he seo through life 


—the rubbi 
- ‘ Like ap 
ly, Mins Bevin ” says LoveELAce. 


iday as ever was, Saw Downes, with no more 


of us despair. 
in his heart than aids was bread in 


ho 


tn hisself ?” says I. 
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* He’d all but done it, when his genius gaye him a pull, and 
whispered something 4,5. ear. Whereupon, Sa Downes ‘changed 
his purpose and his name; and in twelve hours was a rich and happy 
man.” 


“Why, how?” cries I. 

“In this way,” says Lovetace with a solemn'look. “ In this way. 
Sam Downes went home. Changed his name before he went to bed 
from Downes to Ex.iorr, and the very next morning, by the first penny 

st, comes a letter making Samven Exuiort, Esq., a junior Lord of 

he Admiralty !” 

* Is it possible ?” says I. 

“The levee is held on the 22nd; and Samvet, with all the other 
Eiriorrs—(they will go to St. James’s. in two omnibuses)—will be 
duly presented.” M. B. 


“IN THE DAYS WHEN WE WENT GIPSYING.” 
To Mr. Punch. 


“As a large father of a mci that is, a father of a large 
family, I beg you will direct your powe ul pen and ditto pencil against 
the nuisance of the strange outer garments which one is bullied into 
wearing by one’s wife, or cajoled into purchasing by the cheap tailors. 
Of all these—Palla Gallicas, Syrian Paletots, Nicox.’s Registered, 
Alpacas, Vicunas, Pallium Tepidums—there is none equal in incon- 
venience to the garment under which I am at present suffering. 
“Sir, the thing has a hood to it, and I believe it is sometimes called a 
3urnoos, and came originally from Algeria. I should think it did; for 
since [’ve worn it, I’ve been no better than a galley-slave. In wet or 
cold weather, my wife insists on my wearing the hood over my hat, and 
so makes me ridiculous. In fine weather, when out walking or shopping, 
she insists on using it as a supplementary reticule, making me carry 
various articles in it, such as a new bonnet, or a basket of mushrooms, 
or a bouquet (I was once actually obliged to carry home a leg of Welsh 
mutton from TuckER’s in this way), and occasionally our boy ADOLPHUs, 
who is growing stout and heavy, and insists on putting straws into 
my hair, and raising miniature dust-heaps on the rim of my hat, while in 
this commanding position. The habit seems borrowed from the gipsies, 
who are used to carry their brats in this way; or perhaps from the Irish 
vagrants who infest the metropolis. 
‘IT really wish you could write down the abomination and relieve 


** Your subscriber, 
* Jonas MEEK.” 
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Exrraorpinary Bertu.—There are no less than seven Greys who 
have berths in the present Administration. What is more extraor- 
dinary, they have had these same berths for years. Every one of the 
little Greys is doing remarkably well, and stil retain their faculties in 

addition to their salaries. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


WANTS A PLACE! 


Tue following is a correct copy (address omitted) of an advertisement 
from the 7imes Supplement, Feb. 7. 


[—) YOU WANT A SERVANT? Necessity prompts the question.—The 
advertiser OF FERS his SERVICES to any lady or gentleman, company, or 
others in want of a truly faithful confidential servant in any capacity not menial, 
where @ practical knowledge of human nature in various parts of the world would be 
available, Cou'd undertake any affair of small or great , where talent, 
inviolable phen or good address would be necessary. Has moved in the best and 
worst societies without being contaminated by either; has never been a servant ; 4 
to recommend himself as one who knows his place ; is moral, temperate, 

aged, no objection to any part of the world. Could advise any — wishing to 
increase his income and have the control of hisown money. Co 

or valet to any lady orgentleman. Can give advice or hold his tongue, sing, dance, 
play, fence, box, preach a sermon, tell a story, be grave or gay, ridiculous or sublime, 
or do anything from the curling of a peruke to the storming of a citadel, but never to 


excel his master. Address ——, ——, ——. 


we can 
y touch ge two or three—is a line of likeness. He has “a practical 
knowledge of human nature.” To be sure; has not his L——p worm 
stuff and horse-hair; speaking a deal of the one, and, to “ springe 
woodcocks,” using a good deal of the other? 


Is he not equal to any affair, “small or great?” No doubt. Has 
not his L——p brought in Tweed trowsers and the Diffusion of 
Knowledge ? 


Moved in “the des¢ and worst society.” Here we are puzzled. Of 
course his L——p means both Houses of Parliament. But we must 
ask, which is one—and which is “ t’other ?” : 

“Can give advice or hold his tongue.’ Here, certainly, the likeness 
fails: but we take it, this was written for a purpose ; namely, to mislead 
the otherwise suspicious. 

“Dance, play, fence, box, preach a sermon, tell a story, be grave or 
gay, be ridiculous or sublime.” Everybody will allow that his L—— 
can do and be all but the last; the last being, in his opmion, that 
he is most frequently and the best. 

Can “curl a peruke or storm a citadel.” a 
Libis % and for a “ citadel,” the stronghold 

H 


For a “peruke” read 

f Truth. For what says 
Sm Tuomas Browne? “A man may be in as just possession of truth 
as of a city, and yet be forced to surrender.” 

The touch conveyed in the promise “ never to excel his master”? is 
admirable in its fine knowledge of human weakness. There is nothi 
better in the whole of the wnter’s Historical Sketches. 

The confession, however, that prefaces the advertisement is affecting. 
“Do you want a Servant? Necessity prompts the question.’ Poor 

p B——n——m! And is he in such despair of a Place? Well, 
Punch benevolently copies the advertisement, knowing that now it must 
meet the eye of the Ministry. 


PUNCH’S ART MANUFACTURES. 


Wirnovt wishing to offer any opposition to the speculators who have 
been for some time engaged in dernieetiradiog the Arts by i 
them to the manufacture of articles of every-day use, there are afew we 
have to suggest, which we have some idea of brmging out on our own 
account, should the ideas be well received by the public in general :— 


1. A Milk and Water Jug—Mr. Cutsnoim Anstey delivering, by 
way of spout, one of his dreary diluents against Lonp PALMERSTON. 

9. Rushlight Shade —Mr. URQUHART. 

3. Extinguisher —Lorp PALMERSTON. 

4. Lathering or Shaving Brush—Lorp Broucua©M. 

5. A Paper Weight.—Jenxrns of the Morning Post. 

6. 4 Champagne Glass.—“ Bubbles Bursting.’—The Ratiway Kxixe. 

7. A Mustard Pot.— The Bitten Tongue.”—Mnr. Bens. DisRaent. 

8. The Face of a Clock.—A Portrait of Mr. Broruerron, M. P. 


Educate the Army. 


Tre DuKe or WetiincTon says, and his saying deserves to be 
written in the largest letters, over the Horse Guards, and round every 
cannon’s mouth. “It is time that ignorance should cease in the 
British Army.” And it is high time; but we hope none of our 
military readers will have their vanity wounded, if we venture to put 
the following question :—‘‘ When the aforesaid ignorance ceases, how 
long will the British Army last?” Is it to be expected that some 
40,000 men will quietly walk into a field to kill, or to be killed, when 
they are in a state to reason? Depend upon it, they will not do it to 
noes pai ! But still we cry, as loudly as the Duke, “Educate the 


y. 
—-yaarGnoge - 


d act as secretary | 


1 


| 


| PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 67 


A stREET there is in Paris famous, 
For which no rhyme our language yields, 

| Rue Neuve des petits ps its name is— 
The New Street of the Little Fields ; 
' And here ’s an inn, not rich and splendid, 
| «but still in comfortable case ; 

The which in youth I oft attended, 
| To eat a bow! of Bouillabaisse. 


| This Bouillabaisse a noble dish is— 

| ._ A sort of soup, or broth, or brew, 

| Or hotchpoteh of all sorts of fishes, 

| That Greenwich never could outdo; 

| Green herbs, red peppers, muscles, sa‘fern, 
Soles, onions, garlic, roach, and : 

All these you eat at TERRf’s tavern, 

In that one dish of Bouillabaisse. 


| Indeed, a rich and savoury stew ’tis ; 
And true philosophers, methinks, 
Who love all sorts of natural beauties, 


Should love good victuals and good drinks. 


And Cordelier or Benedictine 

ight gladly, sure, his lot embrace, 
Nor find a fast-day too afflicting, 

Which served him up a Bouillabaissce. 


| I wonder if the house still there is? 
Yes, here the lamp is, as before ; 
The smiling red-cheeked ecaillére is 
Still opening oysters at the door. 
Is Terré still alive and able? 
I recollect his droll grimace ; 


SILENCE! PRAY SILENCE!! | 


One of the most useful labours with 
which t 
menced their Session, has been an 
attempt to lay down some rules for 
confining Parliamentary speeches 
within proper limits. Among other 
things, it was propos that every 
oration shoul 

| hour; but even this would be a 

— | serious infliction, unless the Mem- 

= bers were permitted 

batches of twenty or thirty at a 

time, when an hour might be very 

fairly allowed for the e 

so much pent-up eloquence. Some- 

thing must be done to keep the 
talk of the House within proper 
limits; for it is unfair that Cuis- 

HOLM ANSTEY should deal 1 

measured abuse of Lorp PaLMER- 

STON, when the application of some- 

ing like measurement to the 
effusion would show at least half of 
superfluous. We are strongly inclined to the adoption of some 
embers within bounds 

arrangement to let each s 

' wax-end directly he commences a speech, and continue until it is con- 

stuned, unless the Member next to him takes upon himself to blow out 
en the wax tedious. 

_ Another ingenious process that has been also suggested, is the introduc- 
tion of a large quantity of hour-glasses of different sizes, and containi 
various quantities of sand, se that they may be delivered to Members 
about to speak, the bulk of the hour-glass being proportioned to the 
and interest et the subject about to be touched upon. We 

be a capital allowance for the BorTtawicks 

RQUHARTS, and the air of Zura on, old Time, thine hour- 

f the House, to drown 


sea ai h f th 
plan for keeping the tongues of the 
think it would be a good 


the wax when the speech begins 


magnitude 
_ thmk an egg-boiler wo 
and the te 


| glass, might be 


| ——- —_—_— 


Tas Best Sossriture ror Sriver.—‘I wonder, my dear,” said a 

r, to her husband, “ what is the best substi- 
_ know, mamma,” screamed 
' specimen of the Rising Generation, “It ’s Californy ! ” 


_ lady, looking over the 
| tute for silver?” “ 


sung in chorus by the clerks o 
the voices of the garrulous M.P.’s, and hurry them in their movements. 


He’d come and smile before your table, 
And hoped you liked your ‘Bouillabaisee: 


We enter—nothing ’s changed or older. 
“How ’s Monsieur TeRR£, Waiter, pray P” 

The waiter stares and shrugs his shoulder— 
“Monsieur is dead this many a day.” 

“It 1s the lot of saint and sinner. 
So honest TERRE ’s run his race?” 

“What will Monsieur require for dinner ?” 
“Say, do you still cook Bouillabaisse ?”’ 


“Qh oui, Monsieur,” ’s the waiter’s answer ; 
ie se vin Monsieur desire-t-ilP” 
“Teli me a good one.”—‘‘ That I can, Sir : 
The Chambertin with yellow seal.” 
“So TerR&’s gone,” I say, and sink in 
My old accustomed corner place; 
“He’s done with feasting and with drinking, 
With Burgundy and Bouillabaisse.” 


And now a grizzled, old fogy, 
I sit and wait for Bouillabaises, 


Where are you, old companions trusty, 
Of early days, here met to dine? 
me, Waiter! quick, a flagon crusty— 
1’ll pledge them in the good old wine. 


can tell what it will 


mmons have com- 


be confined to an 


to talk in 


in un-| words. 


words. 
been to the copyists ! 
; and we 


peaker light ajto a 


are cheaper than in 


consideri 


being 


? 


&@ case. 
are general] 


out a precocious 


go for P 
approbation ; in criticism, or in 
word too much, or a word too little, may amount to? 

The merits of many men exist only in words. They will pour out of 
their mouths, like the water over the Falls of Niagara, and make much 
noise, and much smoke, and after all it will only be an infinite deal of 
‘Bubble, bubble, toil and trouble.’ Other men labour under a parsi- 
mony of words. ‘Thcir ideas outrun their knowledge of the dictionary. 
They would express themselves very well if they could only find words. 
Such men are rarc (such women are still rarer), and it is a great pity, 
for it really does one good, in this period of turn-coaterie, to meet with 
persons who keep their words, or whose words are worth keepmg. At 
ustion of | the Bar this difficulty is wonderfully increased, and who can wonder at 
it, when Counsel are paid for words, and he who has the largest number 
invariably clears the greatest. collection. A dumb man in horse-hair 
would be an absurdity; for it is very plain he never could be an uéfer 
barrister. This verbal secret has been lately explained in a very few 
It seems, from a trial lately tried before Lonp Denman, that 
in taking reports, the short-hand writers are paid so much for so many 


Thus, the Counsel who makes the lo 
figure in the bill of costs. 


that it cannot necessaril 
same value in the cars 0 


THE BALLAD OF BOUILLABAISSE. From tux Conrarpuror at Panis. 


The kind old voices and old faces 
My memory can quick retrace ; 
Around the board they take their places, 
And share the wine and Bouillabaisse. 


There ’s Jack has made a wondrous marriage ; 


There ’s laughing Tom is laughing yet ; 
There ’s brave AuGustus drives his carriage ; 

There ’s poor old FREp in the Gazette ; 
On JameEs’s head the grass is gro : 

Good Lord! the world has wagged apace 
Since here we set the Claret flowing, 

And drank, and ate the Bouillabaisse. 


Ah me! how quick the days are flitting! 
IT mind me of a time that’s gone, - 

When here I’d sit, as now I’m sitting, 
In this same place—but not alone. 

A fair young form was nestled near me, 

ear, dear face looked fondly up, 

And sweetly spoke and smiled to cheer me 

—There’s no one now to share my cup. 


s » i s % . » 2 


I drink it as the Fates ordain it. 

Come, fill it, and have done with rhymes : 
Fill up the lonely glass, and drain it 

memory of dear old times. 
ns the fre apa the seal is; 
sit you down and say your grace 

With thankful heart, whate’er the meal is. 

—Here comes the smoking Bouillabaisse ! 


THE VALUE OF WORDS. 


Who can estimate the value of a Word? Once from our lips, who 
In kindness, or in anger ; in scorn, or in 
nature, who can weigh what a 


the nonsense she is condemned 


But it is nonsense talking. Words must be very cheap at the Bar, or 
else they would not have been flung about so very freely upon all occa- 
sions, and especially lately at the Court of Common Pleas. High words 
y very low; and those who hold them sink very rapidly in the 
estimation of their hearers. Such words as Sin FREDERICK THESIGER 1n- 
dulged in on the above occasion, must be dear at any price; and we are 
sure he would give many pounds per folio, to be able to recall 
Words of that extravagant nature are always put down at the expense of 
the barrister who utters them. 


nie speech, cuts the greatest 
What a friend Lorp BrovuGHaM must have 
One of his long sentences must have 
rally worth its weight in 
inner; and a sm 


been lite- 
ld. A parenthesis, probably, was equivalent 
parent csis, within that, equal to_a good 
luncheon. But it appears from the same trial, that words in Chance 
mmon Law—and we think this unfair, for a word, 
once in Chancery, must be immediately shut up, and become so close, 
ofar. Every word, however, should have the 
he Law—for if Justice is blind, she is not deaf 
though perhaps it would be better for her if she were deaf, instead o 
i blind to listen to, 
and the mistakes she is guilty of whenever she attempts to look into 


them. 
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PRISON DISCIPLINE. 


A FEW WORDS WITH THE BISHOP OF NORWICH ABOUT 


JENNY LIND. ' 


A RuMovR is current that the Bisnop or Norwicu has “ spirited 
away ” Jenny Linp from the stage, by intimating to her that its traps 
are pitfalls of iniquity, its flats mere shoals, on which virtue must 
founder, and that the Sore is, in fact, only one stage removed from a 


place we are not in the habit of mentioning. 


We will give the liberal Bishor or Norwicn credit for greater 
liberality than the report we allude to would impute to him. If the 
ra is to exist, and if it is an evil, we think the worthy Bishop will 
ow it is, in our’ days, a necessary evil; we are not inclined to think 
that the way to improve it is to draw away from it one who has shown 
she can not only adorn it with her talents, but exalt it. by her virtues. 
If we are to withdraw the good from all ture with the bad, we do 
not make the good better, but we go the sure way to make the bad 
worse. 


The Brshor or Norwicu should rather persuade JENNY Lind to 
remain on the aieee than to quit it; for there is surely an influence in 
ig ; and, unless the Bishop means to tell us that the whole corps 
of a theatre must be irretrievably doomed to eternal perdition, he can 
scarcely argue that one who happens to have been equally eminent for 
her virtues and her abilities—not esd means the only one, we believe, 
whose virtues may be equal, though their talents are less—he will not, 
ve say, oo such a person should leave the stage, as if she were 
or it. 

e will not yet believe that such a cruel slur can be thrown upon 
the whole class of dramatic artists by a prelate having the reputation for 
liberality and feeling which the Bishop or NorwIcH enjoys. 
Surely he must be ignorant of certain Charities established and kept up 
by actors for the support of their distressed brethren, and he doubtless 
never heard of the subscriptions they contin e among them- 
selves for the widows and ene of those members of the profession 
who have rematurely taken away. We would refer the BisHor 
or Norwicu to the “Elton Fund,” and we could tell him of a few other 
similar matters if he thought it worth his while to inquire. But we wi 

not believe that the Bisuop or Norwicn has made himself so busy, or 


that Jexny Lixp has been weak enough—the former to 


and the 
latter to yield—to such a ‘pe as that attributed to the nent reverend 
relate. We have more in the goodness and purity of our favourite 


ro 
it 
ENNY than to fear any evil consequences from her capper SL the 
rane Her spirit of goodness is more likely to act as a disinfect 
fluid upon some of the corruption around her than to become absor 

in the pestilential vapours which are to be found in a theatre, as they 
are, more or less, in every other part of the civilised world. 


ATTENTION, GENTLEMEN, TO A TOAST! 


WE are sorry to say that a toast of the most objectionable nature is 
now contin drunk in all societies. It is washed down with every 
tumbler of hot BTOB, glass of punch, negus, egg-hot, bishop, cardinal, or 
sherry-cobbler. e very infant pledges it in his currant-wine, as well 
as the adult in the home-made beverage which he fondly imagines to be 
Port. Even the disciples of FatHer Matnew drink it in lemonade and 
ginger- Not a cup of tea is taken at the domestic table unaccom- 
ed by this shocking toast. It is most disloyal, unpatriotic, un- 
lish, and, we only wish ‘we ‘could i unparliamentary. What makes 
the matter worse, it 1s fully sanctioned by Ministers. The toast to which 
we allude eS : : truction to our bidet oR T Colonies,” been = 
every variety of liquor containing a particle of slave-grown sugar, w 
we forbid our colonial dependencies from producing, whilst we hypo- 


critically partake of the sweet iniquity at the hands of foreigners, 
simply because they are able to sell it tous at a cheaper rate than our 
colo are 


‘*HAMLET’S COMING!” 


THE y of Cuarntes Kean at Windsor Castle, as was to be 
= ib will have a lasting influence on the minds of the Royal children. 

e have the best authority for stating, that when any of the illustrious 
infants are at all ry, y Lirrieton has only to exclaim 
“ Hamlet’s coming!” and the pretty rebels are still as mice. 
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AN ARTFUL DODGE. 
! “Him as Prigs Wot Isn’t His’n ——” | 
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THE TYRANNY OF FASHION. 


Iv we were disposed to be sentimental—which we are not—we might 

melancholy over the havoc committed by Fashion on “ the fair, 

young, the bright, the free.’ How many a blue-eyed, pink-face 
Mattes, whselliin' hee depo of geakiog womaninon hes 
| which in her days of gus wo 00 

n employed to check the exuberance into which she would have 
otherwise gushed, and caused her to waste away in a slenderness of waist, 
until ge ak cemtany itself indeed a mere span. The tyrant Fashion 
at last sei m our children; and, though it did not exactly lay 
the heels, it grasped them by the legs in such an extraordinary 
that we saw them walking about with calves so bare, that the 
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te 
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absurd fashion then'prevailed of making every little, boy “a High- 


* The 
land lad 2? 
recognised feature of the Highland Our Parks abounde 
im a juvenile population of miniature Ros Roys and duodecimo 
Ruoprrick Duvs, the mer gg | was made that the cold imparted 
to the leg flew often to the head; and the sneeze, the sneeze, invariably 
followed the the breeze, when the little victims, having been out 
got home to their nursery. This led to the invention of 
article, the worsted legging, by which the infantine calf got 
worsted and very little improved, for the contrivance formed a 
great impediment to exercise. ; 
since expended its vagaries in covering these leggings 

with all sorts ofifantastic devices, and particularly with red spots, 
until every father sees so many spots on his son, that it is really quite dis- 

. We must protest, in the name of common sense, against these 
I freaks of Fashion; which, without putting our children 
into pantaloons, makes them look like so many clowns in a pantomime. 


THE UNBOUGHT OF LEOMINSTER. 
(Jo Mr. Punch.) 
Sm,—I nave to complain, for myself and my fellow electors, of the 
ere of the Press, in ascribing to corrupt motives our 
to pledge our votes to Si Butwer Lytton. We have been 
by the journals, and treated shabbily by the Member of 


‘| our choice—that is to say, Mr. Prew has not treated us at all. The 
result, therefore, shows that we have been sold in a way that was not 
expected. “Yours indignantly 


b 
“A Leominster Free anp INDEPENDENT.” 


A BALLOON RAILWAY. 
Esq., advertises a “Balloon Railway” to take 
The “Balloon Railway,” says Browne, “would 
of the expense of ms poacgesior It also se 
rs safe.” Very good, Browne; but 
ge to aioe their own strait-waistcoats, or are 


One J. Browxz, 
California! 
one-fiftieth 


A CARD. 


T° MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT.—Gentlemen intending to make them- 
selves ridiculous during the Session, are requested to send in their Portraits 


to Mr. . Punch, Ew Pieet Street, where speaking Likenesses of SisTRORPE, AN@TEY, 
others, are kept stereotyped. 

KB. No of Mr. Joun O’Connet, Mr. Feanavs O’Connoz, or Mr. Guat- 

Tax can be not treated with. 
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andfunfortunately absence of trowsers forms the regularly | Arcad 
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A FIRST ATTEMPT AT JOKING. 


Ir is so easy for a Prince to be a for when he is not witty himself, 
he is sure to find some one who be witty for him. Besides, the 
smallest witticism in the mouth of a ce goes such a_distance. 
Prince Lovuis-NaPo.eon, as yet, has not been very lucky. This is the 
more st , as he is surrounded with persons who make their very 
politics a joke; and we wonder Turers has not come to the assistance 
of his beloved Emperor’s an gett But somehow or other, the Prince 

immortalised himself with a little saying. It is not much of a joke 
—the point is rather mild—but still, there is an intention im it. ere 
is an attempt, though, like other attempts in which the Strasburg hero 
has it is not very successful. Faute de mieur, however, we must 
praise it, and hope it will lead to better things. 

The Prince was determined to rush into the crowd, 


had been  fighti re De eat he Mee 
will: certainly he Lilla” 24 bien)” exclaimed the witty Lorne 
Every Minister 


sit on me tuc,ma foi! on me tuera,” ery 


ais little saying is perfect, and is to be recommended most highly 
cg phan IE en a Pl ny go aa ey ell pa 
“If I am killed, what then? w shall be killed!” Who could deny 
such an evident conclusion. The great Naroteon could not have put 
it better. ae hey is in ecstasies, and in the evening there was a 


Des 

: i persevere. After such a good beginning, 
utter stupidity to stop. TaLLeyRAND’s sayings soon 

be eclipsed; and we shall sh have published, in annual volumes, 

like Hoop’s Comic Annual, “ Les Bon-mots du Prince Lovis-NaPoLzon, 

pour servir a [ Histoire de la République.” 


LONDON NAVIGATION. 


We think Sm Jonn Ross, as soon as he is at liberty, should have a 

commission from Her Masesty to explore the pase of the Lowther 

e. All communication has long been blocked up between the 
two adjoining districts, and no one can tell what exists in the interior. 
eres ave attempted the passage, but have always been beaten back, 
terribly discomforted, and been obliged to tack for the nearest tailor’s 
to put in for repairs. The fine portly vessel LasLacue attempted to 
steer through onjthe night of Jenny Linp’s Concert, but the current 
was so strong, that after the cleverest sailing, and trimming on every 
possible side to escape the dangerous shoals of shells, on which — 
a large craft has split before now, it was fairly compelled to turn round, 
and was thrown on the Strand with the loss of, a coat-tail and three 
Sena cael & ing streams of great h 

ere are, apparently, two opposing s s of great s — 
one which runs from St. Martin's Church and leaves the Grand Turk 
who sells rhubarb on the immediate left, and the other, which flows 
from the fountain-head that takes its rise somewhere about WARREN’s 
Blacking, and diverges on the right through the pastry-cook’s shop. Any 
navigator, ignorant of these two opposing streams, and the numerous 
under-currents of children that run in and out in all directions, is sure 
to be tossed about, and carried round and round in such a continual 
Maelstrom as will make him regret he ever plunged into the gay and 
Bi We belcee th formerly navigable, and’was ‘original 

e believe the passage was forme , and was "o y 
discovered for the purpose of establishing a short cut between the bay 
of Trafalgar and the busy commerce of the Strand. This short cut, 
however, 1s now a day’s saili d may be compared to Davy JoneEs’s 
Locker, for it is extremely improbable whether the unfortunate fellow 
who once falls into it will ever come out A squadron should 
immediately be appointed to explore the interior, and to report whether 
the passage is still practicable, or whether it is not lost to the navigable 
world altogether. We regret to say the devoted Beadle has not been 
seen for months. It is supposed he is blocked up somewhere in the 
interior. 


GROSS INCONSISTENCY. 


A GENERAL Practitioner, advertising in the Zimes for a pupil, de- 
scribes himself as ge, in a delightful and healthy neighbourhood. 
He also says, that the up will have every opportunity of acquiring a 
thorough knowledge of the profession. hat that profession is, how- 
ever, must be doubtful ; for surely a healthy neighbourhood is not the 
place that can afford every opportunity of studying medicine. . 


CALIFORNIAN SLAVERY. 
Ir seems to be a question amongst the Americans whether or not 
slavery shall be introduced into their newly-gotten territory of. Cali- 
fornia. hilst this point is under discussion, the whole mmigrant 


population of that El Dorado are in course of being reduced to a state 
of utter servitude by that inve wre: pgtorcis old tyrant—Gold. 
renee =e DY — _—- -— - 
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PEN versus PENN; OR, THE QUAKERS NON-PLUSSED. 


, | \) j i a “ _ 
sane mey } 
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Macavtay wrote a book, 
In which if once you look, 

You ’re fast, as with a hook, for volumes two, two, two ; 
And this book shows WiLL1AM PENN 
Behaving, now and then, 

Lake something ’twixt a donkey anda a “do,” “do,” “do.” 


The cepant bee por strand 


Pe of hand, 
When for toys a droah their land Red-men sold, sold, sold ; 
ne the natives ster we State 


ean Van oes bs 
Since with Poa cas bonds was bought our gold, gold, gold. 


The Friends thought truth too bad 
Of one who virtues had, 
Such as wearing ents oe and a broad brim, brim ; 
And refusing, fair and flat, 
To the king to doff his hat, 
Tho’ the king politely took off Ais to him, him, him. 


Only worldly wits who scoff— 
’Gainst such graces would set off, 
That Pewn of slaves made profit in sales sales, sales ; 
That he managed Court affairs, 
And up and down back-stairs 
That he carried heavy bribes and light ‘tale, tales, tales. 


te Macavtay did arise, 


not before his eyes 
The grace in intima that Hin wed we ack, arab, drab; 
And did vicinity doclare declare 
That for nothing Pexn did care 
So the Quakers got their share of the erab cd grab, grab. 


That his brims they were so broad, 
None could see him blush at fraud, 
ante ome groaned and shawed at a lace, lace, lace ; 
For the Maids of Honour screwed 
Their gold from those who sued 
For themselves or guiltless children for grace, grace, grace. 


Cow. ron ConveRTIBLEs.—Why are Sm Rosent Prew and the 


ullionists eminent for philanthropy °—Because th distinguished 
as friends of their BUECIe. me i aoa 


- od 


i 


iil 


Tu 
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So the Friends, extremely wroth 
At this stain upon the cloth— 
For MacauLay pe his troth to the fact, fact, fact— 
Clarence cab 
Wit valiant men in drab, 
And off to the ey ae packed, packed. 


The histo 
Primed, eee and pre : 
Stood there with pares od ach grin ; 
pre Pee to 
They ed at his door, 
nd were mode at his done, : 


nen their batteries en let fly, 
ut Macav.ay, in reply 
At their heads he did hy auc a hail, hail, hail; 
From memory ery con note, 


Of reading and of 
There was nought he didn’t ibis, hesh or stale, stale, stale! 


Not a single “thee” or “thou” 
Could they put in, I vow, 
But he counter’d, where and how they scarce knew, knew, knew; 
Till, faint and rast, 
They backed—backed—and at last 
Unquakerishly fast down stairs they flew, flew, flew ! 


And, sad as their rib drab, 
Mounted ruefully their cab 
By the gift of the gab overborne, borne, borne ; 
And, all Piccadilly thro’, 
Tn their faces plain to to view, 
Was “Lo! we went for wool and came back shorn, shorn, shorn.” 


Then, worthy Friends, gow heed, 
When next a truth you read, 
Tho’ unpleasant, ’tis agreed, to your aed pride, pride ; 
Don’t su mipoee It can’t 
Since it hits at one of ee 
But vexation in humility pray hide, hide, hide 


Tue Unrversat Instructor.—A Book has been published, with ~ 
Se hated hod altace hy anybody wishes to know “ What 


during the same period, let ‘him read Punch. 


ee ee eee ee ere 
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A VERY SERIOUS NUISANCE. 
(To the Editor of Punch.) 
«e Sir, 


**T was an Undertaker. I have Just, retired from business, 

with a fortune of some thousands of pounds, half of which it is my inten- 
, tion to lay out, as consgience-money, for the relief of widows and 
' orphans, since my ill-gotten wealth has been principally derived from 


| impositions practised on such bodies. 
| "The occasion on which our services are equine’ is generally one of 
| overwhelming affliction and distraction of min ft to 
! make whatever arrangements we please, with little restriction but that 


| toa nat umity, ad increase the embarrassment of means too often 
ra And wherefore? To dispose of a chrysalis-case 
' which the buttertly has left, an re wienve the bird has flown. 
“But, Sir, while I take all shame to myself for this iniquity—for 


\ 
ly upon ds the 
| orice of which we are the priests, and bereaved families the victims. 
| The world persists in seeing respectability i 
‘ plumes of feathers, and a tri 

Therefore do we 
which has been sh off by the immortal. And ‘the spirits of 
wise ’—who it_as their cast-off clothing—‘sit in the clouds 
and us. To them let the tmbute be paid, m reverent memory, 
: which usually goes (in hard cash) only into the pocket of 
“An UNDERTAKER.” 


: A REDUCTIO AD ABSURDUM. 

| Sm B. bret gave his opinion the other day m = House 
ea? 
| 

{ 


of 
en 


‘ iece of upholstery? But even then, unless a 

‘ succession of royal Tom r ou 

. where we are es a duodecimo edition of povereiar There shoul 

| oo Sm KR. Inenis's principle, be in every colony a House of Lords 

Vives oo oecy littl ta Ragland, thet ti operation of mutter aay hone 

SO very m €0 on.of mi an 

| smaller on the same | pplaate would be impossible. Whatever reductions 

, It may be necessary to make m the public service, we fear that there is 

; deal at home which has y reached & minimum point of 
; and therefore, to make less of the same thing would be a task 

capable of accom t. 


( 
| Curious Erratum. 


itor of a country paper, ing of the people of France, says, 

; na beautiful fulminati leader ‘When the Provisional Government 
the that they should never again want either 

or high wages, thems asses actually believed it.” 
We thought this rather strong, and a little ungrammatical, when the 
i next week’s paper contained the follo — 
Exnatum.—For “them asses” in onr last, read “the masses.” 
| However, there is a deal of coarse truth wrapt up in a bit of bad gram- 
| 


mar sometimes. For ourselves, we decidedly preter “them asses.” 
Toe Fexare Prsrocative Covrt.—A Woman’s Will knows no 


“§ 
: district by the magnificent prospect held out tothem. The ho 
the scale of one inch to a eee naga Pa 


REDUCTIONS IN THE ARMY. 


Amone the reductions already 
upon—by ourselves if by nobody else— 
we are happy to be enabled, from the 


if 


q v authority —our own—to 

, 4 state that the “terrific sentry duty” 

“ i | at the ro will be performed 
Pid v~ | _—soéby_a..troop hight canvas infantry, 
erg Tamer | consisting of picked men from the 
ae | thearRe ||| | Native Scotch apees, who have been 
SL. | —— | in the snuff service of London, 

| | and who, it is thought, may at a pinch 


"I 


Ny 


a nation. : 
te ¢ | Re It is true that these substitutes for 
ayy the, houschold troops may not stand 
Na fire so well as the existing corps; but 
é tt 


as they are required rather to stand 


be drafted into the service of the 


r | water in the pelting showers of rain 
| that occasio damp the courage of 
the} stoutest ,heart and the thickest 

coat, it is imagined that the canvas 


soldiery, fortified with three coats of 
oil-paint, will admirably serve the pur- 
pose of Park sen 
With respect to the well-known 
equestrian boxes at the Horse Guards, 
it is: unders they will let as 
sweetstuff shops, or muffin-manufac- 
tories; for the military authorities 
have at last come to the resolution, that there is nothing, after all, 
so formidable in the Parliament Street cabstand, as to require that 
it should be “commanded” by the blunderbusses of two 
mounted guardsmen, as has been the case in our own recollection for 
the last twenty years. Those two mounted heroes who have occupied 
the sentry-boxes in question, were never known to draw their swords 
against anything but the cabs; nor were they ever seen to turn their 
eyes—and then only “in the way of kindness”—upon anything more 
terrible or unnerving, than the nursery maids who are attracted to the 


who 
never of standing for two hours under a couple of | 

rticos, will be delighted to get their release from peo position 
thes have hitherto occupied. Altogether, our plan’of military retrench- 
ment is, we think, so well adapted both for man and beast,” that 
we recommend it with the utmost confidence to the Government. 


An Odious Comparison. 


“ Mr. Puncu,—I see one of you Britishers has bin and published a 
book which he calls America Compared with England. Well now! 
only to think of the conceit of some people. I estimate that are voll:.:: 
carries an ontruth upon the title page, ‘and ort to have a pictur ol 
Baron MuncHavseN for a frontispiece. It says what aint possible. 
There can’t be no comparison at all atween your little crumpet of an 
island and our free and enlightened Republic. “ JONATHAN. 


A QUEER QUALIFICATION. 


‘“ WANTED,” says an advertisement, addressed to hatters, in one of 
the pers, “ar ble married man, to take the management of a 
retail op. One who can finish and tip off would be preferred. None 
but those with good reference as to honesty, &c., need apply.” The 
ability “to tip off” being a recommendation, the &c., we presume, are 
not to include sobriety. 


Tae Lonorst Journey 10/THE Banx.—Going round by Cali- 
ornia. 


ee 
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CRUEL PASTIME FOR PUGNACIOUS POLITICIANS; OR, “TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA HOW TO——FIGHT.” 


GOVERNMENT AND THE REPEAL SWEEP. 


A Pusiicay, who has suffered from the suppression of Derby Sw 
informs us that he is perfectly content to his loss, now that he 
ee Coes tee to put down political as well as 
pothouse gambling. , 

Our Correspondent alludes to the declaration of Lorp Jonn RussEii 
in the House, that the Repeal Association, if revived, would be very 
likely to become liable to the penance of the Habeas Corpus Suspen- 
sion Act. And he suggests that worthy Mr. Jonn eArdtdeny for 
whose special enlightenment this announcement was made, should put 
the same to that use whereunto men commonly apply tobacco. : 

He dwells with much complacency on Mr. O’ConNELL’s mistake in 
supposing that the statement of Sir W. SomeRvILte, that no inter- 
ference was contemplated with the peaceful agi tion for Repeal, would 
warrant the restoration of Conciliation Hall. He expresses great 
admiration of the Honourable Member’s‘coolness in telling the House, 
with reference to the above-named Society, that he “ was one of those 
who were preparing the way for its resuming its career of usefulness.” 
And he asks if Hope did not tell him a rather flattering tale in per- 
suading him that he would be permitted to do ae a of the sort ? 

inally, he demands to know what has become of all the money out 
of which the eee le have been “done” by.the Repealjhumbug, and 
he recommends Mr. Joun O’ConnELt not to try the Conciliation Hall 
“plant” again on his wretched and starving countrymen. . 


AN IRISH SEQUITUR. 


Trisx “ ergos” are like Irish echoes, what goes before bearing about 
the same relation to what follows in each. Gratray is the Pappy 
Biake of argument. “There is nothing,” said Mr. Grattan, on 
Tuesday week, ‘in the character of the people of Ireland to disqualify 
them for the enjoyment,of liberty— 

*¢¢ The fault, dear Bruéus, is not in our stars, 
Bat in ourselves, that we are underlings.’ ” 

Argal, “ ourselves,” in the mouth of Pappy BLake Grattan does not 
mean “ The People of Ireland.” ; 

“It is #o¢ our own fault,” says Mz. GRaTTAN’s assertion. ; 

“Tt ¢s our own fault,” says Gratran’s “ nate and appropriate ” 
quotation. 

Which are we to be bound by ? 
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: Be rr has seen sitting in the windows of the purveyors to the 3 


THE GREAT PANTHER CASE. 


Arts, a white Parian lady taking an airing on a white Parian 
panther, and presenting altogether a very pretty pair of figures. This 
group has been lately the subject of. litigation between a gentleman who | 
wished to put the design on a jug, where it was thought, notwithstanding 


the panther’s very formidable mug, the object would have been very 
appropriate, : | jo | , 

e question turned on the likeness or non-likeness of the panther to 
nature; and, as a real panther could not be produced in Conrt,lithe | 


evidence was necessarily of a secondary character: ~ Several: witnesses 
spoke to the point in dispute; but, as'in proofs of handwriting it is 
usual to ask, “ Did you ever see the party. write?” so in reference to 
the position of the panther it would have been necessary to inquire of a 
witness, “ Did you ever see a panther carrying are pickaback ?”? The 
laintiff ought to have subpeenaed our old friend the panther from the | 
urrey Zoological; or per ps the stuffed animal from the British 
more capable of feminine endorsement, might: have 


Museum, be rsement, 
afforded more direct evidence of  verisimilitude than the hving creature 
without his burden. in leadi 


There would have been some range 
such a witness as the panther pand indeed, to put him in the box.at al 


would have been a grand effort of ushership. In a celebrated horse 
case, it will be remembered one of the parties failed because he did not 


produce the horse ; and, by a parity of procedure, the plamtiff might, 
we think, have been called niponte oroduiee his aber , eo 4 


BROTHERLY LOVE IN A BISHOP. 

_ “Tre Bishop or HEREForD,” says the Cambridge Advertiser, “has {| 

que ordained his wife’s brother, now. sixty. boat of age, and presented 

with the living of Coddington.” His Lordship would have all his 
family industrious—he evidently seems to think that-a member of it 

cannot possibly be too old to get a living. tas 


REPUBLICAN Monarcus.—The discovery of the Californian gold will 
enable the American Republic to supply the world with Sovereigns. 


Sets, Comee bee Konte owt both in the County of Middl at thet 
of No. 7, Chure , Stoke a th in ° 
Office in’ Lombard ot of Whitefrlars, in ¢ City of Loedon ain Poblisbed 
by them a : treet, in the Parish of ¥t. Bride, in the City 
Bavany 17th, 1849, 


TWO OR THREE THEATRES AT PARIS. 


F one may read the history of a people’s morals in 
its jet, what a queer set of reflections the philo- 
sophers of the twentieth century may make re- 
garding the charac 


ters of our two countries in 
perusing the waggeries ees on one side and 
the other! When the future inquirer shall take 
up your volumes, or a bundle of French plays, and 
contrast the performances of your booth with that 
of the Parisian theatre, he won’t fail to remark 
how different they are, and what different objects 
i we ire or satinse. As for your morality, Sir, it 
! does not become me to compliment you on it before 
your venerable face ; but permit me to say, that there never were before 
published in this world so many volumes that contained so much cause 
' for laughing, and so little for blushing; so many jokes, and so little harm. 
, Why, Sir, say even that that modesty, which astonishes me more and more 
| every time I regard you, is calculated, and not a virtue naturally inherent 
‘in you, that very fact would argue for the high sense of the public 
morality among us. We will laugh in the company of our wives and 
children : we will tolerate no indecorum: we like that our matrons and 
girls should be pure. _ ; 
| Excuse my blushes, Sir; but permit me to say that I have been 
| ane a round of ‘the little French theatres, and have come away 
at the cynicism of people. Sir, there are certain laws o 
| morality (as believed by us at least) for which these people no more 
| care than so many Otaheitans. They have been joking against marriage 
ever since writing began—a pretty man would you be, Mr. Punch, if 
| you were a Frenc - and a oe moral character would be the 
ections, the chaste and immaculate 


| present spotless wife of your 
Sy : 
After going to these theatres, seeing the houses all full, and hearing 
erg sg ringing through every one of them, one is puzzled to know 
W. 


i a 
ba oe 


e people respect at all, or what principle they do believe in. 
They lau bh at ag pe they laugh at chastity, they laugh at royalty, 
at the Republic most pitilessly of all: when ce, In the 


they 
! a ed the Foire aux Idées, says she is dying under nine hundred 
' rs, to each of whom she Is paying a ee of five-and-twenty 
| francs, there was a cheer of derision through the house ; the Communists 
| and their schemes were hooted with a still more hearty indignation ; 
there is a general smash and bankruptcy of faith; and, what struck me 
| perhaps most as an instance of the amazing progress of the national 
atheism, is to find that the theatre audiences have even got to laugh at 
I glory. They have a song in one of the little plays, which 
' announces that France and Co. have closed that branch of their 
, ber wae bard they wish o stay at a ma be quiet, ar Pega 
| aisanee say, even the cry perfidious Eng 
out; and the only word of abuse i read against our nation, was in a 
volume of a novel by poor old Paut pE Kock, who saluted the Lion with 
a little kick of his less old heels. 
the end of time coming, Mr. Punch, or the end of Frenchmen ? and 
don’t they believe, or love, or hate anything any more? Sir, these funny 
meces at the pys frightened me more than the most blood-thirsty melo- 
a ever did, and inspired your humble servant with a melancholy 
which is not to be elicited from the most profound tragedies. There is 
something awful, infernal almost, I was going to say, in the gaiety with 
which the personages of these satiric dramas were danci and shric 
about among the tumbled ruins of ever so many ages and traditions. 
hope we shall never have the air of God Save the King set to ribald words 
amongst us—the mysteries of our religion, or any man’s religion, made 
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ed. abate Ae noe and stores 

nor the audience ever thought about beimg ashamed of themselves, and, 
for my part, I looked with a vague anxicty up at the theatre roof, to see 
that it was not falling in, and shall not be surprised to hear that Paris 
goes the way of certain other cities some day. They will go on, this 
y little painted population of Lorettes and Bayadéres, singing and 
ng, hing and feasting, fiddling and flirting, to the end, depend 
upon it. But enough of this theme: it is growing too scrious—lIct us 
drop the curtain. Bir, at the end of the lively and ingenious piece called 
the Foire aux Idées, there descends a curtain, on which what is supposed 

to be a huge newspaper is painted, and which is a marvel of cynicism. 
I have been to see a piece of a piece called the Mystéres de Londres, 
and most awful mysteries they are indeed. We little know what is 
, Boing on around and below us, and that London may be enveloped in a 
vast murderous pans pusey and that there may be a volcano under our 
very kitchens, which may low us all to perdition any day. You perhaps 
are not aware, Sir, that there lived in London, some three or four years 
ago, a young Grandee of S and Count of the Empire, the Marquis 
or Rio Saxto by name, who was received in the greatest society our 


~ er me ae — eee 


can 


vOoL. XvI. 
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orders on his coat and white light 


¢|as one thinks of this), were contaminated, and in the service of 


the subject of laughter, or of a worse sort of excitement. In the famous 

of La Propriété Cest le Vol, we had the honour to see Apam and 
Eve dance a and sing @ song quite appropriate to the costume in | “ 
which they it—neither Eve | 185 
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taloons and a cocked hat. This 
Marquis was an Irishman by ith, and not a mere idle votary of 


leasure, as you would suppose from his elegant personal appearance. 
nder the mask of fashion and levity he hid a aniehty design ; which 
was, to free hi d. And 


country from the intolerable tyranny of Englan 
as England's distress is Ircland’s opportunity, the Marquis had imagi 
a vast conspiracy, which should plunge the former into the most 
exquisite confusion and misery, in the midst of which his beloved Enn 
might get her own. For this end his Lordship had o a 
prodigious band of all the rogues, thieves, and discontented persons in 
the metropolis, who were sworn into a mysterious affiliation, the mem- 
bers of which were called the “Gentlemen of the Night.” Nor were 
these gentlefolks of the lower sort merely—your Swell Mob, your Saint 
Giles’s Men, and cracksmen. of the principal merchants, 
jewellers, lawyers, physicians, were sworn of the Society. The merchants 
forged bank notes, and uttered the same; thus poisoning the stream of 
commerce in our great commercial city: the jewellers sold sham 
diamonds to the Aristocracy, and led them on to ruin: the physicians 
called in to visit their patients poisoned such as were enemies of the 
cause, by their artful prescriptions: the lawyers prevented the former 
from being hanged: and the whole realm being plunged into anarch 
and dismay by these manceuvres, it was evident that Ireland woul 
greatly profit. This astonishing Marquis, who was supreme chief of 
the Society, thus had his spies and retainers everywhere. The police 
was corrupted, the magistrature tampered with—THEmiIs was bribed on 
her very bench : and even the BEEFEATERS OF THE QUEEN (one aera 
€ 
Association. ; 

Numbers of lovely women of course were in love with the Marquis 
or otherwise subjugated by him, and the most beautiful and mnocent o. 
all was disguised as a Countess, and sent to Court on a Drawing-room 
day, with a mission to steal the diamonds off the neck of Lavy Bromrron, 
the special favourite of His Grace Prince Dimitni Toxstor, the 
Russian Ambassador. 

Sir, His Grace the Russian Ambassador had only lent these diamonds 
to Lady B., that her Ladyship might sport them at the Drawing-room. 
ere were really the property of the Prince’s Imperial Master. 
What, then, must have been His Excellency’s rage when the brilliants 
were stolen? The theft was committed in the most artful manner. 

y Brompton came to Court, her train held up by her sockei. 
Suzanna (the Marquis’s emissary) came to Court with her train 
similarly borne by her . The latter was an experienced a eee 
the pages were “hanged: the jewels were taken off Lapy Brompron’s 
neck in the antechamber of the His Grace Prince 
Toutstoy was in such a rage that he menaced war on the part of his 
Government unless the stones were returned ! 

Beyond this point I confess, Sir, I did not £0, for exhausted nature 
woala bear no more of the Mysteries of London, and 1 came away to 
my hotel. But I wish you could have seen the Court of St. James, 
the Beefeaters, the Life-Guards, the Heralds-of-Arms in their tabards 
of the sixteenth century, and have heard the ushers on the stairs 
shouting the names of the nobility as they walked into the presence of 
the Sovereign! I ht those of the CounrEss or Dersy, the Lapy 
CAMPBELL, the LokD SOMEBODY, and the HonouRABLE Miss Trevor, 
after whom the ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY came. QO, such an 
Archbishop! He had a velvet trencher-cap profusely ornamented with 
black fringe, and a dress something like our real and venerated prelates, 
with the exception of the wig, which was far more curly and elegant ; 
and he walked by, making the sign of the Cross with his two fore- 
sas ps and blessing the people. 

hear that the author of this great work, M. Paux Févat, known 
for some time to the literature of his country as Sin Francis TROLLOPE 
passed a whole week in London to make himself thoroughly acquainted 
with our manners; and here, no doubt, he saw Countesses whose 
trains were carried by jockeys ; Lords going to Court in full-bottomed 
! and police magistrates in policemen’s coats and oilskin hats, with 
white kerseymere breeches and silk stockings to distinguish them from 
the rank and file. How well the gentlemen of Bow Street would look 
init! I recommend it to the notice of Mr. Punch. 

These, Sir, are all the plays which I have as yet been able to see m 
this town, and I have the honour of reporting upon them accordingly. 
Whatever they may do with other pieces, I don’t think that our 
dramatists will be disposed to steal ¢hese. 


LARGE OUTLAY, BUT NOT THE SMALLEST RETURN. 


Tne Insh are vey ungrateful. Like the Boursons, they will learn 

nothing and they forget nothing. They take all you give them, but 

as for any return, he might as well expect to have your sov 

back when once you have with it toJoszrn Apy. They ate the 

most ungrateful people ever went a Give them what 

oe will, they always recur to past grievances, and ask for more. The 
h disposition seems really to be constituted for taking everything, 


boast of, and walked the streets of the metropolis with | but forgiving nothing! 


I 
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THE CALIFORNIAN BALLOON RAILWAY. 
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_ A Mz. Browwg, looking for sympathy, no doubt, among the extensive family of Greens, 
and dating from Great Portland Btreet, Portland Place, requests the co-operation of the 
capitalists of and America, in carrying out a Balloon Railway between Washington 

California. He must indeed be a more than Picxrorp—that modern ATLas who carries 
nearly half the world on his shoulders—he must, we say, be a more than PickFoRD who could 
succeed in “ lagh dey ‘a ” a Balloon Railway to ornia. The GREENS are, par excellence, 
the sons of air, the family of Aeronauts, and it is clear that we are right in our supposition as 
to the Greens being the parties to whom Browxe would address himself. His advertisement 
is characteristically distinguished by an inflated style; and we have no doubt that if the 
experiment requires an interminable series of ae of wind, the inventor is quite capable of 
supplymg the whole of them. The scheme is to be free from tunnelling, cutting, or levelling 
of any kind whatever, and 1000 miles per day is to be the ordinary rate of travelling. 

The only desideratum for the accomplishment of this great object, is how to raise the wind 
sufficiently for the purpose of giving the balloon a fair start; and hence the appeal to the 
capitalists of land and America. We think a better plan than the balloons might be 
formed by the application of the s 

e Conveyance Company, for t. 
small rings attached to their legs, would give the swiftness so desi 
to California. 


of birds to the purposes of locomotion; and a sort of 
eroployment of eagles, despatched along a wire by means 
le in expeditions 
We merely throw out the eagle as a hint to see which way the wind blows; and if the 
panto should catch the idea, we are now in treaty with the English attorney of Louis- 
APOLEON for the Alpine Eagle, who has been in retirement since his untoward expedition 
to Boulogne; but he may be put in training immediately, to show a working model of our 


Aquilme Railway to California. 


FREE TRADE FOR FARMERS. 


NUMEROUS meeting of Agricultural Gentlemen, recently converted to the principle of 
Free Trade, was held yesterday at our rooms, 85, Fleet Street, Ourself in the chat . 


Wurtts, of Oatlands, was a man of few words. He used to be a eee 


; when Protection the order of the day. It was now gone goose; which would bring h 
to his s : t was sauce for Rose was sauce for gander; what was fair for calico 
was fair for crops. Free Trade was to be; and so be it. He used to shout “ Protection 
to the Landed Interest!” for the future he meant to holler, “ Free Trade for Farmers ! ” 


| 
| 


| shouldn’t let others sing at 


of Rickford, had whistled at the plough. That was no reason why he 
the loom. Take off restrictions from trade, and welcome. But 
don’t keep up bardens on land. There was hops—a question which touched the pocket. 
They must have the duty off that. What he said of hops he would also say of malt; and malt 
and hops brought him to beer; and now, as speaking was dry work, he should desire that 
beer might be brought to him. And bad luck to all that tried to rob the poor man of t 

olesome beverage ! 

Mr. Steg would say another word on malt. It was not only drink but meat. Let him 

‘ow his meat upon it, and he would defy competition with any of your Tariff beef—your 

HARAOH’S lean kine, or Yankecs’, or what ever you chose to call it. _ 

Mg. Fararrezp, of Stubblemere, would never cease grumbling till farmers were allowed 


Mr. BaRNEs 


hat | duced into P 


to cultivate whatever they chose, and turn it to 
the best account. If the foreign corn-grower was 
to compete with him, why not hé with the foreign 
planter ? If so be he a mind, why was he not 
to be allowed to try and beat the pg het 
with beet-root? He had heard of Justice for 
Ireland—one point would be to let the Irish grow 
tobacco. Free Trade legislators listened to onl 

one side of the question. They were ibpeared: 


ga fancy rabbits. eee ‘ 
B. BUCKLAND, talking Oo its, though 
they were too much the fancy by half. Five of 
them would eat more than a sheep, and spoil as 
much again. One of the worst burdens on the 
land was game ; in fact, the was “ beggar- 
my-neighbour.” Where strictly preserved, it bore 
heavier than taxes. Through Game Protection, 
5000 of our countrymen, according to the Re- 
Sormer? Almanack, were imprisoned yearly. That 
was to afford gy to 4000 persons. It might be 
sport to them, but it was death to others. Now, 
as Protection to Agriculture was given up, there 
should be no longer Protection for the vermin 
that consumed the fruits of the earth. 

A resolution was then put from the Chair, to 
the effect that the farmers, having their eyes now 
fully open to the advantages of Free are 
determined to have its benefits extended to them- 
selves ; and that, since ard wes are at | 
wide awake, it behoves them to be up and stirring. 
The meeting then separated, thanks having been 
first voted to Mr. Pusch for his remarkably mmpar- 
tial conduct_in the chair. 
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A NEW (FARMER'S) FRIEND WITH AN OLD FAC E. 


PORTUGAL STREET FOR PARLIAMENT. 


A vERY wholesome measure ‘has been intro- 
arliament, for the expulsion of 
insolvent Members. We shall soon see 1 
movers as well as questions remanded to “this 
day six months.” Nobody will be allowed to 
introduce a bill into the House of Commons who 
is unable to take up his own. 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S - TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B. UPON PRIMROSES.—THENCE TO PARLIAMENT.—THENCE TO 
SCOTLAND.—THE DUKE OF ARGYLL.—-THE EDUCATED SOLDIER.— 
LADY FRANKLIN. 


Mr. Puncu,—A present from Love.ace (the 
dear one of the Pelisse) has put into my 

head all sorts of things. 

a pot of primroses! Well aware as I am 

that the mind of the giddy and unreflective 

may see nothm in a pot of primroses but 

threepence or fourpence in blossom,—I can 


their leaves like any book. For what 
does a pot of roses—in course ] mean 
primroses in don—preach to the con- 


templaytif hart? Why, lovely sermons! 
Even Mz. MontcumMeERry, the author of 
Satix, can’t beat a primrose, with its sweet 


Eien 


Innocent little creturs! I can liken ’em to nothin so 
well as ies come from country lanes and commons to tell fortins to 
| London folks. Don’t larf, Mr. Punck, but upon my word and honour, 


the sight of LoveLace’s primroses, with the spring feelins that come 

| with ’em, has made me feel quite tender. To you, Mr. Punch, who can 
take your speshal trains and—as the Poet says—go with a whisk into 
the stomack of the land,—why, a primrose is only a primrose—if, indeed, 
it’s as much; but to a lone woman like me, a prisoner m London— 
never so much as seem a bit of green xcept what I may bile for dumer, 
—why, a pot of primroses comes upon me like old oe ae 
when I was a gal. If, when Mr. Lovenace gave in them flowers at 
the door, I didn’t see a sertin little garden and a bit of a field, witha 
bed of fuzz bushes that I once knew so well—and all in them prim- 

| Toses, why I don’t live in Pimlico. (And, by the way, Mr. Punch, I 

' don’t seem likely to live anywheres else; for folks void the house as if 
it was aunted.) 

By birth, Mr. Punch, I am—savin your presence—what low people 
calla Cockmie. And for this reason, the primrose is speshal dear to me, 
as to Cocknies in general it should be. For, as I say, it tells us our 
fortins for the season. The Primrose is the Erald of the Spring Fashuns 

is, moreover, a sort of Court Nooseman. Suppose | was comi 
out at a drawing room of St. James’s: well, my hart would swell wit 
the primrose buds; for 1 should know that our Grashus QUEEN would 
not open the Court afore the primroses was full-blown. Oh, Mr. Punch, 
the primrose is the Cocknies’ Spring Almaynack, if only proper notice 
was taken on it. When the primrose comes in, trppets may go out. 
Agin ; when the primrose unfolds itself, doesn't the Op’ra t of 
: op ning? Show me the fust primrose, and in a minute I know that 
| ENNY Livp—(and, by the way, I’m not suspishus; but I’d have that 
young woman watch by the Pelisse in plane close. I only hope she 
doesn’t want to sing away the Crown of England with the harts of HER 
Masesry’s subjicks)—well, with the primrose I know that Jenny 
Linn ’s aise, hes agin; for J don’t believe in her goin to be married 
and leavin us. The peopl, Sir, would never permit it. They’d rise to 
aman, and pull down the church, and—and serve him nght—transport 
the awdacious bridegroo 


m. 


And so, Mr. Punch, seein that the London season’s opened, I may 
say, with the primroses, I thought it only dew to the flowers to call the 
un of your readers to what they signify. Depend upon it, Sir, 

many a shopkeeper in the dead time wood give ears only to see the 
primroses. Well, now they ’ve come in, let him be thankful for’em, and 
so deserve all the luck they ’ll bring him. The winter’s gone and 
passed, and the sweet primrose, what is it but an int of spring trade, and 
fashuns? When J look at the innosent flower, I feel convine’d 

ack ’s turn’d over a new leef. 


’Pon my life, ¥r. Punch, sometimes when J see the nothin that’s in 
the noosepapers, I’m struck with stonishment to know how you fill 
your collums. And yet, if J may use a figger, you’re always a brick, 

| though with not a bit of straw. Only look at Parliment since my last. 
| Why, for what ’s been said, it might as well have been the Deaf and 
Dumb Sylum. Not a single ohasses in all the desert. To be sure, Mr. 
Grattan has tried to be droll; but it isn’t in him; he’s as cold as a 
down without pamt. And his eliquence, Sir, like some tatoes, why, 
It won’t bile fowry, let him do what he will. Praps it is acause he 
é . _Howsomever, jest for the fun of the thing, I shouldn’t 
wonder if Mr. Gnatran served a wnt upon the British Lion for the 
ballance owed to Ireland, and, so I may say, druvy Britannia into her 
own Gazette. It’s my belief, if he’d his own way, he’d take out of 
the royal arms, the shamrock—(it isn’t lucky, is it, that the emblem of 
a people should have anything sham about it ?)—the shamrock, the 
thistle, and the rose,—and to show to the whole world what we owe to 
| put inal 0. U. | 
_ Talk of.owen; Bacsrer, the -milkman, who says he’s lost a mint 
mn milk by some of the Commons as-I won’t name—Bacster’s a 


ae ee 


| 
| 


It ’s no less than | CTY, 


es of delite that Members of Parliment, if the new bill passes, are, 


as he says, “not to be trusted with impunity.” Well, if some of our 
aunt’s sisters was to come back from the Abbé, they ’d never believe it. 
Who ’d ever have thought that, mongst other things, M.P. should be 
made to mean, a Man who Pays? 

Thistles, Mr. Punch, is lookin or They ’re gettin reytnet alive in 
Scotland. Why, I see that the Ldinbur Post says that “Docror 
TrowEg, Bishop of the Episcopal communion, has excommunicated the 
Duke or ArGcyLu!” Poor creetur! Well, the time’s come agin to 
, “Gop bless the Duke or Ancytu.” Don’t they call excommuni- 
cation “the thunder of the Church?” I thought it a sort of thunder 
that, like the old shot sarcenet, was gone clean out of fashun. But 
what will the Duke do with the thunder? Will he put it in his 
peace ee te 

anspo or ever and ever y, it brings my 
mind that bewtiful distitch— 

*‘ Strange swob a difference should be 
*T wixt T weed-cl dum and Tweed-el dee: ” 


A distitch as, I have no doubt, came up in the Scotch and English wars 
to mark the two sorts of com ts on both sides the river. Still I 
should like to know what the Doctor’s thunder will prevent the Duke 
doing! Will it for ever and for ever cut him off his seat in church ? 
And when that’s done, won’t it leave him a leg to stand on? Why, 
it’s plain this excommunication—accordin to the Bishop—sends the 
Duke at once to old Scratch. In which case, are we not agin and agin 
bound to cry “ Gop bless the Duxe or ArcyLL?” These thunders of 
the Church might be very well once upon a time; but now, it’s my 
pinion it’s a sort of thunder that ud be none the worse for a little 


I see, too, that the Town Council of Edinbur, for the sake of 
morals, have shut up the Moniment of Nelson on Sundays; tryin to 
prove that, after all, Nelson’s only an every-day individooal. There’s 
no doubt Edinbur will be all the happier for the Town Council. For, 
as I’ve heerd, it was shock to know that on a Sunday—when all the 
rest of the city was at prayers—there was a place where you might go 
to ruin drinkin ginger beer, and fall agin and agin—as our first parents 
fell—eatin apples. Seed-cakes, too—cakes with burning carraways in 
"em—were always at hand inside the Nelson Moniment. Why, it was 
a pag thee to the service ; selling pop and pippins under the very shade | 
of a Naval Ero. 

Talking of the Navy, Sir, I see theyre goin to edicate the Army; goin 
to put the men over the heads of their officers. The Duke’s a goin to 
have all the privates made gentlemen; but I think that Parliment had 
better have a Committee on the matter fust, where I only wish upon that 
pint they ’d examine me. For look you here, Mr. Punch: edicate the 
Army, and where’s our servants to get husbands? Stick up a private 
sojer with grammar and jometry, and let him know all about tnangles 
and all that,—and in course, he will turn his nose up at a cook or a maid-of- 
all-work. Catch him coming a bit lower than alady’s maid,—or praps a 

verness. It’s very well to talk about the ignorance of the Army,—but 

ear, te ignorance of the saler and what ’s to become of the affections 
of the housemaid? Has F. M. WELLINGTON ever thought of this? Afr, 
Punch,—1’m afeard not. 


But turning from all these things, Hr. Punch, what a sweet bit in the 
Times I’ve just come upon, about Lapy Franxum! If the parygraph 
doesn’t s and smell among the rest of the print, like any flower! It’s 
a thing to settle and feed upon like any bee on any rose. Her Ladyship 
—says the paper—is going all about, and was last at Hull, to send out by’ 
the captins of the whalers all sorts of things for her dear husband 
locked up so long in the ice. Well, I’m certain he’ll come back. 
safe and sound—like a Prince out of an Enchanted Castle. It can’t 
be no otherwise. That dear woman—all over hope—with her wife’s 
heart beatin far away amongst mountains and mountains of ice—is better 
than anything even in a Corkassian novel. Lapy FRANKLIN knows her 
husband ’s all safe; and in course he must be ; and his wife’s love—like a 
fairy in a story—will serve to omag on back from them horrid_rejuns 
of ice and snow, and whales and white bears—home to his own fireside, 
to be blest and to bless the good cretur that ’s living for him. 

"Pon my word, Mr. Punch, I don’t know what we want with romances 
and fairy tales, so long as we’ve the adie ers. And if you doubt me 
only read all about that sweet pilgrimage o Y FRankLIN—and you’ 
think otherways. M. B. 


** ALEA JACTA EST.” 


THE above quotation has becn figuring lately in every French news- 
paper. The Clubs, previous to their being turned out, shouted it every- 
where. Now, as the dice, it seems, are already thrown, we propose that 
the national cry be changed into “ Failes votre yeu, Messieurs.” There 
is no knowing, from day to day, what may turn up in France, but we hope 
the result will not be “Je Rouge gagne.”’ We mean, of course, the Red 
Republicans, who are playing just’at present the most desperate game, 
and are staking everything upon the hazard of the die. 
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HOW TO MAKE A CHATELAINE A REAL BLESSING TO MOTHERS. 


. 


A NEW PAGE IN THE BOOK OF LIFE. 


Some benevolent individual has started a poet fellow in business as a 
shoe-black opposite the National Gallery, in Trafalgar Square. The plan 
is good, but the locality, we fear, is bad ; for in that very public position 
it requires a good deal of moral courage to place one’s foot on a box to 
have one’s boots scrubbed, while a lot of scrubby boys are perhaps 
looking on at the operation. It is only the few who could trample under 
foot all false pride, and literally have a sole above it, that would lodge 
their boots on a little boot-cleaning apparatus for five minutes; and, 
though we ourselves should not hesitate to do so, it is because we always 
take our stand on public grounds. We think the snuggest place to 

found for the carrying on of this process, is about the neighbourhood of 
the Palace Court, where the ways, moreover, are generally very dirty ; and 


as some Official or other is always sure to be putting his foot. in it, there 


is no chance of a lack of employment in the cleaning line. It is, perhaps, 
hopeless for the inhabitants of this quarter to FO through their work with 
clean hands; but the boot-polisher might help them to come out with 
clean fect, at any rate. ade a 


Different Degrees of Darkness. 


A poor old gentleman went into the Vernon Gallery during the 
tremendous fog last week. He came out, however, directly afterwards, 
declaring, “It was very strange, but he could see a great deal clearer 


x ar ee AY can oo ine it one a all the rea oa between 
imple Fog and Compound Fog. We expect, some ve morning, 
to hear of the Vernon Gallery brite complete stript, Ne two or three 
clever fellows having taken advantage of the fog to run off with all the 
pictures. The Trustees of the National Gallery will then have a light 
suddenly breaking in upon them, and will be able to see the darkness of 
their ways. We should not at all wonder that they will then, when 
there is nothing more to see, order half a pound of candles. Up to that 


period, of course, “ de jew ne vant pas la chandelle.” 


A SUMMONS FOR TIME. 


It was proposed to introduce hour-glasses into the House of Com- 
moe s !” said SustHorp, “ they might be useful in settling the 
MIRULER. 
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THE VACANT GARTER. 


Ir is evident, from the cost of the dignity, 
we have reason to bless our stars we are not 
all obliged to wear Garters, when they are of 
the expensive kind supplied to order by the 
Sovereign. To be invested with a Collar cost- 
ing a thousand pounds, and returning no inte- 
rest but honour, is the worst investment that 
can be made, especially when the honour is ren- 
dered rather doubtful, by the company in which 
it is enjoyed. We had sooner enter the order of 
Nature’s nobility, and enjoy a “ Night wi’ 
Burns” than become a ht wi’—some of 
the individuals whose names figured in the 

fi list given in the powerful out-speaking article 
.? , |of the Zimes of last Friday. If we were to in- 
\ stitute an Order of the Garter, we should take 
for its motto, “List, List, oh List,” for such 1s 
the material that our garters have always been 
made of ; and we will never permit our to 
bend to any other, until we see the Garter com- 
posed of better stuff than that which aristo- 
cratic or more corrupt influence, from time to 
time puts into it. The old Count oF 
NEUILLY is a Knight of this precious Order of 
the Garter; and we believe the landlord of the 
hotel at Richmond intends calling his house 
henceforth the Star and Pair of Garters, in 
honour of his illustrious visitor. 


Jenny Linp’s Marrrace.— F. M. the 
Duxe or WELLINGTON presents his com- 
pliments to Mr. Harris, and will feel it the 

roudest moment of his life to give away the 


ovely bride.” 


RINGING THE CHANGES. | 


TnoveH Science has discovered how to 
stop a railway engine at full 
a steam engine in full work, and a 
windmill in full play, nuity is 
baffled in every effort to find a method 
of bringing suddenly to a stand-still 
the tongue of a Member of Parlia- 
ment. e only effectual break we 
know of is a regular break-down, 
which occurs now and then, to the 
relief of the exhausted House ; but it 
is utterly in vain to resort to the 
whistle, the cough, or other ordinary 
sym toms ie srghipe bs prevent a 
arliamen ngue from running 
on, apparently for ever, towards what 
seems to be a constantly, Secoune 
terminus. . It has been beautifully 
said by our old friend Young, that 
man has given a tongue to time, to 
note its loss; but when Nature gave 
a tongue each to Borruwick, 
CHISHOLM ANSTEY, and a few others, 
- agreat deal more was done towards 
showing the loss of time than the 
labours of five hundred watch and clock-makers. We beg leave very 
respectfully to recommend the experiment of putting one clapper against 
another, by silencing a ous Member with the ringing of a 
nderous bell, which would be mueh better than sitting wri one’s 
ands in despair when an interminable talker is on his legs, and there 
are no obnoxious means of getting rid of him. 
We are happy to be able to recommend our plan on the score of 
economy ; for, since the bells have been taken out of the hands of the 
eneral postmen, there must be a large balan standing to the 


~ 


g ce of bells 

public credit in the Treasury, so that no item for bells to silence one’s 
talkative M.P.’s would have to figure in the Estimates. If there is a 
difficulty about getting a judicious bell-ringer, we ourselves should have 
no objection to lend a hand for the public good, and to silence even the 
great Parliamentary Pre. himself with a triple Bob-major of our own, 
if we found him into tediousness and prolixity. 


The 
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THE ENGLISH LABOURER’S BURDEN ; 


Or, THE IRISH OLD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN. 
[See Sinbad the Sailor. 
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THE SMITHFIELD ARCADIA. | , A RETIRING YOUNG MAN. 


{RS SNS te -50 THE following” advertisement, quite a little 
ae eS ; Ni (doh 27 NO SO WAY bijow in its brilliant way, is taken word for word 
DCU Rea SS | a/\) At ox Yo £L : ni Y) from the North British Advertiser :— 
Y a a a oS SO Ceo? WANTED. A PLACE OF SOLITARY RE- 
” , P. 0 
a wishes to exclude Wisaselt f from al sinheey ial ee ep : 


Heat, for an od not exceeding seven years, on 
prerrecr rsitealleg f ” iat 


Poor Hermit ! What can have driven thee from 
the world? Is it loss in railway shares, or dis- 
snpcniie’ love? Is it a diminished appetite, or 
a lean and hungry purse, that makes thee shun 
the tables of the rich, and the many dainties of 
this feasting world? Is it a confirmed hatred of 
bill-discounters, or an antipathy to all male 
dancers, or the fear of the cholera, or the dread of 
a tall mother-in-law, that urges thee on to soli- 
tude, where nought but thy own solitary shadow 
can see thee ? 

If thou hg — ws gig — fi 
engagement as box-keeper at the eatre. 
Beyond an occasional draught, from the doors 
being opened once a month, thou wilt be as much 
removed from all contact with the outside world 
as if thou wert the Beadle of the Exeter "Change 
Arcade itself. Only, Hermit, hast thou well pon- 
dered o’er thy plan? We are afraid thou must 
be a terribly vain, conceited, selfish, egotistical 

Ny fers Sob Sis 3 fellow; for what man would pant for seven long, 
sete WEN Jemma tN ||! | |. uninterrupted years of his own svat? unless he 
iL WY, Pe amen Das Tt aS were most deeply in love with himse Relent, 

COE Rt yf | or take our word for it, deep as thy love may 
(4 Op, Wy) be, thou wilt be falling out with thyself before 
Wi 4 the second day’s sun has gone to rest. _ 
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Wwo would have believed that Smithfield Cattle Market, at which the public has been 
holding its nose, holding its breath, and, in fact, holding everything but its tongue—which TAKE BACK YOUR DIRTY MONEY! 


has been for the last three years clamouring for the abatement of the nuisance—who would 
believe that Smithfield Market is, after all, a sort. of Civic Arcadia, into which the old lalla aes arian 
Cockneys turn the young Cockneys, for the benefit of its bucolic air, and its general salubrity ? Take back your dirty money : 

A sort of prose Eclogue has just been delivered in praise of Smithfield by Messrs. Drxon Your millions we ’]l restore, 
axD Gopson, the former of whom has been in the habit of turning out a tribe of DixoneTTEs, If you’ll be just returning 
or little Dixons, to the number of thirteen or fourteen—he don’t exactly know which—into Riga cde 
the area of the Market, to snuff the breeze so balm with the douguet of bullocks, to inhale ve & Dundred more, 
the oxy oxygen, and sometimes, perchance, to take the air rather too literally, by being tossed By absentees expended, 
unexpectedly into it. There is no accounting for tastes, and it is evident that Dixon AnD From Erin’s isle who roam, 
Gopson prefer their atmosphere, as some er like their game, namely, as “high” as Whose days had soon been ended 

ible. We congratulate the fourteen young Drxons on the strength of their stomachs ; had aie 

or it would be very awkward if their squeamishness should revolt against the malaria into If they stoppe ome. 
which their father is so fond of thrusting them. The little Dixons are evidently so dirt | 
thoroughly seasoned in disagreeable smells, that the more a place ns to be in bad Take back your dirty money, | 
odour with all the rest of the community, the more anxious would the Drxon family be to Your charity to Pat. 
show their love for the locality. Och! but it’s mighty funny 

We have heard of certain districts being distinguished_as the Garden of England; and To hear ye talk of that! 
Smithfield Market may, perhaps, be termed the Nosegay of London, into which some thirteen Yaos bounty Phod (we tl nook i: 
on fourteen Dixons are continually poking their noses under the paternal auspices, while UE DORR 
Mr. Gopson looks upon the Market as a healthy, though not a fashionable promenade. We Reject it with one hand, 
do not yet anticipate for Smithfield a participation in the popularity of the Parks, though Mr. And with the other pocket 
Gopson evidently thinks that the seamenead sascnas of all sorts of animal exhalations thrown Wie tiitis aeindemasl, 
off from the beasts, alive and dead, must form an exquisite scent, which it is mere affectation 
to stop one’s nose at; and that the gore-gorged of Smithfield ought to be the resort 
of those who at present give the preference to the Parks at the West Knd, and the Gardens 
at Kensington. “Tt's a Fact.” 


Mr. Drxon is convinced that the stenches of Smithfield are favourable to the Drxontan : ; 
constitution, and he accordingly saturates his children in the ingen ve exposes them Bing aby cs is to a ae co ae - 
to the exhalations, i t ible. ere 13 no marriage — {or | 
necounting for taste. Some people luxurigte in snails some eat one kind of rubbish and away by nearly every editor in the kingdom ; but 


If Smithfield is really an Arcadia, let Gopson and Drxon repair thither like shepherd | 
eS their pg ae and let them put our observations into their pipes, if | dearly beloved and much libelled Mrs. Game 
hey , smoke iat created for her own future torment—will be 

ee roved to be no fable, but a real existent beautiful 
: bei . Who, in the name of all extravagance, 
SOMETHING BINDING ON THE NOBILITY. alt possibly have guessed that the Swedish 

Nowe but Lords are allowed to receive the Order of the Garter. We do not envy them, Nightingale would eventually turn out to be Mrs. 

for the Garter is generally considered a fitting ornament for calves. | Harris! 


a gg nee ees eet? 


: he repose in a gentleman who should seck 
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A CHEAP DAY'S HUNTING. No. 1 QUESTIONS AT THE EXAMINATION, HILARY TERM, 1849- 
f Ty of WE are glad to find, from our respectable friend the Legal Observer, | 
QW 7 \ Z that the questions at the examination of the candidates for admission to t 


the roll of attorneys—a roll, by the way, which cannot give bread to so 
many—are becoming, every Term, more intricate, and consequently more ; 
trying to the talents of the applicants. For the assistance of those | 
students who may not have been so felicitous as some of their fellows in ; 
solving the problems proposed to them, we give the annexed clin c 
replies to a few of the interrogatories offered to those young ideas who : 
have been eager to shoot, or “fire away,” as we once heard it 
graphically described by a learned individual now on the bench—then 
on the back row of the Bail Court—in their arduous profession. 


Common and Statute Law, and Practice of the Courts. 


1. In case of any injury to a person, from which death ensues, is there © 
any mode by which compensation can be sought, and by what means, - 
and by whom, and against whom must it be ? 

_ Ans. The Law is always liberal in offering compensation; but if the - 
injured party is dead, the Law is a dead letter. He may, however, take 
his chance of a bill of revivor, if he has left anything to pay the bill; 
but, the debt of Nature having been once paid, it is not likely that 
Nature will refund, or allow the injured party to appear by civil or any | 
other process. | 

2. Is there any and what property that cannot be taken in execution ? . 

Ans. Heat, which is one of the properties of molten lead, cannot be | 
| 
| 
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taken in execution ; but, semd/e that the property of ice may be taken in | 
execution, for you may catch cold at any time. 


Equity and Practice of the Courts. 


3. What is the effect upon the remedies of creditors of a decree in a | 
creditor’s suit P ; 
Ans, The_more decrees there are, the more remote will be the | 
remedies. prety fresh decree diminishes the fund available for paying | 
the creditors, and delays the time for the receipt of their money. ! 
4. What is an equitable conveyance ? 
' A SIMPLE-MINDED IRISH MEMBER. Ans. A cab whose driver only asks for the proper fare. 


Mr. Joun O’Conne zt bids fair to furnish us with much amusement. 
The xaiveté of the honourable Member for Limerick will soon become a ; 
regular and recognised feature in the humours of the House of Com-| 5. What is a beneficial occupation f | 
mons. In the course of one of the late debates on the Suspension of| ms. Selling roasted chestnuts in the streets is a beneficial occupation ; 
the Habeas Corpus Act, Mr. O’ConNELL anxiously endeavoured to vin- | but a tradesman et on Mr. Dunovr for his “little account ” cannot 
dicate the fair fame of the Repeal Association, maintaining that its | be said to be beneficially occupied. | 


Firsr GET YOUR SEASONED “ Screw.”’ 


Miscellaneous. 


members had never been implicated in the 

Asgociafion had actod under the strictest su. 
sociation er the strictest sur- 

veillance. There was an excellent govern- A CHEAP DAY'S HUNTING. No. 2. 

ment reporter constantly in attendance to “4 WHE 

record their words, and two constables were > s WO 

always present to watch their actions.” Peat et pd Ald 
With reporters in attendance to record Me WUT NEINEHL A WH a 

their words, and constables present to watch | lH] NIN |! 

their actions, much credit 1s due to himself } 5 Wh a= 


© 


| | : 


and his associates for abstaining from treason! Ha 
No doubt, as he contends, they are to be SAN IU Val DE abe) 
trusted accordingly. What confidence would 3 et Sea te 


to prove his honesty by showing that he 
hadnt stolen—under the eye of the police ? 


TRISH USES FOR ENGLISH MONEY. 


ArcusisHop M‘Hate and his suffragan 
sie have addressed a pastoral letter to 
their flocks, in which, after bitterly complain- 
ing of Irish destitution, and utterly ignoring 
the efforts of English charity to relieve it, they 
urge those addressed to subscribe, out of 
their necessity, in order to afford an indepen- 
dence to the Pope. “ And afterwards,” con- 
cludes the document, “we will have your 
bounty carried to Rome.” 

Parliament is called upon to vote £50,000 
for the relief of Irish famine, and this grant— 
as Goodness knows it is not the first, so 
neither will it be the last of a series. We 
are to give Ireland, who cannot feed herself 
but can subsidize the Pope, £50,000, an <= 


————l 


more. =a 
And afterwards, Dr. M‘Harz and his = as a 

coadjutors will have our bounty carried to 

Rome! ABOUT FOUR MILES “ DOWN THE ROAD” GET PROPERLY SPLASHED aT A Posiic Hovsz. 
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A CHEAP DAY’S HUNTING. No. 3. PUNCH’S PROCLAMATION. 


Board of Green Baize. 


Wuereas certain evil-minded persons are from time to time 
and at all times forwarding to our Office certain small parcels, 
packed in lead, of jokes on the subject of Califormia, and 
whereas the words infra dig. appear to constitute the imaginary 
point of these witticisms: Now whereas the amount of wit 
in these words being very small, to wit, nothing, we hereby give 
notice, that any one hereafter endeavouring to obtain a joke on 
false pretences out of these said, and too often said words, infra 
dig., will be deemed to have been guilty of misprision of punning 
within the meaning of the Act, and without any meaning 
whatever. 

This is to give notice, that any person prosecuting to con- 
viction any individual uttering this base and counterfeit joke, 
will receive out of the first importation‘of Gold from California, 
three mi//es and one quarter of the precious metals, which being 
twopence dearer at Rane than it is in London, will entitle 
him to an exchange of the same in bills on the Banks of San 
Francisco. 

And whereas certain insane individuals write incoherently 
about the return of divers MSS. forwarded to the Punch Office : 
This is to give notice, that all these writings or writs are 
returnable on the morrow of the thirty-first of Fobroary. and 
on no other day whatever. 
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By tHe Court. 
(BripE Court, FLert STREET.) 


" Lg TN 


COUNTER-IRRITATION, 


It is most annoying to see the House of Commons being 
counted out so very early in the Session. It can be done with no 
other object than proving to the nation that it is an institution 
AND RETURN HOME SMOKING A CHEROOT, TO THE ADMIRATION OF rHE POPULACE. perfectly accountable, 


feel) 


m . Of course, Mrs. B. had a deserved interest with Lapy R., 

DISINTERESTED PATRONAGE. though ‘tis a pity the nature of it did not transpire ; ava I rather think 

THE QUEEN v. KENDALL AND OTHERS. you will agree with SercEant WILKINS in observation, that ‘ it 

was much to be etted that her Ladyship was not able to attend this 

(To Mr. Punch.) trial, as no doubt she would have been able to explain this transaction 

* Dear Mr. P., in a manner which could not be expected from Lorp Ripon, who knew 


*“T ADDRESS Sir, as a remarkable for impartiality, | little or nothing about it.’ But shouldn’t you or I, Mr. P., know what 
I should decidedly sa "deh you are = of the people; at the st we were about, if we were giving away a situation worth £1000? , 


the nobs, when they deserve it. “Sir, to you, with respectful compliments, 
“Allow me, Mr. P., to call your attention to a circumstance which “A. Bagman.” 
tells highly in}favonr of that superior class of individuals, as showing the ee ee ee 
—I may regi ek dis onde anaes ight : , ee if 
atronage, Sir, 1s reckoned as Tact, the yore oea;| BUGEAUD’S COMMENTARIES “DE BELLO GALLICO.” 


P Buceavp has been ing a long tirade of Commentaries to his 
ve noticed the ease of the QUEEN v. Kenpatt and | Army, in which war is denounced with the most hearty violence. It is 
ecided in the Court of Queen’s Bench, Messrs. KEN-| strange that military gentlemen are the — ones who abuse their own 
ete Th :; hve |  abeag age the ony ing. The Barrister can praise his profession; the Doctor has a 
eigar guilty. 4 168, SOME E fo im numder, NCluUCed a MRS. HINCKES, | great deal to say for his; and even the Lawyer has something to advance 
whom was paid the tha or ate the ake Grae balck in favour of the profession he follows; but Generals generally grow 
Mrs. B. obtained the cadets applying to} eloquent in denouncing that from which they draw their daily bread. 
Lapy Ripos, who begged it of se Do., her no -.,50 YOu! There must be, therefore, something exceedingly horrible in a pursuit, 
see, Sir, it cost the gen’ who purchased it—a Mr, epee it) when the very persons who adopt it as a livelihood cannot help crying 
= - B. wtp ut a aa — [ ship ;” an _ LoD | out against it! We have seldom met with an officer who was fond of his 

| mae, A ee ee ee ee ee ere 
Sgt eee i aadea eave it! Cani i r e 
.”. rea hoy peor tag af aa nt igre them cling to it ? Dices 0a officers like policemen—give your soldiers 
abusing her influence with them, contrives to make £1000 * it. The ee elegant eof butchers, and the Army would soon be ata 
race rego patrons must have known the worth of the article, and| “ ]¢ is finery that makes half your soldiers—and stupidity the other 
erefore, to part with it as they did, was very handsome of them. half. The latter will always exist as long as there is pipeclay ; but the 
Lavy R. too, I should also say, is entitled to praise for keeping up a meni could easily be stript of the former. In the meantime, as a 
conn with : a for Mrs. B. was described as a lady step towards removing the temptation for young fools to enlist, 
in diffs. ; and, according to some of the witnesses, had not paid her milk-| t) be Jj targets for bullets, we recommend that cheap copies be 
score. must say that this conduct of my Lady’s is very much the| »>inted of those passages of MarsHaL BucEaun’s speeches, in which 
+ i Anis i , to deniste the horrors of military and civil war. Englishmen do not 
Neverthe gs ep I beg to be allowed to t one little hint.) hnow so much of the latter accomplishment, but the former they are 
that cadetship was procured by a Mr. Moore speaking perfectly well acquainted with, and to their cost, as is proved every 

toa Lavers, who to a Mrs. Luvzey, who spoke to Mrs. year by the Army Estimates 
) pee R., who, lastly, spoke to Lorp Ripon. ‘ 


Now, really, I that when nobs have patronage (value £1000) at 
their disposal, they might as well inquire for some deserving object to er 
bestow f conferring it on a perfect stranger, at the| SpzcuLatrne ror A RisE.—Lovis-Napo.eon has been visiting the 


it instead o é 
request ots third person, whose ‘motive in asking for it is merely | Bourse; but there was nothing done in French Consuls, 
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BILL RUFUS’S GHOST. 
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Therewith his 


A deadly-divel 
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And li hts around him seem'd to swim. 
e ri 


Of snorting horns and yelping hounds, 


Fi fol de dol de lol de lay. 


1LES JoskINs, late the other night, ee onquering father made this place, 
tol de diddle ol de day. ch smiling homesteads used to grace, 
When moon and stars were shining bright, | A desert and a Rove Chase 
oa, « sh pooner bia ‘. Fi fol de do de lol de lay. 
o the New Forest went to pic ¥ 
‘To make the pot boil—clever trick But now - hear, with much disdain, 
For such as he—a bit of stick. Ri tol de diddle ol a day. 
Fi fol de dol de lol de lay. Tis all to fe restored 
Fol de riddle ol 
When all at once the moon grew dim, The Liverpool reformat Pe A 
Ri tol de diddle ol de day. Those lan “ager longer waste shall lay, 


But must henceforth be made to pay. 
Fi fol de dol de lol de lay. 


“ Our forest that so long has stood, 
Ri tol de diddle of de day. 
Must fall: for what ?—the People’s good— 


e ol de ray. 
ears a din confounds, 


kind of sounds. 


. Fol de riddle ol de 
ALL ’s NOT GOLD ‘THAT GLITTERS. . 
GILES “This here appals me c uite; | Wh y, when I fill’d the E lish thron 
doce the frightful state of gps fa at = Ri tol de diddle ol de day. ‘ The Peopl le was a power wn— is 
cisco, where the-people are beginning to | What hunt is this as rides by night - te wie a pitch the knaves have grown! 
cence cacti other about without law or dee and might Fol de nade ol de ray. . Fi fol de dol de lol de lay. ‘ 
is verges ey Crees right, we should fear there 1s a r-post, 
great deal more ully-oN than gold just now at | 4 geben haired Form his sight engross'd, “ But soft! I scent the morning air, 
ornia. Se ee And it cried, “I be Brut Rurvs's ghost. se Ri tol de Se bE day. 
ONE WHO CARRIES EVERYTHING BEFORE HIM. Fi fol de dol de lol de lay. are | = oe olde ray. + ae 
No Member clears everything as he goes on so per- | “ In this here forest I was shot, He vanish’d like the lightning’s gleam, 
ely, as ‘Mr. Fearcus O’Connor; for if he has but a Ri tol de diddle ol de day. And home went Josxrns, pale as cream, 
notice of motion, he has only to get up, and he | And ever since I haunts the spot ; For what he had heard was no mere dream. 
clears the House ina minute. Fol de riddle ol de ray. Fi fol de dol de lol de a 


THE FONETIC SOLUTION FOR HARD NAMES. 


We have received a long protest against the new method of spelli 
as recently introduced by th Fonetic Nuz, which a -natured frien 

of ours has rather ill-naturedly called the Fanatic This protest is 
signed by several names, long established in the canals of English mis- 
pronunciation, and they contend that if they have letters written to 
them according to the Phonetic, or Fanatic, principle of writing, the 
postmen will continuall md be committing all sorts of ridiculous mistakes, 
and that notes and valuable remittances, intended for them, will con- 
stantly be delivered to persons who have not even the smallest nominal 


to llripae 

re truth in this com int; and we can 

deal Saitel or the BS prep i proprietors o these aristocratic 

names, if they are suddenly cut down from pas i se llables to only 

one or two, and are thus put (literally s -pay. It is 

itiful to consider how much they youl lose a { “4 eyes and ears of 

biatinctien t How sm starved the following names will, look 
when they are reduced to the smallest possible number of syllables ! !— 

you imagine the noble CHoLMONDELEY into Chumla ries 

Why, he would not know A scion of that un- 


himself in that guise. 
pronounceable house would refuse a ‘elena, if sacar payable to Chumla. 
how would any one who had been christ i 


MARJORIBANKS 


be able to recognise himself in the diminutive Margbanz ? The 
St. Jonn, also, would run away with en from in, bib con oe 
abjure Wims, and Pepys have a horror of P ips, and t pa — ould 
attend hundreds of individuals, and a few towns also il madly 
persist in says png names the very reverse = it what they are 
vet hia far, we race the principles of Foneticism, and would be 
panes a Fanatic as the clever disciple who distinguished himself 
lately by spelling an umbrella “4 Numbrellr.” 

e advise the gentlemen whose complaints we have given a public 
voice to, to reform their names themselves, and to ag Neapt them ina 
manner more consonant with their his remed 
they will escape being put into the Procrustean ps or Pitman’ 
alphabet, and coming out considerably less in print than they ever did 
before. Voxratre said of the English, ‘‘ They save two hours a day 
by. contracting all their words.” The Fonetic Nuz was not then in 
existence. If we saved two hours in the days of VoLTaIRE, we must save 
six hours at least, now that we have our improved plan of s as ori+ 

lly invented by WINIFRED JENKINS, and carried to its test height 


saad with the able assistance of YELLOWPLUSH and PITMAN. 
Church Row, 8 in the Coun ee, Se th, 
(neg Ae a med 


rnhko, 7, Cur Street, in the gages 2 sc "Whitetvars, in the C 


eae eg 85, Fleet Street, 
#SEBRUALY Ath, 1849, 


William Brad a, # No. 6, York Leen, Stoke panty of Middleser, Prat er ge of 
Newington, both 


ee on 


MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B, DISCUSSES, AT LENGTH, THE SCOTCH MARRIAGE BILL. 
GRETNA-GREEN A ‘“‘ GLORIOUS INSTITUTION.” 


Partiament,* Mr. Punch, like money, is 
a necessary evil; there can be no doubt 
of that. Still, when Parliament sets 
about taking all the romance and loveli- 
ness out of life—why, Sir, I am one 
who think that "Parliament itself ought to 
be egg And in this case especial. 
I allude, Mr. Punch, to Lonp CAMPBELL’s 
Scotch Marriage Bill, which, seeing as it 
meddles with the sweetest emotions of 
the human heart, is prea a shameful 
freedom with the liberty of the subject. 
Let Lorp CaMPBELL have his way, and 
there ’ll be no more Gretna Green mar- 
riages. The Blacksmith may blow his fire 
; _ out, as far as chains of bai go, and 
gve himself up to the iron-work of common life. ever making 
another weading ring, he may throw himself entirely upon horse-shoes. 
is 


This king and if Scotland knows its own rights, there isn’t a 
man, w and child as won’t rise against the Bill before it comes to 
a head, and festers into a Law. 


Moreover, Mr. Pusch, Lonp CampBeEt’s Bill is only another of the 
wicked, avating bits of selfishness of men in common, to say nothi 
of Lords Spiritual and Temperate. Lorp CampBeE.t, being marri 
himself, snaps his fingers at the Blacksmith. What does he care for the 
rising generation? Being a lawyer, what does he know of the inside 
core of the human heart? But the Scotch Marriage Bill is what J call 
a blow at high life; and there isn’t a young lady of seventeen—not a 

tleman of small means and lovely moustachios, as ought not to feel 
the Bill an attack upon their mutual interests. Let Lord CampBety 

e marriage uneasy—let him inclose Gretna Green as if it was no 
other than a vulgar common to harbour so many geese upon—let him 
wipe out Scotland as, what Mr. Loveace calls, a harbour of refuge for 
fly-away doves,—and there must be an end of the Union. S g as 
& woman who’s read the annals of her country, and therefore knows 
the hysterical points of such weddings, I say that Gretna Green is the 
brightest jewel, the richest emerald in the whole Scotch crown. Take 
away Gretna Green, and you take away half that crown’s value—without 
the Blacksmith, it’s a crown not worth two-and-sixpence. 

Mr. Punch, I live too near the QuEEN’s Palace not to have an in- 
structive respect for those noble institutions of this county, May Fair 

nd Belgravia. Therefore, don’t subpose I’m going to be a bit auda- 
cious to the superior classes. Nevertheless, Truth, which at the same 
time di my pen and lives in my inkstand—ink being the well of our 
times for Truth to live n—Truth, Mr. Pusch, makes me declare my 
belief that Gretna Green is a boon and a blessing to many sweet young 
helpless creatures that, without the benevolence ‘of the Blacksmith, 
would run the risk of being married in state—a Bishop, for what anybod 
can tell, binding the bargain. Yes, Mr. Puack, is the word. 
For don’t we know that many a dear young thing—as beautiful as any- 
ng painted by s hundreds a years since, in the National One 
h Gallery—many a lovely little soul, made up of roses and lilies 
with a look of violets and a smile of coral, would have been sold—so 
is the word, Mr. Puxch—sold into the bonds of matrimony, as much a 
matter of bargain as any Beer virgin from the Banks of Guinea? Man 
a dear young thing chained up to somebody old enough to be her grand- 
ser spon | that there was Gretna Green holding out its arms asa 
refuge, the Blacksmith, with a smile upon his face, ready at a 
minute’s notice to circumnavigate a eras wah fo 
more I consider this Abolition of the Blacksmith Bill, the more 

*m sure it ’s the wicked work of a set of match-making mothers an 
dowagers, who—altogether above the pomps and vanities of Gretna 
themselves—have made a cat’s-paw of the innocent Lorp Jonny Camp- 
BELL—plain JoHN, as there’s no denying he is—that they may, in an 
case as may come up, make the best lawful penn’orth, at the churc 
altar, of some quiet, good little soul, who’d feel so happy with love and 
a agen when they will make her have a coronet with paralysis, or, at 
best, with the worst form of winter cough, in a guitar. 

It isn’t for me, Mr. Punch, to name names; but I put it to your 
memory, and to the amiable and feeling hearts of ou readers, to count 
off upon their fingers the good, nice, dear little souls, who ’ve run 
sway at a minute’s notice, with a little bundle in their hands (just a 
night-cap and a hair-brush), and gone and got married to somebody who 
was only a gentleman, refusing to take a Russian Prince or a German 
Count, with sixty years on his back—and I don’t know how many arms 

* Mise Besimscz may observe that her orthography has been tampered with. 


Whilst, however, Mr. Punch, ventures to reform Miss B.'s spelling, hs wou'd not 
lay an irreverent pen upon her phraseology. 
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1 panelling—fiying in their parents’ 
faces, and caring, not even for the nese poueneat and “sincere 
regret” of the Morning Post. Why, Sir, I look upon the Gretna Green 
Blacksmith as the Last 4ppeal—(and I only wish Mr. Franx Stone 
would paint him as such—for why shouldn’t we have two Last Appeals 
the first being so melting ?)—the Last Appeal of desperate love. And 
more than that; the Safety Valve (if I may be allowed the boldness of 
the term) of the peace of families ! ; 2 ; 

I believe, Mfr. Punch, the only use of our’ Colonies is to provide 
pret places for the poor and helpless members of the Ari 
eed, it’s my belief, that a good many islands only rose up in the sea 

as little snug spots for Lords and Honourables, and so forth, to set down 
upon. If red hips and haws were made for the birds—why, in the like 
way, islands were specially provided for the planting there of sprigs of 
nobility. en Ceylon was made—there can be no doubt of it—it was 
created only with a view to Lorp Torrincton. Well, Mr. Punch, in 
like manner Gretna Green was made for younger brothers, and for 
handsome virtuous young gentlemen without fortune. Abolish Gretna 
Green,—and is there to be no indemnity P No Sinking Fund—or some- 
thing of that sort—to give pensions to young bachelors whose vested 
interests in the Blacksmith are shame Beri papeain by Lorp Camp- 
BELL? Are beautiful young heiresses to be made matches impossible ? 
Henceforth, is no high family to be thrown into despair, because my 
Lavy SopHonisBa— defyi er parents, has refused an old Count of 
the Empire—and run off with nothing better than a perfect gentleman ? 
Is there to be no romance in life P Will an Ensign—withering the mother 
Marchioness into dust and ashes—ever again elope with a nobleman’s 
daughter? Now, what will be the consequence? Abolish Gretna Green, 


and zon ll send lovers to France; repeal the Blacksmith, and you throw 
all the secret wedding-ring trade into the hands of the fore ner. 
I was very glad to find that the Ean, or ABERDEEN, like a true 


Scotchman, stood up for Gretna Green. Things ne on very well 
with,Gretna Green— Gretna Green had done very well for some of our 
great-grandmothers—and why shouldn’t it be continued through all 
Saatioartey P Why put down, what I will take the liberty of calling the 

armonious Blacksmith P 

In course, Lorp BrovcHam was for the Bill. And why? Because, 
he said, in the present state of things there were thousands of folks in 
Scotland who didn’t know whether they were married or not. ; 
and what of that? Doesn’t it afford a great subject of hope? When 
in doubt, play your honours! But this was the most cowardly thing 
of all. Lorp Baousiix spoke up for the Bill, because he said almost 
as good as this—that any designing woman in Scotland might, if she 

ed, so to speak, whip a man off his feet, and marry him whether he 
would or not. A wicked, desi woman, had only to make a man’s 
whisky toddy a little strong—only to inveigle him to say—“ This 


woman ’s. my wife,’ and matrimony, as sudden as any other shocking 
accident, fell upon him. 
Well, Mr. Punch, allowing this to be so, what of it? Are the lords 


of the creation to enjoy—in the matter of love—what I will be bold to 
call, a monopoly of deceit? Suppose that a thousand men have been 
married against their will, in Scotland, since the Union—(and I only 
wish Lonp ABERDEEN would move for a return of ’em)—what’s a 
thousand ‘victims on our side, against the falsehood and the wickedness at 
large of the stronger creature ? y, it’s hardly a’ set-off at all; and 
any man (who ¢s a man) ought to be ashamed to speak of it. Why, it’s 
a beautiful thing to know that in Seotland—if nowhere else—a man with 
all his eyes about him is, when we like, a very little more than one of 
ourselves anywhere else—I mean a defenceless and unprotected creature. 

I thought, Mr. Pusch, to ask your opinion upon the Jew Bill, but 
am pressed for time. However, it is a sweet thing to know that 
Mz. PLumprre and Coroner SrptHorpP, at BeLtaMy’s—over a ham- 
sandwich—have to quit Parliament directly the Jews enter it. 
And who ’d ever have thought of Jews going to Court? and yet last 
week there was Stk Moses Monreriore at St. James’s, where Her 

TY held her first Levy of the season. 

T was delighted to see that the Dutch dwarf, ApmTRAL Von TRUMP 
Hamlet very close at Court. This was to be expected 
as the nat’ral course of things. 

By the way, Mr. Punch, Tas by the Haymarket Pap -bill, brought 
me by Lovenace, that ‘ Othello is to be revived on Monday iad 
Revived! Well, after that, the manager must go down all playhouse 
history as the Genuine Black Reviver. . B. 


“‘ Honours don’t Count.” 


We can hardly understand the great favour there is presumed to 
be shown in presenting a man with the “ Garter.” When can a person 
do with one garter? Man, like a music-stool, does not stand upon one 
leg. We have always cherished the belief that garters, like pedestrians 
in a foot-race, never run less than two together. We are inclined to 
believe that the honour must have been originally intended for the 
exclusive benefit of persons with wooden legs, and who, consequently, 
would only require one garter. 
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THE HOUSE OF COMMONS IN 1859. A Dream or tHe Forurn 
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, Tux’ new Members for Crewe, Hayward’ 


3 ao re 
Normanton were bro and tos 


gg on Bu lr Pie ed as usual, 
understand th 


their seats ane the re es st hreag oo every deer | im 
mined resistance, been 
' to force them to the h darian peat : eae 


*3Mz. Brornerton wished to ask the Honourable Secretary for the 
Domestic Arrangements, when the sleeping berths in the Committee- 
rooms for the day. were to be alte red P At of ee it was Porn 
‘gelawink of for pan ase le Members on permanent Committee duty to 
mito compliia ofthe toes OC ee bbe din 
ewe 't complain of the inse of the lobby 
the Committee-rooms. veral Members had nearly succeeded in 
escaping through one of the giehrs floor windows during the late eta: 
° Th shag apie the Hard Labour Department promised tha 
e,; Under Secretary for ur De en that 
the defect should be remedied, but observed, that it was no wonder 
_ honourable Members should risk their lives, after a week’s twelve hours | t 
per oye ‘is Committees, coming on the back of the night-work for the 
Oo “a elve. 


Sm R. ee seo pmpueht wu elie sis bar i custody of the caret 


_at- und sl apy in seat 
: hontaraile Mena who locedee 


nth , and exhibited great 
"recklessness, declared the might do wha t bey liked with him, but 
ee he must, there or clecwhere: 


been on the permanent 
' fatigue dut lists ia a month, and re tas him. bes ar asa 
had cut off his omnibus that morning, that had him 
_ desperate. ie threw hims a on the House, hue didn’t much care what 
became of him. The feces Member was sentenced to an additional 
_ week of Committee on Irish Affairs. 
iit being four o’clock the Sergeant-at-Arms announced that honourable 
‘ Members’ bi &c., were at the ead with the dinners of honourable 
Members. On this the usual rush took lace, and it was in vain that 
_ the a bree a sien iy to restore order for several minutes. The 
House then pro ed to business, the talking-watch going into Com- 
mittee on the Gold Standard Abolition Bill, while the dinner-watch 
proceeded to discuss their meal in the allotted ten minutes. 


CoLonEL SrstHorp had to cman? of a Re Sigs 
E| The! hotel- sin ap Abe su fete oe sent him tripe t 
a heseel sb sight be referred to the Dinner 
mamites.. 


Str Ropert Peetu had to complain of honourable preeoba bers Shea os 
with their mouths full, and not getting over their dinne the 
legal period. When the present arrangement was introduced by which 
so much time was saved to the country, it was the unders of his 
honourable friend, Sir Jonn Bricut, and elf, as the introducers 
of the measure, that the dinners brought to the House by the wives of 
honourable Members should be strictly and literally cold dinners, so that 
honourable Members might keep their breath, not to cool their pottage 
but for their duties to their constituents. (4 laugh). But he peste tted 
to see one honourable Member at that moment with a hot pie. 
name.) There was no use in the honourable Member’s t 
the article with his napkin. (Loud cries of “ Name, name.”’) 
to be obliged to name .his friend, the Member for Crewe. (Groans). 

"The honourable Member rose with some warmth, but Sm R. Peer 
continued— 

Why, the pie was smoking under the very nose of the House, at that 
moment. He begged to move that the pie be impoun pan eae and the Piles 
of the heaoneable Member be placed at the bar, as ty of a 
breach of the dinner declaration. 

The honourable Member for Crewe wished to explain (“Wo / No!” ) 
At all events, he trusted he should be allowed an extra five minutes. 
It was worse than dining at the Wolverton station. (4 laugh). He had 
only eaten half his regular time when | so audaciously assailed by the 
honourable Baronet. (‘‘ Order, Order.” 

A motion was then put and seconded, that the honourable Member 
for Crewe be re epomanded and put on the House diet, of bread and water, 
for a week, and the pie impounded. 

The debate oa the Gold peendard poounen vis then reaumed. 


* 
Paddiete t. as ne CELLOR OF THE Exc: on was left poets 


when the “lsat electric tele cgrap reached our Office, at 6.20 a.m. The 
day turn had just gone on 


breach of privilege. 
r three 


e regretted 


| TRULY MONSTER PROTECTIONIST MEETING AT READING. 


took place the other Saturday in the town of Reading 
been circulated in the market in the course of the morning, 


bills hod 


the purpose of considering the present distressed state of A iculture 
' and petitioning for the revival of Protection. From twelve ti 
to one the room was absolutely filled: by the projector of the oe 


“ alone—in glory.” 


THE Reading Mercury informs us that a most important tard alternately cooling his heels in expectation, and 


convening an assembly at the Upper Ship Hotel at twelve o’clock, for so that by 


have during that time has not transpired; but they are believed to this vast concourse, excee 
1ave consisted in the gentleman’ $ looking occasionally at fa watch; and Tooley Street, quietly separated,{without coming’to any other conclusion. 


them at the 
fire. After the lapse of three quarters of an hour, two farmers were 
with difficulty squeezed into the room, and in another hour five more ; 

t of great compression it was ultimately e to accom- 
‘modate altogether eight persons. A conversation occurred on the 


a cad subject of Protection ; but it took no definite shape ; and although reso- 


lutions had been prepared, and a memorial drawn up, it was bowie 


The nature of the proceedings which took inexpedient to submit them to so crowded an assembly ; an 


ding in number even the slebrated t trad of 
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THE FALL OF MOOLTAN. 
Lar the dismal knell be rung, and the Miserere sung, 


_And the fast mes td dolefally ; 
For in far away, we have fought a bloody fray, 
ugh we ’ve won the victory. 
| We have bean compell’d to fight—let us hope ’twas for the right. — 
| Yet af test, a feasted Il” us hope or the rig 
A necessity most dire, is the work of sword and fire— 
To be forced to smite and kill. 
Let our gallant troops be praised, so courageously who blazed 
Stil, we cannot bat Ine a fal’, Mooltan s fs as 
we cannot bu ent o’er the crush’ d rent— 
O’er our slaughter’d fellow-man. aoe 
Very valiant blades and bucks are our Bombay “‘ Toughs ” and “ Ducks:” 
on US t the their due ; 
| Give to GeweraL WuisH renown, and a victor’s laurel crown, 
to EpwaRpEs CoRTLANDT too. 


Vield to soldiership its meed ; but we would there were no need 
_.., To invoke the warrior’s aid, 
With his rocket, shot, and shell, and such apparatus fell— 
All Destruction’s stock in trade. 
When adown the blazing bomb on the magazine fell, plumb, 
d the fort was hurl’d in air ae 
"Twas a famous goon see—could but shamed Humanity 
Have dazzled with the glare. 


Though a triumph we are an let us mourn our hands blood-stain’d, | 1f we were 
knows th 


Nor exult o’er Mooltan’s fall. 


Sane Ne en ee ae areal 


So forbear the dram to thump; blow not up the pompous tramp ; 

ites ee ee give oe aa es fe breath ne a . 
e a show of gioom, as, by stern but nee oom, . 
When ill men are put to death. 


Since the thing was to be done, it is well the field was won: 
es aalvenon ena must ee se 
as none of your huzzas,”’ say the c i f the Cause— 
Of the sacred Cause of Peace. 


“It is very Amusing.” 


_Rormscuirp, in Rarton’s Memoirs, is reported to have said, “TI often 
give a beggar a sovereign, and can assure you it is very amusing.” We 
can imagme JoHN But gives loans to Ireland with no other view. He 
hkes to enjoy the astonishment of the Irishmen, as he drops a small 
£50,000 into their hands, and laughs at their cuttmg away, lest he should 
ask them for it back - In other words, “it is very amusing.” We 
—— help thinking, however, that the sport, however 


ill 
a great deal if repeated toc often. By eae 


Pa es like Goversment ships, were only made 
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steam, 
to bury in their nose-bags their 


Tue noses of the horses have been so long put out of joint b 
that they have been only too glad b 

comfiture ; but the equestrian race may at last 
which they must enjoy, from one of: their fraternity having been lately 
“ called m” to sea te the fast train on the Hampton Court Railway. 


t of a triumph, 


A correspondent he Times, who lately travelled by express on 
this diminutive line, complains of having been dragged, for shout three 


Li 


TAKE AWAY THE SCREEN. 


TueERz is in Londona handsome Elizabethan idaetarc ed rcp from 
the architect’s design, which is quite hidden by the National Gallery. It 
is completely thrown away where it is. This seems, by the bye, to be one 
of the greatest characteristics of English masonry. The best buildings 
are invariably put in the most out-of-the-way corners. You cannot 
them withont getting astiff neck, or you rum the risk of bemg run over, 
or being pi by a cart-wheel against the pa edt take up the most 
fe pe sition for looking at them. The building we are alluding 
to all these objections. Opposite to it are the Traf 
arracks ; on one side is the grand cistern, which is supplied by 
the Artesian well, and which is not a very handsome piece of archi- 
tecture; and on the other side is a pigmy chapel, such as are Suey 
met with at the ends of dark courts; whilst the street, in which it is 
misplaced, is about the width of Hanway Yard. The building, notwith- 
standing all these drawbacks, is very pretty, and might advantageously 
change places with the National Gallery, which, at present, only acts as 
an ugly screen to it, most enviously hiding its beauties from view. As 
the tulding, too, happens to be the Baths and Washhouses, it might be 
of great benefit in cleaning the “‘ old Masters,” when they become too 
cea be seen in public ; and we will be bound they would not suffer so 
much by the operation as they did two years ago, when they had their 
delicate skins nearly scrubbed off from the severe towelling they 
received from the rough hands of the Italian picture-dealers. Pr 
down the National Gallery; let the Baths and Washhouses take its 
place. At present both buildings are in wrong positions. The one should 
hidden and the other seen. Reverse them, and algar Square is 
sure to gain by the exchange, whilst there is.one great comfort—it cannot 
possibly lese by it. We English display our architectural enormities as 
proud of them, and hide our architectural beauties (London 
are few enough), as if we were ashamed of them. A new 
wante 


system 1s 


“ Of, Off, and Away.” 


WE have lately missed the boot and shoe regenerator from his station 
at Charing Cross. We trust that he has not retired disheartened from his 
new profession, to which the fine weather must have been rather trying ; 
for when people could walk about London without a speck on their 
boots, it rendered the poor fellow’s oroupatal bootless, and his trade a 
bad spec indeed. We had hoped he would have contrived to rub on until 
there was a little legitimate mud torub off. In this no man who 
depends upon wet weather should despa for though there may be an 
inte um of sunshine, the watery elements are sure to resume their 
rain. Ifit be but a short one it is a merry one for the shoe-polisher ; and 
he should recollect that every trade requires time, for none of us can suc- 


ceed at a sudden splash. 


INSOLVENCY THE REPRESENTATIVE OF CAPITAL. 


Manv a Member, who has been proved ungnalified to take care of his 
own affairs, is yet perfectly qualified, it seems, to take care of the affairs 
of the nation. The letters M. P. are, in numerous instances, only letters 
of mark accorded to certain gentlemen to plunder whom they please with- 
out being made accountable for it ;—in plain Huglish, it is Piracy accord- 
ing to Act of Parliament. 


FAST TRAIN TO HAMPTON COURT. 
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miles of the journey, by a quadruped, who, with all his metal, could 


dis- | scarcely be expected to compete with an iron locomotive. The toughest 


horse must be feeble in comparison to the slightest tender; and, but 
for the look of the thing, we should ae a cab to the idle fiction of 

tting into a railway carriage on this Hampton Branch, which has 
tely been added to the junior branches of the railway family. 
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SONG rx FAVOUR or SMITHFIELD. 
SUNG BY MR. DIXON, 
With a Chorus of 13 on 14 Children, 


ON THE OCCASION OF A RECENT VISIT TO THAT 
SALUBRIOUS LOCALITY. 


Arn—"' The Sea! The Sea!” 


Tue Field! the Field! the old Smithfield ! 
To none in scent ’twill ever yield ; 
Without a mark, without a bound, 

A grateful odour runneth round ; 

It gets in the nose, it tickles the eyes, 

Or underneath the mouth it lies. 


I’m in Smithfield! I’m in Smithfield! 
I am where each disease is heal’d, 

With the smells above, and the dirt below, 
And animals wheresoe’er you go. 

If an ox should send one an awkward leap, 
What matter! I fall among the sheep ! 


I love, oh, how I love to inhale 

The odours wafted on every gale, 

When some mad bullock towards the moon 
Is tossing aloft some hapless loon ; 

Who, after quitting the world below, 
Comes back again with an awful blow. 


I ne’er was on Margate’s dull sea-shore, 
But L loved old Smithfield more and more, 
And backwards flew to her dirty pens, 
As chickens seek their parent hens ; 
And a mother she was and is to me, 

For I was born in Bartlomee. 


The oxen were active with hoof and horn, 
In the noisy hour when I was born; 


And the drovers whistled,the butchers swore, 


As the dogs kept bark- 
Ing more and more; SE 
And never was heard we < 
such an outery wild | 


As welcomed to life the 
Smithfield child. 
I’ve lived since then | sai 
in‘London town, ao 
Till ang ee hes Srna I) | 

to grey from brown, | {VRB} | 
With power.the rural | = 

fields to range ; a | 
But I never Smithfield Hill aH 

wish to change; : 3 aveew 1 
And Death, when it | (mn 

summonsmetosleep, | | 
Shall find me ’midst | 

oxen pigs,and sheep. 
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THE DUE OF THE | 
DISBANDED. 
“ Dear Mr. P., 

“TL see, Sir, that | 
the Establishment con- 
ducted by WELLING- 
TON AND Co. are 
discharging their 
supernumerary hands, 

er Government order. 
wish to know, Sir, 
what these unfortunate 
parties are todo. Are 
they to take to the 
stone-breaking __ busi- 


ness? or should you 


TERRIBLE DOMESTIC INCIDENT. POSTAGE STAMPS & SWEETMEATS. 
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“ Lawk, Joun! Ir you HAVEN’T BIN AND LET Master's Lipery Firs out acain! 
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Amonc the things hich they “‘ manage 
aw better in France,” are postage — 
The Boulogne Gazette calls attention to 
superiority, both in colour and cleanliness, 
of the French stamp over the. English. 
How ugly and nasty the latter is, every- 
body knows. The former, says our con- 
temporary, “is traced in pure black and 
white, agreeing admirably with the instru- 
ment to which it is intended to be applied, 
and has on its back an invisible Aen 
showing the snow-white ground . 
looking as pure and clean and wholesome 
as barley-sugar.” But one thing is wan 
to render such a stamp perfection; an 

| improving, according to national custom, 
‘| on French ideas, we beg to suggest the 
~~ | desideratum. Let .the adhesive coating 
\ | not only look, but also taste like barley- 
| sugar. Is there no clever confectioner who 
can carry out this notion? -A little Rose. =! 
and gum-arabic would do it ; and, to render 
the compound the more palatable, it might 
.| be flavoured with otto of roses. 


The most intimate friend we have was 
made very ill, immediately after his mar- 
riage, through putting stamps, by the ordi- 
nary means, upon the notes which he had 
to send out to his friends ‘on the occasion. 
Surely the public taste might be consulted 
a little more in the manufacture of porters 

the coat- 
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YS N stamps, and especially in making 
SEVIS AQ ing for the under side of them. . 
SERN TRA NA 
NAAN ae 
Tue ‘Sk . 
BSS ERE ®Wi_ AQAA | A MONSTER 
SS} MX | | sey _. . We know that the 
|| ~ Mix |||;| . Americans havealways 
Ah, |: ey | NY TUR considered themselves, 
Hi ISS F S| iI ih in- vul ce, 
| Ain _. | th | “the cheese ;” but we 
ISS | never were so disposed 
| Hs to allow them the title 


_ as we were the other 
| day, when we saw in 
| the window of a cheese- 
| monger at 
_ bridge a cheese of such 
_ astounding dimensions 
that our blood almost 
curdled to look at it. 
Some men have t- 
ness thrust upon them; 
but if ever greatness 
should be thrust upon 
us, we hope it will not 
e in the shape of a 
monster cheese that it 
will come down upon 
us. “It was made,” 
says the proprietor. 
“from the milk of 
seven hundred cows ;” 
and, in fact, if we had 
been told that the ma- 
terials had been ob- 
tained by pi laid 
on from the y way, 
the — announcement — 
considering that the 
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say they had better go into the Lucifer-match line? Really, Mr. Punch, | cheese is an American cheese—would not have astonished us. The 
I don’t think it quite the thing to throw these military individuals out | cheese is certainly large enough to give bread and cheese for the rest 
of employ without any compensation. It is not the Stilton. An ex-Chan-| of his life to the owner; or he may derive an annual income out of it 
cellor does not altogether get the sack when he is dismissed from the | as a “ property ” for Christmas pantomimes. 

woolsack. He has his snug allowance of a trifling £5000 a year. Do ——————_. 

you not coincide in opinion with the gent who now addresses you, that AS PROUD AS IRELAND. ' 

some little consideration is also due to the ex-private ? 


“Tum, dear Sir, yours respectfully, 


“A Bacman.”’ 


WE find the following definition in Savitz: “ Pride is as londa 
beggar as want, and a great deal more saucy.” One would really imagine 
| this had been written of Lreland. <2 
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THE TERRA INCOGNITA OF LINCOLN’S INN FIELDS. 


Ovr high ep managed to 
build up a high reputation on public grounds, has lately advertised the 


of popularising that hitherto unknown region, the inclosure 
of Lincoln’s as Fields. It is certainly t ueieapoltan Bush, into 


who, thongh ved exactly Bick ‘ages arts : 
pas ee v wn a , which the annexed e V 
would about realise. , ne 
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_ An extinct volcano is supposed to be embedded near the centre of the 
, and a quarry, supposed once to have supplied the whetstones 
that gave its name to ‘Whetstone Park, is believed to have existed in the 
northern quarter of the mysterious region. The only inhabitants are 
believed to belong to the feline or fee-line race,—a conjecture quite in 
accordance with the legal air that pervades the neighbourhood. 


Wy 
bt 


We strongly recommend the Government to authorise some Parry or 
Ross to te into these wilds; which, by the way, are approached 
from: the west through Little Wild-street,—a nominal coincidence we 
throw out for the benefit of the archzologian and the philologist. 


NOT AT ALL A BAD WAY OF LOOKING AT IT. 


—" eapeincts were anes at ee te ant of Bugengaaes aes 
one it very strongly, and the other praised it just as warmly. 
“What can you see in it to admire ? ” inquired the first. ‘It 1s not 
of te he t what I do not see,” said the second ; “it has the beauty 
of bh remainder of the building. I call it a clean front put on 
to make the best of an indifferent shirt.” 


| long time, of unsound mind, aud wholly incapable of managing e 


THE LUNATIC (ECCLESIASTICAL) COMMISSIONERS. 


THAT Commission upon Commission has been appointed by the pre- 
sent Government, is a general complaint. Nevertheless, Mr. Punch 
must beg the Lonp CHANCELLOR to institute one more Commission on 
another. It is absolutely necessary that a Commission de Junatico 
inguirendo should be forthwith issued, to inquire touching the state of 
mind of the Ecclesiastical Commissioners. The necessity of this step 
will be manifest from the subjoined newspaper paragraph :— 

‘* The Ecclesiastical Commission has authorised the expenditure, on episcopal 
residences, of the following sums :—Palace at Ripon, £13,689 ; purchase of land and 
houses for the Bisnop or GLovucester, £11,000; alteration of a house for him, 
£11,897 ; purchase of estate and house for the Bisnop or Lincoin, £39,406; altera- 
tion of a house for him, £13,302 ; purchase of estate and house for the Bremor or 
RocuEsterR, £25,557; alteration of residence of the Bisnop or WoacesrEr, £7000 ; 
alteration of residence of the Brsnor or Oxrorp, £6469.” 


Punch, although unwilling to prejudge any case whatever, has no 
hesitation in saying that he believes it will be proved that'the Ecclesi- 
astical Commissioners labour under the most e i usions ; 


in fact, he does not seruple to state, upon his own authority, what some 
of these hallucinations are. The Ecclesiastical Commissioners have 
been long possessed with the persuasion that every Bishop is the 
Great Mogul, and cannot possibly be accommodated im any residence 
inferior to a palace. ‘They are also impressed with the imagination that 
each prelate 1s a jewel—perhaps because there was formerly a celebrated 
one of that name—and consequently ought to be set im a valuable 
casket. With this chimera is combined another, namely, that the 
walls of episcopal residences have not only ears, but tongues, and thus 
are savually capable of ing, and giving spiritual instruction to an 
amount commensurate with their extent of surface. In short, they are 
all afflicted with one common mania on the subject. of Bishops’ Palaces ; 
whence has arisen their insane alacrity to rush into episcopal brick- 
and-martyrdom. 

Now, when it is considered that there are churches to be built, and 
small livings to be augmented, and that poor incumbents, with their par- 
sonages in ruins, are obliged to repair bar dwellings at their own cost, 
it is evident that nothing but mere midsummer madness can have in- 
duced these Commissioners to throw away £128,320 on buildings for 
Bishops. They have been rearing an Abode of Bliss for Rrron, a Bower 
of Beauty for GLoucesTER, a Temple of Fancy for Liycoxn, a Shrine of 
Splendour for RocuestER, a Walhalla for WorcrsTER, an Alhambra for 
Oxrorp, and, it is to be feared, a Castle of Idolence for some others. In 
the mean time, the charitable are on the point of advertising for Model 
Lodging Houses for the Industrious Clergy. 


It is apparent that these said Commissioners are, and have been for a 
; esias- 
tical affairs. 


YOUR SYMPATHY IS REQUESTED 
For the numerous Chairmen of the Railway Companies, who, in rege. 
all sorts o 


lately their very uneasy positions, have been subjected to 

uestions and annoyances from vexatious shareholders, and have had 
their sweet tempers sorely tried by the repeated interruptions, not to 
say oppositions, which her have cacwed in the discharge of their 
arduous duties, from interested parties, who would not be convinced 


'that they were in the wrong, and that the Company to which they had 


the honour of belonging was m the right. 


What the Chairnien must have suffered at the several adjourned 
meetings, no human pen can imagine, much less describe; and it is 
therefore earnestly hoped that the British public, which was never 
known to be backward in the cause of real benevolence, will exercise 
their warmest sympathies in their behalf, and never cease to pity this 
poor, persecuted, but enduring and most useful body of men, for the 
sufferings they have recently endured in the investigation of truth, the 
painfulness of which can only be repaid with pity. With this humane 
object, all the Railway Offices will be opened as usual; and the smallest 
sympathy will be most gratefully received by any of the Chairmen 
on view. 

NB.—No one who is dissatisfied with this year’s dividend need apply. 


A HEAVY BLOW TO BRIGHTON. 


SMITHFIELD is represented tobe so very healthy that numerous families, 
who intended going to the sea-side next summer for change of air, have 
now resolved upon taking lodgings in the immediate neighbourhood of the 
Market. The rents in Cow Cross have already risen. Brighton, Rams- 
pate, Margate, and the usual crowded resorts of Cockneys, expect a very 
yad season, but live in the hope that a few mad bulls or infunated oxen 
will eventually help them over the year. 
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ON SOME DINNERS AT PARIS, 


dear friend, I know your benevo- 
lent mind will expect. A man who 
comes to Paris without directing 


who travels to Athens without 
caring to inspect ruins, or an indi- 
vidual who goes to the Opera, and 
misses JENNY LIND’sS singing. 
No, I should be ungrateful to that 
~ appetite with which Nature has 
bountifully endowed mc—to those 
recollections which render a con- 
_ sideration of the a so exqui- 

site an eyoymett me—were I 
to hee of Sonne to. igi with- 
out enjoying a few quiet evenings 
at the Trois Fréres, alone, with a 
few dishes, a faithful waiter who 
knows you of old, and my own thoughts; undisturbed by conver- 
sation, or having to help the soup, or carve the turkey for the lady of 
the house ; by the exertion of tellin g jokes for the entertainment of the 
company, . ae en a stu a ae thbour ae Your side, to ul roe 
you are forced to im em; e disgust ) an opposition 
wag talk better than yourself, take the stories with which you_ have 
come primed and loaded, out of your very mouth, and fire them off him- 
self, or audaciously bring forward old JozE MILLERs, and get a laugh 
from all the company, when your own novelties and neatest imprompius 


and mots pass round the table utterly disregarded. 

“ T rejoiced, Sir, in my mind, to think that I should be able to dine 
alone ; without rivals to talk me out, hosts or ladies to coax and wheedle, 
or neighbours who, before my eyes (as they often have done), will take 
the best cutlet or favourite snipe out of the dish, as it is ed round, 
or to whom you have to give all the breast of the pheasant or capon, 
Mey rahis weg a esa road, and through the tedious hours of night 

All the way in the an ugh the tedious hours of night, 
I whiled away such time as I did not em Toy in sleeping, or in thinking 
about Miss Br—wy, (who felt, I think, by the way, some little pang in 
potting ae me, else why was she so silent all ni ht, why did she 
apply her pocket-handkerchief so constantly to her lovely amethyst 
eyes ?)—all the way in the railroad, I say, when not occupied by other 
thoughts, I amused the tedium of the journey by inventing little bi 
of fare for one,—solitary Barmecide banquets,—which I enjoyed in spirit, 
rae proposed to discuss bodily on my arrival in the Capital of the 

itchen. 

“* Monsieur will dine at the table Phote?’ the laguais de place said 
at the Hotel, whilst I was arranging my elegant toilette before stepping 
forth to renew an acquaintance with our beloved old city. An expres- 
sion of scornful incredulity shot across the fine features of the person 
addressed by the /aguais de place. My fine fellow, thought I, do you 
think I am come to Paris in order to dine at a table @ hote ?—to meet 
twenty-four doubtful English and Americans at an ordinary? ‘ Lu- 
CULLUs dines with LucuLtus to-day, Sir;’ which, as the /aguais de place 
did not understand, I added, ‘I never dine at a ¢able d’hote, except at an 


extremity.’ 

“Th phi ds in my mind a little quiet week of dinners. Twice 
or thrice, thinks I, I will dine at the Fréres, once at Venry’s, once 
at the Café de Paris. If my old friend Voisin opposite the Assomption 

as some of the same sort of Bordeaux which we recollect in 1844, I 
will dine there at least twice. Purzippe’s, in the Rue Montorgueil, 
must be tried, which, they say, is as ‘good as the Rocher de Cancale 

to be in our time: and the seven days were chalked out already, 
and I saw there was nothing for it but to breakfast a la fourchetle at 
some of the other places which I had in my mind, if I wished to revisit 
all my old haunts. ; 

“To a man living much in the world, or surrounded by his family, 
there is nothing so good as this solitude from time to time—there is 
nothing like communing with your own heart, and giving a and 
deliberate judgment upon the great question—the truly vital question, 
I may say—before you. What is the use of having your children, who 
live on roast mutton in the nursery, and think treacle-pudding the 
summit of cookery, to sit down and take the best three-fourths of a 
perdreau truffé sia Sal What is the use of helping your wife, who 
doesn’t know the difference between Sherry and lass of 


adeira, toa g 
priceless Romanée or sweetly odoriferous Chateau Laffitte of 42? 
Poor dear soul! she would be as happy with a slice of the children’s 
joint, and a cup of tea in the evening. She takes them when you are 
away. To give fine wince to that dear creature, is like giving pearls to— 
to animals who don’t know their value. 
“What I like, isto sit at a Restaurant alone, after having taken a 
lass of absinthe in water, about half-an-hour previous, to muse well over 
the carte, and pick out some little dinner for myself; to converse with 


ome few words about dinners, my | Ax 


his mind to dinners, is like a fellow | had be 


the sommelier confidentially about the wine—a pint of Champagne, aay, 
and a bottle of Bordeaux, or a bottle of Burgundy ,not more, for your 
private g. He goes out to satisfy your wishes, and returns with 
the favourite flask in a cradle, very likely. he 1s gone, comes old 
TOINE, who is charmed to see Monsteur de retour ; and vows that 
you rajeunnissez tous les ans, with a plate of oysters—dear little juicy 
green oysters in their upper shells, swimming in their sweet native brine, 
not like your great white flaccid natives in England, that look as if they 
en fed on pork: and ah! how kindly and pretty that attention is 
of the two little plates of radishes and butter, which they bring yon in, 
and with which you can dally between the arrival of the various dishes 
of your dinner ; they are like the delicate symphonies which are played 
at the theatre between the acts of a charming Comedy. A little bread- 
and-butter, a little raddish—you crunch and relish—a little raddish, a 
little piece of bread-and-butter—you relish and crunch—when lo! up 
goes the curtain, and ANTOINE comes in with the exérée or the roast. 

“‘T pictured all this in my mind and went out. I will not tell any of | 
my friends that I am here, thought I. Sir, in five minutes, and before I 
had crossed the Place Vendéme, I had met five old 
friends, and in an hour afterwards the arrival of your 
was known to all our old set. 

“My first visit was for Tom Dasu, with whom I had business. That 
friend of my;youth received me with the utmost cordiality: and our | 
business transacted and our acquaintances talked over (four of them I | 
had seen, so that it was absolutely necessary I should call on them and | 
on the rest,) it was agreed that I should go forth and pay visits, and that 
on my return Tom and I should dine somewhere together. I called upon 
Brown, upon Jongs, upon SmitH, upon Rosrnson, upon our old Paris 
set, in a word, and in due time returned to Tom DasH. 

“« «Where are we to dine, Tom?’ says I. ‘What is the crack Restau- 
rant now? Iam entirely in your hands; and let us be off early and go 
to the play afterwards.’ eae 

_ 0, hang restaurants,’ says Tom—‘ I’m tired of ’em; we are sick of 
them here. THomPson came in just after you were gone, and I told him 
you were coming, and he will be here directly to have a chop with me.’ 

“There was nothing for it. I had to sit down and dine with THompsox ! 
and Tom Dasu, at the latter’s charges—and am bound to say that the | 
dinner was not a bad one. As I have said somewhere before, and am | 

roud of being able to say, I scarcely recollect ever to have had a bad 


er. 
“But of what do you think the present repast was composed? Sr, J 

give avon my honour, we had a slice of salmon and a leg of mutton, and 
iled potatoes, just as they do in my favourite Baker Street. 
“‘“Dev’lish good dinner,’ says THOMPSON, covering the salmon with | 


ee nn 


uaintances and 
umble servant 


ills | lots of Harvey sauce—and Cayenne pepper, from Fortnum & Masoy’s. 


“ * Donnez du Sherry a Mons!zuUR CANTERBURY,’ says Tom Dast to , 


Francois his man. ‘There’s porter or pale ale if any man likes it? 
“They poured me out Sherry; I might have had porter or pale ale if 
I liked : T had leg of mutton and potatoes, and. hed dinner with | 


Stilton cheese; and it was for this that I had revisited my dear Pans. 

“*Thank you,’ says I, to DasH, cutting into the mutton with the | 
most bitter irony. ‘This is adish that I don’t remember ever having . 
seen in England; but I have tasted pale ale there, and won’t take any 
this evening, thank you. Are we going to have Port wine after dinner’ 
or could you oblige me with a little London gin-and-water ? ’ 

“Tom Dasu laughed his mighty laugh; and I will say, we had not 
Port wine, but Claret, fit for the repast of a pontiff, after dinner, and 
sate over it so late that the theatre was impossible, and the first day | 
was gone, and might as well have been in Pump Court or Pall 
Mall, for all the good I had out of it. ; 

“But, Sir, do you know what had happened in the morning of that 
day during which i wan paying the visits before mentioned ? 4 
“* RoBINSON, my very old friend, p me so to come and dine 

with him, and fix my day, that I could not refuse, and fixed Friday. 
“Brown, who is very rich, and with whom I had had a difference, 
insisted so upon our meeting as in old times, that I could not refuse; 
and so, being called on to appoint my own or selected ang 
‘‘ SMITH is miserably poor, and it would offend him and Mars. Siri 
mortally that I should dine with a rich man, and turn up my nose a » 
his kind and humble table. I was free to name any day I fixed, and s0 | 
I chose Monday. 
“Meanwhile, our old friend Jowes had heard that I had agreed to | 
dine with Brown, with whom he too was at variance, and he offered 
ela al to quarrel with me unless I gave him a day: so I fixed 


ursday. 

“*T have but Saturday,’ says I, with almost tears in my eyes. | 

“**Q, I have asked a party of the old fellows to meet you,’ cries out | 
Tom Dasu; ‘and made a dinner expressly for the occasion.’ ? 

“And this, Sir, was the fact. This was the way, Sir, that I got my 
dinners at Paris. Sir, at one house I had boiled leg of mutton and 
turnips, at another beef-steak ; and I give you my word of honour, at 
two I had mock-turtle soup! In this manner I saw Paris. This was 
what 7 friends called welcoming me—we drank Sherry; we talked | 
about Mr. Cospen and the new financial reform ; I was not allowed to 
see a single Frenchman, save one, a huge athletic monster, whom I saw 


a_i mb. 


———— ee 


at a Club"in London last a who speaks English as well as you, and 
two}bottles of Port wine on that very night for his own 
I offended mortally several old friends with whom I didn’t dine, 
I might as well have been sitting under your mahogany tree in Fleet- 
ae Se all of Paris that I saw. 
“I have the honour to report my return to this country, and to my 
lodgings in Pi y, and to remain 


“Your very obedient Servant and Contributor, 
“ FOLKSTONE CANTERBURY.” 
“P.S.—I stop the post to give the following notice from the Conséi- 
wines Tien re vig } 


: : _JANE Grey (femme du Chancelier de lEchiquier) 
vient de donner le jour Adeux jumeaux. Sa santé est aussi satisfaisante 


que possible. 


CABMAN IS SUPPOSED TO HAVE TAKEN THE WRONG TURNING—THAT’S ALL ! 


SPURS AND SILK STOCKINGS; or, THE PERILS OF 
THE POLKA. 


subscriber—our charming Soruta—writes to us from Brighton, 

of a custom, prevalent among gallant officers, of going to 
balls"with spurs on. We are sure that our sons of chivalry—or 
cavalry—must see that carpet knights can have no occasion for spurs, 
an os ogg in a carpet (or any ee waltz. Our 
comp of having been actually lamed by the injuries 
received from them in Terpsichorean action. Cannot 
our heroes be content with inflicting wounds on the feminine heart ? 
this preposterous fashion is to be continued, ladies must give up 

slippers, and henceforth dance in greaves. Gentlemen who cannot 
at barracks, had better imitate the celebrated Tenth 
dance. The man who could lift his heels to the 
of a lady is unworthy of the name of a British Officer, what- 
ce he may merit by a trick so very peculiar. 


** A TREMENDOUS SACRIFICE.” 


the custom of pastrycooks to exhibit outside their doors a tray 
» Which is sold at_a reduced price. Could 

example, and have always some place set aside 
vessels? It might be labelled “This Lot of broken 
” §1r F.Symonps might be appointed Govern- 
this new department. No one deserves the honour 


HOCUS POCUS. 

‘Ssonrry will be published a companion to Pokers and Stokers, called 
be followed by Red Ochres and Yellow Ochres ; the 

first series to be plain, the second coloured. 
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not Our | mixed up in the roject of a return visit to France, which 
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GRAND INTERLITTORAL VISIT BETWEEN 
CHELSEA AND BATTERSEA, 


A Soctety of Gentlemen has been formed for the purpose of carryi 
out, during the Easter week, a d interchange of social, political, fo | 
domestic intercourse between Chelsea and Battersea. Born under the 
same sun, breathing the same air, holding up umbrellas under the same 
clouds, paying the same toll over the same bridge, it has been considered 

y a few patriotic spirits, advisable to cement still closer the bricks on 
either shore of that river which has hithertoformedabarrier between them. 
It has been accordingly determined to get up an expedition with the 
utmost expedition that can be used, to conduct the sons of Chelsea over 
the breast of Father Thames into the arms of young Battersea. The 
visit will not be merely one of pleasure, but those who are anxious to 

et-bag of amusement, or fold up lucre in 

the clean collar of ity ar have ample opportunities of doing so. 

ments have been made by which persons wishing to combine the 

tourist with the bagman, or to pack up the shop of business in the dress- 
ee of oerega will have Ae? encouragement given, them.’ 

e expedition will start from Chelsea New Pier at a convenient 
hour, and an arrangement has been made with that n of 
Neptune, Cartan Buttock, who has chartered that saucy steam-craft, 
the Marigold, of one-pony power, expressly for this joyous occasion. 
Her fire will be lighted at six prey on the morning of Easter 
Monday, and immediately after the consumption of the first hundred of 
coals, sbe will slip her cables for the opposite coast, the band—engaged 
for the occasion—playing the air of Never more at Chelsea Ferry. 

It is hoped that this project will put an end at once, twice, thrice 
and for ever, to those honeble heart-burnings, bosom-scorchings, an 
chest-combustions, which have hitherto required all the water that 
Father Thames ‘has thrown between the two places to alleviate. Though 
Battersea is a pure Beadledom, and Chelsea a Street-keeper-archy, there 
is no reason te a discrepancy in the forms of internal policy should not 
be res d on both sides, or that a difference of civil institutions 
should prevent the institution of mutual civilities. 

The expedition will be limited in number, and sandwiches, calculated 
on the basis of a quarter of a pound of brisket of beef to each adult, 
willbe laid in for the voyage. Beer—small as well as large—ginger as 
well as spruce—will also be carried out; and in order to gratify the 
tastes of juvenile excursionists, Toffey, direct from ehbiciry Hebay ake 
of the hardest description, as well as Balls from the purest brandy, will 
be sold on the t of the vessel. 

It is intended to make such arrangements that ladies may share in 
the great intellectual treat ; and though there will be as little ceremony 
as possible, six Masters of the Ceremonies are now being treated with, 
whose duty it will be to find partners for the single, and, by judicious 
introductions, break down those barriers which the reserve of our 
national character has thrown up to separate “the young, the gay, the 
bright, the free,” from the old, the sad, the heavy, and the restrained, 
who ought to be better acquainted. | 

On landing at Battersea, the Chelseaites will have an opportunity of 
seeing the famed saw-mills, which no one ever saw without. astonish- 
ment, and which in fact constitute a collection of those very few “‘ wise 
saws”’ of which we still have a few “ modern instances.” 

aving landed on the coast, the travellers will be permitted to 
explore the bull-rushy tract that lies along the shore; and the passage- 
money will include the share of a guide, the whole of a pork-pie—at 
any hour in the course of the day—with a glass of grog, small or large 
in prepare to its stiffness. ; 

he saucy steam-craft will perform four return voyages in the course 
of the afternoon; by any of which the ticket home will be available. 
Further information may be obtained at the Great International 
Battersea and Fraternal Chelsea Association Office, Old Stairs Wharf, 
or of any respectable Jack in any water, between the hours of 12 and 2, 
and between the bridges of London and Battersea. 

*.* The above scheme seems to be a plagiarism from the International project 
which excited so much alarm in the breast of Mr. Bartire Cocurang, that he 
thought it necessary to ask the Government what it all meant? A question which, 
if they have read the Prospectus, we defy the Government to answer. In this 
precious document, verbs are in a state of frightfal disagreement with their nomi- 
native cases, and antecedents are running wildly about in vague pursuit of their 
missing relatives. Though we approve the principle of such friendly international 
visits as the French have recen » Rang an example of, we object strongly to a good 


cause being damaged by such ly, twaddle, and something more, as seem to be 
just been announced 


thrust commerce into the 


as ‘‘ provisionally registered.” 


‘CONTRACTING A BAD HABIT. 


Tue Admiralty is advertising for tenders to be forwarded for the con- 
tract for Rum. If our jolly contemporary, the Fonetic Nuz, whose 

d-humour is inexhaustible, (for the more we laugh at it, the more it 
ay hs at us) only sends in its terms, it is sure to be successful, for it is 
evident to any one who can read them, that the Fonetic abbreviated 
terms have reached the very lowest point of any rum contract. 
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Ye Wytp GOoSE* CHASE AFTER Y’.GOLDEN GALFC. 


“SING A SONG OF SIXPENCE!” 

One would think, from the numberless advertisements appearing 
daily in the Times, that California was peculiarly adapted for picnics, 
er that ‘half the ‘world was engaged in making up “nice little sets ” 
for thither to enjoy a holiday. 

Sede is intimating his readiness to join a small party to pro- 
oad to the desirable spot, and each advertiser has something or other 
that he is willing to contribute to the stock,—though the contribution is 
not always of the most valuable descri tion. One enterprising indiyi- 

dual is willing to place “a gentle address and fen disposi- 
tion” at the service of any persons who are disposed to give him his 
passage free—though.on these terms it is robable that he: would he 
rather mani free t welcome. And another advertiser announces 


his anxiet “join a monied man who would not object to provide 
the capit O ech Ae for the energy and savoir Jaire (literally, the 
mnowiedge how to “ do”) of a fellow-traveller.” 


ry one who goes out expects, of course, to return with.a realisa. 
tion ‘of that nursery tradition of naval affairs—‘‘ a ship-load of money 7 


foo 


eee 


: eosey /f 
one RYO 


upon the arrival of which, so many parents have made payable certain 
sums for tors, ‘lollipops, and other objects of juvenile desire. 

The intelligence from California is eunfortanately not of a nature to 
tempt the ref sadly emigrant, since, upon a fair calculation, It is mes 
that though a working man may carn one hundred do lars per day, he 
must spend ninety-nine in purchasing the necessaries of life,—bemg a 


balance of one for sesiar or for coming home again. 


THE FINE ARTS COMMISSION. 


THERE are a few things Punch would very much like to know on this: 


subject, about which the agri just published gives him no informa-.. 
tion. He would very much like to know what the Westminster Holl 
a gael a Cartoons, Frescoes 


, and Oil Paintings were for ? 


He woul much like to know what has become of the artists | 
he highest prizes successively, in all those exhibitions, or |i 


who aber the 
who were successful in some of them only P 

He would very much like to know where is Mr. AnmitTaGr’s com- 
mission in the artistic decorations planned for the Houses of Parliament ? 
Ditto Mr. Crossr’s. Ditto Mr Wartrts’s. Ditto Mr. Townsenn’s. 


Ditto Mz. Toomas’s. Ditto Mr. Paton’s. Ditto of all the other gentle- |: 


men who bore off the premiums { for cartoons, or frescoes, or oil-paintings, 
exhibited in Westminster Hall ? 


He would very much like to, know if-Mr. Dyce. contributed to any | 


of these exhibitions but one 


MEssrs. MACLISE, Corz, Horsuey, and Dyce, make up | 


Also, if 
“Native Art” in E 


o, if the acon, of the Fine . Arts, in. connection with the ' 
of- jobs for | 
painters, as the Trusteeship of the National Gallery has sunk into one * 


oases of Parliament, is to degenerate into-a ‘mac 


of jobs for deal ers ? 
, if we are to have a ‘great many more frescoes put up where 
nobody can see them P 


If any Member of the House of Commons will ‘Mr. Punch | 
answers to any or all of the above questions, Mr. unch will be very 
much obliged to him. 

WHAT IS THE FEMININE OF BOAR? . 

Iw a little school not a hundred miles from Brixton, the question was 


put, “ What is the feminine of Boar?” 
it came to the turn of the youngest. “ Now, my dear,” said the school- 
mistress most confidently, ° ‘Tam sure yon can tell me what is the 
feminine of Boar.” “ Oh, yes, ma’am, I know.” “ What is it, then, 
darling ?”’ “ Why, please, ma’am, the feminine of Boar is a Muff.” 


The Nation sacieg to oad 


TRELAND is divided into 130 Unions, 7 of which are 
With most countries “ Union is’ Strength ;” but with Trelani: its un- 
happy fate always secms to prove that “Union is‘ Weakness.” , But 
perhaps it is this very weakness, as with a woman, that constitutes its 
strength ; and as Ircland gets weaker every day, there is every prospect 
at cventually it must be the strongest nation in the world ;—in fact, it 
: become so strong, that I will not be able to hoid it any 
ongcr. 


‘in deht. 


Printed by William gt pita & of a f, York Place, § Stoke Newington, and Vi eieeada ick Mullett Evans, 
of No. 7, Church Row, Stoke Newington, both in the County of Middlescs, Prin 
Office in Lombard Street, in the I'recinct of Whitefriars, in the ieee of “enlon. and 
ay. bem bs No. te Fleet "Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of London.—Sarv BDAY, 
aaca 3rd, )s 


It went all round he class till | 
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aid FIGHT BETWEEN THE PET OF THE PRESS 
AND THE SMITHFIELD CHAMPION. 


A MITHYIELD was yester- 
aE - —wJ i, (8 ae scene of a 
wry) Ca 2), 3 between Punch 
Ay Soh 7 ercee| > QR) otherwise the (Smith- 
TeV a, ll | -Zegette \\ field Champion), the 
Re gels. SF A Squeaker having un- 
SP ee $s) dertaken to fight the 
Se ey i) SS») ~~ Grabby ’un on his own 
* aie. i ae) BQ “yy ground. It will be 
O) sae io recollected that the 
a Sa Se Alderman defi 
aS p= a  § : ‘i the Press to go in at 
~ €7¥ ay / ie) ) artis hanced head 
Ae y FR); Re Se” Y which challenge having 
? fo , \ been accepted by the 
ie FT : Pes? ~=Pet, the fight was ar- 
We ow. a ee ranged to take place 
\ 7 \ >? c. on the day and at 
. ¥. : +. AMM the locality specified. 
Te Se SS) TR RSs Punch was seconded 
a eA ye =| by a age, ae hie 
~ Nite Sie eee, porary; and his adver- 
.——— ee sary was waited on by 
SuEtt, the meat-sales- 
and GoapeM, the 


were seen wending their way, at any early hour, in every description of 
drag, to the scene of action. A ring was soon formed of butchers and 
common-councilmen; the adjoining pens and pees being worthil 
occupied by geniuses of the same kidney, and others who took a “ ves 
interest” in the issue of the fray. _ 

The men, on peeling, displayed a marked difference in condition, the 
Fleet. Street lad being evidently much the lighter man; and, as was 
sagaciously remarked by several of the by-standers, the t ‘un was 
decidedly the biggest. Twelve rounds were fought in fifteen minutes, 
and a smarter quarter-of-an-hour’s work was never seen. Punch com- | 
menced his attack on the Alderman’s smeller, on which he planted 
several scientific hits, but to no purpose, that organ being naturally 
endowed with a degree of insensibility that rendered the strongest 

to it ineffectual. The Alderman retorted bya blow aimed 

w the belt, which, however, did not tell home. Pach, in his turn, 
repaid the intended compliment by a smasher on the turtle-trap, ros- 
tratmg his antagonist on mother Earth; whence the Alderman, after a 
refreshing. rawl, soon arose, deriving, like old Anrzus, fresh vigour 
from his dmud. Inthe next round, the Alderman got Punch’s 
head in Chancery, and made an attempt at fibbing, much too clumsy to 
be successful; after which, Punch neatly doubled him up by a blow in 


the Presburgh biscuit-basket. In the following rounds the Alderman 
made play at Punxch’s canister ; the latter Pegalaely retaliating by a dig 


in the ribs. 


 goaslna Time being called at 


y 


him. 
It is not expected that he will be disposed to renew the contest; | 
The | instead 


colours of Pusch were his favourite mouey 
and yellow, with which tints those of blac 
mingled at the conclusion of the encounter. 
go and hide what we should call his dim 

, considerably enlarged by the tremendous pummelling it has 
experienced. 


The Alderman had 


A “* Coox and Confectioner,” in the Morning Herald, advertises 
“ Invalid Turtle of the purest quality.” Invalid turtle! What would 
be thought of invalid beef or mutton? No, no; whatever we eat—fish, 


| 
| A DOUBTFUL DELICACY. 
! flesh, or fowl—at any rate let it be healthy. 


VOL. XVI. 


m : 
fancy drover. Crowds of nobs, including several legislative top-sawyers, | and th 


ter | 


inished head, were it not, in: 


THE “TOWZERY GANG.” 


Wnrart a thorough- sharper and swindler 
What a hand at a ee gots ee om 
If I had my deserts I believe I should hang 

With the rest of my fellows, the “ Towzery Gang.” 


(Spoken). We are a set of itinerant , Ladies and Gents. 
For testimonials, we refer you to the Drapers’ e Protection Society. 
We hawk goods about under the authority of the Commissioners of 
Customs and other imaginary pretences. And, ha! ha! for imposition 
on the British Public, and injury to the fair trader. 


“On Her Masesty’s Service,” we write on our bills 
Or, to puff off our sarcenets, and ginghams, and twills, 
With the names of respectable firms we make free— 

Messrevurs H. and J., S. and C., 8. and E. 


(Spoken). Agents, Mem, for that celebrated establishment — most 
eminent house in London, Mem. Never sell any but the most pur iOe 
description of goods. We will stake our reputation on the article, Mem. 
(Aside). What we haven’t got we can’t lose. Wash, Mem? scru 


Tam; 
! 


| like a kitchen floor. If you disapprove of it, you can have it exchanged 


instantly by our firm in Town (aside), provided you can ever find out 
where it is. 


Russian “ crashable silks ’’ are an article, too, 

In which we the innocent customer do; 

The warp is all cotton, all silk is the woof : 

That the whole is not silk to the sight there ’s no proof. 


_(Spoken). Because, you see, Sirs, the surface looks just as if it was 
silk altogether—sleek as the countenance of this humble individual ; 
en, you know, to complete the deception, we cut the 


an 
ravel it. And so the buyers take the rough with the smooth. Bless 


| you, in this manner we sometimes sell a dress worth but thirty s 


at five guineas. That’s the way to do it, isn’t it ? 


But, alas! there ’s a danger that threatens our hum ; 
For under the Hawker’s Act all of us come ; 
Should you put its promsions against us in force 
We should soundly fined—and be done for, of course. 
(Spoken). Yes, Sirs, we are subject toaten pounds. penalty for each 
offence, for putting forth any kind of advertisement without describi 
ourselves as licensed hawkers ; whereas, the fact is, that we are a set 0 
unlicensed humbugs. | 7 
What a thorough-paced sharper, &c. 


nD, 


A HINT. 


WHOEVER is in Parliament ‘feels an irresistible desire to speak. It 
is a cruel law of nature to which ag M.P. is more or less subject. _ 
ce upon a time, at a French Parliamentary banquet, a certain 
MonsreuR LaGRANGE (that was his name) got up to harangue the 
ests. He spoke for half an hour, and every one was fairly tired of 
AGRANGE. Persons began to talk loud, then louder, then they coughed, 
and then they scraped their feet, and rattled their sticks and umbrellas, - 
but Lacrance took no notice of these interruptions, and still went on 
talking. At last, a waiter was sent to LaGRANGE to beg of him to sit 


all down. “Gentlemen,” he said, “I have paid my six francs—I have a 
venison. But here the Alderman’s corporate pals rushed in, and broke | 


right to speak, and I will speak ;” and accordingly he went on s 
eWell, what did the poor guests do? Why, they all got up,—some 
carried the bottles—some the glasses—the others the dessert,—and they 
went in a body to another room, and enjoyed themselves without 
a heel who may still be speaking at the present moment, for what 
we know. 

Now, when Mr. CuisHorm Anstey, Mr. Fearcus O’Connxor, 
Mr. UrquHant, or any agricul bore , we advise the House 
of Commons to follow the example of the above French banquet. When 
the English Lacrance will not sit down, let all the Members rise ; but 
of adjourning, let some Members seize hold of the red and other 
boxes, some carry the table, and the remainder the Speaker’s chair, and 
everything that can conveniently be carried, and remove them, and the 
sitting also, to some other room, where they can talk amongst them- 
selves without fear of being interrupted. | ; 

Depend upon it, this new plan of carrying an adjournment would soon 
work beneficially, for no Member, however amorous of his own voice 
aes ee when there are no other ears to listen to him but those of 

walls, 


BASSO-RELIEVO. 


"Tue greatest “ Bass-Relief” is clearly Bass’ Pale Ale. * 
Our Fast Young Max. 
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OUR “AS YOU LIKE IT.” 


SLIGHTLY ALTERED FROM SHAKSPEARE, AND RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO THE WOODS AND FORESTS. 


Scengz 1.—TZhe New Forest. 


Enter the Lornp Warnen, Lieutenant of the Forest, 
Bow-bearer, and Keepers—a Verderer, a 
Regarder, and a Commissioner of Woods and 
Forests. 


Scene II.— Another part of the New Forest. 


Lord Warden. Now, Gentlemen, and brother 
Sinecures, 
Hath not old custom made our game more cheap 
Than that of our own parks? Give not these woods 
Much snugger places than the envious Court ? 
Here fear we but the Committee of Lornp Duncan ; 
No Session's sufferings—as Disrazii's fangs, 
And churlish chiding of the niggard Hume ; 
Who, when they bite and blow on Ministers, 
Till even they shrink for shame—we smile and say, 
“ We are lumped in the Estimates; Joun Buty 
Has no one to inform him what we cost.” 
A sweet department is the Woods and Forests, 
Which, though it may be costly and troublesome, 
Has yet such pleasant places in its gift, 
Which they who hold, exempt from public taunt, 
Live at thcir ease, book each his annual bucks, 
The timber bone, nor stick at anything. 
Bow-bearer. We would not change it. Happy is 
your Grace, 
That, though a nobleman of ample fortune, 
Can blind the public in so neat a style. 
Lord Warden. And yet they grudge us our poor 
share of venison. 
It is too bad that we, who ’ve places here, 
And you, Commissioners of Woods and Forests, 
Should by Archbishops, Bishops, Clerks, and Judges, 
See the fat haunches floored. 
Commiss. Indeed, my Lord, 
The melancholy Carrisie grieves at that, 
Saying, his Forest duties much usurp 
Of the small time his various labours leave him. 
To-day the third Commiss'oner and myszlf 
Did steal behind him as he sat at work 
On Duncan's Blue-Book—and we heard, my Lord, 
The wretched gentleman heave forth such groans, 
That their discharge might even a Cospen melt 
Almost to pity—while his innocent nose 
In piteous perplexity he scratched. 
And thus our courteous Chief Commissioner, 
Quite Aabbergastcd with his many toils, 
Sat addled o'er the page of the Blue-Book, 
Bedewing it with tears, 
Lord Warden. But why was this ? 
Had he no answer when they bullied him ? 
Commiss. Oh, yes! Spoke of his thousand offices ; 
And when they blamed him as too soft by half, 
“ Dear, dear,’ quoth he, “I’d make a trifling bet, 
There isn't one of you that would do more, 
And few would do so much "—he being, alone, 
Justice in Eyre, both North and South of Trent ; 


BUONAPARTISM IN ENGLAND. 


HE spirit of Buonapartism has lately been pro- 
eressing rapidly at Hull among a large party, 
who have rallied round the Emperor’s de 
in this country, the illustrious GomerRsaL. It 
is well known that soon after the retirement 
into exile of his renowned prototype, Go- 

AL, making a sort of Bt. 
ASTLEY’S Amphitheatre, 
peculiar tdées Napoleennes, 

That he even expected the dynasty of the Buona- 

partist. family to be restored in his person in France, has been the subject 

of much shrewd suspicion; but we believe his hopes were much frus- ; 


MERS 


~ = 


that establishment. 


trated, his feell 


Orlando. Nor shalt thou, till necessity be served. 
Jaques (aside). Good gracious! who can this rude 
person be ? [Bows to him very civilly. 
Delighted, Sir, to make your sweet acquaintance. 
.Lord Warden. Now, my good man, don't talk 
about distress ; 
Such Chartist stuff is clean against good manners. 
Orlando. I marvel you are not ashamed to feast, 
Of Geological Surveys ; Chairman, too, As knowing what the wants of him whose meat 
Of Sewer Commissions—six fused into one. Smokeson your platters. There's poor old Jonn Burt, 
“°Tis right,” quoth he. “ The Ministry doth make | Who, thanks to such as you, with weary step 
A man acquainted with strange offices.” i Hath scarce limped hither. Till he be relieved, 
Anon, some careless under-secretaries, | Oppressed with two great evils, want and taxes, 
Bound for the sea-side, sweep past by the window, You shall not touch a bit— 
Nor stay to look in on him, “ Ay,” quoth he, Lord Warden (aside). He's found us out. 
“ Be off, you cool and lazy sinecurists, No more we ‘|| waste—thanks to those vile Returns. 
To haunts of fashion; wherefore should you call ° Orlando. Bolt not a morsel at your perils—So ! 
Upon a poor o’er-worked Commissioner ? ” [Shakes Blue-Book at them, and exit. 


Lord Warden. And did you leave him in this} Tomp Wanpex, Commissioners, d:c., look at each 
situation ? other despondingly. 


Com. We did, my Lord,—declaring they ‘li not rest 

ey es all the deer. Peer ey Re-enter Ontanno (Poncn) with Apam (Joux Butt). 

It cannot be—he must have lost his wits; Lord Warden. So glad to see you! Set the old 
gentl’man down, 

And let him feed— 


Let ’s ask what zs the matter. 
“Li bri im straight. : 

Comes, Whang you to: mun strat Orlando (sarcastically). He’s much obliged to 

you; yes, much obliged. 


Enter Ontanvo (Poncn), and Apam (Joun Butt). 
Adam (reading Miscellaneous Estimates). Dear Adam (indignantly). Much you'll help him who 
cannot help himself, 


Master, I can go no further. Oh, I’m eaten out of 
house ‘and home ; and with such a family, too! Lord Warden, Welcome—fall to—we will not 
Cheated and starved, cheated and starved.—Here I trouble you, 


lie d d give it up altogether. Farewell, kind ; A8 yet, to tell us what shall be our fortunes. 
pecey ens wen erste : You'd like some music? Pray, good Cousin, sing. 


Orlando. Why, how now, Joun!—no greater heart | a8 . 
in thee? Comfort a little : cheer up a little. Here | Sone by Commissioner (with profound melancholy). 
Oh, oh, Joun Butt, be kind— 


in the forest live certain rogues that feed them fat on 
thine estates, I'll to them; and if I bring thee not We little thought to find 
some comfort, read me no more—laugh no more. Such base ingratitude ! 
Well said ! thou look’st cheerly. Come, thou shalt To be thrown over clean, 
not die for lack of thine own, if Punch can help Because our use ain't seen 
By meddlers, raw and rude ! 


thee. So, cheerly, good Joun; cheerly. [Hxeunt. 
Scenz ITI.—A Venison Feast. Caorvs by the Officials of Woods and Forests. 


Lorp Warpen, Bow-bearer, Verderers, Regarders,| Heigh ho! Sing heigh ho! to our life once so jolly ; 
Keepers, Commissioners, as before. To them | Folks won’t be persuaded Reform is a folly. 
Jaques (Morpetu). Then heigh ho! once so jolly, 
Lord Warden. A little of the fat—more on that side. Our look out ’s melancholy ! 
Commiss. Th’ alderman’s walk? Is‘t that your 
Lordship means ? 
Lord Warden. It is. (Pilling a glass of Claret.) 
Here’s to the Woods and Forests ! 


Chairman of the Commission for the Palace ; 
Ditto of the Committee of Enclosures ; 
Commissioner of Greenwich, Highland Roads, 
For paving Regent Street and building churches ; 
Conservator o’ the Mersey, and Trustee 

For certain chapels in St Marylebone ; 

Member o° Council for fair Cornwall’s Duchy 5 
On the Fine Arts Commission, and Director 


ae _— oe 


Squeezed, squeezed, until we ‘re dry, 
At length we must say die ; 

The office goes to pot ! 
Figures and facts they warp, 


All, Hip — A 
t every penny carp, 
Enter Oatanvo (Puncn) with a Blue-Book in his . Till nothing ’s to be got. 
hand. Heigh ho! Sing heigh ho! &e. &c. 


[ While he sings, the officials gradually slink off, 


Orlando. Forbear, and eat no more ! 
leaving Ortanvo and Apam alone, Scene closes. 


Jaques. Why, I have eat none yet. 


— 


not yet ripe enough for its fall ’’—an expression he never used without 
emphasizing the word “pear,” by whom he meant Lovis-PHILIPPE, 
giving one of his well-known Buonapartist winks, and half emptying 
the small trunk of saw-dust which used to do duty as the property 
snuff-box of the Emperor. 

Disgusted, apparently, with the little progress the cause of the Empire 
had been making, and t'red by the example of his amphitheatrical ally, 
MarsuHaL Ney, who had lately gone into the beer line, the Emperor 
has lately sought a sort of Elba im Hull, where he rules the roast as 
well as the boiled, as landlord of the ‘ Duke of Wellington.” 

In this capacity the Imperial veteran carries out, or sends out his 
imperial measures, to the immense satisfaction of a host of friends, who 
rally round him with an affection worthy of the great lustorical scene at 
Fontainebleau. He often weeps over the fate of his old and faithful 


ouble 


elena of 
ae his 
rom the stage of 


embittered, and his milk of human kindness turned: Mameluke, who was last heard of driving a fly in the neighbourhood of 


into the whey of misanthropy by the premature expedition of Lovis-' St. George’s Fields; and Gomersaz has been known to shed more than 


NAPOLEON to Boulogne. 


GomeERsAL felt a natural jealousy of MontHoLoy 
refused to sanction the rash attempt, on the ground 


ae one tear over the apostate Wippicom, who has degenerated from the 
and, it is believed, | gallant Massena into the kid-gloved, eurcka-shirted introducer of eques- 
that “the pear was: trian artists into that brilliant circle which they have scleeted as the 
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arena for their accomplishments. The original cocked hat is, or ought 
to be, under a case in the bar ; and the exemplary ex-Emperor still 
wears the little grey redingote—made to appear less still by the lapse of 
ryt increase of corpulency—in memory of his imperial life 
at 8. 


LITERARY AND DRAMATIC HONOURS. 


In common with our brotherhood of the press—and if there be any 
body of mortal men, amongst whom the affectionate fraternal principle 
flourishes with strength and sweetness, it is the brother of the 
press; for when ey pelt one another it is all in play, and never with 
muck and dirt ; no, the missiles are carmval weapons, sugar-plums and 
egg-shells with rose-water—in common, we say, with our fraternity, 
we rejoice at every recognition of the claims of literature by Potentates 
and Powers. When one Heir Se is honoured, every other. goose-quill 
instinctively rustles with pleasure, and takes the ink,.as the parent 
goose _ toe taken. the water,. with: strengthening freshness and 
renew 

Thus, when Her Gracrovs Masestr—t h the honenred hands 
af CoLONEL Puipps—cenused to be seal kr to Mr..Coagies Kean 8 
dozen silver spoons (we give them beautifully engraved) commemonative 


Ew 
~ TE \ ee 
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\<s 
i% | 


_— eo OO. 


ints, duly numbered by an appomie 

-eater, in the said CHaRLES KEAN’s Shylock and Ham/et—when, we 
sa we were made acquainted with this act of Royal beneficence, we 
' felt—though we do not habitually write dramatic criticisms—as if the 
| efulgence of the aforenamed spoons and forks were, or might be, in 
| the course of our dinner-table life, reflected on ourselves. We felt that 
those forks and spoons had, or might have, a subtle and no less pleasing 

. Inflgence on the proper taste of letters. 

We were not.mistaken. The actor first acknowledged by the Court— 
| 3 precedence, of course, his own by superior worth, and higher genius 
—the dramatist, at a decent distance followed. 

‘be associated with forks and spoons—unless now and then, as the 
. honoured guest at the actor’s table—therefore, no such Court offering of 
plate reflected upon the modest genius of those tists, whose plays 
| Were reprcacnted at Windsor Castle, and who—with that condescension 
towards letters that has ever distinguished the House of Hanover—were 
| sev invited to witness their works, and seats provided for them (at 
therr own choice) upon any of the door-steps of the town of Windsor. 
Spoons and forks were not for play-writers; but, as the actor KEan, in 


of his Shaks power, together with a dozen four-pronged forks 
| llustrative of the eight-and-forty poi i 
| 


Literature can hardly | is 


addition to the plate, received from Royalty a magnificent diamond- 
ring, so has a splendid ring been forwarded to each Windsor Castle 
dramatist ; not a small petty annulus for his little finger, but a large, sub- 
stantial ring of best Brummagem ; no less than a ring for—his umbrella! 
_But for the space they would have occupied, we should also have 
ven correct drawings of the Royal umbrella-rings vouchsafed to the 
ean tists: that is, if the modesty of their possessors would have in- 
duced them to accede to our wish. We regret that we cannot afford 
to the rings so much paper; the reader, however, may imagine them. 
He has only to fill his mind with the largest circle of brass, and the 
hia? Aa ated will be immediately present to him. 
To the dist hed critics, afforded so many pleasant and unctuous 
opportunities of contemplating the SHAKSPEARE orks and Spoons of 
‘R. CHaRLes Kean, and who have consequently been enabled to con- 
tribute to Mr. Punch the fac.similes herein rendered, Mr. Pusch returns 
his sincere thanks ; with a further apology for this late acknowledgment 
of the great service they have rendered to the dignity of SHAKSPEARE, 
and even, better still, in the fulfilment of their high hincuod as public 
Instructors, to the greater dignity of truth. 


LETTER FROM: AN INMATE OF THE HOUSE OF 
CORRECTION: TO A FRIEND. 


“My pra® Bos,. oe 

“T have now been in this place four months, and I am only 
sorry that.I have but:two more to remain, for my privilege is limited to 
six, though I will take care to renew ay oan by a prompt act of theft 
immediately on my term being expired. My education, you will perceive, 
has-not been neglected, but my comforts are the chief thing in my eyes, 
and these have been scrupulously attended to. You must not believe 
those who tell you that a prison is an uncomfortable place. I can assure 
you it is only the name of the thing ; and even this we get over by calling 
our rs the Chesterton Hotel, after our worthy governor. You must 
not believe those who tell you that it is a degradation to be here ; for I can 
8 my own experience, that we are all looked upon as if we were 
members of some college or university, for the learning of genteel busi- 
nesses, which I might term:the polite arts; for nothing is taught here of 
a Tous or eeable character. _ 

“There used, in former days of ignorance and barbarism, to be a 
wheel, and everybody here ‘was being continually asked to step up 
stairs ; but this was found by the visiting magistrates too exhausti 
by way of exercise, and it been discontinued accordingly. e 
have our baths, and every luxury that could be desired. I might, 
pans , object to the over with which the hair-cutter throws 

imself into his task; but as the warm weather comes on, even this 
peculiarity of the , will help to render it le. I had much 
rather have short hair in this pleasant retreat than short commons out 
of it. And I can but advise you to get an Act of Parliament, read up 
the list of offences that qualify you for. ion here, and get 
elected; they will do it all for you at the Sessions, without any trouble 
or expense to you, as quickly as you can make it convenient. 

“Some of your cousims were trying about a year ago to scrape up a 
little money to learn the trade of dressmaking. Tell them it is t 
here as an accomplishment, quite free of charge, and if they can. pack 
out of the Act a small misdemeanor, they might, at all events,;.come 
in by way of experiment—say fora month. 

‘I am yours very sincerely, 
“TrxoTHyY TRAPPER.” 


THE VALUE OF A DIPLOMA.. 


Ir any fond father has a son who will be obliged to get his living by 
practising the medical acres that affectionate parent refer to the 
advertisements for assistants. Here is one :-— 

Wan TED, a Gentleman of undeniable character, and attached to his pro- 

fession, asan ASSISTANT. A geatl:man holding a diploma, and requiring 
@ year or two’s experience, with kind trea:ment and opportunites of improvement, 
rather than amolument, will be preferred. A moderate salary will nevertheless be 
offered.— Apply to M.D., careof * ° * °, giving references. 


So, this gentleman of undeniable character 1s wanted as an assistant. 
He is to hold a diploma, and to require experience ; but:the latter, one 
would think, should have been a condition to the former. Surely he 
must be supposed to be very greatly in want of experience. Experience 
to be his chief wages; what services, then, is he to render—domestic, 
culinary, stabular, or what? Jounson defined habit to be “the be eh 
which a man acquires of doing a thing by repeatedly doing it.” In like 
manner this assistant is to learn his profession by pened y Picuieine 
it. His work is to constitute his hire. It is to be observed that one 
of the advantages offered him is “kind treatment,’”? which, being 
advertised, must, of course, be something extraordinary. ‘“‘O ponder 
well, ye ts dear,” these things, beforc you allow your chi to 
become the sons of GaLEn. 
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WELL OUT OF IT. 
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“ Trat’s A DEUCED Goop Horse To Go, DRIveR; WHAT’s HIS PAULT, THAT HE COMES IN a CaB?” 
“ Wet, Siz, I DON’T KNOW OF ANY FAULTJIN PERTICKLER, CEPT THAT WHEN HE BEGINS TO KICK, HE DO KICK LIKE BLAZES.” 


Caskets, as the police will testify, have been bruised, torn, and 
broken: we now find that a casket may also be agitated, and we are 
refreshed by the knowledge. Essences, too, are not commonly kept in 
caskets ; and it is well they are not, because they may, it seems, esca 
in “inextinguishable sparks.” The poetic image of the casket and the 
essence is beautiful; but for prosaic life, we must prefer a bottle with 
a stopper of ground glass. 


‘“*Women resembling ber (Desdemona) are rare, but they are to be found— 
though, when discovered, like the lily of the valley, they mostly blossom but to fade.” 


Thus, though it is the frequent habit of the lily of the valley to 
“blossom but to fade,” there are exceptions. Some lilies of the — 
never die; especially the lilies with leaves and flowers of wax 
muslin, and stalk of wire. 


‘* Emilia is a specimen of ordinary womanhood, abounding with excellencies aad 
imperfections. She needs but little comment, more than that, like all the portraits 
of SHAKGPEARE, she is a truthful picture of reality.” 


In the last acted instance, howcever— 


‘* The received stage version bas been cast aside, and the strong-lunged and loud- 
voiced virago displayed by the sympathising and indignant woman.” 


So that Hmilia is not ashrew. When she exclaims 
‘* A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones,” 


it is not the rapping out of the soldier’s wife—of the woman of the 
camp,—but a pretty outbreak of feminine sympathy. The lady swears 
—as WILKEs was said to squint—no more than becomes her. We are 
henceforth to receive Emilia without the scold. Very well; we 
next have lucifer-matches without brimstone. 


SHAKSPEARE was a clever man, no doubt; but we are always pleased 
when tremendous critics, alive to his faults, condescend nly set the 
erring author right. 


SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL. 


EYOND all doubt the plush of the 
lamented Jenxins has descended 
on the Shakspearean critic of the 
Morning Post. Nothing can be 
more beautiful, and withal more 
airy and seater p than his last 

. doings upon Othello. He gambols 
among metaphors and images, as a 
kitten would gambol in a china- 
closet. It is cheering to the lovers 
of the Drama to know that such a 
mind, in its recreative moments, 
condescends to dally with the 
stage. The departed JENKINS 
himself seldom surpassed this :— 
‘© Desdemona is the snowdrop of the Shaksperian parterre—the cynosure of that 

baldric of pearls bv which the poet has encircled Ais images of feminine perfection. 

In most {instances he depicts woman ‘ like one of heaven,’ whom ‘ the devils them- 

selves should fear to seize ;’ but Desdemona has nothing earthly but her heart, and 


that beart possesses so much of the divinity in its impulses, that to one grain of dust 
we discover an atmosphere of purity.” 


A snowdrop ina parterre—and the chief pearl of a baldric that encircles 
an image of perfection is Desdemona. Beautiful! Then, only think of 
her heart. For every grain of dust there is an atmosphere of purity: 
thus, if her heart have of dust, say twenty grains, it has a score of 
atmospheres. And, for all this, Desdemona is not at all the woman to 
give herself airs. For 


‘* Even her love is not the common passion of our nature—her eye is not attracted 
by the allurements of form and complexion—her desires not quickened by the 
warmth of endearment; but her nature is absorbed by the lustre of soul, and of a 
name whose greatness has been deserved. To this soul ber own clings, undisturbed 
by the defacement of its casket. It may be bruised, torn, agtiated, broken—the divine 
essence within may eecape, and blend with grosser matter ; but while one inex. 
tinguishable spark reales, her own flickers in brightness around it, until the 
tlame ascends to join the radiant fires of immortality.” 


PaRLIAMENTARY DEFINITION.—Comprehensive Measure. A measure 
that will take everybody in. Boreas 
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COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO; 


Or, THE GREAT PROTECTIONIST. 
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Mr. Reeve having, at an enormous arene (£250 per annum), leased 
of the Sheriffs of London the Central Galleries of the Criminal Court, 
begs to lay before a discerning public his programme for the season. 

_ Mr. Reeve is proud to say, that he may rely upon the judicious and 
impartial services of the most distinguished of Hen Masesty’s Judges. 
pending with Lorp Denman, who will no doubt 

en 

| 
| 
| 


Negotiations are 
ch in his best ermine, renewed regardless of 


appear upon the 
outlay. 

Sm Tuomas WILDE will also resume his position, with other Judges, 
like stars—too numerous and too brilliant to number. 


Two Aldermen, (warranted to sleep without snoring,) will further 
illustrate the Bench—of course, not being able to touch it, without 
adorning it. 

Messrs. BopKIn, PRENDERGAST, BALLANTYNE, Wiixins, &c. &c., 
will prosecute and defend with their accustomed ability; and abuse, 
and tear, and twit, and expose, and badger one another with their 
usual strength, violence, sharpness, impartiality, and eloquence. (Mz. 
KENEALY is engaged for the impassioned Irishmen). 

Mr. Reeve feels that he approaches the most difficult and the most 

| delicate part of his task,—namely, the scale of prices for that_curious 
and tasteful portion of the public, given to visi tre Criminal. 
It will at once be conceded, that the general rule applicable to the 
Victoria, and other mere play-houses, cannot be made to apply to the 
Theatre, Old Bailey, in which the cases range from every conceivable 
| point of interest—from the stealing of a penny bun bya hard 


the Thea 


ened 
of nine years old, toa curious case of murder by an unfor- 
' tunate and interesting individual. 
Mr. Reeve, however, is anxious to assure the public that he will be 
as equitable as a strict regard to his own interests will permit. And— 
| though he does not absolutely pledge himself to a mgorous ba oe for 
; the subjoined scale of admission prices to the galleries of the Theatre, 
' Old Bailey, he nevertheless trusts it may be received as, pretty well, a 
| general tariff -— 
| & trial for Laroeny—One Shilling. 
For Shoplifting, ditto (if, however, by a Lady of the first respectability)—One 
Shilling and Sixpence. 
) 


Burgilartes, Highway Robberies, Stealing from the Person, and other crimes, with 
whieh an enlightened public are too well acquainted to dilate upon—if com- 
mitred in a eommon way,.and by common people—One Shilling. 


By Ladies and Gentiemen (in every case)—One Shilling and Sixpence. 
For Marder in ordinary— Two Shillings. 


If under extraordinary circumstances, and by an interesting individual of either 
sex, whose portrait is likely to appear in the newspapers——. 


But here Mr. Reeve feels it difficult to fix a sum. How is it possible 

| beforehand to rate the value of a HockER—to put a price upon a 

' GazynackeE—to name the exact figure when the imagination is moved 
by a BURKE or a Hare? 


Mr. REEvE conceives that he should only tamper with the feelings 

- of a discerning and enlightened public, were he to attempt any fixe 

bes of admission under such perplexing circumstances. He claims, 

erefore, to be left to his own sense of profits, which he herein declares 

he will make as low as possible, commensurate with a due sense of 
_ Jastice and a proper sense of himself. 


| A handsome Black Cap has been ordered for the Court; and Mr. 
| Reve farther begs to assure his patrons that a contract has been 
entered into with a distinguished Covent-Garden florist to supply the 
dock with herbs and flowers, together—on interesting cases of homicide 
—with a white Camellia, or some other symbolically pure exotic—for 
| the prisoner’s button-hole. 
Prospectuses may be had of the turnkeys of all Her Masesty’s 
London Gaols, and at the Bar of every public-house in Newgate Street 
and the Old Bailey. 


| Fiat Justitia, ruat Calum ! 


[No money returned. 


a 


BRIBERY OF THE PRESS. 


Atv a recent meeting held for the purpose of discussing the merits 
and demerits of Smithfield Cattle Market, some wiscacre, whose love of 
Smithfield proves the value he sets upon that which is dirty, declared 
that an extensive system of bribery had been practised upon the Press 
by the enemies of the Smithfield nuisance. We, of course, can’t answer 
for our contemporaries, nor fix the rate at which they estimate their 
characters, though we think some of them may fairly take pretty high 
ground in this respect ; but, judging only for ourselves, we are convinced 
that no one who is not prepared to pay off the National Debt should 
attempt the audacious experiment. A certain statesman declared that 
eve one has his price, and it may be said that our price is threepence ; 
but let any one attempt to buy us, so as to give a bias to our judgment, 
and he will find that the entire contents of the Bank coffers would 
but a contemptible instalment of the sum that would be required to 
purchase us. 

The Champion of Smithfield seems to imagine that the Press is in the 
market, to be bought like any other article; but we should like to hear 
the reception the too speculative gentleman would get if he walked into 
the Zimes Office and asked the terms upon which that Journal could be 
bought for the Smithfieldian interest. The gentleman probably thinks 
that a aye foe two slipped into the hands of the publisher, and a half 
sovereign addressed to one of the writers, would do the business. We 
only wish he would try it on at Printing House Square ; or, let him come 
to the Punch Office, and if our. meanest myrmidon did not refresh him 
sees Pes nearest pump, we do not know the character of our humblest 
underlings. 


————— 


WRITS OF OUTLAWRY. 


_ Notice was given at-the Sheriff ’s Court, that unless the undermen- 
tioned pa and things speedily surrendered, they would be speedily 
outlawed :— 

1st. Toe Comrne Man. He has-been overdue for a long period, and 
ous every possible corner has been searched in the hopes of finding 
him, he has not yet turned up. He owes an immense deal, owing to the 
long arrears of interest, which at times has been very high indeed ; and it 
is extremely doubtful if he would be able to honour all the promissory 

notes and things that have been endorsed with his name. 
ood Time has 


Qnd. Tue Goop Time THaT 1s Comine, Boys. This 
been anxiously looked for in Ireland, in the English Colonies, in the 
British Government, and other places where its presence is sadly wanted. 
Unless it rapidly makes its appearance, it be posted as a public 
impostor. 

3rd. THe LEADER OF THE PROTECTIONISTS. There was great hesita- 
tion in outlawing this last individual, as it was strongly asserted that there 
was no veritable person of that name, though it is well known there are 
numerous pretenders to his character. However, he is now summoned, 
if in existence, to make his appearance, and give himself up for pecsect: 
tion; for if not, a certain party in the House will be very ieee osers. 


VOICI! 


WE have heard of the duality of mind, but a duality of voice is some- 
thing quite new; and this novelty has at length presented itself in the 
person of a Mr. RicuMonp, who can of course sing duets with , 
and while executing a bass he can double his voice by adding a treble. 
This vocal phenomenon has been exhibited at the School of Medicine, 
by Dr. W. Perricrew, a son, we believe, of the illustrious savant who 
will go down to posterity with half a dozen mummies in his 
Mr. Ricumonn’s power of multiplying his voice caused a general 
feeling among his auditors that there must have been “six R1icHMONDS 


d|in the field” when two had been heard already, and that Ricnarp’s 


exaggeration of the RicMonp family was, after all, perfectly natural. 


A Peculiar Persuasion. 
Tue Boston Alas says that— 


** A Joint Btock Company is in process of formation in New York, composed 
members of the Methodist Episcopal Church, and ot agreeing with them 
sentiment, whose destination is California.” 


It is of no use to ask where the members of the Methodist Epis- 
copal Church expect to fo to; for they have settled it that their desti- 
nation is—California. The sentiment in which they and their friends 
coincide, must be a somewhat peculiar kind of religious fecling. We 
only hope that it is not a veneration for—the Golden Calf. 


of 
in 
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A LIBEL ON PUNCH. BEAUTIES OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 


Notutne goes down in this day without plenty of additions. Even 
the lecturers on Astronomy can’t get successfully through a season, 
unless they can advertise a fair sprinkling of additional stars: and one 
Professor, who wished to throw all rivalry into the shade, came out last 
year with no less than six additional comets, and a sort of prospective 
promise of giving next season two additional poles, some additional 


of pure cream thrown into the milky way to increase its richness. 
The Theatres, when they wish to present extra attraction to the publi 
will announce additional bands, additional chorusses, or tio 
stuffing to the additional backs of additional seats; and Vauxhall’s 
occasional million of additional lamps is proverbial. Even the Dutch 
Dwarf was advertised the other day with numerous additions, though 


splendid additions for the gratification of public curiosity. 
We say nothing of the attractions that meet our eyes under the- 


time, to our knowledge, for the last twenty years, at the doors o 
Museum, and a canoe, found in Sussex, supposed to have been brought 
over by two Indians recently married, who took their wedding tour in. 
this canoe, by way of enjoying alittle canoe-bial felicity. These we do 
not regard as additions to the great national collection ; but there are 
afew specimens of a more moder date, which have evidently been. 
recently incorporated with the interesting objects forming the British 
Museum. Of these, a round mahogany table is the most conspicuous ; 
and it is evidently intended to lead back the mind imperceptibly towards. 
the Round Table of Kivc ArtuuR, rendered illustrious by the Knights 
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Tue Daily News, ina recent leading article on the wondrous events ~==% 
of the year 1848, declares that it “nevertheless did not penne) One i ae 
man—one great man equal to the situation.” We don’t exactly see =—Bi@ef|' === © 
what our contemporary means; for, we hope that the ordinary domestic = 4a — = 
footman of 1848 was “ to the situation,” or in other words, “strong, - 
enough for the place;” and at all events, if the Datly News intended 
the expression to have a larger signification, and to mean that there has 
been no man equal to the situation as servant-of-all-work to the country 
in general, we must beg leave to demand an explanation, for we consider who sheltered their spurred and booted legs under the renowned ma- 
ourselves—Punch—to be quite equal to ¢he situation, or any other situa- hogany. A couple of coal-scoops keep up the allegory, by remindi 
tion that cans dp to present itself. Punch has not only been the us of the Enightly helmets of the days of chivalry, eo the “ coal-b 
Coming Man, but he has been the Man actually arrived, and a grateful wine” was quaffed in anticipation of death or victory. 
country acknowledges the services which Punch has performed. While recognising the claim of these objects of domestic virte 

We are seldom self-eulogistic ; but when we ask who put down all —the tea-table and the coal-scuttle—to take their place among the 
the humbugs in 1848? Echo, the accountant-general for all unaccount- treasures of the past, by the side of the mmmniey, the butterfly, and 


a 


(f 


able things, proceeds to answer, Punch. the tomahawk, we cannot help inquiring why a in the ao 
Who settled CocHRANE ? is not afforded them. If they are to be allowed the dignity of exhi- 
ainqived Puuek bition, they surely merit the compliment of insertion in the Guides to 


: the British Museum ; and we have looked in vain for a kitchen tea-table 
I a ay: oe hunch, of the time of GzorcE THE FourtH, or a couple of coal-scuttles oscil- 
lating between the reigns of WitLiaM THE FourtH and Victoria, m 
If we were to go through a list of all our achievements during the the Handbooks to the great national collection of curious and interesting 
hig 1848, we should prove ourselves indeed equal to the situation; but objects. 
he catalogue would be a great deal more than equal to the situation 
which our columns can afford for it. We, however, call on our contempo- 


rary for an explanation of his extraordinary statement ; and we beg the T. P. Cooke’s Medals. 
Daily News to name a friend, in an early number of the paper. Ovr worthy contemporary, the United Service Gazette, informs’ us 


that T. P, Cooke has “received the medal for his share in the battle of 
St. Vincent.” We are rt Me hear it. Our contemporary, in his 
Shameful Treatment of Royalty. ignorance, then laments that T. P. Cooke has never received a medal 
for “ William— Black Eyed Susan’s’ sweet William.” What! “A 
Tue recent performance of Sacred Music at Exeter Hall was medal!” Why, T. P. Cooxe has received at least ten thousand medals 
honoured by a visit from Prince ALBERT, who, says the Court Circular, for “ William ;” ten thousand medals. all in gold, and all with a royal 
occupied a place next to the Duk or WELLINGTON, “IN THE GALLERY!” likeness ; though, of course, it would be very inconvenient for him to 
We sole think i ee eee not - ba) Pan to wear them all at his breast, even could he or any other man be suffi- 
oe elr visit, when the Committee thought proper em no cient] -hearte carry 
better pare ees than a couple of places in the Gallery. Surel a al ae al 


score of, leant Gad avo: been Gee ouart fe io Maan of oe|O. dmiral 

a 0 ve been se or the hus 0 . Way are the Lords of the Admi i 
Masesty and the noble and gallant amateur by whom he was world? aio as Ane OES Sa 
accompanied. | | 4. Because they lose so many ships among the breakers. 


wind-instruments to the band of Orion, as well as an additional quart | 


we think curtailments would have been more attractive in his case; } 
and now the British Museum has b to rely upon some of its 


portico, consisting of an ancient idol, who has been idoling cig Be . 
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| THE WRONG AND THE REMEDY. 


In law, ‘“‘ Every wrong hath its remedy,” quoth BLACKSTONE: in fact, 
“every wrong hath not its remedy,” rejoins Punch. If a man bore you 
to death with bad verses, can your executors indict him for murder? If 
a clown cripple your favourite foot by treading on your worst corn, will 
| the iaw force him to give you so much as a crutchora cork wg 2 If 
| a dunce steals your ideas—and Pusch loses a countless amount by thi 
| sort of larceny—will the law send him to the tread-wheel? Supposing a 
' stupid lord, ““ whose praise is censure, and whose censure praise,” patro- 
‘ nises you, till your countenance becomes crimson, can you repair the 
| inury by suing out a fleri facias? Isa fuse warrant available against a 
: roffian who runs away with your best joke? What satisfaciendum will 
| secrue ‘from a capias sent after a rascal who runs away with one’s 

aa by declaring one of his own inanities is “from Punch?” 


( 
| dedicating insane love-songs to your daughter 
Answer, O! ye daily diners in the halls of the Temple; ye broth im- 
) hibers of Gra ’s Inn; ye moot-point grinders of Lincoln—Have these 
wrongs remedies P ; 
Echo answers, “ Decidedly not !” 
This, then, is the crowning wrong—you promulgate a fiction, and dress 
it up as a truth. There are wrongs without remedies. Punch wil 
however, provide them. Benignant Pach, knowing that you never lie 


if you know it—gratis—determines to condone this particular fib by | coal 


making you, in future, lie like truth. A few wrongs which have 
hitherto escaped what you are pissed to call the lynx eye of the law, 
have not been hidden from the lynx-er vision of Pusch, and he now 


provides their remedy :-— 
THE WRONG. THE REMEDY. 

A dissipated friend, whom you Lend it him. 
are anxious to cut for ever, begs to 
borrow five pounds “fora charitable 
object—till to-morrow.” 

Your darling wife hasa grand Accidentally insinuate that Tors, 
evening —the ninth that the horse-dealer, is coming at eleven 
season—together with six more to bid forthe carriage-horses, as you 
dress-frocks for the dear girls. feel it necessary to economise, and 


to rub on in future with a phaeton 
“and one.” 
Oblige him—be impartial; and 


A vain author sends youa bad ) 
he will never repeat the offence. 


"book, and then a dozen letters, im- 


ploring an im critique ‘m an 
early number of your Have: 
A eel begging -letterimpostor § Give him a note of ‘mtroduction 
= Pai answer.” = ‘to Mn. Horsrorp, of the Mendicity 
An intriguing teasesyou _ Say your uncle in India‘has ‘just 
constantly with : of her lovely :died in a state bordering on -insol- 
, and with ‘mvitations to'tea wency. 
téle-a-tétes, “with nobody but our- 


i selves. 

A sentimental wearer of muslin Inquire into the state of her mind 
bores you about Byrnon, and “high- touching boiled mutton, dashing off 
souled sentiment.” a few piquante inquiries concerning 

cold ditto—and pickles. 

An equestrian Jack Brac bawls _ Answer, “ Three-and-sixpence an 
out to you — @ carri ae of hour.” 

i ladies, “ What did you give for your 
splendid creatau ?” 


A rival bothers your life out by Let him alone, most severely. 
trying to mnveigle you into a quarrel. 

A sponging sporting friendcomes Hint that a celebrated sheriff’s- 
down uninvited toyour place to have officer has hired the adjoining manor 
a month’s shooting; but in ‘reality for a year. 
to avoid duns. 


These are only a few of Punch’s remedies. For any other wrongs which 
any true friend (that is to say, a subscriber) may he labouring under, 
Puachk will provide a remedy on the shortest notice. 


Poxrrer’s Sratistics.—The followmg forms a highly important 
branch of Porter’s statistics, as recognised by some of the mferior 
browers of a much miscalled beverage :— 

Spanish Liquorice . . 
Water . e 

Quaseia . ‘ ‘ a . 
Real London Porter for mizing 


3| nae 


the law revenge you on a dandy for ogling your wife? or for] = 


WALLSEND AT THE WORLD’S END. 


( News has arrived of a nature to set 

peo all Newcastle in a blaze, in the 
r OT: _ shape of intelligence that coal has 
LO fms } \ at been discovered in Egypt. 
AS a at : ith that promptitude which 
British Commerce always dis- 
plays vessels have already been 
ighted for Egypt with a car 
of goods that are sure to be 
brought into brisk demand by the 
new trade that the Egyptians have 
just hit upon. ; 

The presence of coal in the soil 
requires all the appurtenances 
necessary for dealing with it, 
from its snug bed in the earth 
through all the vicissitudes of the 
barge, the sack, and the scuttle, 
till it lies a lifeless cinder in the 
deep recesses of the dust-hole. 


will, | Even there the coal must be of a character that will bear sifting, for its 


ashes are seldom allowed to rest in peace, and every operation that a 
under, will entail the necessity for some article of merchandise 
to deal with it in its various stages of existence. The digging for it 
requires a spade, and the coal must have the sack before it leaves 
its first abode in the earth’s bosom. Its career 

from the sack to the cellar requires the inter- 
position of a heaver, and.it is notorious that 


*‘ When thy servant heaves a coal,” 


he must be provided with that fan-tailed hat 
whose protective powers are not an idle fan-tasy. 
The introdustion of the heaver, which is con- 
sequent upon the traffic in the coal, will bring 
after it, as.an inevitable sequitur, the dustman, § 
and the:cry of “Dust, ho!” will become in ; ; 
time naturalised in the land oy the Palace vege erry on this 
contingency, an enterprising shoemaker may safely despatch a cargo 
of some of those “five hundred -highlows for the million,” which are 
offered to the passing ‘multitude {with a curious See that | 
into five hundred a million can’t go), by some of the cheap shoe- | 
venders of the metropolis. 


Zan, 
Ay 
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ACT TO REPEAL AN ACT INTITULED 


“AW ACT FOR THE BETTER REGULATION OF THE NAVIGATION OF THE | 
UNITED KINGDOM, ETC.” 


1. That the vulgar names of “wherry,” “skiff,” &c. be exchanged 
for the more universal terms “proa,” “felucca,” “junk,” “ caique,” 
and “‘ catamaran.” 

3. That the unmeaning expressions at present used by call-boys in 
the steamers be forthwith annihilated. and that, instead of - out, 
x se herrr,” ‘‘Stop herr,” “ Gvvnaaaieed,” they be com to 
speak in the intelligible language of the Foxetic Nuz. 


3. That the Nigger who at present inveigles passengers from the 
Strand into the h y boats be appointed First Lord of the 
Admiralty: Provided, t in future there be no monopoly of the best 
Lathe by any Lascar Ex.iorts, or Mintos, from the Bobbygewau 


4. That the buoy at the Nore be immediately put into a tailed 
coat, having outgrown his present suit : Provided, he be no longer 
suffered to run errands for ships at anchor. | 
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THE JEW BAILIFF’S COMPLAINT. 


‘Mz. Disrakzi did not vote in favour of the proposition of Lozp Joun Russsxt for the removal of Jewish Disabilities.”—Evening Paper. 


Foxrcep from writs and all their pleasures, Since you thought our race so clever, Why did you, in novels flashy, 
Fetter Lane I’ve left forlorn ; What ’s your motive, may I ask, . For our elevation toil? . 

Men no more, t’ increase our treasures, From the “ peoplesh ” cause to sever, Promises are poor and trashy, 

_ Are to spunging-houses borne. When to aid us was your task ? From us if your acts recoil. 

Men in Parliament have sold us, Curly locks and dark complexion Think, young master, iron’d-shirted, 
Altering laws that gave us gold; Cannot alter nature’s claim ; Publishing your books in boards, 

But we had doubted, had they told us, Though you cut us, your connexion _°Tis by deeds that you have hurted, 
We by Dizzy should be sold. Is apparent all the same. While your kindness was but words. © 
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“Am I not A MAN AND A BrotTHEeR?” 
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ANOTHER ROYAL ABDICATION. INSOLVENTS TAKING THE BENEFIT OF THE . © 
Most painful rumours have reached us of the abdication of the NEW ACT. . : 
Railway a who has for some few years ruled his subjects with a rod} Ir will be rather curious, though very awkward, if the Jewish Dis- 


of iron. He was to have met his subjects on the Eastern frontier of his | abilities Bill is carried at the same time as the Insolvent M.P.’s-Bill; 
dominions about a'weck ago; but when the time came for the interview, | for we can imagine certain Members will feel a little awkward in sitting 
His Majesty was not forthcoming, and the Viceroy remained to brave | next to an officer of the Hebrew persuasion, who may have several writs 
the storm of dissatisfaction which the absence of the ecg Pere in his pocket commanding the presence of each of them to a certain Bench 
had created... Attempts were made to communicate with His bea over the water, the sittings in which are sometimes prolonged to a very 
by means of a telegraphic despatch, but the electric wires were found | unpleasant length. The absence of honourable Members from ‘their 
to be out of order and slack, which gave a loose appearance to the Saietinmienthty uties would doubtlessly be accounted for in some 
whole transaction.’ It is not known whether the Railway King remains | ingenious manner; and, who knows, we may be reading in the morning 
entrenched within the lines, or whether he intends effecting a retreat ; | papers an announcement like the following Some pets 

with a view to which he has already offered, it is said, a partial surrender | «6 Debate was inte 


f his capital sake ta at this point by the rising of Mr. 
0 bas i ab ay te bad anne ts ec ws a giiogg pri aes eer BL. PB. aaa Lane, who slings 

’ . of the er to pair off immediately, upon very urgent business, 
me rar ede hee been aaa sad ai has} ey ke oe with the Rieut Hoy. I. 0. U. Denenrvne, the Hon, Mi. P. for Tick- 


— . borough. Leave was granted to both Hon. Members, who left amidst 

His will account for the share he has had in it. We forbear 9 ’ 

aad gs pee Aico on the subject, and will only express a hope that the laughter of the whole House.” 

Hompty Demet whose iavoluntary sheling-out affords: some parallel | Pind Wien Brita, of No.6 Yor Pac, ike Newari nd Preece Mallet, Brae o 
ump pty, whose mvolun sne “ou ords some paraue No. 7, Church Row, Stoke Newington, both ta the County a Printers, at their O 

Pane done A Res Railway King to shell-out, if his subjects| in Lombard Sx. Vises Ucrtek, oa tas Eee of Sc Birlavas bs the Cae or ten neeesae 
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THE STORY OF KOOMPANEE JEHAN. 


AURUNGZEBE, & mighty 
prince held domination 
over India, from the 
seven mouths of the 

to the five tails 
of the Indus, who was 
renowned above most 
other monarchs for his 
strength, riches, and 
wisdom. His name was 
KooMPANEE JEHAN. 
Although this monarch 
had innumerable magni- 
ficent palaces at Delhi 


bi] Bonglewollab, and 
| ggleywollab, an 
> |  Ahmednuggar, his com- 
mon residence was in 
‘> __ the beautiful island of 
Ti) ') Ingleez, in the midst of 
» the capital of which, the 
: | famous city of Lundoo 
we ||| KooMPANEE JEHAN 
| . a superb castle. It was 
| | AY c= SAA stocd at the foot 
, : ) = and 8 at the foot o 
i OS eee ell the Mountain of Corn 
| 


close by the verdure- 
covered banks of the 
silvery Tameez, where 


| the cypresses wave and the zendewans or nightingales love to sing. In i 


| this palace he sate and gave his 


and who were selected from among the most wealthy, wise, brave 
| and eminent of the merchants, scribes, and warriors in the service of 
| his vast empire. It must have been a grand aie to behold the twenty- 

Durbar, smoking their kaleoons round the 


ne. 
' It was only by degrees, and by the exercise of great cunning and 


| Indus, were severally overcome by the lieutenants of the victorious 


warrior who dwelt in the Hall of Lead. One of his chieftains, the Fire 


e 


‘ 


| Jehanum, and who counted his warriors by lakhs, was, like many other 
gave up the chief abiceger of his country to the Empress, his mother, 


nothing. He appointed the Captains and Colonels of his regiments 
| but the Empress nominated all the chief Generals; and the chiefs of 
| Koowpanze JeHAx, who had carried his flag in a hundred battles, an 
_ notched their scimitars across the head-pieces of thousands of his foes, 
| were not a little angry to see strangers put over them, who came from 
smelling of musk and rose-water, and who got the lion’s 
share of the honours, while they took no more (as who indeed can ?) 
| than the lion’s share of the fighting. Thus, in a famous action in 
' Kabool, a certain Captain of Artillery blew open the gates of the city 
‘ but it was the General, Kzzn BanawDER, who was made a bashaw 0 
_ three tails for the feat which the other done: and for a series of 
| endous actions on the Sutle] River, Harpine SHau, SMITH 
Saute, and Goor BaHawpeEr were loaded with honours, and had their 
mouths well nigh choked with barley-sugar; whereas one of Koom- 
| PANEE’s own warriors, LITTLER SinGH, a better soldier than any of those 
other three, was passed over with scarcely a kind word. 
| In consequence of this system—for the Empress mother would often 
cause her son to select Generals who had no more brains than a wezz or 
rs frequently befel KoomPaNEE JEHAN’S armies, and that 
_Frince had many a bekhelool or hard nut to crack.: One army was 
| waylaid and utterly destroyed, because the Queen Mother chose to 


ome time. after the death of 


cried out, “No; we wil] not have that braw 
: him. de 


give the command of it to an officer, out of whom age and illness had 
squeezed all the valour: and another warrior, though as brave as 
Roostum, yet was a hundred years old, and had been much better at 
ome han a pipe than a sword, for which his old hands were now 
uite unfit. Lion as he was, Goor BAHAWDER did not remember that 
the enemy with whom he had to do were derans or foxes, and that a 
pack of foxes is more dangerous than a lion in a pit. Finding one day 
the enemy posted in a fone this Goor BaHawDER sent his troops in 
upon them helter-skelter; but some fled, many were et P 

AHAWDEER had a dismal account of the battle to render, and when he 
claimed a victory, people only laughed at his ancient beard. 

That is, they would have laughed, but the people of Lundoon were in 
too great a rage to be merry. erywhere, in every house, from the 
highest to the lowest, from the Omrahs and Lords prancing about in 
the Meidan, to the camel-drivers in the streets, all men cried out; and 
the Indian soldiers said, “ Why is this old man to be left to Rh n 
the lives of warriors, and bring our country to sorrow? If the Queen- 
mother sei// appoint chiefs for the armies of India, over the heads of 
those who are as brave and more experienced, let her give us men that 
are fit to lead us. Who is Goor, and who 1s ExPHinstoon, and who 
is KzEn, to whom you give all the honours? And what are they to 
compare to THACKWELL and LitTLER, to Norr and Poititocx Kwan?” 

Now there was, when the news came to the City of Lundoon, that 
Goor BaHAWDEE had been beaten upon the banks of the Chenaub, a 
warrior who, though rather old, and as savage as a whose head is 
sore, was allowed y all mankind to be such a Roostum as had never 
been known since the days of WELLINGTOON. His name was NAPEER 
Sive. He, with two thousand men, had destroyed thirty thousand of 
the enemy: he despised luxury: he had a beak like an eagle, and a 
beard fike a Cashmere goat. en he went into a campaign he took 
with him but a piece of soap and a pair of towels: he dined off a hunch 
of bread and a cup of water. “A warrior,” said he, “should not care 
for wine or luxury, for fine turbans or embroidered shulwars ; his tulwar 
should be bright, and never mind whether his papooshes are shiny.” 
NareeR Sine was a lion indeed; and his mother was a mother of 


ons. 
But this lion, though the bravest of animals, was the most quarrel- 
some that ever lashed his tail and roared ina jungle. After gaining 
several victories, he became so insolent and contemptuous in his beha- 
viour towards Kine Koompaner J EHAN, whom he insulted, whom he 
assailed, whom he called an old woman, that the offended monarch was 
glad when GeneRaL NapeerR Srneu’s time of service was out, and 
vowed no more to employ him. 
_ It is related of Narzer Srveu, that when he was recalled to the 
island of the ings he went into the Hall of Lead, where the monarch 
sate in full Durbar, knocked the heads of the twenty-four vizeers one 
against another, and neleing upon Kina Koompanee himself by the 
royal nose, pulled him round the room, and kicked him over among the 
sprawling Counsellors of his Dewan. I know not whether this tale is 
true; but certain it is, that there was a tremendous tehwash or row, 
and that when the king heard the General’s name mentioned, he grew 
as yellow and as sour as an ilemoon or lemon. 
be the co ot Goor’s ag erm Roget eo panos and the 
of Lead, and the Queen of Ferin e eez, began to 
quake in their shoes. Walla wallah 1? they ie ee have been 
made to swallow abominations! Our beraks have been captured from 
our standard-bearers ; our guns have been seized; our horsemen have 
fled: overpowered by odds, and because Goor BaHAWDER knew not how 
to lead them into battle. How shall we restore the honour of our 
arms? What General is there, capable of resisting those terrible Sikhs 
and their Sirdars ?” ; ; 

_The voice of all the nation answered, “There is but one Chief, and 
his name is NaPEER SINGH.” 

The twenty-four vizeers in the Hall of Lead, remembering the treat- 
ment which they had received from that General, and still sn 
uneasily on their seats from the kicks which he had adminis R 
Sampson—take any 
man but Goor BaHawDE will not do, take Goom BaHAWDER. 
We will not have Narerer Srveu, or eat the pie of humility any 


more.” 

The Reople still roared out ‘“‘ Nobody can help us but Narser Srreu.” 

Now Napeer SInGu was as sulky as the twenty-four vizeers. “J fo." 
said he, “ to serve a monarch who has been grossly angrateful, and whose 
nose I have tweaked in Durbar P Never, never! ” 

But an old General, nearly a hundred years old, very old, brave and 
wise, the Great WELLINGTOON, came to Narzer Srxeu and said, “O 
Khan, in these times of danger men must forget their quarrels and servo 
their country.—If you will not go to the Indus, I will go—one or other of 
us must.” They were two hons, two stums, two hooked-beaked 

les of war—they rushed into each other’s arms, and touched each 
other’s beaks. ‘“O Father,” Narger Sineu said, “I will go:” and he 
went forth and he bought a piece of soap, and he got two towels; and 
he took down from the wall his bright and invincible tulwar 

Meanwhile the twenty-four vizeers and Kine KoompaNnze Jean had 
been taking council in the Hall of Lead. Many of the angry ones said 
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'| “No, we will not appoint him our General.” Some of the wise vizeers said 


* Yes, we 


at all.” At last the King himself, who was bajil, ‘that i is very fat, rose 
up from his throne said— 
“O my Agas, O Scribes and men of war. There are many 


mrahs, 

t which a man has to put into his imameh or pipe, which are hard ne 
smoke, and have an unsavoury e: 1 have been smoking a chillum 
of this sort. A kick is not a pleasant thing to swallow, neither is a dose 
of senna. Adversity oe prescribes ie as the Doctor orders the 
other. We have had all o ve been kicked round 
the room, we have been tumbled helter-sk Pa by this Roostum. Bek- 
hesm ! Bismillah! my sides ache still with the violence of his p hes. 
But what of this? If I am drowning, shall I refuse to live use 
a man pulls me out of the water by the the nose? If I want to fly, shall I 
refuse a horse because he kicks a little? Iwill mount him in the name 
of Fate, and ride for my life. We know how strong this Samsoon is ; 

go in Heaven’s name, and fight the enemy for us. Let him go. 


Make out his papers ; give him a khelat, and a feast of honour !” iad 
the wise and ficent monarch sate down end puffed away at his 

_ abi the twenty- four vizeers, bowing their heads, cried—“ Be it 
as 


says.’ 
Ingleez heard of this Elemzshedeh, or good news, they all 


— exceedingly ; and the Queen of the Ingleez clapped her hands 
for jo ' 
| hey as for Nareer Srneu, he took his two towels, and his piece of 


soap, and his scimetar, and he went away to the ship which was to carry 
him to the sea. 


—$——— 


CALIFORNIAN’ RESULTS. 


Ir is beginning to be feared that, in consequence of the arrivals from 
— ald will become a pie not only m the money: but in every 
mk —— the nat d copper farthing be preferred 

ba nae may expect such incidents as that 
describe cs nite ainexall ‘itastration, whats the farthing is an object of 
icion, on account of — lightness or of having been submitted 

to the sweating process. Our cop coal-skuttles be worth more 
than their ar in gold, and we shall promote our copper tea-kettles 
to the centre of our néeboarda, in place of those numerous gold cups 
= our public services have caused to be showered down upon us. 


tyr of panic the cry of “ Run for gold!” will be converted into 
for warming-pans !” or “ Rush for coal-scoops! ”’—for these will in 
future { orm the bullion, so precious to the Bank and the public in 
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Shopkeeper. “1M aFRaID THIS FARTHING IS A LIGHT ONE. IT’S BEEN 
SWEATED.” 


A Mrurtary Economist.—Lorp Gover is the greatest military 
economist of the age, for by his operations in India he has carried 


THE BEGGAR AT THE GATE, 


A BrcGar maid crouches at England’s door ; 
she crouches there alwa,’, 
Shivering, unsheltered, thro’ the winter frore, 
Scorching, unshaded, thro’ the summer day. 


The sun comes up upon ne s lar, 
__ Her gaunt and grasping Dar sagn at gen 
The ee Ss ene down upon Fae beg os 
ess, save when stirred 
An a Cgc is lying at her feet, 
An idle distaff ds fs on her knee’; 


But in her wail mingle soft notes and sweet, 
And thro’ her woe break — of strange glee. 


She is not, sure, a beggar born, for pride 

Momentl lights that face lh and scarred ; 
Tis a gaunt skeleton of strength — 

A wreck of beauty, sore misused and marred. — 


She might be one of ancient race ‘and strong, 
Fallen to fate of harlot and of thrall 

In whom doth taps memory of wrong 
And bitter hopelessness, and hopes of gall. 


And as forth fares proud England, da day, 
For toil or traffic, please or aa 

Still doth she find this beggar in the way, 
Like Lazarus at Dives’ portal laid. 


Still that gaunt hand is on = robe of pall, 
That hollow voice in her umwill og 

And ceaseless still that ery for doth fall, 
Which, hunger-prompted, heart of stone must hear 


Nor Pity only bends her to the cry, 

She knows that desperate wretchedness is mad; 
*Tis easy raising fire, the means hard by, 

And treasonous poison may be wats d had. 


= ae is rich, and richer fain would be; 
beggar drudges work for scanty 
Te} nee s rade for paupers bait may 
hence better fed and clad would turn ‘away. 


So — by day the beggar’s dole is 

With gruds and grumble, ing ingly and loath— 
A charity without that gracious leav 

Which blesseth giver and receiver both. 


Every such gift the giver leaves more hard, 
And the receiver more unthankful finds ; 
By acts which should unite is union barred, 

And Pity chafes the sore, e’en as it binds. 


This should not last—and must not—neither can ; 
Oh England, lift this beggar-maid forlorn, 
Leaving on one, with heart and right of man, 
No curse save that whereunto man was born,— 


In the brow’s sweat to earn the needful bread ; 
Strengthen those feeble hands to nee and spin, 
Till listless, lazy Pauperdom be fl 
And the day’s work its fair Sore S wage shall win. 


What interest urges, urges an love ; 
Let agen to that be bocin foe knee, 
Lift up her rags, her matte ding remove, 
And in that squalid maid a sister see ! 
Sister, that but pitted lot hath known ; 
Sister, that oft has cursed, and struck, and striven; 
Sister, that hath, as England’ s self must own, 
Much to forgive—as much to be forgiven, 


All Alive. 
WE see a gentleman was presented to Her Mavesty ‘at the Levee, 
“on his return from Treland” Is there anything very arduous in going 
to Ireland? Is there anything very wond in a gentleman returnimg 


from it? We put these questions with the greatest ‘caution, for — | 


it would seem, from the above presentation, that it was alt 
service of the = imminent danger. If that is to be the established 
cation, ought to be ented ‘at the next 
vee, for i sti his head in the. lion’s mouth every day of his Iife. 


IRISH PREJUDICE. 
THE opposition to the Irish Rate-in-Aid Bill is not to be ‘wondered 


into practice the principle of reducing the Army to an extent almost |at. Unless it had been proposed to levy the rate on Hngland, every 


without precedent. 


one might have foreseen that the Irish would be displeased at any abe. 


OORIC 
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continue it. We ene that Mn. Brreriess has offered to repeat 
FASHIONABLE HOBBIES. his lectures in the Hall of the Middle Temple, to the “one pupil,” 
whoever he may be; for the learned gentleman in question is accus- 
omEHOW or the other young tomed to the concentration of his energies on a single student, and 
ladies must have a Hobby t| will undertake to get him up in any or every branch of the law at the 
one time it is a Chatelaine : " shortest notice. 
another it is Tom THuMs ;. or 
a monster Brooch as big as a 
cheese-plate ; or: an um, 
~ with which ‘they stop every 


THE RUINED ELMS; OR, THE LAMENT OF THE LASS 
- young gentleman, no matter OF RICHMOND HILL. 


— wae er he has turned-down| « we regret to record the partial destruction of the magnificent Elms on Richmond 
D or not, and call upon Terrace. We pry Same those noble trees have been mutilated by order of the 
fam re Stand and Ne a | Weat Sheen Vestry.”— Heening Paper. 
sed i lee heel treed I x1 tell you of a ruthless deed; 
utograph, or to take the And, hod I 
power, as I have wi 
boak home with him for an Its authors should receive their 


As I’m the Lass of Richmend 

Know ye the Terrace Elms, 

Have crown’d the height, oming: sti 
ighh, whos looming still, 


age-stamp—a small thing, the 
reader will sax for a young 


lady to run a eee bab one in gentle. 

which carrier hen, af : = T dgvell——the Tass of Hichnsoma HLL? 
' surdities. You can hardly. step into airing roam, ao Whose able tress are now; 
stopped for old Lapti eigg Sometimes it Hotta I fel’ eagh nerve 
| sometimes. it is to ablige a * witone Danco of s page eal no let her While waetehes lo va them, rank and bough,, 
| merry before she has cailected a million which fact was. Wounding the Less af Ri Hill. 
| lately anmonnced in the newspapers as hasmmg ac ‘occurred. Whe ; 
glee this fearful feat of was ever accomplished, the a "" 
| female literature @& our country,—whether you refer to the Char-{ Wh id eat the . lan’ 
women of England, or look into the Gramdmotier's ot Hoar, tien the Lass of Huchmond fil, 
| fala to ta us... What the was of a million old peatage- ° : 
ent ee [dina Dad peer pos Th wow, in froth,  butcher’s act 
| new, or had am absurd. ambitiam of what is called a si/Zianmasro, est Shea's mcliy ens back’d— 

d mod to. do the theme t letter. This new branch, y 
wo datociee tn do te tiga to the Yor fis new branch, By Wr the Lase of Hichaond Hil 
When ye this lovely scene, 


| our impoverished revenue. The F ght advextise 
for tealees for old postage-stamps ; and, as the number eff dead. letters 
eee eae tats aulicient caaly tome is etary 
experienced in a sufficient su meet the extraor 
‘ion The result should be adivertised fa the ; we nH 
‘ not mind, for once in the way, y brown open et valuable pages to an 
mncuncemend 


so. importent:as the following -—-. 


mae no der lambs to kill ? 
wa er ye savages of Sheen, 
the Lass of Richmond Hill. 


VICTUALS. AND DRINK. 


mz attempts are being made to supply the Metropolis with pure 
wee jared hae a at the rite eat 3 ie Tha oy: dey nen ey over to the oer Si Let of that which is now laid on so uncommo thick te th he 

CHANCELLOR OF THB ExcHEQUER country upon | inhabitants of London and the suburbs. Those Mobo of Parlia- 
this decided improvement of its eer ee resources.” 


ment who advocated the vested interests of what are usually ealled the | 

And pert in another would, just for the| Water Monopolies, lost sight of an tune which might Lene haze been | 
| iocinr ge ce -~ e thing. pu iS ‘the old” the following palpitating | fairly used in 
event amongst the 


favour of the old-establis 
| | theit supplying to their. customers a full-bodied Lg Si a 
“FASHIONABLE Manniaces.—Yesterday,was celebrated at St.Geo g| included not only ap ordinary drinkable but a variet 
the between Miss SaBarxna WaicHt, the acknowledged 
of Raseell Square, celta How. Cartan ALFRED PapDDGTON relnted | 264 


il | sessed of numerous flavours and qualities. Any one bogie is. at ra 

acquainted with the internal economy of his.own cistern, will be amene 
- the celebrated Pappiverons, of Canab AND COMPANY. Previous 
to the mega pare event, the lovely bride retired to the vestry-room 


that the depositions of all sorts of matter are so abundant, that there 

can be no lack of evidence—when eat tere depositions are canefully 

with her opelent , and banded over to him one million postage- ae ee supplied by the Water Com- 

| to collest from all quarters of the habitab globe. As four hours were If v we desired to extemporise a dish of small fish, we should only dtasv 
consumed i ting this millio tage- neces- | Off a pint or two of water, hap-hazard, into one of our saucepans, allow 

sarily portale y 2 the. sola samieation ot the hae y como ut the | it to Boal in the ordinary course, and, straining the whole through a sieve, 


degroom, daring interv dish up the residue as a plat de poisson—chemists might call it porson—of 
a nat. Mecreroom the smallest pe of Mestrcpredgg beyond. sored ee an average character. No wonder that water is found so matritive of 
the 


trnen a ndent its we get it im es ares with so much animal foed, without 
| ee ra proclemnpolit or eee bata coe being made for it by by the collector of the Saray 

' likes ths ahee the We would advise the patabiliabed apes to begin to advertise the 

f thie hohbe fee huntire dawn old fe ce slamibe is sell van to fact as.a. point in their favour, instead of allowing it to ba used any 

in omg s for ourselmes, we beg to. assure all onget cn etait cf, sub them, We scarealy requira 80 enue 


(accanag potas & a la Ailes sup 
at a comparatively trifling DSE ; caren pee are noe 
quite so abundant as act: the Battersea Benne serve to impart a 
ve _ flavour, which readers the mixture a very respectable sort. of 


The application ¢ of Aa filtering process seems to be an act of waste, 
for it is calculated to separate the most nutritious particles of the 
mixture ad pliner peo user ad Tete - Saale a instead of being 
encouraged, per ra’ conde neutralising 
salidity af the Thames water, when. regarded as a substitute for other 
diet. We Pees that the above considerations weigh with thoee 
persans. who. so. zealously advocate the interests of the existing Com- 
panies, look upon. any scheme for the supply of pure water se jarely 


Fre aa FOR THE BAR. 


ibs eoerntal thei t fa, that = sreascensiile % Ae leaal 
eit or 

edncation of fos erate “a ne ga Fa hese rate lecturer, were 

only able to attzact one quet of ee mae This 

hife-a-idle Ys ab mas ay: the disciple was fougd v 

i both parties, and the Benchers resolved reluctant ae dis. 


~ 


a SR SN a IN e-em 0 OR ee ae ae ee a cE Re ecm WS uo St SAGER a teeta SS SSS SS SES >a GSS SS 
~— 
= - - , 
oo ti; . i 
dae J i . a - 
leet 2: fF —a 
> = : 
= _— - 
= > > 
4 > ~ A, ‘ 
“ . ie 
> : aos & ~« 
* y : 
se = 4 
“ GC < _ 
— ’ Ny i = 
”. 
} 


108 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE COUNTRY FOR CONVICTS. 


SHERRY COBBLE 
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ME: Ponca yesterday honoured the Home Secretary with an audience. | st to send criminals to the ld-diggings by way of punishment. 
Siz Gzorce Grey came to consult Mr. Punch as to the most eligible | But they would be obliged to work like slaves for every morsel of food. 
| method of disposing of rogues and thieves. He Not a bite nor a sup was to be had for love, and 
said that he was completely puzzled to know what OYES.O.YES could only be got for a great deal of money. The 
to do with them. To maintain them at home was ||’ life would be as hard as that of Norfolk Island, and 
out of the question. You could not, consistently the company not much better. The gold-seekers 
with humanity, treat them worse than paupers. lived in hourly fear of each other. The hand of 
Mr. Punch agreed that you could not. On the every man was against his neighbour’s throat. 
other hand, it was ae pe to put the poor on Here was ponenon tard labour, and constant 
a level with felons. In this opinion also Afr. Punch terror. Added to this, there were the pangs of . 
coincided. Our colonies objected to the reception frequent meer pomtmen | for all was not gold that 
of convicts; and there was no glittered: and iron pyrites were | 
knowing where to send them. 
You could not hang them off 


en ee ene Eee a ED ES ee 


ENS TOD 
WILL GIVE 
ANY DICGER 

Five Gress D 


often mistaken for the precious 
metal. Furthermore, there was 


now-a-days, as you did formerly ; the chance of pra: aca a and 
besides, that was found not the great probability of being 
toanswer. What was to be done ? _— destroyed by fever. Send a 

- — Hereupon Mr. Punch scratched = convict to California, and he 

- his head; but the Minister de- a would not be likely ever to 


| siring him not to do that, but 
to speak out if he had anything to say, Mr. Punch 
at once declared that if he were in the place of the 
Government, he should send the rascals to California 
—he meant, of course, those only who were utterly 
incorrigible. 

Punch explained to Sm Grorce Grey, that con- 

ed villains are a sort of human rubbish, which no i 

respectable colony zou ae to have apr upon its : wage nbere re rn 
territories. California, he said, was a sort of Noman’s a certain proposal, which he might not impossibly submit to the House 
Land, and such rubbish-misht lawfally be. shot there, If Wight ese | of Commons. 


return and trouble you. The Sovereign of Tartarus 
not a more wretched place in his dominions, nor 
even, chaps had the Potentate who owns Siberia. 
Yes; Punch would certainly transport all despera 
offenders—none others—to the Mormon Diggings. 


| 
| 
The Home Secretary thought there was a \ ae 
eal in the s tion of Mr. Punch, and would not ° 
say that he had no intention, at some period which 
might be more or less distant, of founding thereon 


A CALEDONIAN CALEMBOURG. 


Tre Scotch are not berg fh happy at a joke; and indeed, in | commencing Monpay morning.” HowaSunday train is to commence | 
ordinary practice, the idea of tching a bon mot is quite equivalent to | on Monday we don’t know, but perhaps, as the Scotch are proverbially | 
killing it. There are, however, some hopes at last of an approach to wit | slow coaches, a Sunday train commencing on Monday will be sufficiently 
by our Northern neighbours, for they have commenced making bulls on a | fast for them. 

small scale, and we have just received a somewhat mild en of this} We presume that all the Monday trains run on Sunday, and so on, 
class of facetiousness. Ina railway time-table of the Perth and Greenhill | and thus our Scotch fellow-subjects will remain a day after the fair 


Junction line we find the following announcement :—“Sunpay TEatNs | until the end of the chapter. 
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. LODGINGS FOR ANTEDILUVIANS. 


dinner of the Geological Society, when 
the health of the ARcHBISHOP OF 
CANTERBURY was d , in connexion 
with the British Museum, his Grace, 
: ms reply, gave his geological friends a 


“He requested that if, in the course of 
their researches, they should discover many 

osauri, would also extend 
their search, and d an antediluvian 
museum—for the truth was, that the curators 
were just now suffering from an embarrass. 
ment of riches, and could not find room for 
all the treasures they possessed.” 


There exists, it seems, a glut of 
fossils in the British Museum. 


this is to continue, the Museum-must be run up higher, and furnished bo 


| 
| 
with as many stories as the earth has strata. e curators will other- 
wise be p to find house-room for their antediluvian guests, and 
will have to poke them into 
all sorts of holes and corners. 
We shall have mammoths 
ing their heads out of 
SaaS 
useum e terror 0 
small children in the oppo- 
will 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


site nurseries. Holes 

have to be cut in u floors 

to it the of some 
tris, or 


| his aw snout. The legs 

of a megalonyzx will be let down into a cellar, the mastodon will be turned 
| up on a sofa, and the deinotheria obliged to sleep three ina bed. Until 
| some ro provision is made for their accommodation, it is useless 
| to disturb these venerable curiosities in their present lodgings, which, 
although situated beneath “the cold ground,” are roomy enough, if not 
sufficiently comfortable. 


“Te ancient tom-foolery of meeting the Judges with a procession of 
javelin-men ‘when ‘they enter an Assize town, is now very sensibly dis- 
couraged by most of their Lordships, who frequently exercise their inge- 


WANTED A JUDGE. 
{ 


nuity in dodging the High Sheriff and his mountebank myrmdons. 
Lorp Derman and Mr. Justice WILiiAMs managed to give the actors 
in the usual mummery the slip the other day at Salatary: for, arriving 
by a railway train in private clothes, they walked arm-m-arm to their 
lodgings as quietly as a couple of private gentlemen. The High Sheriff 
and his followers were frantically looking into every carriage for a Judge, 
when our learned friend Brreruess, who had arrived by the same train 
ape on his wig instead of a travelling-cap, was mistaken for 
a Judge, pounced the shrieval cortege, which heralded his 
| exit from the vehicle with a flourish of trumpets, and preceded him to 
| the of the Station with all the honours due to the judicial ermine. 
Mr. Brrertess called upon the parties concerned, to show cause why 
he was thus made absolute on the — ; and an explanation having 
been given, the learned gentleman 
rial hence he might have the pleasure of accepting the courtesy 
that had ‘been snown to him. ie 
‘Having turned away from Brrertess, the javelin-men made a simul- 
taneous rush towards a “spangled” beadle, who happened to be Ae 
; but the High Sheriff immediately seeing the error, called 
i and made for the bacterin» of the Judges, where the party 
in time to see the door closed after Lorp Denman and his 
entered. The High Sheriff, with a discomfited air, gave 
of command to ‘his followers to “fall out,” which they o 
lling as to whose stupidity it was that 


Der Lare om Bovrocxe.—Gorne to the top of the pier and 
back again ; “aap the Haute Ville and scrambling down again ; 


varied oceasionally with a walk round the ramparts, and back again. 


Tue Atheneum says that at the recent 


landly observed, that perhaps some | his 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A WORD OR TWO WITH JENNY LIND. 


1ll 
We believed that we never should have had “ words ” with our 
favourite JENNY; but we are really inclined to be nee Se her for 
and crue 


tacy of Jenny Linp from the theatre'of her 
for w alone is accountable. An old saying tells us, that “‘a little 


Seriously, we cannot understand the 
a profession of which she has been the 


| 
| 
morally or ‘socially; for this would be to 
moe, mle kindness that ‘has been shown tolher in her private as | 
and - | 
to perso | 
read SHAKSPEARE, we ‘believe; and he will tell hertthat— | 
“Tis in ourselves that we are thus orthus,” 
These ‘are not the days in-which sera demanding he ex- | 
Linp’s secession from the stage must be regar 
to the profession; ‘for of her it might truly be said, Wihil tetign 
quod non ornavit. She made the stage better without i 
of whom are as ‘good and pure, we hope, though without ‘/havimg ‘been ' 
blessed with such means of giving effect to their as ‘herself— | 
it is, we say, an unkind reflection upon them to abandon their common 
It is true we have no right to question the course it may suit a public . 
performer to adopt, but Jenny Linp has made herself almost necessary | 
to the public amusement ; because she has, it seems, withdrawn at the | 
perfection of a certain class of entertainment, and whose manager 
will have the utmost difficulty in supplying the gap that has been so 
unexpectedly created. | 
objects of charity ; but we venture to ask her whether her refusal to 
sing at Her Majesty’s Theatre might not have prevented the opening 
of the theatre, and deprived hundreds of individuals—the humble 
of subsistence? The spirit of the management has prevented this 
—perhaps at a considerable loss to the proprietor—unless Jenny Linn, 
upon reconsideration, determines to save him from a sacrifice, to which 


mdiscriminate disregard ‘to 
ercise of talent can be looked upon as é 
ed as indeed a rong | 

worse ; and it is rather a‘harsh reflection upon her sister artists, many 
profession as one of a deg g character 
eleventh hour from an establishment to which the public looks for the | 

Jenny Livyp is charitable, we know, for she has sung for many | 
adjuncts who have been necessary to her past triumphs—of the means 
his faith in her may have exposed him. 


RIGHT AND TITLE. 


Puncu has been apprised of a prize in the shape of gold, to the 
amount of nearly one million sterling, coming home in the brig Pandora, 
from California. It appears that there are two or three parties who are 
entitled to a share of this result of the diggings; but Punch ought 
certainly to put in his claim toa slice of the booty, on the ground of 


having given innumerable digs at California. 


“sr aisy!*? “pe arsy! ” 


Tue letter A only of the British Museum Catalogue has yet been 
published. As there has been no announcement hitherto of the suc- 
ceeding letter, may we ask the talented, but extremely slow, Secretary— 


‘* How doth the busy B 
Improve each shining hour ?” 


HOW TO BREAK A HORSE. 


Tuts can be done very easily by riding at a steeple-chase, where, if the 
leaps are at all difficult ig horse is sure to be broken, and into so 
many pieces, that it will ‘be quite a puzzle to put it together again.— 
Vide the Liverpool Steeple-chase, where three horses_were killed, 


Digitized by 


THE NAVY ON ITS LAST LEGS. 


“Sue walks the waters,” says a first-rate poet, speaking of a very 
superior vessel, “like a thing of life.” It is to be feared that there 
are too many ships in the British Navy, which, in spite of all that has 
been spent upon their construction re-construction, will never be 

' able to walk the waters at all. A - or a hobble is all that can be 
expected of these lame contrivances of the Admiralty. If they were 
capable of floating, they should be turned adrift ; but as that is impos- 
sible, let them be paid off, according to their deserts, and sent begging. 


. Instead, however, of getting rid of useless ships, and incompetent Lords of 
- the Admiralty, our naval authorities discharge able-bodied seamen. If our 
| wooden walls are to be unmanned in this way, how can they be expected 
| to stand firm in the face of an enemy? One pair of hands must do the 
work of two in action, the school of seamanship must be the nautical 
drama, and the jack tar must realize on the deck of the enemy the picture 


which has been so often presented by Mr. T. P. Cooxz 


GOOD NEWS FROM INDIA. 


| ?Tis an ill wind that blows nobody good; and that which wafted 

hither the last Indian Mail has brought comfort and consolation to 

some people. We extract the following paragraph from the Standard :-— 

| ‘No wong REDUCTIONS IN THE ABMY.—We have very good authority for an- 

nouncing, that, in consequence of the disastrous inte 7 py from India, orders 

bief, and circulars were 

pip von, Spurr to all commanding officers 
ding any fv y 

dia seem to have anticipated the Government in its truckling to Cospzn & Co.” 


“No more redactions in the Army!” And they to whose sympa, 


| a the ae oe will doubtless add “ povttinn 

‘’ Hurrah! Though our ns ran away, riding over our ery— 
though the Sikhs took four of our guns, and half-a-dozen stands of 
colours — Hurrah! Though our killed and wounded amounted to 
between two and three thousand. Never mind the disgrace, the loss 
and the carnage! British valour has sustained a check; but so have the 
proceedings of “Cospen & Co.,” and— there are to be no more 
reductions in the Army. 


: counterman 


' 
‘ 
| 
{ 


A WELI-BRED DOG. 


WE have heard from ve authority that in anticipation of the 
very laudable intention of the Attorney-General to abolish the evil 
practices of the Palace Court, the Crier of the Court has prevented the 
necessity for any further reductions, as far as he is concerned, by 
deliberately crying his eyes out. 


A COCKNEY CON. 


WHEN may a man really be supposed to be hungry ? 
When he goes to Nor-(gnaw)wood for his dinner. 


——— ee ma 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. : 


AND DOTH NOT A MEETING LIKE THIS. 
A Railway Hclovp. 
Sung with great ees Egan of the York and North 


Anp doth not a meeting like this make amends 
For all the large sums we ’ve been Sunn FIRS away, 
To see of the mischief the probable ends, 
A prospect to catch of a reckoning day ? 
Though haply o’er some of your shares, as o’er mine, 
The demon of Discount has stolen—what then ? | 
Like stock in a market that’s ceased to decline, 
*T will wear the gay tinge of a premium again. 


What soften’d remembrances come o’er the heart, 
gazing on schemes now abandon’d so long ! 
The branches—the trunks—of which once they were part, 
The Courts of Law, Chanc’ry and Bankruptcy throng. 
The letters some hand has unt ogly 
To a deed whose provisions are binding and tight, 
Will many a scheme, from the share lists erased, 
In a period of panic and loss bring to light. 


And thus as we through the Insolvent list glide, 

To visit our friends of the mania anew, 
How many we see overwhelm’d by the tide, 

om rigging and stagging could never pull through. 

Yet still, as m fancy the premiums mount, 
On whatever the title of railway share bore, 3 
Deceived for a moment the profits we count, 

And breathe Capel Court’s balmy fragrance once more. 


So brief was our fortune ; a glimpse at the most 
Is all we now catch of a profit to clear, 
And oft e’en the turn of the market is lost 
For want of some fool of a erent near. 
Ah! well may we hope, now the mania’s gone, _ 
To meet with a medium ’twixt premium and dis. ; 
And sure such a time must be drgiripnn Naty ; ; | 
When the truth is brought out at such meetings as this. | 


HO! FOR CALIFORNIA. 


Some of the omnibuses which put upon their panels the names of all | 
sorts of places to which they won’t take the public, are, we believe, — 
about to try the dodge of adding Caxironnta to the list of localities to” 
which they affect to convey the passengers. eee 

Some of the omnibuses on the western road might just as well . 
invite the public to go to Kamschatka or Seri as to Ken- 
sington and Hammersmith ; for when you approach the vehicles with a 
request to be set down at either of those suburbs, you find the door 
slammed in your face, without a word beyond a shout of “All right” ' 
to the driver, who puts his horses along at a rapid rate, leaving you in | 
the middle of the road to reflect upon human deceit—a reflection from | 
which you are aroused by a cabman, who inundates you with oaths, : 
because he has nearly driven over you. 

We should s t the introduction of afew bond fide Kensington 
and Hammersmith omnibuses in addition to those mere “ mockeries, 
delusions, and snares,” which fly along the road to tantalise those 
among the public who won’t go five miles further on than their destina- 
tion, for the sake of giving double fare to the conductors, and having 
to walk back again. 


ANALYSIS OF THE SPEECH OF MR. DISRAELI. | 


THe speech made by Mr. DispakE.i in the House of Commons, 
on proposing his resolutions relative to the burdens on agriculture, | 
was sent for analysis to the Jaboratory of that eminent chemist Hr. | 
Punch. It appeared as a mass of watery vapour, nearly equal in volume to | 
a smali duodecimo, but which was reduced by condensation into a much | 
smailer space. On applying the test of Mn. JoserH Hume, there was | 
thrown down a large precipitate of imaginary facts and figures. ere 
remained in solution a tissue of misrepresentations combined with a great 
amount of clap-trap and a considerable portion of fatty matter, that on 
examination proved to be gammon: from which substances the liquid 
was separated by distillation. | 

The product which came over was chiefly aqueous; containing, how- 
ever, traces of spirit, and a minute quantity of essential principle—which 
consisted in easing the landlords of taxation at the expense of the 
eenty, and leaving the much-enduring tenant-farmers worse off than 
they are. 


~ 
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ing that of the line known as the Shepherd’s Bush Clothes-line, 
| 


FASHIONS. though the laundresses have been hanging out for better terms; but 
op rane ; . your Directors prefer the chance of the goods traffic to the 
pros of having a.damp thrown on .any of their lines by a class of 
peo who wtasell to stir a peg—or even a clothes-peg—to meet the 
views of the proprietors. _ = 

“Your Directors are still undecided what to do with the ‘first class 
carriage originally built for the passenger traffic on this line, and are 
now considering a proposition from Messrs. Lex, the eminent nursery- 
men, who have made an offer for the carriage without its wheels, with 
a view to its conversion into a Chinese summer-house, or an extensive 
melon-frame. ‘ 

“Your Directors are happy to state that the uniforms of the guards, 
and other servants of the Sn, have been purchased by the captain 
of a ship trading to the Sandwich Islands, and desirous of taking out 
some articles of a cheap description to prop tiate the native chiefs, who 
| are believed to be partial to the practice of dressing themselves up in 
policemen’s uniforms.” ‘ 

Every separate sentence of the Report was received with shouts of 
| gat ; and the meeting broke up with a vote of confidence in every- 


ap 
body and everything. 


SHABBY PEOPLE AT COURT. 


A VALUED correspondent—valued, at the very least, at 3d. a week— 


has laid a certain complaint before us on behalf of e. It is well 
| known, that for the good of trade chiefly, if not entirely, the QuEEN 
holds her levees and drawing-rooms ; Her Masestry in all things having 


an eye to business, which is the main-stay of her nation and her throne. 
Those who by Sons themselves before the sovereign on state occasions 
| are expected to appear, we will not say in becoming attire, but in Court 
dresses. In short, a levee or a drawing-room is a review of British 


Tuoucn there may be one article of male attire that the gentler sex | manufactures and industry. 
will not insist’ upon the right to wear, we perceive a growing disposition | Ae! corresponeess complains that there are Mba penis of get 
the adoption of other portions of our costume, to an extent  V!0 elude the ourt r tions respecting dress altogether, and others 
left us no other guide than the bonnet, by which to distinguish i one ae Past ye an isa re 8, bg eae — 
: | triment of trade, and in contempt of our Sovereign Lady the 
our male from our female acquaintances. The masculine paletot is now ouen, Wat Gown aid ee. Co ie. Ht any. trailor watied to 


: fo universally adopted for ener ane ate dixposed Dili aie insult his Monarch, we know not how he could do so more effectually 


mp our sons with our : 
' : ina than by treating her as the presiding genius of a masquerade. Such a 
the arbiters of Fashion who have introduced the absurdities of costume caitiff ought to be taught the difference between St. James’s Palace and 


| ee ane n by the ladies of th t day; but th 
e worn by the es of the present day; but the ‘ c 
antiquarian would tell us that it is a modification of the old watchman’s | —— t th = : a a Fike Co oar ; apes 
coat grafted on the night-gown of domestic life, with a dash of the phate q pits ld pn ig : Co we vag ‘athe pag 9 Ok core ° 
peemeralzpimalere, and e'small testo of the antique tippet...We shall |i Vould naturally fly to Mx. Osaaap or Mz. Naraix, Who would 
| delighted when France becomes a little more rational, if it is only | purchase, whilst he could hire, apparel fit only for the Knave of Diamonds ? 
| for the chance we shall then have — the fashions imported thence By the bye, if drawing-rooms are to be masquerades, let them be good 
| invested with a greater air of rationality. masquerades. Why should visitors be restricted to the footman-like 
costume of the last century? Why not assume any fashion of any time ? 
| Why should not Pees. figure in the garb of Utrsses, or the DUKE oP 
| WELLINGTON in the habiliments of Juzrus Casar ? bs, 
! PUNCH’S RAILWAY INTELLIGENCE. Let every man who goes to Court appear there in an appropriate cha- 
racter; simply in that of a gentleman. If necessary, let him bring a 
cate: Lrinicnc area wate pestis bra omen, Here. Sard of Mack ool Sa eee 
mpanies ) a general meeting, presenting a : Vv ; 
or. — , ots ors snug little scale, all the operations of proper regulations i. “pega hon A peeing of ret een such 
first-rate itude. contumacious wretches under the pump. As to the ladies, they may 
| The report, which has not been made public, was quite satisfactory to | safely be trusted to wear the newest, most fashionable and finest clothes 
the proprietors, and our imagination—filling the capacity of “Our own | they can get. But do away with your Court dresses—which have not 
? on this occasion—enables us to give a few extracts :— | even eae he boast of, except when they come out of an old-clothes- 
3 ee nat ho d to asa’ a al spilt gl hago ne for ne pees and which are quite as ridiculous, and not nearly so splendid, as 
ance 0 onging to the boys and girls going home for | liveries. 
the holidays from t Maca jocdige i ati ee neat oa one : Bu SSS 
as there is not yet any scholastic establishment at Wormwood Scrubs, 
2 aero ity of 7 large Fr baper population i the Canal gone STEEPLE-CHASE EXTRAORDINARY 
which form the two termini and the only stations on the permanent way,| Ture following advertisement appeared lately in a newspaper, which, 
there has been as yet no chance of pushing the resources of the line as a | we feel bound to state, was not ae respected sporting contemporary :~— 


esty’s Theatr 


or-even a carpet-bag line, into full development. XCHANGE OF LIVINGS.—OPEN 70 ALL ENGLAND AND 
“Your Directors are sorry to state that the branch concerns, com- SOUTH WALES.—A #mall Living, for one of larger income. The Pastoral 
menced last year, have not yet borne any fruit, but the asparagus cuttings | duty is light, situation convenient, and society good. Full particulars in reply 


a small revenue—applicable to the Halfpence Fund intended as | wili meet with confidential attention, Address to A. Z., Post-oftice, to be deft till 


superannuation money for the one stoker—and some of the cuttings | called for. 

remaining uncut from last year, have in due course run to seed, with} Having made application to A. Z., and ascertained that the same 

a view to forming the seeds of future prosperity. would be made all right, the backers of the Vicar of Wakefeld and Sir 
“Your Directors were in negotiation with the Great Western, for | Hugh Evans (the field bemg open to a South Cambrian) determined that 

the sale of the whole of their nt; but as the most valuable portion | they should run a ies th ase for the stakes. Both ammals are 


of the plantwas a lot of cabbage-plants, the negotiation fell to the touched in the wind, and want change of air, with which they would be 


ground just as the cabbages werc shooting out of it. better off, although upon rer feed. Over the pastoral field, which 
“Your Directors have looked at ie Canal with great caution, and | was light work, both got all enbiak, and took several ron and —- 
j , the Vicar 


‘have in fact gone very ae = into it. They have also reflected much folds in good style; but, coming upon some heavy glebe | 
the Kensington Basin Af and have determined not to wash their | broke down, and Str Hugh Hoans went in and won, seemingly not at all 


; distressed. The sport attracted a great show of spectators, with shovel 
Directors, after due deliberation, have resolved on abandon-! hats in plenty, and a pretty sprinkling-ef mitres among them. 


Tee Sa 


We refrain from tracing the origin of the Vauxhall. It is monstrous that less respect should be shown to Her | 


$$$ 


| 


| 
: 


| 
| 


| 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Lane this evening, to see 
the Horsemanship, which did divert me mightily ; but had rather it had | somewhat shiver, though divers laughed at it. Then, in so many verses, 
been at Astley’s. After that, to Supper at the Cider Cellars in Maiden | how his Master had badly taught him and now he must for it ; 
Lane, wherein was much Company, t and small, and did call for | how he should ride up Holborn Hill in a Cart, and the Sheri 3 would 
Kidneys and Stout, then a small glass o my eee and water, and thereto | come and preach to him, and after them would come the ; and 
a Cigar. While we supped, the ser id entertain us with Glees and | at the end of each verse he did repeat his Oath. Last of all, how that 
comical Ditties ; but os to hear with how little wit the young sparks | he should go up to the Gallows ; and desired the Prayers of his Audience, 
about town are tickled! But the t that did most take me was to | and end Aang Page all round. Methinks it had been a Sermon 
see and hear one Ross sing the song of Sam Hatt the chimney-sweep, | to a Rogue to hear 
going to be hanged: for he had begrimed his muzzle to look unshaven, | the CORED. Yet was his corene Tey horrible, albeit to not a few 
and in rusty black clothes, with a battered old Hat on his crown and a|it seemed a high Joke; but I do doubt that they understood the song. 
short Pipe in his mouth, did sit upon the platform, leaning over the back | After 8 besides 


AM , 
of a chair: so making believe that he was on his way to Tyburn. And | 4d. to the Waiter; and then home in a Cab, it bei late, and I fearing 
then he did sing to a dismal Psalm-tune, how that his name was Sam |to anger my Wife, which cost me 2s. more; but I grudged not the | 


Ha tL, and that he had been a great Thief, and was now about to pay for | money, having been much diverted, and so to bed. 


MANNERS.AND .CVSTOMS. OF ..ENGLYSHE.wwI849. NOt. 


mo; Pool ee 


\ 


; nw 
ARE..DVRYNG A-COMYCK. SONGE. 


ee 


ANOTHER BANKRUPT PIER. AN OXFORD BONFIRE. 
WE regret to perceive that a cruel attempt has been made to OxrorD is “ cape ” again with engeance. The following 
no less a member of the Pierage than the Hens Bay Pier te the paragraph Sapeee'y on the Movaiag Post —_ 7" ts 


. ‘‘Suprression OF HETERODOXY IN OxrorD.—We are informed that a work, 
the ground of his not being a trader, and thus the dolce far niente, or | recently published by Mz. Froups, M.A., Feilow of Exeter College, eotitled The 
has at last proved beneficial to his | Nemesis of Truth, was a few days since publicly burned by the authorities in the 


interests. We are glad that the Herne Bay Pier has been spared this | ©o/¢se Hall.” 


ignominy, for it would have been shameful to break him up into We have never read Mr. Froupr’s book. Possibly it may be a ve 

dividen » shiver his old timbers, and melt down his old iron into! had one. If so the learned authorities had better have lett it sions 
Or, at least, to have publicly refuted it would have been wiser than to 
have publicly burned it. The blaze of such fires is conspicuous. Oxford 


hten. 
It may be said of Beets Bay, as of many others of a retiring and ; 
? . ought to know that candles thus lighted are sometimes not easily put 
secluded nature, that it has only to be known to be admired ; and we out. Really, the University ought to be ashamed of this sare ly 


must confess, that since we have become better acquainted with Herne ° 
Bay, we have been much struck by its quiet unobtrusive attractions, se sa ieee Had : SRL pe ane pi eg ine fps 
afraid that “ Froupx’s Remains ” would at present be a heap of cinders. 


° h ; ; ‘ ° . Prin Ww Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn P! in the Parish of St. Pancras; and 
increases every year ; and we hope to see its coffers filled with something Frederick Mullett Evaus, of No. 7, Church Row, Stoke ! Newington, both in the County of Middlesex, 
better than water, which, when they have been under repalr, has too Printers, at tneir Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriarr, in the City of pant ry 


~1 7 and Published by them at No. 8, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of 
often flowed into them. —sarumpay, Miscn 7th, 1849. 


all with his life; and thereupon he swore an Oath, which did make me | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ABOUT TOWN. 


T is with the ee satisfaction, my dear 

Rosest, that I have you as a neigh- 
bour, within a couple of miles of me 
and that I ha 


have seen you established 
comfortably in your chambers in Fig- 
Tree Court. The situation is not cheer- 
ful, it is true; and to clamber up three 
pairs of black creaking stairs, is an exer- 
cise not pleasant to a man who never 
cared for ascending mountains.. Nor 
did the performance of the young bar- 
rister who lives under you—and, it a 
pears, plays pretty constantly upon the 
nch horn—give me any great plea- 
sure, as I sate and partook of luncheon 
our rooms. Your female attendant 
or laundress, too, struck me from her 
‘personal appearance to be a lady addicted 
to the use of ardent spirits; and the 
smell of tobacco, of which you say some 
old college friends of yours had en 
on the night previous, was, 1 must say, 
not pleasant in the chambers, and I even 
thought might be remarked as lingering 
In your own morning-coat.. However, 
T am an old fellow.: The use of cigars 
has come in since my time, (and I must 
(wn, is adopted by many people of the first fashion), and these 
and other inconveniences are surmounted more gaily by young fellows 
like yourself, than by oldsters of my standing. It pleased me, how- 
ever, to see the picture of the old house at home over the mantel-piece. 
Your college-prize books make a very show in your book-cases ; 
I was to remark in the looking-glass the cards of both our 
excellent unty members. The rooms, altogether, have a reputable 
= sor ge ; I hope, my dear fellow, that the Society of the Inner 
emple will have a punctual tenant. 

As you have now completed your academical studies, and are about 
to commence your career in London, I propose, my dear Nephew, to 
give you a few hints for your guidance; which, although you have an 
undoubted genius of your own, yet come from a person who has 

, considerable personal experience, and I have no doubt would be useful 
at Oo = you did not disregard them, as, indeed, you will most 
y do 


With your law studies it is not my duty to meddle. I have seen you 
lished, one of six pupils in Mr. Tapeworm’s Chambers in Pump 
Court, seated on a high-legged stool on a foggy day, with your back to 
blazing fire. At your father’s desire, I have paid a hundred guineas 
to that eminent special pleader, for the advantages which I have no 
doubt you will enjoy while seated on the high-legged stool in his back 
room, and rest contented with your mother’s prediction that you will 
be Lord Chief Justice some day. May you prosper, my dear fellow! 
tsall I desire. By the way, I should like to know what was the mean- 
ing of a pot of porter which entered into your chambers as I issued 
from them at one o’clock, and trust that it was not your thirst which 
was to be quenched with such a beverage at such an hour. 

It is not, ae with regard to your duties as a law-student that I 
have a desire to lecture you, but in respect of your pleasures, amuse- 
ae tances, and general conduct and bearing as a young man 

wor 


I will rash into the subject at once, and exemplify my morality in 
| your own person. Why, Sir, for instance, do you wear that tuft to your 


m 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN. 


: 


chin, and those sham turquoise buttons to your waistcoat? A chin- 
tuft 1s a cheap enjoyment certainly, and the twiddling it about, as I see 
you do constantly, so as to show your lower teeth, a harmless amuse- 
ment to fill up your vacuous hours. And as for waistcoat-buttons, you 
will say, “‘ Do not all the young men wear them, and what can I do bat 
i artificial turquoise, as I cannot afford to buy real stones ? ” 
| I take you up at once, and show you ba as ought to shave off your 
| aD, and give up the factitious jewellery. My dear Bos, in spite of us 
| and all the Republicans in the world, there are ranks and degrees in life 
| and society, and 
to his rank and degree. You have no more right, as I take it, to sport 
an poorer on your chin than I have to wear a shovel-hat with a rosette. 
I a tuft to a man’s chin to be the centre of a system, so to speak, 
which ought all to correspond and be onious—the whole tune of a 
man’s life ought to be played in that ae 
for instance, at Lonp Huco Firzunse seated in the private 
box at the i yg by the side of that beautiful creature with the 


| 


distinctions to be maintained by each man according | }:, 


and his whiskers curl crisply round one of the handsomest and stupidest 
countenances in the world. 

But just reckon up in your own mind what it costs him to keep up 
that simple ornament on his chin. . k at every article of that 
amiable and most gentleman-like—though, I own, foolish—young man’s 
dress, and see how absurd it is of i to attempt to imitate him. Look 
at his hands (I have the young nobleman bade dosage my mind’s eye 
now); the little hands are dangling over the cushion of the box, gloved 
as tightly and creates A a lady’s. His wristbands are fastened up 
towards his elbows with jewellery. Gems and rubies meander down 
his pink shirt-front and waistcoat. He wears a watch with an apparatus 
of gimcracks, at his waistcoat-pocket. He sits in a splendid side box, 
or he simpers out of the windows at WHITE’s, or you see Sonning 
out of a cab by the Serpentine—a lovely and costly picture, surround 
by a costly frame. 

Whereas you and I, my good Bos, if we want to see a play, do not 
disdain an order from our friend the News r Editor, or to take a seat 
in the pit. Your watch is your father’s old hunting-watch. en we 
go in the Park we go on foot, or at best get a horse up after 
just show in Rotten Row. MWe shall never look out of WuiTE’s bow- 
window. The amount of Lorp Huco’s tailor’s-bill would support you 
and your younger brother. His valet has as good an allowance as_ you, 
besides his perquisites of old clothes. You cannot afford to wear a dandy 
Lord’s cast off old clothes, neither to imitate those which he wears. 

There is nothing disagreeable to me in the notion of a dandy any more 
than there is in the idea of a pence or a cameleopard, ora p ous 
gaudy tulip, or an astonishingly bright brocade. ere are all sorts of 

i plants, and stuffs in Nature, from peacocks to tom-tits, and from 
cloth of gold to corduroy, whereof the variety is assuredly intended by 
Nature, and certainly adds to the zest of life. Therefore I do not say that 
Lorp Hueco is a useless being, or bestow the least catenin upon him. 
Nay, it is nght fratify: and natural that he should be, and be as he is 

me an ful splendid and perfumed, beautiful—whiskered 

and copy headed qs sumptuous dandy, and man of fashion—and what 
you young men have denominated “A Swell.” : 
But a cheap Swell, my dear Rosegrr (and that little chin-ornament, as 
well as certain other indications which I have remarked in your simple 
nature, lead me to insist upon this matter rather strongly with you), is 
by no means a pleasing object for our observation, ous he is pre- 
sented to us so frequently. Try, my boy, curb any little propensity 
which you may have to dresses that are too splendid for your station. 
You do not want light kid gloves and wristbands up to your elbows, 
copying out Mr. Tapeworm’s Pleas and Declarations : you will only blot 
them with lawyer’s ink over your desk, and they will impede your writing: 
whereas Lorp Huco may decorate in any way he 
because he has little else to do with them, but to drive cabs, or 
dancing-girls’ pirouettes, or to handle a knife and fork or a toothpick as 
becomes the position in life which he fills in so see, asa a manner. 
To be sure, since the days of friend sor, Jackdaws have been held u 
to ridicule for wearing the plumes of birds to whom Nature has affix 
more gaudy tails; but as Folly is constantly reproducing itself, so must 
Satire, and our honest Mr. Pusch has but to repeat to the men of our 
Benration; the lessons taught by the good-natured Hunch-back, his 

redecessor. 
Shave off your tuft then, my boy, and send it to the girl of your heart 
as a token, if you like: and I pray you abolish the jewellery, to 
which I clearly see you have a propensity. you have ap 
at home, served comfortably on a clean table-cloth, and not a 
service of half-a-dozen extrées, such as we get at our yr ienels Spar rs 
(and an uncommonly dinner it is too), so let your dress be perfectly 
neat, polite, and cleanly, without any attempts at splendour. Magni. 
ficence is the decency of the rich—but it cannot be purchased with half 
a guinea a day, which, when the rent of your chambers is paid, I take 
to be pretty nearly the amount of your worship’s income. This point, 
I thought, was rather well illustrated the other day, in an otherwise 
silly and sentimental book which I looked over at the club, called the 
Foggart Diamond (or by some such vulgar name). Somebody gives the 

ero, who is a 
stock to set off the diamond, then a new waistcoat, to correspond with 
the stock, then a new coat, the old one is too shabby for the 
rest of his attire :—finally, the poor devil is ruined by the diamond 
ornament, which he is forced to sell, as I would recommend you to sell 
your waistcoat studs, were they worth anything. _ 

But as you have a good figure and a gentleman-like deportment, and 
as every young man likes to be well attired, and ought, for the sake of 
is own advantage and progress in life, to show himself to the best 
advantage, I shall take an early opportunity of addressing on the 
subject of tailors and clothes, which, at least, merit aletter to themselves. 


er 


Wittyr-Niitty.—The Grand Protectionist Meeting of the Season was 
held at WiLLIs’s Dancing-rooms, at which there was the usual amount 


black eyes the magnificent point-lace, who you fancied was ogling | of wailing and lamentation for Protection, and the customary agricul- 
you through her enormous spy-glasses. Lorp Huco has a tuft to his | tural phantoms. It might very appropriately be called a day performance 
chin certainly, his countenance grins with a perfect vacuity behind it, | of Les Willis; or, the Phantom s. 

vOL. xVI. x 


r fellow, a diamond pin: he is obliged to buy a new | 
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WATER PARTIES FOR NEXT SUMMER. 


Mx. CuishorM ANSTEY seems to be the ve ery 

HE New York Ezpress | metic, for directly he rises and opens his mouth the powers of calculation 
? gives. a long account i put into egipann for the ros ag igh of counting the House. Given— 
bch eusblee naa ts | aber et the espero ceareecalatl who happen ipsa prea 

Ww enables a man to r of the 8 representatives who 
| ‘to be a perfect matter o ge Honour. 
able Member for Youghal is a second “ ‘Calculating Boy Boy” i in his Parlia- 
ponity, and float there | mentary capacity, or at all events, if he is no great arithmetician himself, 
oe leasantly as he likes, | he is: the constant cause of arithmetic in others: 
as long as he | rules to which, hewever, he contributes very little, for he seldom leaves a 
egislators pep to admit of their coming to : 


division. He is, in one respect, a modern Coriolanns, for as the 
flatter’d 


of a new contrivance , the 


fling himself into the 
river with perfect im- | 


chooses, only using 
finger to propel himself 
wherever he pleases. 
If this be ¢ we 
mee 
rican or 
world—it fa oar that 


the new inv 

es ab pay to ga. to 
e when he can 

pe t a with no more 


fatigue. t 
. Waterloo Bridge and merely scratching the water for ena ; 


rateentey The stretch—we mean of the hand, not of the paper— 
will-bes0- Decrees no matter how heavy, will be seen sadling 
dewn the Migr one hand, and reading the Times 


with the other, nee, edd si shes they will will be taken out 
of the water, and quietly 


waka ner a wttch of their clothes the worss 
forthe immersion. . 


How sweet the whitebait will be after such a tnp! How delicious 
the iced punch will taste after a Ad rake in which you have been your 
own captam, crew, and steam-vessel! No fuel required—no provisions 
neeessary, excepting what you choose to carry in your hat—no stores, 
no amsmunition,—no luggage further thar acl a chart of the aquatic country 

to-telh:'you where you are steering to. Ladies, we are informed, may 
alsotrast themselves m the same sar ahbharpa and thus a mother will be 


able to. take her family by water to Margate stopping, 01 on their way at 
Extth for ome ae eo and, on age per = -time as the 
steamer, out having patd srrpa oaerl or the fare. 

The river will become. quite animated with these bats craft, and 


wherries nmst ultimately be cut up. = pach et and boat-races be 
-matches. Eto 


exchanged for swimming: , Westminster 
to ciclo atch from. blow a the hy ir the Nore and back 
; On tS cnauaer s eve aes Sill ‘be crowded with human 


renal, some of them it y uae st at ee making tea on 
tea-tray, W a young bets wimming through a 
pal charac d up as na ‘Tiesto aad: mer- 


quadrille, or acting .a or 
me hope the New York Express has not imposed upon us, as moenine 
would delight us more than taking a swimming tour round th the globe ; 
in which case, supposing our feet are not nibbled off. by — ma 
lobsters, an we do not fall in with the American Sea Serpent, and 
shark we enough not to be spoken with on our passage out by a single 
we Con be happy to drop in at New York, and see if our 
rothers have any more inventions which will bear carrying 
out to. yer an extent as the one which promises to board over the 
Atlantic, and make the sea as safe to walk upon as the land. 


THE PEN AND THE SWORD. 


THE. oe of » ; Lateran Ena evidently desire that letters 
—like the challenge of Acres—s 

Hence, at the next meeting, Lonp Hanpine 
takes the chair. Witha soldier from the 
certainly heroic literature in Indian ink 


I 


t for President, it 1s | 
. Nevertheless, the selection | thet 


proposition that a 


his . | sufficient number of | 


the steam-bosts must ina styhe for which not perhaps the 
be very heavy losers by other anal among tlie chiekens, would furnishane 


—_—————- a ae SE 


THE PARLIAMENTARY COCKER. 


“ The Volscians in Corioli,” 


so does the former flutter 


“ The-Commons down at Westapiaster”’ 


' SONG OF A STEEPLE CHASE: 
(BY A COSTERMONGER.) 


Ir I’ve got a donkey wot won’t go, 
I musn’t wollop hin—oh, no, no! — 
The lawr of the re says I shay’t do so... 

My sporting talips ; 
I wants to know, in pint of fact, 
Whieh on us mest breaks Manrin’s Act 
Agin dumb haninals bem whack’d, 

You or i? 


ree & stacy hass won't mend his 
es it im over the ed and face 
Wat's that to rmning a steeple. hase 
Neck or nuffin ? 


When you cuts and flays your osses hides, 
your spurs into their sides, 
And unto the death the creeturs rides, 
For a foolish frolick. 


At Liverpool, the tother day, 

There was three on ’em killed in that shameful way, 

And nobody had no fine to pay, 
Not a farden 

One had his thigh bicke~teo their backs, 

Now, I beg respeckfully to ax 

If there oughn’t to be a cruelty tax 

For gentlefolks ? 
If me, or Jim, or Tom, or ik 
as to use a 

*T would be forty bob, or a inoall at the mill, 
And serve us right. 

So if I’ve got a donk Sor vent : 

I don’t dare wollop ith h, n ne! 

But there’s one tee for high a and; aagiiek for low, 
My sporting tulips. 


A .Californian Death-bed. 


THE California Herald abounds with stories of the privations and 
d smell woundily of gunpowder. | wretchedness of many a long-eared Minas of the Sacramento. Th 
the hero of the Sutlej,! a stern moral in the subjoined :— 
oM dying fro 
red prea dees ets ae slow dt ow thoy have) fn the shape of from ‘ial 


r hard 
is very ‘correct. There was a talk of pier Ma. Macautar t0 | 10lbe. of gold dust tied up in a dirty rag. Two of these 


preside ; but the ignorant notion was very p 


abandoned. Down weer 
onets! We hear that Lordshi 


goosequills, and fix bay: 


to-day,” 
To die “from want of attendance and comforts,” with gold for a 


with a dignity peculiarly fitting to the interests and arc of iro eters, pillow, is to die hard indeed. 
He 


wil sit astride a piece of ordnance, s d b tinguis 

artillery officers. The Toasts will be herald by ound of tram — 
and, when drank, finally honoured with rounds of musketry. 
however, to intimidate the ladies who may propose to attend, ba i 
known that BOS heavier will be let off than blank cartri 

We are delighted 
War, will be reciprocated b 
Hanpmag, a Soldier, presides over 
MAcauLar, Author, 
the Household ae 


the Horse Guards to Parmassus. Lorp 
Literature ; ag BaBINGTON | *#n06 


Ts Salt Unknown has—depone certain folks—a 

Cape and St. Helena; 

to Sige that the apc ene pa by etters to avow the snake to be 

“ A flight of sea-fow! skimming the water in s 
creature 


THE GREAT SEA SERPENT. 
whilst—according to the 


for one unbroken enormous sige.’ 


command at the next Hyde Park Review of Thus, the bird sends us back to Prorzssor Owen’s implied calculation 
“How many gulls are 


to make a sea-serpent P” 


presiding genius of Arith- 


Division is one of the 


in the dove-eote, buta certain 
pe oimabeic 


comforts of life, while 


ared between the 
th African others 


@ file, and, in peculiar states of the 
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THE CLERG¥EMAN THIN NEWGATE. 


Mr. Da eee ee e his Annual Report of 
rs condition of infecte Very tender. arpaern vhoald 
€ 


flock 

bowels of our Old Bailey shepherd. The hi prises reo pesto r, who 

— Se aay ees : nee gor poontt poccadill : ith a 
8 dese—d: y an o with a 

plteons aida and affecting vehemencee. inside out, 

and shows the rough side ofthe: 

dill- he makes'it 


W 
of his. hundred 
mlectee sh y not be ten who ever knew she car@of a aga 
hey Lorthene euiered to go astray, anden their ee 
_ Never have thpy zealised ihe peoture of 
the Rydal sage— 


- 4 A: -youngalatab’s heart anild thé-falbgusem flocks.” 
And with this cammiakon, tender panei 4s ne heart of the- spantor 
towards his fome-doomed.charge. e are.fain to ho aig under suth 
benign. , Mr. Damas cogitated ny Anata Let us see. 
vad; tharecoare wah erecmpasiay ty 164, ours in 
1886, 448; butasoon as it deemnane. known ‘that transports were.datainad in England, 
they rose im ‘1A4¥ to 621, and inssi@ttnto 500, 


The eemiort of a writ ~ur the’ Houses of Garrection, with 
instruetaan..in trades, infer AVIS, care the: r number, 
feeeag eae: I an 90 on ea the landable 
beret pi : e, mpy ker somewhat. éo° the apparent 


spied action oe ag in the 


ia meee hy tows f =r own,sex, and uot By men, as it is 


amagined.”’ A truth not commonly allowed. It is well 
joomanpeep tween ae that it Mozy leawe- her vi .for the 
aia ithe neariet, MoLLy is never at rest antil she ‘induced 


' heffoemer: sequaintance, Page 
fatien a peesihians, pompanionship 
= has been a remarkable aiminution na rhe samme of boys committed of late. 
to 


pe September, 1847, to September, nd 50 of these 
were sentenced to be whipped piegerenee effect 


Y, 10 become her sister in misery,’ -The 


A poig patall proof this, that the schoolmaster is the best otecl baph 


| oF JACK rial ogging, Piha ubeteripr fg 7 £0 
utary as e greater the employment of the primer, the 
' less the need of eee : 


“No less than six prisoners havé-been under sentence of death for murder in the 
year, were executed. The menéal sfifferings of all these arose not so much 
from the dread of death as from their owmressliettion of the act of murder, all of them 

describing their act as being vividly.and pgpatetally present to their imaginations. 
urely, conscience—that terrible ‘Nuwests—is herein the best 
e murderer is soutinually tortared by.the mental repetition 
atrocity. He writhes in the hell of his remorse. t he not— 
slavery being. to society—mrght he not be wisely 
mourly horror of his existence | vertheless, we.hire the 
) by-puthing 


1?) 


Bb 


Davis denice Galena sentence as being Aeld in extreme- dread, fat “ ex- 
be Jar lacs cxcarup io bamaan Wfe-musny ccvaye am vinsdicdive axkeosieles belpgant3 in 
pr tec aranh )eallae 
No doubt.Mr. Davis is sincere in his belref ;.as. other excellent men, 
_ before him, hewe held the like sincerity. omthy premiers believed there 
| would be far less: seeurity for their flocks, -were men not hanged for 
| Shesp-stealing ; townsfolk bélieved there would be-far less security for 
their pnrses.and-watokes; were men not hanged for every kind of filching 
| and stealing -— 
| “ Sihe thirteen econviste erdered for execution were 
and executed according ta their sentence ; most of them were. 
t they ridiculed the 


tw <wo ; same were ti reyes pamela sa.kardencd, 
salir Salah ofdesth, their eegapantons for being-afraid of it.” 


ase’ aborve-will be omni ig traaprvashasdair ib 1770, ett 94. ae 
‘wayrwere men u e dogs or the security of property 
is now. ariel a ‘ h thirteen of eur fellow-creatures are 


ced at = shrine. ereoted to chattels—the 


burn in five carts, 
the eldest not above 


20 


in the 

there is 

ie us iS peg ar from 
prospects of tradé in 
we might expect 


eed of lee rare Rhee 


; of*Engtsh Bark. 
| this gratifying aot ‘that 3 spa may be the 
, the trade in Bark is not likely to gow 
| it to find its way to—need we add—the dogs? 


LEGAL INTELLIGENCE. 


) R. Derarsronn is going to bring i in a Bill 
: by which Pro will be more easily 
transferable than it has been. For our 
parts, we find our pro only too 
easily transferable-as it is, and the effect 
of our baker’sand butcher’s bills, intro- 
duced last Ghristmas, n to 
render the dataes-of our purse-bearer 
considerably kghter than before. 

As for pe rsenal property, if anybody 
really wishes teget nid of 1t, we recom- 
mend him to parchase 8 a Paletit, 
and having pat his silk lef 
in one of the pockets behind, to walk 


through Sti Giles’s, leaningon the arms of twa. tive frien 
The plan of ‘this Bill for the Conveyance of Property has. been nag 
ee bythe Parcals arcels Delivery Company, w —_ conveys all kin 


of As in the pts economical mann fo ders 
ve planced:at this new Bill, aac cal find. that all the complisated 
indenturesewill:be exploded, audas.to the fo ‘necessary. to the 
executionbiany imstrament, -it ‘will only: be reqnisite to say, 
“]’ve-done the deed, 
Didst thou not: hear a noise?” 
We subjain afew of the Concise Precedents whieh will take the = 
of the present -cumbrous conveyances— just as exmress-trains 
superseded ahage-eoaches. 


‘]. Wel of Jeremiah Snooks. 


Tuis is dhe eee of Me, Jznmetan Sxooxs.—I 
give.all my : 4o:my relations, to. be among them, the best 
way they-can. 

N.B. If anybody grambles about his share, or kicks up any row about 
it, he isn’t to have anything. 

"PS. Codicil. —My nephew Pro.zemy mustn’t have that bay cob of mine 
unless he gets two stone lighter before he rides her. 


his 
J EREMIAH x Enns 


mar 
9. Sale of Blackaere. 

Wueneas Sotomon JosHvua Levy wants to buy my house and furni- 
ture for £200. Now, this Indenture Witnesseth, that if he comes down 
with the rhino on Tuesday next at the “Black Boy and Trumpeter,” 
Holborn, he may have it. 

Mem.—I stood him a go of brandy by way.of earnest. 


3. Marriage Settlement. 


Ametia Screw is to marry Me, Joun Tomas. Ill pay her 
bills like a gentleman, and leave her pretty well off if I die before her. 

Provided that she is never to give me cold meat for dinner, except 
once a W 

N.B. If my mother-in-law as is to be stays.in our house more than ten 
days at a time, I may go to Herne Bay. : JOHN THOMAS. 


Screw. 
4. Mortgage. 


My name is Horatio Bed pat. I’m despesntely hardnp for tin ;.and 
T’ll mortgage my dog-cart an d carpetehag to ApRaHaM M ones 

If I don’t stump up the flimsy beforenext Derby day, of conrse-A. M. 
must have them altogether. 


Jr Biunt. 


PUNCH WRONG FOR ONCE IN: SHS LIFE. 


It is seldom that Punch commits the smallest error, even by the 
merest accident, but he pleads guilty of a mis ation in one of 
his éableaus of last week, in-w ot. some individuals: were shown as in 
the act of smoking clay pipes at the Cider Cellars. The proprietor has 
pointed out, in a polite note, the mistake of the artist, who naturally 
thought that where there was so much singing, there would = be 
sue iping ; bu but not being an cnet his ideas on sonal Ws hack : bah 
ess clear than they usually are upon things in-general. e en 
correct this mistake, forit seems that the smoke arming from a clay 
pipe is considered less respectable than the fumes emanating from a 
cigar, and we would not, on any. account, be instrumental to wing 
a cloud over an establishment on false or mistaken grounds, and we 
therefore give the Cider Cellars the full tof the exemption from 
the evils of common clay which the proprietor repudiates. 


A CORPORATE ENGINE. 


WE are informed by the eases Observer, that on the Sedghill 
Railway there has been started a new engine, called “The Alderman.” 
We wonder if they ‘‘stoke” the (ATderman with turtle and venison. 


UPS AND DOWNS OF POLITICAL LIFE. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


MISS: BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


MISS B. REMOVES FROM PIMLICO TO ST. JAMES’. 


EAR Mr. Punch,—If you 
know what moving is 
—(supposing you are not | boys 
like some of your sect, 
mn eo re their hands in 
kets, walk sigs of 
d house, and only 
mil into the new one 
wher it is all in apple- 
aad ou know the 
of changing your 
pice fats ir sori 
temporary hurry of feel- 
ings,—you will, from the 
bottoss::0f that eid 
jug; your heart, forgiv 
my'} sibemce these ot 
twoi weeks. Upon my 
bn and: honour, when 


at your amus- 
a2 


and didn’t see 
ala I = it my | al 
pincushion stuek sudden. — ana-t diccagh nen 
warned owt insesenimate, frm Pitekice—the +h 


a 
Bat thefact j is, oe was 
tak h 


ell, now it’s ae 


For here I am 
raters ae 


Pa to the Palace, ith nd r tars and garte 
rosms in carriages e with no end of s rs 
under iy very eyes. we should only.see the cap I’m making to sit at 

Having ocbtiy foe ihtcee Onigita cal coe t her milk, and 
my few sues righ given cat her 
Mr. rer Pane a word upon cats that, all ie been wickedly 
pious race being snubbed only, ‘as it’s my cpaiog, 10 
a die ay it’s like the world ! y here 
e of butter to his bread; it’s either just a 
sarees with thee the Sarg or it’s laid on by the pound—to 
cone dae back to my "aad, indeed , to the whole speeches in general,—it 
isn’t true that cats, like folks in office, don’t care a pm for persons, but 
only salir the place. My own cat Lepage is a proud witness to the con- 
she laps or St. James’s, in Car 
ii Me re Pr) ra all a as nothing, so she la it with me. 
looking in that ‘cat’s eyes, I’d take avadavat of it,—she’s as 

of me as if I was her own flesh —w of. course I | ° 
using the expression as a Potiphar. 

Bexsamr ’s been into Egypt again upon the corn business ! 
another Brexsamrn’s mess he’s made of it. And yet 
of eee rte ee best in earnest. His love of the 
hereditary aristocracy. Ti be bowed for c i ° a. ae a ie § 

‘ or it, Mr. Puxch, there isn’t a 

= Poot in high life, as is as proud of silver-collar—with the 
the noble house cut into it—as is Bensamrn of the nobility 

that. Slay apet co him only to bark at the Free Traders. But the 
werst of it is, Benzamm has writ story-books ; BENJAMIN’s a genius, 
and-therefore can’t deal with pe Though oe can’t ive any 

*thority)—though he’s eat a leaf_of Mr. Cocker every day *twixt b 
tter—though he’s had a Rule-of-Three sandwich every day for 
month, he cam make nothing of figures. No, no; we want a 
dull man for that ; and though BeNxJamin's s may be 
fall of lightning, it isn’t the lightning of the ‘lectric wires, that goes 
on any messages, bs not a bit more flourish than a ticket-porter. It 
ira ga bring? at of ironing.of Logp RusssLi—a man not given to fun 

ENJAMIN might have the Committee, just out of curiosity 


rimrose 
wing- 


rH 


here, 


Ee mene 


B 


Tae 


lace | Mz. TooxEn’s geese. 
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Cicmwate THE ‘Szconp ! ' Of course se BENJAMIN didn’t 1 mean rebellion ; 
no—not he; good fellow! He only meant “cheers; ” and—in course— 
had ’em! e speech ‘was all very nice and pretty while it was left alone 
—and ought to have been ticketted like het lants at the flower-show to 
t.not touch.” The speech was like a beautiful round bubble 
—one ornamented with schismatic colours—and blown from soap-and- 
water! And it was—as I can understand—very nice to hear how Brw- 
zamin’s backers clapt and hallooed as it floated along,—just as little 
regent kpc shout at a soap-bubble sailing in the street. And so—like 
the bubble—it went sailing on, till it knocked against the CHaXCcELLOR 
or THE ExcHEQUER’s head, when—where was it?’ Nowhere! How- 
somever, BENJAMIN spoke—as I hear—very serious; taking the wrongs 
of the landed nobility as mmeh to heart, as though he was one of ” em; 
as though he’d been born with a coronet for a canl, and swaddled in 
robes of vermine. 

There | is only one thing that the County of Eve should remember ; 
and that is, at the next election to send t, along with Mr. 
Disnazzi, the famous Y; he, polars member could let off 
the Vauxhall firewor ks, while BengaMin s A aM em; the speech to 
conclude with a grand display of Kat’rie Wheels, BensaMin es 
in the middle of ’em, as he will stand upon a pe destal in Palace Y 
or the Minories—in 1990! This would make the thing perfect: = ‘it 
is, though BeNnsamIN is shockingly in earmest, the i does 
somehow want real fire. 


Afore I leave Parh’ment, I’ve a ‘way of putting money in the pockets 
the Sar layed Mounrz a certain ironm r’s bill from 
J ec ie , some malicious creature cried out—“‘It’s a 


Presa Ta I ask, rey ynot? If If members: py rT de tage A 
might n i on’t see ‘why 
dn’t ft vento hia : ozen lines 


pa sg eeeren himself sho 
a the House of Moszs—why Mr. Munrz s pea ra it a ‘a lourah 
to Row Lanp’s Maciint—and COLONEL etl say a word for 


a word 7s bagsndrt advertisers are wise, 
theyll drop the newspapers and‘go to Pelisment 
So. I see the Brsnop or Exerer’s ina breeze again! Isn't there a 


>| bird that’s called Morwer Carer’s chicken, a bird that’s only seen in 
foul weather? It’s all with ill-luck, I’m sure, but that blessed Bishop 
is the chicken of Mother Church. e never seria to hear of him, but 


squalls follow. Why, Mr. Punch, I see he’s n into gaol for 
precns 5 locked up a real n for what thes Bishop calls contempt! 

SHORE peer the Sea that’s pontemrt of a Bishop! 
Mr. SHors—bei debarred. his pulpit~-preaches in a Chapel, 
and that’s an insult to the Church: blished. ce-a parson, always 
sesh ales s the Bishop; w in Mr. SHoRe’s case, means—once 
out of , always out of oe And so the Bishop locks u Ae rt Mp. 


arouse the ‘Bishop claps the clergyman in gaol to show him 
better Christian. After all, there's no change in the Bishop inaclf 
once Exeter, always Exeter ! 

Well, it was a little different with the Rev. Mz. Hagrzweon-—there 
was a trial about him last week at Lincoln. He was so fond of rum, he 
forgot his Prayer-book. “TI found the s and lessons: for Mt. 
HaziEwoop,” ae the clerk in the —‘but could not keep on 

ht. He read for Easter Sunday om Friday. 

often.smelt of ram!” And still'it seems, he was ed.to dis r 
So what I believe i is called, the odour of ‘derrgees Sahay " 
not ram... Upon my. life, Mr. Punch, this is too bad. Ifa 
to 1 ne hi dig when he loses:his morals, why all: thas. the: Me wicked 

will say-tsethis,—morals have nothing to do with.a:c You 
may drimee. common soldier out of the common army for ers 
hak it:seems, to the disgyage of the ogc -you must. net idrima.out a 
culpriti t the -Ammy of Maxtyse; Lf such dirty doings ars to :‘besovered 
up, I den'é ~wender. that:'the:apgens:of the Charch .assaseblack 

e 

To tu ral 


frony these things to the sweet field of lettexw--as Mk. Love- 
LACE calls them—and I’m in lively! h 


that that.dear one of the force 
will have his beat removed from ico here—to touch upon books 
like a butterfly on flowers, I am so happy to see by the papers that 
“G. P. R. James, Esa.” reas ire PP ie gone—to “‘edit”’ a romance. 
But here ’s the strange, the delightful part F of the story :— 


greater guarantee as. to ate, expelienee con. bs eevee than the fact of so 
established a writer as Mr. James becoming its nsor, especially when it is well 

that large sums have been frequently to him to edit works, and that he 
bas.invariably declined sueh propositions.” 


to see what he would dow, eth it. Thrs reminds me, Mr. hilo of some-| Which I suppose means, that Mr. James, not pape to give to 
thing in Tristram Shandy (I never, in course, read the wh ole book ; only | the world any new books of his own, takes care of a stranger’s; just as 
bits’, where Mr. Shandy, when he gives a cake to a ponte says it was folks, who don’t expect any more family on their own account, advertise 
oat of no love to the donkey i but only just to see how a donkey | to dry-nurse the of 0 other people. 
wouk? eat a cake! If ee ei tote ee y such a gentleman as Mr. James. will 
That little morsel, Mr. Punch, was pretty Mga ee ee delight and honour, 

-as I am told, at Lozp Nueent—talked of Hampvey, and said that Yours, with a respectful curtsey, 
the ~and-bacon blood that had fought reope Ship-money,, was not 
Serhanhdbeadhamatelig) nid Sharan tela oy ey were. Why, there was 
im that-seartence a. -rebellion held at the head o ‘the House 
like a pocket-pistol! There was:a Revolution and—and I won’t say} A Lirrte Bear’s Greass.—It is rumoured that the Emperom oF 
what—with Bryyamin DIsRakt, cropt close for the gait: os OLiven Russa has conferred on Mz. Anstey the title of Count Our. 


(to rely upon. Punch’s respect for the dignity and decency of every 
OLD BAILEY DRAMAS Court of Justice induces him to suggest the immediate abolition of the 
: unwholesome system of letting out the galleries of the Old Bailey, as 
Now that the theatrical nature of the attractions at the Old Bailey if the place was a theatre instead of one of the tribunals of the country. 
has been recognised by the open and undisguised letting of the galleries | 
at a certain price, to be obtained by making a charge for admission, we Fee ae 
think the speculators have a right to demand the enjoyment of the usual ples Oranges labs Bulof wnaticlment 
facilities for going publicly to a place of entertamment open to the 
public in general. ——— i 
Should the thing pay largely, and hold out a prospect of increased 
profits, the lessee may be tempted to form engagements by special 
retainer, with some of the most attractive members of the forensic pro- 
fession—whose scarcity, by the way, enhances their value most con- 
siderably—who might perhaps be inclined to accept special retainers, 
and appear “for one trial only,” at the Central Criminal Court. Such 
an announcement as, “‘ Mr. So-anp-So ”’—we beg pardon if the paucity 
of brilliance at the bar prevents a name from coming at once into our 
minds—such an announcement, we repeat, as, ““Mr. So-anp-so in'two 
Cases,’ would form a very taking “‘ poster” for the dead-walls of the 
metropolis. 


We are almost old enough to remember when the Trial of TourRTELL CC’. 7 a \ : y yf ; 
was dramatised over the water, and mm 


( 


% 
Ma 
“THE IDENTICAL GIG” ( (” 


4 ; ee en ->° = aN NY 
formed a single line in the play-bill, until the run of the gig was pre- | NE SESS ere iin iis -C il 
vented by the interference of the authorities, and the “Identical — HIN oo NS Sew 

Horse ” was pulled up rather shoft, with a threat of the discontinuance 
of the Manager’s licence. ‘These were very properly regarded as wholly 
illegitimate sources of attraction; but as the peculiar business of the 
Old Bailey is well known, and the galleries are let without disguise, 
it would be an affectation of delicacy to pretend that the proceedings at : 
the Central Criminal Court might not be consistently advertised for the . —s 
purpose of attracting the public to the Trials. Sucha poster as the |} ———— - as 
one annexed, would not be out of character with the facts we have 


stated. “THERE WAS A TIME.” 


Tue present ever was—is—and will be the worst of all Time, at 
least with some folks. Mr. DrumMMonp is one of these unfortunate | 
people, All his best days are yesterdays. He is continually in short 
mourning—no doubt wearing his deepest black like Hamlet, inwardly— | 


for the increasing wretchedness of the age. With him time produces 
Mil nothing that is not smaller than what preceded it. We doubt if, with 
sm ||| 
A rel 


i Ny ‘ 1 him, the hail-stones of the next storm will be comparable to the mag- 
th Wy ie | 'niticent hail-stones of last summer. 
WW, if 


Wit All things with Mr. D. are 
| (sa) Wi decreasing—dwarfed. The goose of our day lays an egg of duck’s size 
o 
| Ay «lf 
(Pets jt 
) PS 9 


Fan i ‘uu : —the duck, of pigeon’s—the pigeon, of sparrow’s. Fine cat’s-head apples 
| i\ Sai; — " + 
Ti } . C) | a y § % 
is \ | | Na J ai [ t | \ 
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| . . 
| t | century equal not the sprats of 1799. ‘Even the wit of DrumMMOND is 
scarcely so vivid as the wit of CANNING. 

“ There was a time when the country had some national faith; when men ern 
—he was not afraid to use the word worshipped—the statesman who guided the d 
of the state, reverenced the judges who administered the laws, and venerated the sailors 
and soldiers by whom they were defended; when our noblest Credo was Rule Britannia, 
and the finest anthem in the National Ritual was God Save the Queen.” 


oO What a time was this! When Pirr was worshipped, folks taking off 
ei a their coats and laying them in his path to Parliament House! en 
Lorp MANSFIELD was dragged by the people in his carriage to the 
ay 
! Lords! When our sailors were zo¢ pressed, and our soldiers were sof 
m crimped ; and when even the rooks cawed Rule Britannia, and COLONEL. 
KELLY’s famous parrot sang God save the King / | 
| And now we have no patriotism—no reverence—no religion. Cotton 
has wiped away the bloom of life. ‘The manufacturer,” says Mm. | 
» | DrummMonp, “is a man without a country.” Well, we fear it # the [ 
fault of money to be cosmopolitan. &. s. d. are, in fact, the witches of. | 
the world; the Weird Sisters— 
“ Posters of the sea and land,—” 


ot If: 


i 


have shrivelled into crabs; and the biggest herrings of the nineteenth 
I 'y 9 
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no more willing to sacrifice themselves for the beeves of Bucks, than 
for the chimnies of Lancashire. 


Every accommodation should be afforded to the frequenters of the gal- 
leries, and an usher going round with “‘ Apples, Oranges, Nuts, Bill of 
Indictment, Ginger Beer,” would be a great convenience to the audience. Mrs. Glass on Europe. 
If the system goes on we should not be surprised to hear of BALLAN-| Evrop#, at the present moment, ought to be in a sounder state than 
TINE being called for at the close of a speech, or SERJEANT WILKINS | ever, if you only consider its number of new Constitutions. Austria 
Sen smothered alive in a shower of bouquets; while some of the | got a new Constitution, Prussia has got anew one, and France, who all 
smaller fry, who are in the habit of substituting arrogance or bullying last year was very weak, though its general system la has been a. 
for incapacity and emptiness, might some day “come in” for a shower | little stronger, has also had a new Constitution. These Constitutions 
of orange-peel from the gallery, or at all events a sound hiss or two that | may last with good advice to support them, but it is strongly feared 
would greatly disturb the dignity of the Court. When the public are | that quacks all do their best to ist and upset them. We recom- 
made to pay for what they see and hear, they will expect the privilege | mend Prussia to be very particular with its Diet, and France not to 
of expressing an opinion, and therefore the system of payment oe leave its chamber till it is strong enough, and would impress wpon 
be abolished at once, for if the persons in the gallery are charged for | Austria and all three of them to remain as quiet as they possibly cam. 
admission, they will insist on the right to money’s worth for their money, | Constitutions, like certain jellies, require b left to themselves for 
and then, woe to those forensic performers who have nothing but bully | some time before they will settle down: turn them out before they are | 
and bluster, vanity and virulence, emptiness of head and fulness of mouth, | perfectly firm, and they will not stand a day. 
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Tue attractions of the Cirque National, at ia 
have perhaps drawn away our attention too long fro 
“‘ those dear scenes of youl 4 Buby Rasy fe alwa ways 
up in t 


presciie to us. Memo 
ussar uniform, former! a worn a by Wotibees who 
_ has lately destroyed all illusion by resorting to the ha- 
biliments of every day life, and has not only smothered 
romance in a white waistcoat, but oca 


ideality in the body-coat of common-place humanity. 

Wropicoms himself is still the same as ever; but 
when we ge for that jacket which used to have such 
ane coed De mee over it, as to be sa ahs 
ro —or co he clo 
underneath, we are amazed at the miserable substitute, 
and on a further inspection of his attire 


“ We start, for frogs are wanting there.” 


|______PUNam, on tp vorpox cuarivame 8 
A VISIT TO ASTLEY’S, 


Since the-abdication of the Emprrok Gomersat, and the retirement 
of Ganritci into the privacy of a public-house, Astley’s had lost 
some of its ancient glory; but there are symptoms of a revival of its 
ne fe its. loudest lungs, and its reddest fires. Corasco, or the 
We Steed, is a piece quite worthy of the ant reputation of the 

Amphitheatre. There is an ironical Warrior who asks a “ Churrriish 
Priest” whether “Mother Nature” does not “call on yer to rispect 
ered dictates which speak with thundering elowquence to e’en 
stantly “ strrraggell- eect thee tant ants reas = 

s ing”? ose cons com rs “ Love an 
Duty,” until the former prevails; and for the sake of his “ Chyild,” he 
knocked on the hes in an Astley'’s nélée. 


There is a low comie character who in his capacity of “Cook to the 
Dovecacl = the High Priest, and while be pene eae for “instunt 
; execution ”’ by dignitary, expresses a wis -Spoon 
were at hand ~ enable him to texte the saree There : - rete 

y in love wi wrong man, clutching c 
claiming, “ Ye shall not tearrr him from this lace-e- 


There is in addition a faithful steed, who occasionally runs on at one 
TES and off at the other, whieh causes the Warrior to shout out— 
gallant courser —— us of danger ;” though the fact is, the 


| sagacious Bette ses nothing mo rous than a man holding a sieve 
of for which the “ fithful steed” makes, with a eininble; aad 
Nevertheless, the whole effect is admira 


y 
we must not look a gift-horse in the ‘aia a i have no nck to. to ask 
whether the “faithful steed” is munching ul of corn, when he 
returns from some movement supposed to havo been prompted by 
fidelity to his master—our friend ‘“‘the Warrior.” 
point at Astley’s— 


But the scenes in the Circle are the stro 
ihe at when such an equestrian as yo RNANDEZ is attach to 
the establishment. His exploits are performed with such ease, that 
g his attempts, we feel perfectly sure that they will be 
Ip seems to be all the same to him whether he comes down 
= one leg or two, whether he alights on the back of the horse or on 
neck, and whether he j jum or fo over a single 
ie neck or over -a-dozen Whatever he wishes to do he does, and 
without any apparent preparation or the smallest are of failure. 
His ae olly iiesteerese oath horse, and he | + 
a ) ipa e of the time occup y 
| in the air than on the back of the animal. 


| We that.we cannot express our 


performance | M 


ia,’ and tatoos dai 
ae of the Petit Mane instead of that of the ee led 
in which sig hg WInppicoms's small 
but in his own 
Ring at AsTLEY fhe sete to imake Lis Beall 
it would be, to us, more 
had mach better confine themselves: to what Jon MILLER 
wn for them, than attempt an originality which is not 
soar into a sort of ny ee uts the audience, 
» Ourselves, into a temper anything but Oe pa veneer 
to be asked once more, from the King at 
whether our Mother knows of ~ Hoare out, or to listen to 
n which used to be made to Wippicoms, as to 
in was expected to go: forte Sheets eta for to bring, 
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MR. HUME, YOU ’RE WANTED 


To Move—the Triumphal Arch opposite Buckingham Palace to some 
spot where it will not be destro pore completely sacrificed. 

o Move—the Trustees of the British Museum to make a little more 
hinate about their interminable Catalogue. 

To Move—Smithfield Market to some suburb where it is likely to 
have elbow room, so that the beasts may not be deprived, before death, 
of all the animal comforts. 

To Move—all the Powers under the Sun to give the Common 
Council a little common sense. 

To Move—the friends of Deputy Hicks to look after him. 


The Law of Arrest Abridged: 


A CORRESPONDENT who signs himself “An M. P. mv DiryicuLtiEs,” 
writes to inquire if we can inform him whether the Thames lies in Mid- 
dlesex or Surrey ? or in neither? or if only in one, in which one? His 
object for inquiring, he states, is because he has been in hot water ever 
since he has been in Parli ent, and he would ar ame bop 
cool a retreat as one of the towers of H ( of 
which are untenanted), if he thought he should fres cent to make e- 
cutions which are likely, when a certain measure is ges tada e his 
time like the articles ticketed in the linendrapers’ ane ‘“‘ VERY 

TED INDEED.” We should advise our distressed M. P. to rent 
both i back iea and then he can change his residence eccording to to the 
conn which he saw danger approaching. By this means he will 

e a m both sides. 


ORIGIN OF THE FONETIC MYSTERY. 


WE fancy we have at last discovered the origin of our good-tem 
contemporary, de Foxetic Nuz, whose number for dis week is being 
pertinacioualy« rae ge We look upon the eS as a great “ Ethio- 

ed as an accom ent to Parties 

that have, rela ee: e last three or four years, tmmieated into London 

and the provinces. The Fonetic spelling is evidently based on the 

ried siege les as those which have regulated the ot he Nase of 
Ce, Bs let eee Clare de Kitchen, and the rest of 


“ Toder Sanda’ mornin’ I 
Put on my dandi coat, 
An’ went tows to “Grinige, 
’Pon a steam bote. 
Wheel about,” &é. 


We should not be astonished to hear that Duwnoutox is a contributor 

3 | to de Fonetic Nuz, and that PEui is.resti -his bones in a life of literary 

nt pio of the Journal e do not expect - Fonetic 

; ae pea pele ur English, 

we shall prefer our Language 
aor Eh rthographical mone- 


movement will progress tisad 
as we do our horses, to be b 
in its sane or entire state, a hanger ae 


talk | mania which our Fonetic friends are afilic 


CAPITAL PUNISHMENT. 


THE t tion of the present day is, “What shall we do with om 
convicts?” AG tahini wretch suggests that they should be sent 
srg ve olay protest in the anos energetic — eaten = 
or we can soarcely conceive any offence is 
deserving of aon severe a t. We only ask the monster in 
heman form, from which this cruel suggestion emanates, “ How. 
he like it himself ? ” 
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Ms \ 
Mr. Pips | 
Wednesday, March 21st., 1849. To-nicut to an Evening Party with | together. But, oh! to see the kicking up of Heels 
my Wife, to Sir Hitary Jinks’s, whereunto we had been bidden to |them on the Ground, which did ares ) 
come at 10 of the Clock ; for Srr H1tary and her Ladyship have taken | truth, I am told that the Polka is but a Peasant’s Hop, from H % 
to keeping rare Hours. Thereat was a goodly ey of about an}and now to think of Persons of Quality cutting such Capers! Sir 
hundred, and the Women all very fine, my Wife being in her last Year’s | Hitary to his Taste; but a Minuet forme at Home, with Gentle- 
Gown, which I am tired of, and do hate to see. We did fall to dan women, and a Polka with Milkmaids at a Maying or a Booth. Mean- | 
, wherein I made one, and had for my Partner a comely Damecl while the Servants did hand round Glasses of Negus, which was 
whom after the Dance was ended, did hand to a Sofa, and thereon sit me | Stuff; and those who listed to papers when they chose, in a side 
by her Side ; but seeing my Wife loo hard at us, did presently make | Room, off wretched Sandwiches of the size of the fianatas in Euciim 
my Bow, and so away. en to look on while some did dance the | his Geometry, which did think shabby. Home in a Cab, at Two in the 
Polka, which did lease me not much, for had beheld it better danced at | Morning, much wearied and little pleased; and on our way Home, 
the Casino, and do think it more suitable to such a Place than to a|spying a Tavern open, did go and get me a Pint of Beer, an 
Drawing Room. The Young Fellows did take their Partners by the | to bo 
Waist, and these did lean 


and stamping of 
remind me of Jim ‘Chae. 


d the sam 
{ ag ife; for we were both athirst, and she in an ill-humour sheet 
nea the others’ Shoulders, and with one Arm | the Beauty I had danced with, and I because of the bad Supper; and 


stretched out, and holding d in Hand, they did spin round the Room | so very ill-contented to Bed. 


rnd Br -yapen gots wey dames Moa of Ee S anpedtal Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 18, Upper Woburn Place in the Parigh of St. Pancras: ana 
. ll perhaps be led to suppose that it was y one of | Pr eaevic 'No.7,0 joke Newiagt 

his Tavistin’s titles. es is ceohae y not a single Confessor or sat thei ie 
_ Martyr that has had so many trials as Bishop Puitrorts. 


Printers, then Tag hale Leary tool poly hey sar Whitefrtene in neg ope \ddiesex, 
0 at ce 5 t ct 

and Published by them at -§ m5 
—Satuspar, Maaca 2ith, 
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ig Fieet Street, in the Pariah of ot. Bride, inthe Ciyof Laadeu 
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THe PLamntirF PReLATE.—The word versus appears so often in the | THe Reat Rate 1n Arp For [RELAND.—Aide toi et Diew Paidera . 
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MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


ON TAILORING—AND TOILETTES IN GENERAL. 


UR ancestors, my dear Bos, 
have transmitted to you, in 
common with every member of 
our family, considerable charms 
of person and figure (of which 
fact although you are of course 
perfectly aware, yet, and equally 
of course, you have no objec- 
tion to be reminded) ; and with 
these facial and corporal en- 
dowments, afew words respect- 
ing dress and tailoring, may 
not be out of place; for nothing 

>. 1s trivial in life, and everything 

= to the philosopher has a mean- 
ing. in the old joke about 

a pudding which has two sides, 

namely an inside and an out- 

“<2= side, so a coat or a hat has its 
WES inside as well as its outside ; 
‘S I mean, that there is in a man’s 


thought, and a gentleman who 
= dresses too grandly or too ab- 
= surdly, or tooshabbily, hassome 
oddity or insanity, or meanness 
in his mind, which developes 
itself somehow ou y in 
the fashion of his ents. 
_No man has aright to despise 
his dress inthis world. There 


is no use in flinging any honest chance whatever, away. For instance, | ; 


although a woman cannot be expectee to know the particulars of a 
gentleman’s dress, any more we to be acquainted with the 
ips nomenclature, or proper cut of the various articles which those 
creatures wear; yet to what lady in a society of strangers do we 
feel ourselves most na inclined to address ourselves P—to her or 
whose a ce pleases us; not to the gaudy, over-dressed 
wager or Miss :—not to her whose clothes, thoug handsome, are put 
on in a slatternly manner, but to the pemon who looks neat, and trim, 
elegant, and in whose person we fancy we see exhibited indications 
of a natural taste, order, and propriety. If Miss SmitH in a rumpled 
gown, offends our eyesight, though we hear she is a young lady of great 
genius and considerable fortune, while Miss Jonzs in her trim and 
simple attire attracts our admiration ; so must women on their side, be 
attracted or repelled by the appearance of gentlemen into whose con- 
pany they fall. If you are a tiger in appearance, you may naturally 
aa to frighten a delicate and timid female; if you are a sloven, to 
| Offend her: and as to be well with women, constitutes one of the 
| chiefest happinesses of life; the object of my worthy Bos’s special atten- 
, Gon will naturally be, to neglect no precautions to win their favour. 
| Yes:a face, a address, a good dress, are each so many 
| points in the game of hfe, of which every man of sense will avail him- 
self. They help many a man more in his commerce with socicty than 
or genius. It is hard often to bring the former into a drawing- 
, oom : it is often too lumbering and unwieldy for any den but its own. 
das a Kina CHARLes’s el can snooze before the fire, or frisk 
over the ottoman-cushions and on to the ladies’ laps, when a Royal 
hant would find a considerable difficulty in walking up the stairs, 
and sabsequently in finding a seat; soa good manner and ap ce will 
duce you into many a honse, where you might knock in vain for 
with all the learning of Porson in your trunk. 
It is not learning, it is not virtue, about which people inquire in 
society. It is manners. It no more profits me that my neighbour at 
can construe Sanscrit and say the Encyclopedia by heart, than 
that he should possess half a million in the Bank (unless, indeed, he gives 
ners; when, for reasons obvious, one’s estimation of him, or one’s 
to please him, takes its rise in different sources), or that the lady 
whom I hand down to dinner, should be as virtuous as Cornelia or the 
late Mrs. HanNaH More. What is wanted for the nonce is, that 
folks should be as agreeable as possible in conversation and demeanour ; 
so that good humour may be said to be one of the very best articles of 
dress one can wear in society ; the which to see exhibited in Lapy X.’s 
honest face, let us say, is more pleasant to behold in a room, than the 
piitter of Lapy Z.’s best onds. And yet, in point of virtue, the 
ter is, no doubt, a perfect dragon. But virtue is a home quality : 
manners are the coat it wears when it goes abroad. _ 
Thus, then, my beloved Bos, I would have your dining-out suit hand- 
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(= exterior appearence the conse- | dra 
== quence of his inward ways of 


some, neat, well made, fitting you ners and easily, and yet with a 
certain air of holiday about it, which should mark its destination. It 
is not because they thought their appearance was much improved by the 
ornament, that the ancient philosophers and topers decorated their old 
pates with flowers (no wreath I know, woul make some people’s 
mugs beautiful ; and I confess, for my part, I would as lief wear a horse- 
collar or a cotton night-cap in society, as a coronet of polyanthuses or a 
ag of hyacinths) :—it is not because a philosopher cares about 

that he wears it ; but he wears his best as the sign of a feast, as a bush 
is the sign of an inn. You ought to mark a festival as a red-letter day, 
and you put on your broad and spotless white waistcoat, your finest 
linen, your shiniest boots, as much as to say “It is a feast; here I am, 

ean, smart, ready with a good appetite, determined to enjoy.” 

You would not enjoy a feast if you came to it unshorn, in a draggle- 
tailed dressing-gown. You ought to be well dressed, and suitable to it. 
A very odd and wise man whom I once knew, and who had not (as far 
as one could outwardly judge,) the least vanity about his personal appear. 
ance, used, I remember, to make a point of wearing in large Assemblies a 
most areca gold or crimson waistcoat. He seemed to consider himself 
in the light of a walking bouquet of flowers, or a moveable chandelier. 
His waistcoat was a piece of furniture to decorate the rooms: as for 
any personal pride he took in the adornment, he had none: for the 
matter of that, he would have taken the garment off, and lent it toa 
waiter—but this Philosopher’s maxim was, that dress should be handsome 
upon handsome occasions—and I hope you will exhibit your own taste 
ie such. You don’t suppose that people who entertain you so hospi- 
tably have four-and-twenty lights in the dining-room, and still and dry 
champagne every day?—or that my friend, Mrs. PERKIns, puts her 

wing-room door under her bed aay night, when there is no ball ? 
A young fellow must dress himself, as the host and hostess dress them- 
selves, In an extra manner for extra nights. Enjoy, my boy, in honesty 
and manliness, the goods of this life. I would no more have you refuse 
to take your of wine, or to admire (always in honesty) a pretty girl, 
than dislike the smell of a rose, or turn away your eyes from a landscape. 
“‘Neque tu choreas sperne, puer,” as the dear old Heathen says; and, in 
order to dance, you must have proper pumps wherein to spring and 
ightly, and a clean Pad of gloves, with which you can take your 
partner's pretty little hand. : 
As for particularising your dress, that were a task quite absurd and 
impertinent, considering that you are to wear it, and not I, and remem- 
bering the variations of fashion. When I was presented to H. R. H. 
the Prince Regent, in the uniform of the}Hammersmith Hussars, viz., a 
yellow jacket, pink pantaloons and silver lace, green morocco _ 
and a att blue pelisse lined with ermine, the august Prince himself, 
the model of grace and elegance in his time, wore a coat of which the 
waist-buttons were placed bet-veen his Royal shoulder-blades, and which, | 
if worn by a man now, would cause the boys to hoot him in Pall Mall, 
and be a uniform for Bedlam. If buttons continue their present down- 
ward progress, a°man’s waist may fall down to his heels next year, or 
work upwards to the nape of his neck after another revolution: who 
knows? Be it yours decently to conform to the custom, and leave your 
buttons in the hands of a good tailor, who will place them wherever 
fashion ordains. A few general rules, however, may be gently hinted to 
a young fellow who has perhaps-a propensity to fall into certain errors. 
hew violent sporting-dresses, such as one sees but too often m 
the parks and public places on the backs of misguided young men. 
There is no objection to an ostler wearing a icular costume, but it 
is a pity that a gentleman should imitate it. 1 have seen in like manner 
young fellows at Cowes attired like the pictures we have of smugglers, 
buccaneers, and mariners in Adelphi melodramas. I would like my 
Bos to remember, that his business in life is neither to handle a curry- 
comb nor a marline-spike, and to fashion his habit accordingly. _ 

If your hair or clothes do not smell of tobacco, as they sometimes it 
must be confessed do, you will not be less popular among ladies. And 
as no man is worth a fig, or can have real benevolence of character, or 
observe mankind properly, who does not like the society of modest and 
well-bred women; respect their prejudices in this matter, and if you 
must smoke, smoke in an old coat, and away from the ladies. __ 

Avoid dressing-gowns ; which argue dawdling, an unshorn chin, a lax 
toilet, and ageneral lazy and indolent habit at home. Begin your day 
with a clean conscience in every way. Cleanliness is honesty.* A man 
who shows but a clean face and hands is a rogue and hypocrite in society, 
and takes credit for a virtue which he does not possess. And of all the | 
advances towards civilisation which our nation has made, and of most of | 
which Mr. Macau tay treats so eloquently in his lately ublished History, 
as in his lecture to the Glasgow Students the other day, there 1s none 
which sar a to give a philanthropist more pleasure, than to remark the 

eat and increasing demand for bath-tubs at the ironmongers; Zinc- 

titutions, of which our ancestors had a lamentable ignorance. 

And I hope that these Institutions will_be universal in our country 
before long, and that every decent man in England will be a Companion 
of the Most Honourable Order of the Bath. BROWN THE ELDER. 

* Note to the beloved Reader.—This hint, dear Sir, is of course not intended to apply 
personally to you, who are scrupulously neat in your cage | but when you look around 


you and sce how many people neglect the use of that admirable cosmetic, cold water, 
you will see that a few words in its praise, may be spoken with advantage. 
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THE STEEPLE-CHASE HIPPODROME. 


A SURGEONS 


4 Af 


pan TRA 
& 


SPRINGGUNS 


—s 


thal 


EVEE anxious to diffuse happiness and enjoyment, we have a plan to 
faciliti partaking ) 


propose for affording to every ties for of th 
peau of the Steeple-Chase. Persons in London, engaged in 
usiness, can seldom find time to indulge in this exciting pastime, as 
the scene of it generally lies in some remote locality. e therefore 


Hi 
drome, in which all the finest features of the best ground antoas the 


some- 


pping 
ter. 


by a Lord, though it was only to be told 
and with the 
rdinary individuals who delight in rg Ie 


are many 
Oo 
though it 


by a Minister, 
by Besides, it is so very 


can make 


le in 
and will vouchsafe a ep te the merest pieces of impertinent curiosity ; 
but we advise them not to encourage the practice of frivolous question- 
ing too much, lest it should be necessary to create a new similar 
to that which, we ecstne, teen ark in eas rita ra <me of the 
weekly papers—namely, an 0 intrusted with the duty of answering 
every ape that may be made De omnibus rebus ef (plus-quam) 
gutbusdam alsis. 


We should recommend that for each Secretary of State, and ev 
other member of the Ministry, a letter-box be opened into whi 


queries may be dropped; and that a list of 


Mintsterial Answers to Correspondents 


be printed every day, with the votes of the House of Commons. 
We can understand the series commencing with s like the 
following :— 

““M.P., who is anxious to be made acquainted with the measures of 
the Government, is informed that we never m them. 

“B—nH—rt—Nn. Certainly. His proposition to leave off business 
at 12 o’clock, will be treated as an open question; but the suggestion 
would come better from the Member for Beds. 

“J—s—rpn H—z. The CHance.ior or THE ExcHEQUER does not 
contemplate the reduction of the salary of the well-behaved individual 
who opens the door and directs pom calling at the Treasury. His 
civility entitles him to fall under the head of Civil Contingencies. 

_ “S—s—p. The Horse Guards Clock was not stopped purposely 
in the autumn, to give more tim consequently a longer existence 
—to the present Government. To the other question, ‘When they mean 
to mak is, ‘ When the better men are 


e room for better men?’ the reply 
fo to occupy whatever room may be made for them.’ ” 


Q. Waar is Empiricism ? 
4. The privilege an M.P. has of not paying his debts. 
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limb, and with every convenience for bemg impal 
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barred 


te, 
| of spear-headed iron , a dee 
Slew rc o high tes leep 
‘| an 


& quagmire, a bank with chevaus-de-frisze, a tank, a fence 
ili pit, and a number of man-traps; 
concealed ditches, Byer toy 
In short, we would render 

ssible sources of danger te ‘life and 
mg i smothered, drowned, 
or this is the species 
alone, as far as we 


ge 


tile-shards, and broken bottles. 


replete with all 


or having backs, arms, legs, or necks, broken. 
of entertainment for man and horse, in which 


| can discover, the peculiar fun of a Steeple Chase consists. 


MANCHESTER HOUSE ACADEMY, 


AXD 
POLITICAL AND COMMERCIAL SCHOOL, 


Conducted by Ricnarnp Cospen, Esq., M.P., and 
Joun Bricut, Esq., M. P. 


Arithmetical Teacher, Joserx Hume, Esq., M.P. 


Tors Estantisnmentr has been instituted principally for the 
Epvcation of Op GENTLEMEN, for whom, on account of the recent 
discoveries in Political and Fiscal Science, it is necessary to Go To 
Scoot AGAIN: 

MancueEstek House Acapemy offers peculiar advantages to the 
LanpED INTEREST; and it can already boast of a numerous class of 
Tenant Farmers, as may be proved by the increasing ei pee of 
Free Trade views at Agricultural Meetings throughout the co : 
At the same time, the system of instruction pursued by Mzssrs. C. 
& B. is highly to be beneficial to the Landlords, by ex- 
panding their minds, and opening their eyes to the means of most 
effectually securing their real welfare. It is based on the soundest and 
surest principles, forming in its totality a truly Liserat scheme of 
Epucation. Political and Financial Economy will be taught i 
their branches, and Lessons will be daily given in Commoy Sensz 
applied to LEGISLATION. 


The Proprietary Class of Pupils will be. carefully instracted in the 
analogy between Lanp and Caritat, and in the theory and practice of 
improving Estates. Their attention will be pay directed to the 
connexion of Untaxep Huspanpry with , and to the necessary 
dependence of the former on the Repvcrion of Pusiic ExrewprruRe. 
The relation of Game Preserves to Crops, and also of Poachers te 
Crime and County Rates, will be strongly impressed on their under- 
s : 

The excellence of the AnrtrHMEticaL Tuitton provided for the 
Scholars is by the name of the eminent Accountant who 
will undertake that department. Each of them will, in a short time, be 
placed in a position to calculate with facility the Cost of a Wax, or any 
other National Act of Extravagance or Folly. The greatest attemtion 
will be paid to the morals of the OLp GENTLEMEN intrusted to the 
charge of Mrsszs. C. & B., and the utmost efforts will be made to_con- 
vince them of the atrocity of Bloodshed _and the emptiness of Glory ; 
and to imbue their mids with those Pacific sp a to maintain 
which is not only a matter of conscience, but also of Pounds, Shillings, 

ence. 


*,* No extras. Messrs. C. & B. will expect to meet thar Old 
Friends at an early day after-the Easter Vacation. 
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| A PETITION: EXTRAORDINARY FROM THE.SHIPS IN DRAWING IT RATHER TOO MIL’D. 


ORDINARY. 
ely Americans have lately commenced the practice of drawin 
- Hixne’s thirteen battle B all alyin’— pretty largely on ou our grotaliy, by the exhibition of drawings purport: 
Perortogre cache "dicave ing to rival in | ; and Banvarp’s Three-mile 
in ee seh e.us fryin’, painting has just pole! i Leia! by one of four miles of the Gulf of 
Where first they varned us us off the slips. We presume the American artists can draw long bows as well as long 
‘So we ’umbly ax your Lordshi s rivers; and wi that if we were to measure either of the 
Not to break our arts of Monster Paintings y a three-feet Rhea the claims of the artists to 
We an’t soft ships to fear Pardship credence, might be Aira r tly on the spot. 
We'd be glad to serve as ips, We are not aware that a pi any more than a poem, is to have 
Or carry any sort of folk. aa Lnymens sea tipo by totensth’, a even if it were 80, 0 


ity 

dly go for gpg and the Banvarp Painting of Three 

miles, regan at all events be preferred to the one of Four, which is 

ence ested by the success saa ar pete already ee 
We despise in any shape e public oun 

with us pretty seal on. this point ; $80 that, if the Mexico 

| ir is but a —— upon the Mississippi painting, the views 

- $ofi the owner of the former are not likely to be realised to any great 

¢extent, or to realise anything. 
We were in hopes that the.age of monstrosities had nearly passed, and 


Tho’ it was hemigrants or sodgers— 
afore them rats ge 


Wher now they i is our ar only aly Jdeers 
For well the knows, th dgers,"” 

The Board don ab stand this expenie cats. ; 
Some on us from Portsmouth hails, 


From Rochester and Woolwich others, 
That never had a suit o’ sails— 


[Wie old ships thet might rothers— that we ourselves had-administered the last thump to Monster Drums, 
hile old ships that might be our mothers, besides | brvibracd ot ven the: fizal blow to JULLTEN’s‘ Monster Ophicleide. 
thrashin’ thro’ all sorts o’ gales. These Monster Fu ond tat enter Bostic appear hike a edt set the age of monsters, and 
a here we lies, each on his bed of ‘we Iaay will be req nae 
Green Thames mud, wich strong do smell : the sere oof the houses et cutie entire petal 2 be ¢ en suite with the 
Fach eatin, we may say, his "ead off, -| exhibitions they are i to direct attention 
Fime ships as e’er you ered or read of, ‘| “We Lyre the. artists will mo Sapo ae the ‘ "Gigantic Dodge”: in the 
And ne’er of work can get a spell ! . pee Piper is gurerwunnye Should the at- | 
Yy ee : pier made, cir steel or whatever size a canvas may | 
ae th the tide eo alove oa — slewin fee; ths reat would bess.in the sketch. annexed, where a single foot 


At our moorings nuffin doin’, 
We: lies tumblin’ into ruin,— 


Shiver our timbers, it’s too bad ! 3’ a, = 
C= = 
sar ors say, we’re loose and battered, —— =e 
noways fit to stand the sea ! — —— 
ay sha is weak, our ’eads is shattered, vor = © 
Onur ribs, from taffrail unto cat-h =e = 


They isn’t what ribs ought to be. 


Onur rotting an’t from wind or menther, 
It must be wot they calls dry ro 
Yet oak and copper, oath and ie 
Along 0’ years togeth i 
Is gom’ y to pot! 
Please you, my Lords, we thinks it fanny, 
When in the newspapers we r 
How poor Jonn Buz arn’t got no money, 
Yet like a stoopid son of a gun, he 
His idle wessels keeps and feeds. 


He’s got old first-rates in commission, 
New first-rates fittin’ at the docks ; 
He’s got adwanced ships, in addition, 

d us, ino wishin’ 
As how we’d never left the stocks. 


Then, pray, don’t use us so no more, 
We ax commissioned for to be— 
Nor let the buoy that’s at the Nore 
to an old man grown, afore 
We wretched wessels gets on sea ! 
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BEGGARY IN BELGRAVIA. 


GREY’S THE FAVOURITE.” In justice to the Marquis or WESTMINSTER we must! correct a | 

Sm Gzoree Grey must have a particular talent in refusing a favour. | prevalent impression that he is an facials wealthy man. A corres- | 
It seems to be an actual pleasure in being refused by him. Where | pondent of the Morning Post states, that i = Queen’s Road, Belgravia, 
er minister would irritate, he only softens, and sends away persons | the property of the noble Marquis, the lam ps the watering, and the 

quite delighted with their unhappy fate. He certainly has some peculiar 


repair of the road, have all been discontinued ; insomuch that the dust 
patent for saying “No,” which we should advise ahgcertaly. railway | in it is several inches thick, and it is infested at night with thieves and 
elerks, box-keepers, prime ministers, and other gentlemen, who generally 


other bad characters—that his Lordship’s father made a contract ere 
deal in negatives in the most negative manner, to look into, and see if 


the Woods ard Forests to keep it in good repair, but that the M 

they eannot copy it. This savoir fatre, or rather savoir rien faire, of Srp | refuses to fulfil that covenant. The Post ad , that the noble Lor 
Guonsr’s is most conspicuous at the Home Office, where he receives a ground-rent by every house in the district, and, we are sorry ‘ 

as strangers, who leave him as friends. Every audience he | say, lends its authority to the delusion that he derives a princely income 
gives widens his eircle of admirers ; for we are sure there has not been | from this property. e are warranted by the circumstances of the 
‘adepatetion lately, askmg for several millions, or only for a few, but what | case, which wo d otherwise be impossible, in protesting that the 
the conference has concluded in the following le manner :—“ The | Marquis oF WESTMINSTER is as poor as a poet ; in short, in a state 
Hon. Members ther withdrew, every one expressing his gratification at | bordering upon destitution. We must say, w e think the public ought 
the extremely courteous manner in which he had been recerved aA the | to come forward, and relieve that ee on > the part of the noble 
‘Home me Seeretay” Marquis, which alone can account for the beggarly state of Queen’s 
Road, via; and we shall have much lease Im oy to his 
Lordship any coppers that may be sent for hia to_our office. 


PERFECT SINCERITY, OR THINKINGS ALOUD. No. 1. 
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“ ARE YOU GOING?” 

“ Way, yge-ks, THE Fact 1s, THAT YOUR PARTY IS SO SLOW, ANDI AM WEALLY 
80 INFERNALLY BORED, THAT I SHALL GO SOMEWHERE AND SMOKE A QUIET CIGAR.” 

« Wet, Goop Nieut. As YOU ARE BY NO MEANS HANDSOME, A GREAT Puppy, 
AND NOT IN THE LEAST AMUSING, I THINK IT'S THE BEST THING YOU CAN DO.” 


THE RETURN OF JENNY LIND. 


Te truant Jenny Linn is about to re-appear at Her Majesty’s Theatre, 
and though the a ements already advertised do not promise an uncon- 
ditional return to her allegiance, there is, at all events, a disposition shown to 
make some atonement for the loss that had been threatened to'the public. We 
are promised six Concerts, which will be, in fact, six Operas. There will be full 
chorus, full band, and full everything, except dresses and scenery. It seems very 
unfair and illiberal to impute to those concerned in producing the accessories of 
costume and scenery the entire sin of a theatrical entertainment—supposing there 
to be anything sinful in the matter, which is one of those narrow-minded an 
illiberal doctrines, we decline the trouble of arguing. upon. 

At all events we are glad for our own sakes, and for her own sake, that JENNY 
Linn is to contribute to the entertainments of the season in any shape whatever ; 
and we can but hope that she will soon resume the place on the stage which fresh 
candidates are continually coming forward to occupy. —s 

It is true that Jenny Lixp won all hearts; but the heart of the public, like 
Nature itself, abhors a vacuum ; and if one tenant in possession is either ejected 
or chooses to withdraw, the void is speedily filled by some new occupant. 


HEAVING A SI. 


Ir is a pity that the Kino or Nartes and his subjects in Sicily cannot 
agree. The fact is, his Majesty will not be persuaded to use a little of his Naples 
Soap, but prefers lathering them in a most unjustifiable manner ; while the Sicilians 
themselves are so unreasonable, that Sili-uns, without the initial Si, would be 
the most fitting name for them. : 


A Favounrre or Forrune.—It is said that owing to the exertions of his kind 
friends, the Finangial Reformers, Mz. Jonn Buu will this year be enabled to 
invest & good round sum in the Savings Bank. 


‘Column of the Times is fairly entitled to be called 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


THE SECOND COLUMN OF “THE TIMES.”. 


Tus little Library of Modern Romance—for such the Second 

mn o! ent —varies ex- 
ceedingly in mystery as well as in interest. On some days there 
1s @ comparative plainness in these Newspaper Novelettes, but 
at other times there is a wild obscurity, which even our saga- 
city fails of fathoming. We can comprehend the invitation of 
A, B. to return to C. D., or we can understand E. F. bei 
willing to forgive G. H. and pass an Act of Oblivion with 
reference to everything; but there are now and then little 
morsels of the mystic which we cannot attempt to penetrate. 
What, for instance, can be the meaning ‘of these extraordinary 
words in the Z7imes of last Saturday— | 


“ N° DOOR-MAT TO-NIGHT!” 


What poe intimation can this convey to any body? If the 
words had been “ No Scraper,” we might have caught a faint 
glimpse of something or other vaguely shadowing out a possible 
allusion to somebody in a scrape : but ‘No Door-Mat ”—what 
on earth can that expression be intended to typify? Had the 
words been “No Latcu Key we might have fancied a hint was 
intended to be conveyed to some too-festively disposed husband, 
but “No Door-Mat,” though perhaps referring to some very 
serious MaT—TER, is a piece of obscurity, that alter turning on 
the gas of our sagacity with all our might at the main, we 
cannot illuminate. We have gone about during. several hours, 
muttering to ourselves “‘ No Door-Mat To-Nicut!” we have 
turned the Mat over in our minds some hundreds of times, we 
have endeavoured to knock down the door which separates 
doubt from something like a glimpse of certainty ; but all in vain. 
““No Door-Mat to-Nicut !” remains stereotyped in our brain, 
without the smallest clue to its meaning. | 


AN ILLUSTRATION OF ONE OF NAPOLEON'S 
SAYINGS. | 


“GIVE ME 4 MAN WITH PLENTY OF NOSE.” 


State of the Quadrant. 


WE fear that the late alterations must have caused a large pe- 
cunlary loss to the Quadrant, and if the lamp-posts can throw any 
light on the subject, we should be inclined to believe that there 
had been as much difficulty in squaring the Quadrant’s accounts, 
as there would be in squaring its circle—or Circus. Somebody 
found Rome of brick and left it of marble; but somebody else— 
we mean ourselves—can recollect leaving the Quadrant lamp- 
posts of iron and finding them of wood—or rather we have 
missed the iron columns altogether, and find in their pl 
nothing but_some wooden lamp-posts of the most contemptible 
character. Perhaps the intention is to realise by means of these 
like a Wood and Rorest: to be in 


wooden posts, something 
Commussioners. 


character with the 
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PUNCH, @R THE LONDGN CHARIVARI. 


well,” said 
sone ee 


smnile, 

the part ; that what I praised i 
sense, as of the actor 
perceive this P ” 
yes. However, I 
said I. 
fresh, and just s 
if I ao say 80—to 


MISS: SENIMBLE’S: TEAAND-TOAST. 


MISS B. DISCOURSES WITH POLICEMAN LOVELACE ON THINGS THEAT- 
BICAL.— WALLACK'S BRIGAND.—THE WINDSOR PLAYS.—DOGS AND 
DEAMAS FROM THE FRENCH. 


Oop Mz. Puncn, there ’s some- 
thiag in the air of a Court 
that does lift one up astonish- 
. I can’t say but I felt it 
—Just a little—in ico; but |~ *2 
here, in the very heart and! 
om—if I may be allowed 
the expression—yes, the heart 
ame bosom of BE James’ 8 Le 
seem to open 
bal tulips. The only thoug ht 
that clouds my soul, is the fear 
of some the house, 
and drivi 
and a wanderer—perhaps into 
Baker Street, perhaps ito 
Russell Square. Upon my 
word and honour, eres blow 
of the knocker ugh 
and through me, ike : thun- 
, derbolt. But anaes of this; 
zB let me igre Dot ee ae 


. 


i 


—— ee 


e s Ww. 
of them 
EORGE THE 


aslee 
been all the week in the reign of VEEN | 
CaaRLorrTe dancing a minuet in a golden petticoat, at the bottom of: 


, and had QuE 


' my bed, every night ; the lovely Prince GEoRGE or WaLEs, with 
‘Eeshimeat wi me face; and the sweet Princess, 
King himself, with his pig- tail, that speaks the father of his: peor 
e for not livin then, is to thmk how ol 
which, by no means, | am not—as Mr. LovELace hi 
like a sugar-plum, declared only last night. And this 
is, after oL a comfort for folks who prefer the good old times. 
they ’d es rie hap times, they would eter ig of the 
| charchyard. tter to be alive—even in fthese dreadf ys—eati 
| One's mutton-chop and pickled-cabbage, than to have ai ‘alibep an 
i lambe—{as I ’ve seen senile chewiig their grass and clover over us. 
Bat with graves and the blue devils, or, as I’m told they ’re Sorel 
os igh ite, th the azure Beelzebubs—and let me talk of Lovenace and 


omen, s a beautiful sight,” said I to Mr. L., last Friday as was—(it 
_ was his first cup of tea with me in St. James’s)—“ a beautiful s ight,”’ 
the QUEEN’S with the QuEEN and the Prince vaide-e going 
ymarket rts ** A lovely sight,” said ie a Queen 
er of her people, but a nurse to arts. And 


to see?” sa eile ae says 


going to see FOr No with the 
ate understand this; but I suppose it sigbiaerl 
new at the playhouses?” says I. 
the Pp Y 


‘“Why yes, Done 
ae is Brigaxd, for one ” cd as Tonres gear 
ipa. “The Brigand?” says1; “why he sas old as 


other highwayman.” But LovELAce shook his head. Mires | 8 
Bewresiz,” says he with a look, “it is one pation erie us— 
poor creatures as we are—that a really fine never grows old.” 
nat Coe cates een twiten minute, _ can’t say; eat 1 did 

aye pone round to the looking-glass. ), “ Afine piece of rhe 
ite Nature, has always life in it. Now, this is the case with M 


Did you ever see him in that green velvet jacket ! " 
i those green conclusions?” couldn't say [had eke 
k abroad at Nature ! 


the fields, how at the b th of spring they take a 


a ivelier k adecsisall How the ies, with their innocent, baby looks, 
Open ir aed pe they come forth and decorate the 
weads!”? = (¢ Beautifu IT Lis the ut I seat eae ‘* And like 
wato this and rely said L, acket and the &c. of 
James WaLLacr’s mi pass a ia ater in the wardrobe ; 

are veiled in peer and 


to the 


anew 
Bee 
egapean Deer cl of Nature; ever to nat a a ever to be 
ie ae ee orc es twinkle, thus 
jacket Wattacg’s Brigand, with all its buttons, be freshly 
and freshly bright with every season.” “That’s all very 


not t do ut.” And here Lownt ace wit his double fist, 
to the table, that the two caps jumped clean out of t 
Re vt 
car |S better thing than a gt sepree ugly steeple. 
nie forth an outcast nes bit of pathos of M 
tragedy ?” 
that °s made 


on.*‘ 


fif uma Bank-no 
afty po eg, 


bboy! ghee em On 


bricks, i ve fo ietpaiedcal destitution) — 


to four. Monday is the first 
iis eligible for a copy.” 


and the | 

e. Well talking o 

T should |‘ Mz. his bra? has made the part his-own.’ How can an actor make a 
own 


For if: of the ‘author ; and the second is this. 


ce ig it? 's my belief that he ’s been pare 
point 


131 


‘about the jacket and so forth; but how about the 
‘On ‘this, Love Lade, as I thought, give a. choly 
we ead" Do you not perceive that I spoke of has velvet as of 
in me jacket, &c., I meant i & ive 
Miss haem os you not 
Well, being ng pase home in this wae course I said 
returned to the point. “And you think it capi 
finest thing possible in its possible way. Hearty and 
ciently flavoured with the orange-flower of romance— 
e it very taking. Asa policeman, Miss BENIMBLE 
hold this to be a tremendous test of the beauty of the t 
liseman, I ae mot take up WaLLack’s Massaron. I co 
ve such a blow 
two fee 
yourself,” says I. “ And is it such a high aad lofty thi 


“The ve 


. pomness yo 
“*Tisn’t meant to be high and lofty,” said Loveace, “no more “te 
your work-box was meant to be ac 


urch-stee 


le. Buta work-box, that 
tifal work-box—a bit of really fine 


onbridgeart—is, after all, 
For instance, I like the 
assaroni a great deal better then ‘eat-and-dog 
« Why, a = the world,” tfnt ont-and is eat-and-dog 
“Why,” sa “T call omt-and-dog tragedy 
of nothing eed a grow! and a spit.” 
tp ea Tun u nothing but playe ‘and Players. I went 
EBSTER’s printed a book of the Windsor 
mats bonatiful thing,” said Lovetace—‘“‘ printed on 
aud bound in covers of beaten gold from Sp 
“Nonsense,” says I. ‘‘ True,” 


re beac 


Ms. Wapwczn, asa saa and « r, knows the haman heart ; 
| knowing how Hamiet and the Merchant of Venice and so forth have 
been stout of i 


h ee: end the pr tle) to get ’em back to saree 
The books, I unders 
te be given away to woe rere P bidaging certificates of their 
en at the ’ Haymarket Box-oflice from ten 
of distribution. Nobody under a Baronet 


“Well,” said L, “a copy would be pleasant if only for the r. But 
of Heat and aa orth, wwiat de the Basin diate when they aay 


“Why,” says Lovetacg, “ there’s two ways. The 
is, when an actor be. fine sympathy vivifies the text with the per 
An actor may make a part his 
own, as he makes a boot his own— putting his foot in it.” 

d ee Mr. Punch, let me unburthen a sudden thought. It’s 
the warmth of ying aoe in Heli er of aad 


gl ‘worse still ; he’s disgraced his 
amatoor. An 


| here, I fay oe ee a ae e wh 
pede oF Dohoe gs a more a long tail of m , that will 
some day be unfolded. Gghiod clergymen Gt (8 in the : sg Ache: 


pheciaan: : 
masters; a born gentlemen, ao 
into the blues; with eight-and-twenty unknown 
a work the Book of the Police would make, if re 
would only write it. By the way, is it true that Mr. Dospaxti~when 
he praised up the EmPEROR OF Russia, smearing the bear with Can- 
casian honey, as LovEzace calls it—is it true that he stood m the 
Commons, ith his coat lined with black foxes, the retainmg fee 
of the Em ror? And, by the way, LOVELACE that Mr. DisBapit 
thing. “He sh fing his saljon” care Lovecsen, "lc snail 
** He sho abe ject,” says CE; “ 

take a lesson from the rattle- ame economise his venom.. Satire 
and sarcasm,” said LovELace, the last thing he said last might, 
“are capital in their , to wither and burn up the corns 
warts of the world; bu ” they used with j and 
sparingly. Now put Benzamin in the Garden of Eden, he ’d fall 
to watering the roses and lilies with nothing but vitriol and aquafortis.” 
I miei believe it; but it’s what LovELACE says, and not a 
servant, 


Questions for the next Examination of Articled Uleriss.: 


We have been in the ee of occasionally answering the gg poo 
in the of our respectable contemporary 
Observer ; but we furnish a He inet ph a few oo fons 46 mick oe ‘we 
shall be glad of an answer legal authority :— 


1. WH a Judge's Order be effectual against a Bill regularly filed, intimsting Guat ne 
be admitted ? 


order can 

2. Allowing that a has no legal title to hts fees, what becomes of the tifie 
by prescription, and e physician’s prescription give him no title at all? 

8. There having been some doubts as to what constitutes a good endorsement of 2 
Near Conveyance, whatdo you think of the number on the back of an omnibus 
ora ca 

4. If = Testator leave his arte from his own relatives, is it a dispost- 

himself? 


tion of the estate, or does it bed disposition on the part of 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SUGGESTIVE OF A PICTURESQUE FIGURE. THE BISHOP TO HIS CAPTIVE. 


My throne is in my See— 
vo foot is on thee, puorst ! 
man, in spite of me, 
youre thou preach any more? - 
Now om £0 where any calls, ; 
Why tarry—wherefore 
Ha! vithin four stone hid 
Thou canst not get away. 


There preach till thou art hoarse ; 
Exhort, dissuade, reprove ; 
No doubt that thy discourse 

The said walls’ ears will move. 


But ah! thou art the last 
Thus to be trounced b me; 

Soon will a law be pass’ 
Dissenting clerks to free. 


ag se is on i et SHore, 
ut will not | ong remain ; 
Oo 
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Then what can I do more, 
Than take it off again ? 
_~ 
Ss Black and White. 

Nm Tue “Great Unwashed” has long been a term of 
'y reproach in Parliament and elsewhere the rabble; 
y ite the rabble will certainly have their revenge, if the 
Insolvent Members’ Bill does not pass, for they will be 
able to call the House of Commons ‘ SDE Great Ux- 


WHITEWASHED.” 


. Stout Old Gentleman. “A Ssaower-BatH MAKE your Hair In a MESS! 
OF IT, IF YOU WEAR AN OIL-SKIN CAP LIKE THIS, a8 I DO. 


Nor 4 BIT THe RETREAT OF THE THIRTY THOUSAND.—MB. 


Hvupson has retired from the Eastern Counties. 


THE FINE ARTS AT HYDE PARK CORNER. 


THe western entrance to London has never been thought very im 
icularly since the removal of the 


MR. DISRAELI’S MODEL MONARCH. 


; a= N referring to the Times’ Report of the De- 
Turnpike where a toll use to be ==5> _ bate on the occupation of Moldavia and Wal- 


imposed —but, the public are much indebted to the occupant of the lachia by Russia, we read that Mr. BensaMin 
Lodge, who, by mixing up classics with am and whey, a the DisRaELI concluded an encomium on the 
cow with Models from the Antique, succeeds in givin ng to to Hyde Park Empreror or Russta, by describing that Poten- 
rer an air that smacks somewhat of the eo e have tate as one— 
uently been struck by the humble small salad in the iGraneeue “ Who, of all Sovereigas now occupying thrones, might 


fairly put in his claim to be rank 
entitled to the respect of mankind.’’ 


0 
of France findi 
of Corinth. 


an vase ; and we have watched in samaert e aspiring bean 


among those most 
its way to elevation by clambering gu the pee column | == 


AG 


have marked “the ivy green ondly to the | 2% 


“marble white,” and we have felt an inward Eviction that these lowly | = 


mises contained a genius superior to those baskets of biscuits, and | == 


bows of lacteal beverage, which are the most ostensible objects of the | 3 


humble ‘ question, on reading this passage. We should 
It turns out upon inquiry, that the son of the gatekesper i is a real be glad to know how many interjections and and 
Artist, and thst! e has enjoyed the patronage of PRINCE ALBERT on oa ejaculations, pn and profane, its 
account of some goad. -carving of a high degree of merit. This fact |: has elicited. ed the Nuns of init 
pooun for the classical emblems that adorn the Curds and Whey House Who had Polish children carted off to Siberia? 


= re e Park eae sah he its small inclosure into a sort of 


ens, and m te building itself a species of Pestum on a | these common questions before pronouncing 80 
seater diminutive s f.\ = extravagant a panegyric on Nicno.xas. Surely 
We think it may be aie worth the consideration of the Commissioners oN ie OE the honourable Member for Buckinghamshire 


of .Woods and Forests, whether it might not be expedient to 


be worthy of the entrance to the great metropolis. 


T° SPIRITED YOUNG NOBLEMEN.—Any “ Younger Member of the 

* who is panting for Glory, or handsome Pa me hig a glorious oppor- 

tunity of serving himself and his Country, by enlisting in that fine Railway Corps, 

which is now actively engaged in the East Lancashire War, lately carried on with such 

im ble renown by those dauntlesa young fellows, w 
ER i abide tel 8 Navvigs” of Clifton. 

dashing young sprigs of the ‘Nobility, whose Relations cannot find them an 


rmit the | § 
Hyde Park Comer Artist to extend his decorative skill a little further | Fea 
than his father’s patch of garden, and perhaps achieve a result that would | =m 


elder one himself. But as Mr. 
pride it is to be called | so, it would 


7S. shall 


We should like to have a Statistical Return 
of the number of persons who have stared, 
pulled off their spectacles, rubbed their eyes, 
and called the correctness of their vision in 


Ma. DisRaELI might at least have answered 


must have been labouring rags — strange 
moral delusion. We cannot help inquiring 

what vegetables he had been Lakes at pain 
for it seems probable that among hen was 
that “i insane root, which takes the reason 
prisoner.” There are two celebrated _per- 
sonages of the name of NicHonas, and we 
not be surprised to hear the honourable 
gentleman, one of these days, 


DisBaELI often does not ane wh Svhat, 
appear, he sometimes does not know whom, he is of. 


To say that the Emperor or Russta was one of those most entitled 


opening i the Admiralty or the Horse Guards, will be delighted with this Service, in| to the respect of mankind, of all Sovereigns moto occu thrones ! 
promotion promises to be very rapid, and the danger, comparatively, nothing. | It does not redound to the credit of the House of Commons, that to this 
A most fashionable and stylish uniform, quite equal to Prince Albert’s Own, is pigined 


designed by a noble Colonel who has had long practice in the Shears-and-Goo: 
The title of this elegant new Corps will be 


“The First Lancashire Buffers.” 


For farther particulars apply to Buiaaprer SToxeRr Jowss, at the sign of the Railway of the Serpent. 


Smasher, near the scene of action. N.B. No Greys or ELLiorrs need apply. 


there was no Member of it loyal enough to cry “Oh, oh! 


| serpent—to wit, a bit of a Boa. 


A SNAKE IN THE Griss.—M. PROUDHON goes in P 
He is now becoming something ital Peasy 


name 
than a 


\\ 


a ae 
‘. 
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OTHELLOS IN NEW ORLEANS. 


Tue New vekeg 7 people are delighted with Macrgapy in eve hing, 


thello, w 2 which the critics shower roses. 
very iagennons, but ae oO less impolitic. The good souls do nat 
ive the ency of grea acting lavished upon a black. 
evertheless, with its ae nem th advertisements of runawa 


slaves, and of slaves to be knocked down by the hammer, the Daily 
Picayune (Feb. Bey Som ek says of Macreapy’s Othello, “ We have never oa 
riliant: such acting would redeem the vices of the 
pron were they tenfold what they are.” This be very true; but, 
we —— it, to tell such truth is very foolish. 
rtant print. It has 


ee Daily Picayune is, we believe, a very im 
to its political and social literature. The title is 
+ tet i with the figure of a female—very white, of course—seated upon 
hing invisible, and holding in her lap a nest of young 


somet pelicans 
map fed by e hen pelican. The right hand of the lad. —the 

and thumb holding a branch of something, African eye e it 
may 


reposes on a sugar-tub; whilst a ip—a slave-clipper, = 
—looms in the distance. ere is, no eats deep an aes 
meaning in all this. The lady is Libert the 
citizens of the South, reared upon b 


rty—American Tabet anda 
lack blood purchased 
ae them. The sugar-tub 1s blood again, turned into 
your. 


is is all as it should be; bu 


may 


ae 


F 


Picayune, be consistent. Wherefore 
the stage, — Va the black for sale? For 
we have two se sales of slaves, one in sixty-seven 
-two—o prod of both sexes and of all ages to 
8 is, “ Rosanne at the breast ;” and lot 64 is 

ETSY, aged 80 years!” This ay be all very proper ina Model 
; but we hold, that to praise the black on the stage, may, in 
Ba sympathy for him in the market. Again, who s say 
many escapes of slaves, advertised in this Picayune, may not be 
attributed to the admiration vouchsafed to Mr. Macreapy? Hear 
the enthusiastic and foolish critic :—‘‘ What could we say of Macreapy, 
but that he carried into his personation of the Moor, the same elaborate 
study, matchless elocution, and consummate art, which we have admired 


And ia “the house was full and radiant with beautiful women. A 
= could not play very ill to such an audience!” All this is, we fear, 
incitement to the black blood of New Orleans to decamp or 

And we have the result in some ten advertisements for ten 
; all of them, we doubt not, stimulated by the praise 
and sympathy lavished = ate the actor, to take it into their heads to 
think oe oe beings! Here is—‘ Jonny, aged about 25 


EF. aa 
BE 
i ee 


ae 


years, 5 feet A ca and neatly-dressed.” ‘ Wrt1aM or BILLy, 
about 16 or 1 van ald. ark complexion, slender built, with fore- finger 
off right mend; Pend rs Meter a bright mulatto, and rather handsome— 
has a very ent air and bearing ;” and lastly, “ Brazier, speaks 
Vuh an er lish, is ‘about 21 years old, a dark mulatto or copper- 
colour, has Here are 


a Roman nose, rather eas enteel person !” 
these and others advertised, as a London 1 lady would advertise a run- 
‘spaniel or a flown parrot—advertised with small effigies of the 
, the more readily to catch the eye of the reader. And this is in 
the same sheet, with glowing commendation of the black of the actor; 
can be little doubt that the like eulogy personally bestowe 
same erous individual, originally instigated the negro 
We think every Slave State should consider this, and forbid 
of Othello by Mr. Macreapy; unless, indeed, he 
choose to “‘ reverse tlie character,” playing ‘the Moor as a white 
. Or, to satisfy both ies, why es ge not Othello be made a 
hero; divided after the fashion of the old coloured 
and the Lady—that is, half black and half white ? 


THE BATTLE OF THE RAILWAYS. 


been enriched by the 
e consequences of this 
ve been the awful result 


and the pacar and aa Companies, who, after a 
squabbles, had come at last into such a state of hostility, 
side arose all the horrors of a bloekade, on the other, all the 
and terror of a siege. 
Lancashire and Yorkshire plan of the campaign consisted of throw- 
mass empl timber across the Line, for the de so of checking 
of the . and as a still more effective cade, had drawn 
of empty carriages, which were intended to receive the 
vers, stokers, policemen, an 


coke, engine-dri 
iabesing’ to the enemy. } manwuvre, though very 


— are now vane 
d| for we have had quite enough of Royal do Pos ath see 


beautiful in a military sense, Was sO o smashing i in its probable conse- 
quences, to Sip tc and everybody co that the Lancashire 
and Yor e advanced guard were ordered to signalise the state of 
things to the approaching foe, so that he might have an opportune or of 
capitulating in time to prevent the almost moral certainty of das 
himself and adherents to atoms. The engine-driver, not having oe 
reckless valour of a Goucu, was discreet enough to pull up in time to 
tad a collision, and the two contending forces were acco 
pretty closely in presence of each other, ready to run throu 

each other into next week, 3 in the event of the termination of the 
temporary Armistice. What was to have become of the passengers does 
not appear, but from their position, had the war been carried on, they 
must have been usedas merely so much ammunition for loading the 
artillery of the opposing forces. 

en Greek meets Greek it is considered to be bad enough, but 
when Train meets Train, and 


“A Stoker madly sheds a Stoker’s coals—” 


when, in fact, the public may be left to the tender mercies of a Tender 
and everythin, that follows in its Train, it is time, for the protection of 
Society, that there should be some plan of settling Railway disputes in 
a more pacific manuer. 


THE VANITY OF GREATNESS. 
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Amp all the fluctuations, vibrations, and agitations, that have over- 
taken, shaken, and left forsaken the European Monarchies within the 
last year, there is nothing to equal the vicissitudes that have lately 
occurred to the popularity and power of the Railway Borsisign. One 
day he has been at the pinnacle of power, and at the next he has been 
down at as great a discount as a share in one of his own Lines. 

This alternation in the position of the Railway Sovereign has been 
felt most painfully at the establishment of Mapame TussauD, who 
admits to her Waxen Court what may now be termed (with the single 
exception of our own beloved Sovercign) almost the only firmly 
established Crowned heads of Europe. The ups and downs that have 
affected the name of the great n Potentate since the Railway 
Meetings have commenced, were at one time so convulsive in their con- 
sequences on the Waxen "Exhibition of Mapame Tussaup, that at 
one moment the great Steam Sovereign was doomed to the melting- 

t; and the next day, perhaps, a rumour favourable to his po be 
fae would cause his immediate restoration to the throne 
baize which he has so long occupied. No sooner is he reinstated, than 
some hostile whispering affects his /ocus standi in the eyes of 
Tussaup, and the Im Serial edict of that lady goes forth, dooming him 
“To the Pot, to the Pot ;” and away he with the same precipitancy 
as the once notorious r used to be hurried off “To the Marl! to 
the Marl!! to the bur-r-rening Marl!!!” in the arms, or rather under 
the crimson table-cover, of the red-ochre-stained Zamiel. 

We shall be very glad indeed to hear of the power and arity of 
the Railway Sovereign being emia by a ae avourable 
Report from the various Committees of 


least another century. 
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_Y€ FASHONABLE -WoRLDE: TAKYNGE -ITS-EXERCYSE IN HYDE: PARKE- 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Tuesday, March 27th, 1849. Trts Day-to the Ring in Hyde Park for | bepowdered Pates do offend me, for I think the Fashion an uncleanly 
a Walk to get me an Appetite, and look at the fine Folks and People of jone; and after all, I wonder how their Masters and Mistresses can 
Fashion riding in their Carriages, which it do much delight me to |delight in dressing them out so much like Mountebanks. Did note 
behold. But, good lack! what a strange Notion of the Pleasure of a 'divers Noble Lords and Gentlemen of the House of Commons whom I. 
Drive ; with the Carri in a close Line jammed all together, and did know either by Sight or from the Caricatures in the Shop: Windor®. 
sometimes co to a dead stop like the Omnibuses in Fleet Street of |From four to five o’Clock around the Ring and up and down by the 
an Afternoon, and seldom moving on faster than Mourning Coaches at !Serpentine to make my Observations. Mcthought how jolly these fine | 
a Foneral. Did see many mlenty pretty young Ladies ; and one sitting | People must be, and how happy they looked compared to a Berar ‘ 
in a Landau with a Coronet on the Panel, upon whom I did smile, but |whom I did spy squatting on the Grass: yet no doubt many Oo | 
rcel that she did turn up her Nose at me, I did look glum; how- {them have Troubles enough, and some may be even short of Cash fo | 
it, another comely Damsel that I smiled at did blush and simper, |pay for their Vanities. After that, to the Corner, by the. Powder | 
which gave me Joy. It was as good as a Play to watch the young | Magazine, nigh to Kensington Gardens, to see the Company alight from 
dsmen, with their Tufts and Mustaches, riding straight-legge their Carriages, and take an Inventory of the Ladies’ Dresses, whereo 
and them and the other Bucks taking off their Hats and kissing their to furnish an Account to my Wife. Then away Home at half-past five and 
Hands to the charming Belles as they passed them by. But it was ‘so to Dinner off a Shoulder of Mutton and Onion-sauce, which my ife 
rarer still to behold a Snob that strove to do the same sort of Thing, . doth make exceeding Well, and my Dinner did content me much; an 
and was much laughed at for his Pains. Then what sport to observe ' thereupon I did promise my Wife a new Bonnet, the Like whereo 
the fat Coachmen, in their hl ae ene like Bishops’, sitting on | seen on a Countess in the Park, and so both in great Good Humour, 
their Boxes, and the Footmen behind with their parti-coloured Liveries | and very loving all the Evening. 
of drab and green, and red and yellow Plush, and _gold-laced Hats, 
Shoulderknots and Cockades, ei their Canes, and their Noses to . and 
the Sky, holding their heads as high as Peacocks for Pride in their ™wl.ty Tue Wnt Re UQle, Mok ite ath lait Witine 
ri ry ump ves. ese Fellows are as fine as urt ; Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City vs London, 
and fall as Ridiculons, and they do divert me in the Extreme: only their) 224, Pablished by thems at No. 66, Fleet Street, in the Parish of st. Bride, in the City of ee 


id 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


THE INFLUENCE OF LOVELY WOMAN UPON SOCIETY. 
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righ Lp, ONSTANTLY, my dear Bos, 
it : AMT I have told you how 
, re is the influ- 
' ence of women upon 
society, and how pro- 
found our respect 
ought to be for them. 
Living in chambers 
as you do, my dear 
Nephew, and not of 
course liable to be 
: am by the con- 
stant society of an old 
Uncle, who moreover 
might be deucedly 
bored with your own 
conversation —I_ be- 
seech and implore you 
to make a point of 
) being intimate with 
| __ one or two families 
_ Where you can see kind and well-bred English ladies. I have seen 
‘women of all nations in the world, but I never saw the equals of 
ish women (meaning of course to include our cousins the Mac 
| Wureters of Glasgow, and the O’Tootes of Cork): and I pray 
_ sincerely, my boy, that you may always have a woman for a friend. 
| : th and make yourself the diencenx in some house where 
' accomplished and amiable ladies are. Pass as much of your time as you 
can with them. Lose no opportunity of making yourself agreeable to 
| them ; run their errands ; send them flowers and elegant little tokens ; 
| show a willingness to be pleased by their attentions, and to aid their 
| little charming schemes of shopping, or dancing, or this, or that. I say 
to you, make yourself a lady’s man as much as ever you can. _ 
| t is better for you to pass an evening once or twice a week in a lady’s 


yu 


drawing-room, even though the conversation is rather slow and you 
| know the girls’ songs by heart, than in aclub, tavern, or smoking-room, 
or pit of a theatre. amusements of youth, to which virtuous women 
‘ are not admitted, are, rely on it, deleterious in their nature. All men 
_ who avoid female society, have dull perceptions and are stupid, or have 
' gross tastes and revolt rei what Is pure. Your Club-swaggerers who 
‘ are sucking the butts of billiard-queues all night call female society in- 
ee Sir, poetry is insipid to a yokel: ty has no charms for a 
' blmd man : music does not please an unfortunate brute who does not 
know one tune from another—and, as a true epicure is hardly ever tired of 
water-souchy and brown bread and butter, 1 protest I can sit for a whole 
night talking to a well-regulated kindly woman about her girl coming 
out, or her boy at Eton, and like the evening’s entertainment. 
of the nefits a young man may derive from women’s socie 
_ One of th Great benefits B derive from ¥ : 
1a, that he is bound to be respectful to them. The habit is of great 
| to your moral man, depend on it. education makes of us the most 
; eminently selfish men in the world. We fight for ourselves, we push for 
ves : we cut the best slices out of the joint at club-dinners for our- 
. selves, we yawn for ourselves and light our pipes, and say we won’t go 
_ out: we prefer ourselves and our ease—and the greatest good that comes 
| to aman from woman’s society is, that he has to t of somebody 
besides himself—somebody to whom he is bound to be constantly atten- 
| tive and respectful. Certainly J don’t want my dear Bos to associate with 
| those of the other sex whom he doesn’t and can’t respect : that is worse 
than billiards : worse than tavern brandy-and-water : worse than smoking 
selfishness at home. But I vow I would rather see you turning over the 
' leaves of Mss FinpLecoMBeE’s music-book all night than at b , OF 
smoking, or brandy-and-water, or all three. ee 
| Remember, if a house is pleasant, and you like to remain in it, 
that to be well with the women of the house is the great, the vital point. 
if it is a good house, don’t turn up your nose because you are only 
asked to come in the evening while others are invited to dine. Recollect 
the debts of ers which an hospitable family has to pay; who are 
you that you should always be expecting to nestle under the mahogany ? 


{ 


| inthe dining-room. Go to tea brisk and -humoured. Be determined | 0 
to be pleased. Talk toa dowager. Take a hand at whist. If you are 
musi and know a song, sing it likeaman. Never sulk about danc- 


ing, but off with you. You will find your acquaintance enlarge. 
Mothers, pleased with your good humour, will probably ask you to 


h 
P — to a little party. You will get on—you will form 
a circie. You may marry a rich girl, or, at any rate, get the 
chance of seeing a number of the kind, and the pretty. 

Many young men, who are more remarkable for their impudence and 
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acquaintances are made just as well in the drawing-room as | i 
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selfishness than their good sense, are fond of boastfully announcing that 
they declme going to evening parties at all, unless, indeed, such enter- 
tainments commence with a good dinner, and a quantity of claret. 

I never saw my beautiful-minded friend, Mus. Y. Z., many times out 
of temper, but can quite ation, when young Frep. 
Noon z, to whom the Y. Z.’s cera pag ec Pl kind, and who has appeared 
scores of times at their elegant table in Up-r B-k-r Street, announced, 
in an unlucky moment of flippancy, that he did not intend to go to 
evening parties any more, : | 

What induced p. Noop1E to utter this bravado I know not; 
whether it was that he has been puffed up by attentions from several 
Aldermen’s families, with whom he has of late become acquainted, an 
among whom he gives If the airs of a prodigious “swell ;” bu 
perme made this speech one Sunday after Church, when he condescended 
to call in B-k-r Street, and show off his new pores and waistcoat, and 
talked in a sufficiently dandified air about the opera (the wretched 
creature fancies that an eight-and-sixpenn ee ticket gives him the 
privileges of a man of fashion)—NoopLE e his bow to the ladies, and 
strutted off to show his new yellow kids elsewhere. 

*““MarTILpA, my love, bring the Address Book,” Maus. Y. Z. said to 
her lovely eldest daughter, as soon as NoopLE was gone, and the 
banging oor had closed upon the absurd youth. graceful 
and obedient girl rose; went to the back drawing-room, on a table in 
which apartment the volume lay, and brought the book to her mamma. 

Mrs. Y. Z. turned to the letter N; and under that initial discovered 
the name of the young fellow who had just gone out. Noopzgz, F., 
250, Jermyn Street, St. James’s. She took a pen from the table before 
her, and with it deliberately crossed the name of Mr. Noop1z out of 
her book. Matiupa looked at Exiza, who stood by in silent awe. 
The sweet eldest girl, who has a kind feeling towards every soul alive, 
then looked towards her mother with a patra eyes, and said, 
“Q mamma!” Dear, dear Exiza! I love all pitifal hearts like thine. 

But Mrs. Y. Z. was in no mood to be merciful, and gave way toa 
natural indignation and feeling of outraged justice. 

“What business has that young man to tell me,” she exclaimed, 
“that he declines going to evening parties, when he knows that after 
Easter we have one or two? Has he not met with constant hospitalit 
here since Y. Z. brought him home from the Club? Has he such 
beaux yeux? or, has he so much wit? or, is he a man of so much note, 
that his company at a dinner-table becomes indispensable e is 
nobody; he is not handsome; he is not clever; he never opens hi 
mouth, except to drink your ‘Papa’s claret ; and he declines evening 
parties forsooth \—Mind children, he is never invited into this 


on her indi 


house 


When Y. Z. now meets young Noopre at the Club, that kind, but 
feeble-minded old gentleman covers up his face with the newspaper, so- 
as not to be seen by Noopie; or sidles away with his face to the book- 
cases, and lurks off by the door. The other day, they met on the steps, 
when the wretched Noop.e, driven aux aéots, actually had the mean-. 
ness to ask how Mrs. Y. Z. was? The ( lonel (for such he is, and of 
the Bombay service, too,) said—“ My wife? O!—hum—I’m sorry to: 
say Mrs. Y. Z. has been ve 


poorly indeed, lately, very poorly; and 


confined to her room. God bless my soul ! ay ~ s eppomiment at the: 


India House, and it’s past two o’clock ”—and he 

I had the malicious satisfaction of describing to Noopie the most 
sumptuous dinner which Y. Z. had given the day before, at which there 
was a Lord present, a Foreign Minister, with his ers, two 
with stars; and every luxury of the season; but at the end of our 
conversation, seeing the effect it had upon the poe youth, and how 
miserably he was cast on I told him the truth, viz., that the above 
story was a hoax, and that if he wanted to get into Mus. Y. Z.’s 

again, his best plan was to go to Lapy Facx’s party, where I 
ew the Miss Y.Z.’s would be, and dance with them all night. 

Yes, my dear Bos, you boys must pay with your persons, however 
lazy you may be—however much inclined to smoke at the Clab, or to 
lie there and read the last delicious new novel ; or averse to going home 
to a dreadful black set of chambers, where there is no fire ; and at ten 
o’clock at night creeping shuddering into your ball suit, in order to go 
forth to an evening party. ; 

The dressing, the clean gloves, and cab-hire, are nuisances, I_grant 
you. The idea of the party itself is a bore, but you must go. 1en 
you are at the party, it is not so spa gee there is always something 

leasant for the eye and attention of an observant man. There is a 
Dowager wheedling and manceuvring to get proper partners for 
; there is a pretty girl enjoying. herself with all her heart, and 

1 rao than which I know no more charming 
bject ;—there is poor Miss Mzceort, lonely up against the wall, whom 
nobody asks to dance, and with whom it is your bounden duty to waltz. 
There is always something to see or do, when you are there: and to 
evening parties, I say, you must go. 
the ease of an old fellow who is out of the 


ustli 
her girl 
in all th 


the pride of her 


Perhaps I s wit 
business, and beholds you from afar off. fe dear boy, they don’t want 
us at evening parties. A stout, bald-headed man dancing, is a melan- 


choly object to himself in the tipi: jee opposite, and there aro 
duties and pleasures of all ages. Once, Heaven help us, and only once. 


| 
| 


vor. xVI. 


P 


‘home, with 


the; purpose of setting matters to rights. 


With and overcome every kind of difficulty that may oceur. 
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.upon my. honour, and J say-so.as.a gentleman, some boys seized uponme 
‘nd carried me to the Casino, where, forthwith, they found acquaintances 
and —— and went whirling away in the double-timed waltz (it is 
480 8 jominable dance to.me—I am an old fogy) along with hundreds 
“more. I caught-sight of a face in the crowd—the most blank, melan- 
.choly, and dreary old visage it was—my own face in the glass—there 
was no.use in my being there. Cantties adest morosa—no, not morosa— 
but, in fine, I had no business in the place, and so came away. 
‘saw enough of that Casino, however, to show to me that—but my 
_pager.is full; and on the subject of women I have more things to say, 
‘which might fill:many hundred more pages. 
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“THE “REAL COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF. 
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Witnovut wishing -to dispute the merits of GureraL Sr Onarzes 
‘Narrge, or to deny the sound judgment of the. nation:in looking to him 
as the man for the situation in India, we cannot .help perceiving that 
the country invariably looks to Pusch in the event of any difficulty at 
the confident. assurance that Punch is sure to make himse 
the master of the emergency. : 

- Whenever the Parliamentary campaign seems to threaten disastrous 


results, or to wear an: unpromising . aspect, his Super-Excellency the 


General (Favourite) Punch, of the Public’s Own Re $, is unmediately 
despatched to the scene of action—or rather, the scene of inaction—for 
His Super-Excellency is 
always y ata moment’s notice; for he requires nothing but his 
bdten:in hand, the possession of which fits him at once i grapple 

o sooner 
does:he make his appearance in the field, than the Heavy Protectionist 
leaden batteries arc. silenced, and the old files of the 2nd Infantry—so 
called fram their having got into their second childhood—retire at once 


or lay.down their arms. 


-Tepetition of such disasters as the evacuation of the 


t..misfortune that General Punch, like GENERAL SiR 


— Its.a 
Craries Naprsr, is not applied to in an early stage of the campaign ; 


but is only ealled upon when his services are actually indispensable to 
prevent further calamity. Having been now invested by universal con- 
sent with the Chief-Command, his earliest care will be to prevent the 
ta House by the 
counting out process, contingent on a speech from Mar. Anstey ;.and 
e will also use his utmost exertion to prevent the terrible loss of life 
-1s occasioned to the various Bills which are often brought, by cruel 
mutilation and other barbarous practices, to an untimely end. 
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' Leeveral 


_Panch,at his office, 85, Fleet Street. 
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CONNAUGHT. UNDER THE HAMMER. 


Mr. Puncn has received _instructions from Sm Rosert Peet to 
sell by Auction, to the best Bidder, at his Rooms in Fleet Street, all 
that remarkably Desirable and highly Eligible Province called Cox. 
NAUGHT, situate in that portion of Ty’s dominions called 
IRELAND, and comprising an immense tract of UNRECLAIMED Acrgs, 
which will abundantly repay cultivation. _ ; 

The proprietorship of this:land has hitherto been vested in the hands 
of gentlemen who have papi ongat Aae unable to. manage their own 
affairs, and have, in consequence, allowed them to get into confusion 
and CHANCERY ; under the auspices of which Court the-resources of 

ed, and never got beyond, their present state of 
development. :The property, previously to.coureyance, will be cleared 
ot 


c 
of mortgages, jointures, an her encumbrances, including a con- 
siderable number of the biped live-stock, whinh-will be disposed of by 
anh gees 
The ternitory abounds in a starving, ignorattyard. lay population ; 
starving, ‘because ignorant and lazy: .ard sbanee ‘affording, a 
scope for the educational operations of ‘he »philanthropist. The 
purchase will form an excellent investment to.any gentleman pos 
of moderate capital and ile pln gr ik of nstther of which ad- 
vantages the land has hitherto the benefit. (To the enterprising 
patriot, (if.such a-person can be found,) .bo-would desire to make 
of corn grow where nothing but a bad potato grew 
‘before, the opportunity of buying an estate in: Connaught.is a-golden 
one, which: ought not to be missed. For particulars apply to Sim 
Rongert Pew, at his residence in Town, or at Tamworth, or to dr. 


‘TEA AND:‘TURN OUT. 


‘THE Papers.inform us that the Commissioners of ‘Customs are about 
to throw upwards of 20,000 lbs. of Tea into the Thames. We hope the 
public will be apprised of the exact day and hour, for all London may 
then indulge in a gratuitous cup of Tea, imasmuch as if as 
make a fair average “dish” for one individual, the 20,000 lbs. of Tea 
will furnish a strong breakfast oe least of the delicious beverage to 
every inhabitant of the Metropolis. We think the Londoners might 
each have the privilege of inviting one friend from the country to a cup 
of Tea, which is about to be made in such liberal quantities by the 
Custom House Autharities. — 

We have not heard what is the quality of the Tea—whether it is our 
ald friend the roughish-flavoured Black, or the delicate Assam, or the 
strong Family Pekoe; but we certainly advise everybody to take his 
muffin.to the banks of the river on the tea-making da dipping his 
cup into the Thamesian tide, form one at the great Metropolitan t 
Party which is about to be given. 

e have heard that the Ordnance Office has been applied to for afew 
chests of Gunpowder, to mix with the ordinary Tea, and. some ‘‘ genuine 
new milk” is already in the course of manufacture. at the chalk-pits on 
this side of Gravesend, for the purpose of giving the nsual Tandon 
lacteal flavour to the compound. 


“THE MONSTER PICTURES. 


_ Ts walls of the Metropolis are at present adorned by some seven or 
eight miles of Bill-sticking,-with reference to the three and four miles 


of American Painting of the Mississippi. We have received a letter 
from MkR., or, rather, PRoressok RisLtEY, whose Prof ip, by the 
way, has been assumed by virtue of his power of twisting hi and 


his sons into all sorts of knots—an odd method of exemplifying the ties 
of relationship,—we have, ‘we say, received a letter PROFESSOR 
Risiey, denying that his Panorama is “a copy of Banvarn’s.” 

We .never styled it a copy, though we c rised the idea of 
measuring a Painting by miles, and laying the utmost stress upon its 
length, as.a plagiarism from the individual who has preceded the sct- 
disant Professor in the American River Exhibition line. We do not 
think the pare favour is to be obtained very legitimately. when the 
mileage of a picture is its most prominent feature, and where rivalry.1s 


conducted on the sist a of seeing which of the two competitors can 


go-—literally—to the greatest lengths. 
We are disposed to allow the pastors of Exhibitions in these days 
a good deal of latitude, but: we think the American rivals are claiming a 


little too much longitude in estimating the size of their Paintings. 


PRESERVED HONOUR. 
Tue Piedmontese soldiers ran away; whereupon a in . deelares 
that “the army has been beaten, but has preserved ot omen Thus, 
honour may be like gherkins ; best preserved when in a precious pickle. 
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! THE CALIFORNIAN OUTFIT. . 


Now Natur’s comin’ out, I guess, 
And puttin’ on her ve dress ; 
The blooms on shrub and tree as blows 
Looks like their go-to-meetin’ clothes. 
And lawful heart! when I behold _ 
The sun tinge them young leaves with gold, 
My thoughts to orny turns, 

e land where every crittur earns 
Off his own hook, the least to say, 
A hundred dollars in a day. 
But he as to the Diggms goes 

course must have a suit of clothes ; 
Well, at our store we sell the best— 
Hat, jacket, trousers, boots, and vest : 
But ain’t all you ’ll want—oh no! 
If you to Californy go. 
You'll want 

A RIFLE,. 
— Just to keep. 
At ooo hired Tas Sethe kal ea 
ve hun ey kill, 

In hands as “ draws the bead” with skill. 


A PAIR OF GOOD REVOLVERS - 


Too,” 
MS indispensable to you, 
0 give your fellow-labourers plums, : 
To rob your pillow when they comes: . 
‘We do’em at the lowest figure, 
Jist only try one on a nigger:: 
A BOWIE KNIFE. 
. You ’ll also need... 
Oars are the beat—they are, indeed. 
A DIRK, 
aires’ fay "ll useful find, 
"Td pmk a feller in the i 
The best: and cheapest we affords, 
And likewise recommends: our - 
SWORDS, 
“Whiot, if you comes for to our shop, 
I estimate you Il find first c 
"This is the Outfit for the Diggms . 
You gets.at- Hezexzan Hiceins’. 


TO GOVERNESSES AND COMPANIONS: 


- X.Y. Z. (in the Pimes) thas calls for various instruction and cheerful 
companionship, at the rate of £30 per annum :— 


(oO oe and COMPANION WANTED, by a lady, residing in a 

retired of the country. She must not be under 25 years of age, but may be 
either Catholic or of the Established Church. Must be of a cheerful temperament, able 
to give a sound English education, teach Latin, speak French fluently, and give the 
first lessons in drawing. Jt is indispensable that she be a good pianiste, and able to sing 
well. Any lady wishing a quiet home, with most kind and considerate treatment, rather 
than mere emolument, will find this situation desirable. £30 per annum will be given. 
Address, with real name, and as much explicitness as possible, to X. Y. Z., Isle of t. 


Punch has been favoured with the subjoined application, in reply to 
the above—an Spoleecs oa it is to be hoped, will: meet with the 


serious attention of X.. 


“Mapam,—In answer to your advertisement, Snood as it does 
with the most benevolent emotions, permit me as. explicit y as possible 
to lay before you the claims, I fondly hope, I ,. to the goodness 
and bounty of your pasronee Fort M am not under twenty- 
five, this being my twenty-fifth birth-day. I hold this ciroumstance to 
be a most happy omen; as last week, or even yesterday, I could scarcely 
have dared to solicit the felicity of your attention. 

_ “T can also avail myself of your liberality, feeling that I may con. 
tinue to be a Catholic, and nevertheless hope for the benevolence of 
your regards. My temperament is, I am told, cheerful; but if not 
found sufficiently so, it shall be my study to elevate it even to a point 
of hilarity, such exertion on my part being liberally considered in the 


£30 per annum wages. 

“With respect to a sound English educatio nen ask, do you 
require a nerleck knowledge of the whole range of Enghsh Literature,— 
or maya tolerable acquaintance with some two or three thousand 
Authors suffice P 

“With regard to Latin,—am I required to have even Persivus at my 
fingers’ ends, or will a pretty fair knowledge of the body of the 
Fathers be enough? Are the little boys I am to instruct to be brought 
up to the Church,—or the little girls to be educated in the lively hope 
0 eeconmme Hie wives of Bishops ? 

“As to French, must my accent be only a little less pure than 
RacHeEv’s, and my drawing not quite so beautiful as the MaRcHIONESs 
OF WATERFORD’S P ; 

_“For Piano and Singing, must I conquer THaLBeEre at sight, and 
give The Bright Seraphim with all the voice and purity of Jenny Linn? 

“T feel that a ‘quiet home,’ and more than all, ‘kind and considerate 
treatment, RATHER than mere emolument,’ is reward sufficient for any or 
all the graces and accomplishments you require. Thirty pounds per 
annum you will concede is not an extravagant salary—(possibly you give 
your footman £40)—but then, if the wages be low,—no doubt the bene- 
volence of your emotions will be at the highest pitch. And, after all, 
how beautiful is the soul of kindness (as manifested in your offer) to the 
‘mere emolument’ that comes with money! Mere wages may be 
reckoned and counted; now, benevolence such as yours, 1s evidently 
beyond all calculation. 

‘ Herewith, gracious Madam, I send my address. For further par- 
ticulars apply to Mr. Punch, a gentleman who has on all occasions shown 
himself anxious to watch over the interests and assert the rights of 
those oe *Governesses and Companions,’ who too frequently 
receive at the hands of their own sex the worst bitterness that mingles 
in their cup of life. Try, good Madam, and hereafter make the draught 
a little more palatable.” ; 


A New Proverb. 


Tas. papers state that a further clearance is to take fed at Stowe, 
where a quantity of timber is about to be cut, so that Stowe may fairly 


furnish us with a proverb corresponding to the /uew a non lucendo, for. 
allowed to 


it seems to be Sto(we) a non stando, since nothing is 


This cutting down of timber is suggestive of one of those. “ wise saws” 


of which the “ modern instasces”’ are rare.’. 


THE UPS ‘AND DOWNS -OF LONDON: 
WorkmeEwN have, it is said, commeneed lowermg the brow of Holbern 


Hill. We should be very’ glad to see someof these awkward high. 
pall sles t ‘will 


brows of the metropolis completely shaved.off. This 


arrangemten 
prevent the necessity for eos going’ down’ the inclite mach faster 
gO. : 


than they were in 


AX TRON CROWN.—To be disposed of (a Bargain), almost as ggod as 

‘new, bating that it is a little tarnished, an Inox Croww that has beer worn fora 

very few years, and is now disposed of, no longer fitting its late owner. Any Ex-King, 

inted of a diadem of the aforesaid metal, will fad the Iron Crown in‘questien 2 

, stout, serviceable article—Apply at the Railway Station, York. On thm ‘receipt 

of a sufficient namber of postage stamps to pay carriage, the {ron Crowa will be for- 
warded for inspection, either to Mivarr’s,or the Star and Garter, Richmond.: | 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CIJARIVARL =~ 


—ENGLYSHE JN - [849 N?. 4 


1 0 rj @ RCT 


— 


w a i 
—_—— , 
¥ : 


1 So 


—“ % ° ial La 


Dina | 


—_ er ee ee 


It did more and more amaze me to observe how high they carried | 
mpany, their Noses, especially as most of them had Posies in their Bosoms; 
t. James’s Street, where whereas they looked as though, instead, there were some unsavoury 
Club-House in the Rain, which was heavy, and spoiled my Paris Hat,| Odour beneath their Nostrils. But much as the Servants re- | 
the Show was almost|sembled Zanies and Harlequins, yet did some of their Masters 
worth the Damage ; for the red and blue Uniforms of the Army and | look not much better; being dressed in a Court Suit, which me- | 
_ Navy Officers with their Orders on their Breasts, and their Cocked | thinks do make a Gentleman seem a sort of embroidered er | 
Hats and Plumes in their Laps, and the Ladies of Quality in their }—I do greatly wonder why the ugliest Ses of any Period in ish | 
_ Silks and Satins of all manner of Colours, and their Hair crowned with | History should be pitched upon for the Court Dress. But the splendid 
, Ostrich Feathers, and kling with Pearls and Diamonds, did much | Carriages painted with Coats of Arms, and the stately capari 
delight me to behold. 1 do not remember that when I was a Boy, I| Horses, did make a rare Show; and among them what Ss rt to mark 
was ever more taken with a Pageant at Bartholomew Fair. Though/|the Hack Cabs that were not suffered to enter at the Palace Gate ; 
a ' 


I wish I could have had as View of the Gentlefolks within the | so the Fares had to alight and walk on Foot the rest of the Way to the 
Carriages as I had of the Lackeys outside, who, with their supercilious | Drawing Room: and so into the Presence of HER Masgsty in dirty | 
Airs, and their Jackanapes Garb, did divert me more than ever. I do| Boots: which, now I bethink me, was not seemly ; the rather as 
continually marvel at the enormous Calves of those Varlets, for which | of them are Half Pay Officers, and other poor but loyal Subjects, who aa | 
one might almost think they were reared, like a sort of Cattle. Indeed, | afford no better than a Cab. But good lack ! it did most tickle me to view 
I should have believed that their Stockings were padded, if I had not | the Sheriff’s Coach, which for magnificence did exceed the fray Seton 

_ seen one of them wince when a Horse chanced to lay hold of his Leg. | riot in the Opera-Play of Ci de : and great Sport it was to and 
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{ 
THE CHURCH MOUSE. : 
After Sir Joshua Reynolds's “ Muscipula.” i 
On! hear a reverend captive’s prayer, | For here, my Lord, immured I sit, If e’er thy breast has horror felt | | 
In durance vile that lies, Behind this prison grate, Of bigot’s stake or chain, 

Nor let a Bishop’s heart be shut Cast at thy suit in costs, whose sum Let not thy persecuting ire 7 

Against a Debtor’s cries Exceeds my small estate. Seceding SHore detain. | 

| See p. 142. | 
—————— sie ee ee Se ee eee —-"| 
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see s the little rascal Boys shout and clap their Hands as it went by. Also} 
it lg give pee Bee extreme’ Amusement to notice the gimcrack Equipages 
Visages, and Playhouse Attire of he ¢ different Fore 
rermenctreah of ‘whom I think the Turkish was the most grand. It 
soe make me h sal ee a little to ha Sai eg rey eee Truncheons, 
REED, © er among me nds, till one ell me to move o 
: id vex me. af den ere were the Guards, in full Uniform aa 
Horseback, with their ina their Heads and their Swords drawn, 
| about one under each. Lam a Post, mounting Guard, very warlike to 
look upon, and I believe this is the heaviest Part of their Duty. 
What with the blazing Uniforms and glittering Jewels, and illummated 
| Coaches, and the Laughter I was pees to prime the motley Footmen and 
| Eorignes, > my Eyes were dazzled and my d somewhat ache; 
tty ‘Faces'I did gaze upon “id put my Heart in.a 
| Flatter, ahiché did not think fit to mention to my Wife. Methinks haw 
fme it would be to ride in State to-Conurt, if it were not so chargeable, 
' and I should much Aclight in the. Honour and Glory of the Thing, buf 
| should not at all like A Drawing-Room doth altogether 
eclipse the Lornp Mayor’s Show; . aon it do heat but a Toy and 
i t Gin rbread 2 Gi and ‘ empty, chi ehildis lay, like a Bahtes’ 
an an ut then 1 Pan t vantag’ 
that it do au ara i 
| 
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WE WANT YOUR MONEY, NOT YOUR_ADVICE 


ROM some cause or the other, it seera$ 
that civilians are not qualified to give 
any pinion upon military matters. ‘If 
this be true, let all but military men 
be excluded from the House whenever 
a military question is brought before 
it ; or else make your Commons all sol- 
die »rs,.80 that they shall all be qualified; 
or, better still, let all 
be transferred to Chelsea | oe se 
where, as every man has been a soldier, 
the Army Estimates will naturally be 
discussed by the best qualified set of 
men in England. It strikes us, however, 
that when you pay for a thing, you have 


a perfect right to complain 1 ‘you think 
you are being pik lied Saat but, ac- 
cording to the militan ent, the 
tailor would answer, y, sir, you 


sai give me what I ask for’ this 
coa 


it is only £20, and it is very 


a 
The above canon would canse a revolution in our legislature. We should 
require a differently composed House for every measure that touched 
epee a separate interest. Thus, we should want a House of Farmers 
or Agricultural questions, a House of Sailors for Na Rage verse a 
s,_Drysalters Bakers, Butchers, Mercers, 
arriers, co Printers, Guano Merchants, for every pees of those 

| distinct branches of trade. We should be having as many Houses as 
| there were businesses in the Directory ; whereas we perfectly know that 


| Howe of Aiko wit 


one ewe of Commons is quite as much as the nation can patiently pat 
up wi 
One thing is very clear, that if a man is only competent to give 
adviee upon matters connected with his own calling, then military men 
should never s or vote excepting upon military subjects ; so after 
the Army and Navy Estimates are disposed of, Majors, Colonels 
' (StsrHorre included), Admirals, &c., had better ‘retire, and make room 
_ for‘ men who are qualified, from larger experience, to judge upon 
| general subjects. 
Gross Libel. 


Mrsezs. Wieram aND Gregn, the emment shipbuilders, have been 
shamefully aecused of taking the lines of a Government ship as a model 
for all their ships. Now this aecusation, like many of the Dockyard 

| vessels, would not hold water for a minute, and a contradiction was 
pablicls given to it immediately by Mr. S. Henpent. But it is really 
too had to libel a respeetable firm inthis scandalous way ; and we candidly 
think if Messrs. WieRaM AND GREEN were to bring an action for defama- 
tion of character against Ministers, they would recover the st 


; damages; for it is very evident that no passenger would think of |p 


| trusting his life or in one of ee ships, if he thought it 
was no better than a Government vessel. We hope the report has done: 
them no injury in the commercial world, or been the cause of Lioyp’s 
| pica A aa ships off the list of A 1, and refusing to insure them at 
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omen can know nothing about the matter, for you, sir, are not 
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THE GRETNA GREEN BLACKSMITH DEFYETH LORD 
CAMPBELL. 


I canna eat my meal 0’ meat, 
Nor drink my whisky dram : 

Still in my eye the drap ye ll spy, 
Howe’er my tears I 

Wi’ his Marnage Bill my trade to kill, 
‘ Could-blooded CampsBett plans ; 

“For better and worse he has my curse, 

. And-wha’ll forbid the bans ? 


Nae mair to my door the yellows and four ' 

Must dash as they used to do; 
Wi’ lads whose first Rosse on n crossing the Border, 

Was “Supper an on for two!” 

_Nae heiress may fing hewsel i? the ring 
To-cross her freens o’er-cautious 

YWi' a lad, -worth nae plack, past the claes on his back, 
And, aiblins, a wheen moustachios. 


When I-wad sleep my flesh creep, 
Such awfu aefa’ decats I see, wa ij 
¢ ees if pest-chays, whom gad oe 
e hae doomed to re 


mi Tet et aide abana eis bikes 
f gum m 
Hand trae the eamblodsen om 


‘Bor me they sand, the parsan:kenned 
‘By a’ in Gretma fareen 

‘Their hands to jain.es ain? 

5 _ oie ane sree been. 
ut as I clasp their ghaistly grasp, 
Doon, wi’ an eldritch laugh, 

Skelps on its fires alang the wires, 
,khat gruesome Telegraph ! 

And gies a shock ore alae me knock 
The buik from oot m 

The ghaists are gane— pha fee wake n my lane, 
A meeserable man ! 


But my bellows I ll blaw, spite o” ghaist or law, 
And, like a kindly Scot, 

Whether weddings to do, or horse’s shoe, 
Strike while the 1 iron ’s hot. 

And come what will o’ CampBELv’s Bill, 
My wark I’ ll never rue ; 

The links I’ve made, in Hymen’s trade, 
Were heart and hand-cuffs too ! 


act 2 ee a oy freen, 
ga a I’ Vt ones oak Gousieg JOE 
7 vote s JOE, 
That ’s in the heiress line. 
poo i es ne’er ne iri ed from my fourfold trade, 
blacksmith, barber ; 
sil e ai find, if ye drop intil my shop, 
A Bridal Tidal Harbour. 


lang syue, 
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A PARLIAMENTARY NOSEGAY, 
Made of Mr. Drummond's Choice Flowers of Speech. © 


‘Tre following little Nosegay is composed of choice Flowers of | 
Speech and ples, which we have gathered from Mr. Drummonn’s 
_| Speech on the Army Estimates :— 


“er Masesry’s Ministers were doubtlessly discussing the measure over a cool 
bottle ;—Conntry boobies ;—Just in proportion as the merchants and manufacturers 
were cowards the one minute, they were ballies the other;— A set of meddling fools ;— 
They were all equally stupid;—The Manchester gentlemen had given proof of their 
utter incompetence ;— Not a man in the country stood convicted of being so ntterly 
unable to give an accurate opinion of the state of Europe as the Honourable Member 
for the West Riding ;—Talk of our friendly neighbours, go to the Zoological Gardens, 
sce the tigers quiet in their lairs, watch the antics of the monkeys, all very peaceable 
and harmless animals, but only let them be set loose, and you will soon find what altered 


tigers and monkeys they will become,” &c &c. 

Tie these Choice Flowers up with a running string of Protectionist 
“ cheers,” trim the loose ends with a good cutting “laugh,” and you 

have a nice little bouquet de Drummond, full of the most exquisite 
arliamentary 


D Sense. 


THE Letrer or THE Law.—It has been proposed that the Insolvent 


Members should be distinguished from their brother de rmeabe by 


having the letters I1.0.U. instead of M.P. placed at the end of their names. 
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Boy. “IF you PLease, M’, was You A LOOKING FOR A LITTLE Doc?” 

Young Ladies. “Yrs! Ou, yes!” 

Boy. “ Was 1T a Spaxneul, Mum ?” 

Young Ladies. “Ou, yes! A MOST BEAUTIFUL LITTLE SPANIEL, WITH VERY LONG Ears.” 

Boy. “ Au, THEN, Mum, IT'S THE SAME AS FLEW aT MasTER’s BIG DoG HERE, WOT’S BIN AND 
SWALLERED OF IT.” 


—_——- -_—-—— ee ee ee a -_——-+ -——_____— 


DRURY LANE TO LET.—CRUEL TEMPTATION. | 


WE have always felt kindly disposed towards M. Juturen. H. 
waistcoat have somehow impressed us with a strong sense of the humanity and purity of his motives. 
Sorry, indeed, are we to find such prod opinions oozing from us ; but what—we ask it—what are 
we to think of the philanthropy of a man who, by public advertisement for the letting of Drury 
Lane Theatre, says, he “ will give the 2 ee chagace to atenant taking the Theatre for the representation 
of the timate Drama?” The Theatre, says the wily JuLLIEN, lessee, “may be had for the 
months of April, May, June, July, and August, viz., during the Aeight of the London season, a 
period most advantageous for theatrical speculation.” As if plays and players were like plums 
an hes, and flourished all the better in a eee! summer. But on reconsideration, we suspect 
that herein M. JuLLIEN only indulges an irrepressible raillery; although it is a little too bad in 
a Frenchman, and therefore a natural born enemy, to ficer and flout at the condition of the English 
Legitimate Drama. With his soul full of the glories of his Concerts and his Masked Balls—with 
his heart bounding to Mpiig. Maruitpe’s bounding horse, and Jumping to the vaulters—M. 
JULLIEN knows that the Legitimate Drama has no longer a chance in Drury e. Therefore it 
would have been more ingenuous of M. JuLLIEN —more in accordance with his reputed courtesy 
and benevolence—to have offered Drury Lane for the exhibition of the Sea Serpent, when caught, 
or for the distribution of the funds in liquidation of Spanish Bonds, when paid. Nevertheless 
M. JULLIEN, in the full enjoyment of his sarcasm, offers to accept from “any gentleman engaging 
in such an undertaking,” namely, in “ the representation of the Legitimate Drama,” a rental “ at the 
rate of £1500 per annum less than that now paid by the present tenant.” There is cruel irony in 
all this. M. Junin should rather offer the Theatre rent-free, with an added premium to “ any 
gentleman engaging to exhibit a team of unicorns, with half-a-dozen specimens, in feather and in 
ash, of the bird phanix.” 


ee 


Symptoms of University Reform. 


Tue intelligence from Cambridge informs us that the JacKsoNIAN Professor intends commencing 
a Course of Lectures on the 24th of April next. e are not aware of the object of the 


| JACKSONIAN Professorship, but as the name of Jackson is connected in the public mind with the 


' science of pugilism, we presume the Professor contemplates a Course of Lectures on the noble 
' Art of Self-Defence. 


| 


| 


The next article of the University Intelligence is that “ the Plumian Professor will commence 
a Course of Lectures on the 23rd of the same month.” It has been suggested to us that the 


| Plumian is short for the Plumby one, or Plum’y wn, and that the Professor contemplates a 


Course of Lectures on British Slang, which we 
than might at first sight be considered probable. 


know is more closely allied to classical learning 


His beaming face and white | 


PUNCH, OR TIE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Ox! hear a reverend captive’s prayer, 
In durance vile that : J 

Nor let a Bishop’s heart be shut 
Against a Debtor’s cries. 


For here, my Lord, immured I sif, 
ind this prison grate, 
Cast at thy suit in costs, whose sum 
Exceeds my small estate. 


If e’er thy breast has horror felt 
f bigot’s stake or chain, 

Let not thy persecicine ire 

Seceding Suors detain. 


Oh! do not yet more deeply stain 
Thy somewhat dingy lawn, _ 
Nor triumph that so poor a prize * 


Within thy toils is drawn. 


e or 


=» | The free donations of my flock 
eS | My scanty means supp 


y 
And why should thine catrlesant head 


a= -—S«- My pulpit’s use deny? 


The cushioned desk and sounding-board 
Were made for all and each ; 

Let every clergyman enjoy 
The common right to preach. 


The well-taught theologian’s mind. 
Man’s conscience will respect ; 
Regard all creeds with liberal eye, 


And hope for every sect. 


Should e’er the times, as some forebode, 
Of faggot and of flame 

Return, and Smithfield, as of yore, 
Its mitred victims claim ; 


Beware, my Bishop, lest, in turn, 
ou feel the zealot’s rage : 
And, being roasted, call to mind 
SHORE 1n his dungeon-cage ! 


Or, though thou too the martyr’s fate 
May’st not be doom’d to share, 
For once let Pity bid thy heart 
A prostrate victim spare. 


So, in thine ever stormy See, 
May peace at length be found ; 
And harmony and concord dwell 
Where strife and wrath abound. 


So may’st thou never go to law, 
Thyself the cost to bear; — 

Thus in thine own hot water boiled, 
And caught in thine own snare. 


A SECOND WATERLOO. 


“F.M. the Duke has determined to institute a test of 
education for Officers, previous to their obtaining Com- 


missions in the Army.”—F. MAuULE, in the House of 
Commons. 


THis is a most ea reflection upon 
the present race of Officers. If those already 
admitted do not instantly go up and pass their 
examinations, they will be continually exposed 
to the sneer that their younger comrades are 
more educated than they. This gig ese a 
riority will be very oo, e Junior 
branch of our Army will be above the senior— 
the Ensigns will be jumping over the Colonels. 
In fact, there will be two distinct Services at 
every mess-table. There will be the Enucatrep 
SERVICE, composed of young Officers, admit- 
ted since the above regulation, and the Ux- 
EDUCATED SERVICE, consisting of old Officers, 
admitted before it. No gentleman will sit 
easy under this comparison. We are sure 
not a single officer, even in our Household 
Regiments, will be afraid to face these exa- 
minations. It is F. M. the Duke who gives 
the cry, “ Up, Guarps, AND aT ’EM.” 


THE CHURCH MOUSE’S PETITION. 
| 


1 
} 
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ch INAUDIBLE ‘DEBATE IN THE HOUSE 
~ | OF LORDS, 


of hie, tae Houselof\Lords, notwithstanding its great architectural beauties, 
which we ever entered, the most destitute of all facilities 


wt 
janeepente 


ETITIONS in great numbers were pre- 
sented, but what they were shout 
we could not possibly hear. Judging 
from their size, they seemed to con- 

tain a great deal. 

The Eart or Harrowsy pre- 
sented a Petition, we were told, 
from an old «woman, but-what she 
eens we could not possibly make 
ou 

Lorp BroveGHamM rose, and re- 
mained on shis legs precisely three 
hours and sixteen seconds ; after 
which 

Lorp Camppeun’shook his head 
for five minutes, but — ase was 
in it, we cannot possibly tak npen 
ourselves the great. poem ats ty 


apparen 
speaking with his fingers, and.use 
both his hands with the -greatest 
effect, seemingly in beating down 
the statements Of the hon.’ Lord; 
but at the end of his Speech, which 
we can only regret was not spoken, 
in his remarks, that, upon raising his dexter thumb 


sezilicantly, it ~ 

CamMPsELL on his legs again. He swept away the insinuations 
ofthe hon. Lord, who had just spoken with his fin ig a most completely 
with his left hand, and then ran his right cursorily through his hair. 
This evidently made the ex-Chancellor very uneasy, but, ance to say 
elicited no gt from him. Upon this, Lorp CAMPBELL cruell y escannee 
the shake of his head, and shook it with such effect, that Lorp 
BrovexaM lost all self. -possession, and began shaking his also. This 
continued for several minutes, during which the House (and business 
also) was in a state of the utmost su mies, when, at last, 

BrRoveHaM jumped up with great excitement, and said—but 
what he: said still remains a mystery. We are charitably inclined to 
vbelieve that the hon. Lord was at a ce to find words to express his 

eT ae not a single one did we hear fall from his Lordship’s 

occasion he s spoke, not only with his fingers, but with 
a for he stamped upon the ground, and, if we are owed to pe 
the dust which his Lordship raised on all sides of him as any evidence 
justified in affirming that he 


his powerful speech, we are perfectl 
ouse generally, and the floor 


made a very great impression upon the 


RD STANLEY Ay ages but his eloquence, generally so loud, so 
ned, found for once no echo in the House. Finding he had 
min fo to Syd worth hearing, he sat. down after an hour’s most painful 
resumed his seat, evidently much upset, and without a 

— 


Lords rose, and héckoned to one aor across the House, 
but ame resulting from: - ae motion, ey 3 all sat down are 
A Deputation from the Co menapagmpesred at the Bar of the House, 
and t with —— several large bundles of paper. 


Commons ote 

The Chancellor bowed,:and arranged his wig. 

The Commons and the a haneslloa stared at one another most leisurely 

for half an hour, when Mr. Hume: handed to the Chancellor some 

ape whic paeoxne he received with the greatest good humour, and returned | 
and a courteous a which seemed to give the liveliest 

satisfaction to the Members of the Deputation, for some waved their 

handkerchiefs, and others flourished ther hats with such enthusiasm that 

_Lorp Bro 


UGHAM rose, when the Deputation immediately withdrew. 

Bi seta the continued several minutes, t from one side of the 
5 other,-when, recollecting all of a sudden he had nothing to 
Lt ose circumstances, it was useless saying another 


t it; he very sat down. 
The E 5 Ss cho.varg propnsiy sat do as quietly as it assembled. 


e ye we since been informed sat oe interesting Debate in question 
P di, and that the measure brought 
the Commons, was the» maacletichated Thames Navy Navigation 


ee 


only await Her Masesry’s approval to become the | have: been seized for the use of the: natio 


which oe river, oat the realm.) employed are expected to be han a mat for the Pop Pope’s bulls. 
Digitized by SSS = 


MISS ADDISON IN PERIL, 


THERE is an old gentleman ca ign on a war ibis himself in the Post. 
One day he writes an article with his left hand, calling himself ‘‘ Philo- 
dramatis:” the Avie he answers himself with his right, § saeac himself 
downas “A Shakspeare Worshipper.” And all this ambidexterous scrib- 

bling is upon Miss Appison, a very charming young lady, and one who, 
when she will consent to part with her words without spasms to follow, 
will be an excellent actress. In the meantime, it is wicked that the lad 
should be left to the mercies of the double- handed critic, who in his ex 
tation of Miss AppIson aims to lower a rival Desdemona. The right- 
hand, that is the Shakspeare Worshipper, takes a third of ‘acolumn to 
tell us what Miss Appison is #oft. Here is some of it :— 

“ Miss App1son does not hold herself in leash, in unnatural under-action, [whataction 
can this be ?] till she spies an opening from which to rush out upon and overwhelm the 

ed spectator. Miss Appigon ismot a statue animated by a fallen angel-—or, if 

you will, a Pythoness by the god—or arwiLLow swept by an occasional gust.” 


Miss AppIson is certainly not a willow. The figure.of the: willow- 


pattern, if itvapply at all, can only.apply:to Mrs. Cannes Kean, an 
only ‘then as* “bite is toe - 
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* Mr. Unquuart seems to be labouring under a perpetual Nightmare. 
in which the Russian Autocrat is the principal figure. Mr. Urqunart 
appears to labour under the fearful fancy that Nicwo.as is about to 
invade this country mounted on the Great Bear, a constellation which 
our unfortunate dreamer was probably born under. The Russo-phobia 
of Mr. Urqunart must be exceedingly painful to the honourable sufferer 
himself, but he must excuse the nation at large if it declines bean 
frightened into fits, or out of its wits, by the nocturnal phantom wit 
which Mr. U. himself is continually visited. 


A FAST MAN, 


THERE is a man at Oxford who lives so fast that he is now aoapeate cd 
older than his father; and.it is thought he will soon overtake his gran 
father. His mother, a quiet elderly lady, he has left behind long ago, 
as well as two o/d maiden aunts, 
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, OR THINKINGS ALOUD. No. 2. |. “NO DOOR-MAT TO-NIGHT” 
Phil Sta Mi SS le SpHrex has found an interpreter! 
SSS SSS AS ES, Gordian knot has been cul; oF in othe 
ONES SHS SS S NE RSG UN . words, the Great Door-Mat rid e Inserted 


in the second column of the 7¥mes, and noticed | 
in our last number, has received a solution. : 
Though we at first stumbled over the Dooz. | 
Mat, which appeared to meet us in the very 
threshold of inquiry, and impede us at the 
very door, we have found the key, or rather, 
the key has been forwarded to us by a Corre. 
spondent whom we can rely upon. It a 
that some old College friends founded some 
years ago a Club among themselves under 
the denomination of the Door-Mart, and on 
a recent occasion something having oeearred 
to prevent the customary weekly meeting, 
the advertisement in the Second Colpmn of 
the Times was inserted as the readiest method 
of apprising the members of the fact. This 
intimation as to the solution of the mystery 
will prevent many ingenious persons from 
puzzling their heads as to the meaning of 
the mystery; and many imaginative indm- 
duals will be spared the trouble of concocti 
incorrect explanations of an affair upon which 
they are as ignorant as the public in general. | 
As we have been instrumental in bringing | 
the Door-Mat on the t, we think we | 
ought to give the world the benefit of the | 
information we have received. | 
| 
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. VERY HARD, AND VERY HARD UP. 
Mamma. “ You saRE 4 DISAGREEABLE OxLp BacHRLOR, AND GENKRALLY HATE CHILDREN, I KXow| THE insolvent: members complain very bit- ° 
| —BUT ISN'T DEAR LITTLE WORMWOOD A FINE, NOBLE, LITTLE FELLOW ?” _|terly, and not without some show of reason, | 
| Old Gent. “ WELL, 1F YOU WANT MY CANDID OPINION, I MAY AS WELL TELL YOU aT ONCE—THAT | that they who devote themselves to the busi- | 
I THINK HIM THE MOST DETESTABLE LITTLE BEAST I EVER 84AW—AND IF YOU IMAGINE I am GoiNc/ ness of Legislation, should be prohibited , 
| TO LEAVE HIM ANYTAING BECAUSE YOU HAVE NAMED HIM APT§R ME, YOU ARE MIGHTILY MISTAKEN.” | themselves from taking the benefit of an Act. | 
! | | ! 


LET HIM TURN AND FLEE. A PERUKE FOR A PRELATE. i 


| : | — | 
WE beg to call attention to an involuntary contribution which has} Iris ie away in mieerade Qa of the reputation in the Courts of : 
just been made to the British Museum by those concerned in the | Law, which has been acquired by the Bishop or Exeter, to present | 
prope ventilation of the Reading Room, as will be at once seen by | the Right Reverend Prelate with an appropriate Testimonial in the 


| the ep fibre extract from the evidence before the Commission of | shape of a new Wig. ‘The wig is to be got up by an eminent perrauguier 
' Inquiry that has lately been holding its sittings. While T. H. Turner, ao 

| Esq, was under examination, he made the fo ove reply to a question 
(No. 6208), which was addressed to him by Sir R. J. Murcuison :— 

“ 6208. (Sir R. I. Murchison.) Have you. found any inconvenience from the want of 
ventilation ?—Yes; and I would observe that nothing can equal the dirt of the Reading 
Room. There is a fiea generated in that room that is larger than any to be found 
elsewhere, except in the receiving rooms of workhouses.” 


It is evident that an acquisition has been made by the British Museum, 
which the Authorities do not properly appreciate, for here is a “Monster 
Flea”’ which has a right to rank among the Megatheria of insect life, 
and to take its place by the side of the Mammoth Moths and other 
wonders of animated Nature, which are contained in the National 
fatantly be lodged ogainst this eviraordionry ten, or that it should he 
instantly be agains extraordinary Flea, or that it sho 
brought up by Hadeas before the Zoological Society, or removed. by 
Certiorari from the Reading Room to some other: apartment in the 
Museum. If the race of this Monster Flea could be preserved, it 
would be of the utmost service in supplying the next demand occasioned i Si ASS 
ty lives whom it is positively necessary to send away with a Flea in Se 


ear, on sundry occasions. 


The Beautiful Privilege of Insolvency. Yy 


eS SE ET 7 A 


Creditor. “ Sir, will you or will you not pay me this little bill ? ” a oi 
Debtor. “ No, I cannot.” in the Forensic style, which is obviously more suitable than the Epis- - 
Creditor, “‘ T.understand, Sir, you will not ? ” : copal to Dr. Pxixports. pel the functions of a prosecutor , 
Debtor. “ Precisely, I will not.” more pp oquendly than the ATTORNEY-GENERAL himself, it is quite right 

Creditor. “‘ Then, Sir, I shall arrest you.” that the Bisuop should be properly wigged ; and he ought also to have | 
Debtor. “ You will do no such thing.” a long robe to wear, which, to say the least, would become him full as | 
Creditor. ‘1 will.” ’ | well as his lawn sleeves do. | 
ea ee eee Prinjed oy William Bradbury, of No 1h, Usper Wobare Ploce i= tbe Parish at We Poszea, oo | 

in @ gre jon). “Sir, ou for a Gentleman.” ¥ William Bradbury, of No. 1 Usper Wobure Plece im the of Ov Pancres; 
Debtor. “ You had better not, then, for I mn a Member of Parliament, | Printer, at thelr Odor ia Lombard Street ia the Province of Whitotrars: ta soe Cagy af Lewes 


| 
rf | 

e ' ° Ld Ld bli 4 ° 3 
and if you take me for a Gentleman, you’ll find it false imprisonment.” | 524, ublished by them st No. 83, Fiest surest, in the Pariah of a8. Bride, in the City of Lease : 
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VENTS 5 


Mamma. “Groroaina! Geroraina!” 
Georgina. “Writ, Ma. How rou bo FIDGET ONR”’ 


Mamma. “Sunovutpers, MY LOVE; SHOULDERS. PRAY, HOLD YOURSELF UP. 
You "RE STOOPING AGAIN DREADFULLY !” 


Mr. BROWN’S LETTERS ro a YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


SOME MORE WORDS ABOUT THE LADIES, 


UFFER me to speak, my dear Bos, and in somewhat a grave 
tone, about women, ‘and their influence over you young 
fellows—an influence so vast, for good or for evil. 


I have, as you pretty well know, an immense sum of 
money in the Three per Cents., the possession of which, 
does not, I think, decrease your respect for my character, 
and of which, at my demise, pe will possibly have your 
share. But if ever I hear of you as a Casino haunter, 
as a frequenter of Races and Greenwich Fairs, and suc 
amusements, in questionable company, I give you my 
honour you shall benefit by no ey mine, and I wi 
divide the portion that was, and is I hope, to be yours, 
amongst your sisters. 

Think, Sir, of what they are, and of your mother at home, 
spotless and pious, ay and pure, and shape your own 
course so as to be worthy of them. Would you do any- 
ting to give them pai Would you say anything that 
should bring a blush to their fair cheeks, or shock their 


- gentle natures? At the Royal Academy Exhibition last 
year, when that stupid, dandified donkey, Captain GRIGG, in company 
with the other oaf, Mx. GowkeER, ventured to stare in rather an insolent 
Manner, at — retty little sister Fanny, who had come blushing like a May- 
rose from Miss Pinxerton’s Academy, I saw how your honest face flushed 


ith indignation, as you caught a sight of the hideous grins and ogles of 
aime ten im varnish d boots; and your eyes flashed out at them 


glances of defiance and warni 


so savage and terrible, that the discomfited 


wretches turned wisely upon their heels, and did not care to face such a resolute 
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young champion as Bos Browy. What is it that makes 
your blood tingle, and fills your heart with a vague and fierce 
desire to thrash somebody, when the idea of the possibility of 
an insult to that fair creature enters your mind? You can’t 
bear to think that gill should be done to a being so sacred, 
so innocent, and so defenceless. You would do battle with a 

LIATH in her cause. Your sword would leap from its scabbard 
(that is, if you gentlemen from Pump Court wore swords and 
scabbards at the present period of time,) to avenge or defend her. 


Respect all beauty, all innocence, my dear Bos; defend all 
defencelessness in your sister, as in the sisters of other men. 
We have all heard the story of the Gentleman of the last 
century, who, when a crowd of young bucks and bloods in the 
Crush-room of the Opera were laughing and elbowing an old 
lady there—an old lady, lonely, ugly, and unprotected—went 
up to her respectfully and offered her his arm, took her down 
to his own carriage which was in waiting, and walked home 
himself in the rainm—and twenty years afterwards had ten 
thousand a year left him by this very old lady, as a reward 
for that one act of politeness. We have all heard that story ; 
nor do I think it is probable that you will have ten thousan 
a-year left to you, for being polite toa woman: but I say, be 
polite, at any rate. Be respectful to every woman. A manly 
and generous heart can be no otherwise; as a man would be 
gentle with a child, or take off his hat in a church. 
I would have you apply this principle universally towards 
women—from the finest lay of your acquaintance down to 
the laurfdress who sets your Chambers in order. It may safely 
be asserted that the persons who joke with barmaids or servants 
at lodgings, are not men of a high intellectual or moral capacity. 
To chuck a still-room maid under the chin, or to send off 
Motty the cook grinning, are not, to say the least of them, 
dignified acts in any gentleman. ‘The butcher-boy who bri 
the leg of mutton to MoLty may converse with her over the 
area-railings; or the youthful grocer may exchange a few 
jocular remarks with Berry at the door as he hands in to her 
the tea and sugar: but not you. We must live according to 
our degree. I hint this to you, Sir, by the way, and because 
the other night as I was standing on the drawing-room landing- 
place, taking leave of our friends Mr.and Mrs. Farrrax, after 
a very agreeable dinner, I heard a giggling in the hall, where 
you were putting on your coat, and where that uncommonly 
good-looking parlour-maid was opening the door. And here, 
, Whilst on this subject, and whilst Mrs. Berry is helping you 
‘on with your coat, [ would say, respecting your commerce with 
your friends’ servants and your own; be thankful to them, and 
they will be grateful to you in return, depend upon it. Let 
the young ‘dias who lives in lodgings respect the poor little 
mast who does the wondrous work of the house, and not send 
her on too many errands, or ply his bell needlessly : if you visit 
any of your comrades in such circumstances, be you too 
respectful and kindly in your tone to Ene pour little Abigail. 
If you frequent houses, as I hope you will, where are many 
good fellows and amiable ladies who cannot afford to have 
their doors opened or their tables attended by men, pray be 
particularly courteous (though by no means so marked in your 
attentions as on the occasion of the dinner at Mr. Fairrax’s 
to which I have just alluded) to the women-servants. 
them when they serve you. Give them a half-crown now and 
then, nay, as often as your means will permit. Those small 
gratuities make but a small sum in your year’s expenses, and it 
may be said that the practice of giving them never impoverished 
aman yet: and on the other hand, they give a deal of innocent 
happiness to a very worthy, active, kind set of folks. 

But let us hasten from the hall-door to the drawing-room, 
where Fortune has cast your lot in life: I want to explain to 
you why I am so anxious that,you should devote yourself to 
that amiable lady who sits in it. Sir, 1 do not mean to tell you 
that there are no women in the world, vulgar and ill-humoured, 
rancorous and narrow-minded, mean schemers, son-in-law hunt- 
ers, slaves of fashion, hypocrites; but I do respect, admire, 
and almost worship good women; and I think there is a very fair 
number of such to a found in this world, and I have no doubt 
in every educated Englishman’s circle of society, whether he 
finds that circle in palaces in Belgravia and May F air, in snug 
little suburban villas, in ancient comfortable old Bloomsbury, 
or in back parlours behind the shop. It has been my fortune 
to meet with excellent English ladies in every one of these 
places—wives graceful and affectionate, matrons tender and 
good, daughters happy and pure-minded, and I urge the 
society of such to you, Secaaa defy you to think evil in their 
company. Walk into the drawing-room of eng Z., that 

eat lady: look at her charming face, and hear her voice. 

ou know that she can’t but be good, with such a face and 
such a voice. She is one ef those forttinate beings on whom it 
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most ‘precious gifts and 


| has:.pleased heaven to bestow all sorts of its 
ou: with 


‘ichest worldly favours. With what a grace she receives 
swhat a frank kindness and natural sweetness and digmty! Her looks 
her motions, her words, her thoughts, all seem to be beautiful and 
harmonious quite. See her with her children, what woman can be more 
reg and loving? After you have talked to her for a while, you very 
‘likely find that she is ten times as well read as you are: she has a 
hun accomplishments which she is not the teast anxious to show 
| as and makes no more account of them than of her diamonds, or of the 
splendour round about her—to all of which she is born, and has a pappy, 
| ier 


irable claim of nature and possession—admirable and happy for 


and for us too; for is it not a happiness for us to admire her Does 
' anybody grudge her excellence to that paragon? Sir, we may be 
thankful to be admitted to contemplate such consummate goodness and 
ty : and as in looking at a fine landscape or a fine work of Art, every 
generous heart must be delighted and improved, and ou ht to feel 
grateful afterwards, so one may feel charmed and thankful for having 
the opportunity of knowing an almost perfect woman. , if the 
out and the custom of the world permitted, I would kneel down and 
' kiss the hem of your Ladyship’s om To see your oot face is a 
 eomfort—to see you walk to your carriage 1s a holiday. Drive her 
faithfully, O thou silver-wigged coachman! drive her to all sorts of 
splendours and honours and Royal festivals. And for us, let us be glad 
that we should have the privilege to admire her. 

Now, transport yourself in spirit, my good Bos, into another drawing- 
| room. There sits an old lady of more than four-score years, serene and 
; kind, and as beautiful in her age now, as in her youth, when Histo 

toasted her. What has she not seen, and is she not r®ady to tell? 
| the fame and wit, all the rank and beauty, of more than half a century 
| have peed through those rooms where you have the honour of making 
' pour best bow. She is as simple now as if she never had any 
| flattery to dazzle her: she is never tired of being pleased and being 

kind. Can that. have been anything but a good life which after more 
than eighty years of it are spent, is so calm? Could she look to the end 
of it so cheerfully, if its long course had not been pure? Respect her, 
say, for being so happy, now that she is old. We do not know what 

| pans pe and charity, what affections, what trials, may have gone to 
| make that charming sweetness of temper, and complete that perfect 
manner. But if we do not admire and reverence such an old age as 

| that, 0 get good from contemplating it, what are we to respect and 


Or shall we walk throu 
copy to an amateur, or folding up ba penn 
bowing to a poor customer in a jacket and apron, with just as much 
respectful gravity as he would show while waitmg upon a Duke,) and 
see Mrs. N. playing with the child in the back parlour until N. shall 
come into tea? They drink tea at five o’clock; and are actually as 
well-bred as those gentle folks who dine three hours later. Or will you 
please to step in to Mrs. J.’s lodgings, who is waiting, and at work, 
until her husband comes home from Chambers? She blushes and puts 
the work away on hearing the knock, but when she sees who the visitor 
is, she takes it with a smile from behind the sofa cushion, and behold, 
it is one of J.’s waistcoats on which she is sewing buttons. She might 
have been a Countess blazing in diamonds, had Fate so willed it, and 
the higher her station, the more she would have adorned it. But she 
looks as charming while plying her needle, as the great in her 
palace whose equal she is,—in beauty, in goodness, in highbred grace 
and simplicity :—at least, I can’t fancy her better, or any Peeress being 
more than her peer. 


And it is with this sort of people, my dear Bos, that I recommend 
you to consort, if you can be so lucky as to meet with their society— 
nor do I think you are very likely to find many such at the Casino; or 
in the dancing-booths of Greenwich Fair on this present Easter 
Monday. BROWN THE ER. 


ini as a a rm, 


the shop (while N. is recommending a tall 
worth of letter-paper, and 


a Re 


—-. 


A MISCHIEVOUS GAME. 
As we are not at present overburdened with nautical heroes, there 
can be no objection to the Lords of the Admiralty playing DRAKEs as 
much as they please ; but we must protest, in the very strongest lan- 


cha against their playing Ducks as well as Drakes with the British 
avy. 


CHURCH INSURANCE. 


Our contemporary, the Builder, recommends the insurance of 
Churches. To invest the surplus incomes of fat sees and livings in the 


augmentation of the salaries of needy curates, would be one of the best | will be 


means of insuring the Church of England. 


ER MAJESTY’S THEATRE.—If Jenny Lp will return to the discon- 
solate Subscribers, her late absence will be forgiven ; and any number of Bouquets 
bestowed. She was last heard of at Exeter Hall. This is further to give notice that 
any Bishop harbouring the said Jenny Linp from her affectionate fricnds, MEYERBSER, 
WebeR, and Mozart, will be punished with all the rigour of BaLrx’s bow-string. 
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OUR AMERICAN DISPATCHES. 
Ponca picks the following tit-bits from the large bundle of Yankee 


papers, ‘which have been forwarded to him from his regular, slick, 
go-a-head Correspondent at New York. 


“ There is a man in Connecticut, who began reading the President’s 
last speech two months ago, and ‘has not got through it yet. His health 
still remains good.” 

“The Spangled Banner has the impudence to say of the British 
Navy :—' It is like the Lords of the Admiral ty, nothing better than a 
bundle of sticks. The English ships may stand fire, but it 1s v 
they cannot stand water. They are only fit for lucifer matches. 
upside down, they would make capital divmg-bells, they go so steadily 
to the bottom. | We are inclined to believe that the great Government 
Dockyards of England, are the Goodwin Sands, for it is a sitive fact 
that more English vessels have been wrecked there than re clse.’” 

“The Philadelphia Sponge gives the account of a — new Insolvent 
Debtors’ Court -being erected at Philadelphia. It has been called, 
‘ Repudiation Hall.” 

“The New York Revolver inquires, ‘What has America done that 
all the Irish should fly there P’’ 

“The Tru of Treéh gives a long account of a Windmill, the sails 
| of which revolve by electricity, and of an omnibus horse that runs with 
a cork leg Laundress, who has | 
wash her linen in 


clear 


- and the New York papers are full of a 

with the principal Railways for permission to ‘ 1 
their engi and hang it out to dry afterwards on the wires of their 
Blectzse Telegraphs.” 


———————— rT 


Hungerford Suspension Bridge. _ 


As so many robberies with considerable violence have been committed 
on this bridge during the past two or three months, and as policemen 
are not yet S atoead to protect wayfarers, we cys ti that every pas-- 
senger resolving to cross the Suspension should first put on a cork: 
jacket. Thus, if attacked, he may have a his watch, 

y leaping into the river. 


of saving 
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Tne insolvent M.Ps., in contemplation of the passing of a Bill to 
render them liable for their debts, are taxing their ingenuity 
convenient method of meeting the new circumstances in 
Pp and it is ernevee that they will take 
SHERIDAN, who used ou the bailiffs into bbc and pee them off as 
flunkies of his own. We may expect that several of the cabs 
down Parliament Street, will shortly be distinguished by a, member , 
the tribe of Israel on the foot-board, so that those slators WhO 
are not worth a dump, may be under a Jew’s eye, mn conformity wi 
the proposal to render them amenable to their creditors. 
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Marsnat RapeEtzxy, because he has beaten the 
Piedmontese, is turned into a friend by Lorp 
BroucHamM. Nothing like success in this world: 
what dirty bread it wll butter. Nothing so 
miserable as failure,—what heroism it wil 
blacken! The Edinburgh Review—a little late, 
certainly, but better late than never—well exposes 
the strange, morbid on for tyrants and 
tyranny that has for the last year possessed the 
“respectability” of Englishmen, as though their 
own liberties had grown, like their own oaks, 
whilst they, the men, were asleep. MoNCKTON 
Mityes, in his noble Letter to Lord Lansdowne, 
has been one of the few men to say a fearless, 
eloquent word in favour of political liberty, that, 
however excellent for ourselves, has been con- 
sidered an abstraction, and not to be understood 
or sought for by other nations. In fact there 

_are to be no “livers out of Britain.” As 
Mr. Mrunzs has said, we sneer at the foreigner for his political 
servility, and then abuse him when he seeks to stand before the world 
a free man.—There have, to be sure, been atrocities committed abroad 
in the name of freedom; but, we take it, that English liberty—our 
beloved and well-toasted Constitution—did not come to us without a 
few rough doings. It was not the prize of a popular holiday. Some- 
thing richer than the blood of Joun BaRLEYCORN was shed—somcthing 
harder than plum-pu was fired. But then this is long ago. 
What for Englishmen was a solemn strife—a noble duty, two centuries 
sincr—is atrocity for the Frenchmen of 1848—for the Italian of 1849. 

Both in Lords and Commons has incense been offered to foreign 

{ despotism. In both places tyranny has been called pretty names; and 
the loser—no matter how noble his cause—been taunted with his loss. 
Poor Liberty has been ridden over rough-shod, and English noblemen 
have cheered, and waved their coronets at the sport. In the last debate 
on Italian affairs, Ear. FitzwittiaM “ was of opinion that all through, 
their Lordships had been bearing too hardly upon the fallen.” For this 
reason, no doubt—they were fallen. A sleek fat bear upon the top of'a 
pole is a much nobler animal to contemplate than a sick lion withermg 
in a cage. CHARLES ALBERT loses the stakes, and he is, perfidious : 
FREDERICK is a successful despoiler, and lo! he is, on such prosperity, 
FREDERICK THE GREAT! 

And Lorp Brovcuas would still smear honey on Rapetzky, the 
sword of Austria.—Yes : he 
“ Hoped that it would go forth to the public that there never had been a victory gained 


by a foreign power which had satisfied so much the feelings and principles of all parties 
in this country as the victory recently gained by Mars#au Raperzxy.”. 


Is there no way by which the Emperor of Austria can do honour to 
the Slaverer-General of all success? As BrovcHam has not another 
chance of the Woolsack, it would no doubt be pleasing to him could he 
have a small bit of honour, in the shape of the Order of the Fleece. He 
merits some distinction of the kind for his enthusiasm in the cause of 
Austrian despotism ; for it is not known (though most true) that Lorp 
BrovueHAM, on returning home from the Lords, had throughout his 
house a general illumination of several pounds of candles in honour of 
the victory, and in admiration of the glory, of MarsHat Rapetzxy ! 


| LORD BROUGHAM’S LAST FRIEND. 


re ae ee ee 


SERIOUS ACCIDENT TO THE EARL OF ABERDEEN. 


Ir 1s with one of those profound feelings that we always have in store 
for great occasions, that we chronicle an accident that might have proved 
very fatal to the Ean or ABERDEEN. His Lordship went down to his 
place in the House of Lords last week in excellent health, and in 
average spirits. His Lordship with that buoyancy of manner, and with 
that radiance of expression that have ever distinguished him in his 
seat—‘‘ sleorarpe a sunshine in a shady place ””—in a moment of madven- 
ture attempted a joke. His Lordship, slipping in the pee was 
precipitated an immense depth below the comprehension of the House 
and for some time the most serious consequences were apprehended. 


7 Ore its 


“The Eamt oF ABERDEEN 0 if he had not 


bserved, that he was a Scotchman, a 
known to the contrary, he should have imagined that his nobie frie 
who understood a joke. What he had said about the sole mediation of 
France was a abet or rather an unhappy attempt at a joke; and his noble friend soemed 
to think that he was in earnest.” 


(Lorp Extex-| extent, are improved by keeping. Hence, 
BOROUGH) was a Scotchman too—for he had often heard it said that never yet was authorities of the National 


Upon this, we are proud to record it, the majority of the Peers pre- 
sent gathered about the Noble Earl, and betrayed the most pleasing 
solicitude as to his condition after the daring attempt at a joke—an 
attempt that had failed so fearfully. Lonp BroucHa, we regret to say 
showed but little yeaa for the sufferer; indeed, it is our dism 
duty to state, that his Lordship seemed to enjoy an inward chuckle at 
the mournful misadventure of his brother Scot. We could dwell upon 


| this circumstance ; but let us draw a veil before the peenenoy pe 


of human m ity. There is, however, one delightful point,—delight- 
he, ane redeeming—incidental to the event. Reader, (in confidence). it 


The sprryelaiedy oe we Hebe fig oh EARL OF patel 
DEEN 1s, at the present moment in the an ving departed for t 
land of cakes and thistles, on the adjournment of the House. No such 
thing. The Noble Earl—on the rising of the Lords—immediately made 
his way, in “a humble but faithful ” cab, to the house of Pausch, 85, 
Fleet Street. Pxnchk in a moment divined the canse of the Noble Karl's 
visit ; and after a very brief and no less cordial statement of mstters, it 
was arranged between ABERDEEN and Puzck that the Noble Karl 
should lodge at Punch’s office during the Faster Holidays, in order that, 
on the re-opening of the House, hia Lordahia might appear in his place, 
primed for his natural life with a fine sense of a joke, and with a ready 
power of its infliction. 


Of course, Pusch began with the Elements of Wit ; and he must avow 
that after very few lessons the Noble Earl cleverly mastered jokes in one 
two, and three syllables. Furthermore, Punch took the Noble Earl 
with him to Greenwich Fair, on Easter Monday ; and could, if he would, 
print the Noble Earl’s conundrum, made—almost at a blow—upon the 
wooden leg of a Greenwich Pensioner. As, however, it is the Ean. or 
ABERDEEN’S wish to reserve the conundrum for his next Speech on 
Foreign Affairs, Pusch scorns to oh ee it. Punch will, however, 
venture to say this much. Henceforth, REN’s Scotch jokes will 
not be synonymous with Seotch Mid/s. 


THE IDEAL AND THE REAL. 


Tue Government having 
stated, on its own high antho- 
rity, that the adulteration of 
collee by chicory is a great im- 
provement on the genuine 
article, Mr. CHISHOLM ANSTEY 


Tea Leaf under the protection 
of Parliament. Weall recollect 
the «-ld story of the real pig and 
the imitation, when the palm 
was carried off by the latter: 
and it seems that we are to 
apply the same principle of 
preference to a variety of other 
subjects. The superiority of 
. chicory to coffee having been 
allowed, we have no doubt that 
the priority of the sloe will very 
soon be acknowledged, and that 
the genuine tea plant will have 
to take its leave of our tea- 
tables. The great domestic 
cigar interests will no doubt 
soon assert their claims, and 
the cabbage-root will assert its 
nor with the che-root, 
which, by the way, is already 
claimed for it m some of our 


commercial Havannah 


marts. 


GOLD AND CORN. 
Ir is said that “one hundred thousand bushels of corn had rotted in 
California for want of persons to gather it.”? Which was longest in the 
ear? The “corm” or the “persons?” 


LAYING DOWN PICTURES. 
THERE is an analogy between wine and pauing? both, to a certain 
probably, it is, that the 
ery have stowed away the pictures so 


generously presented to the public by Mz. VeRnon, in the cellars of 


that Institution. 


ad 


has proposed to place the British + 
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ENGLAND’S RETURN VISIT TO FRANCE. 


[From Lorp Broucuam, Punch’s Own Reporter.| 


BovutocneE-sur-MER, April 5.—Having vehemently abused the crass 
French Republic, it was only consistent that I should desire to spend 
the Easter Holidays under the auspices of its Government. I left 
Folkstone this morning in two steamers (carrying 350 generous English- 
men), and stood into Boulo ae port at half-past eleven. As soon as my 
trav elling- -cap was discernible from ‘oe shore, the artillery of the Natisnal 
Guards saluted it. en | came alongside the ar = esi the steamers, 
the Colonel of the National Guards ordere d to strike up 
the Chancery anthem of God save Hen poe bog y ge this, about 
thirty matelots (that 1 is sailors) surrounded me, offering nosegays about 
the circumference of warming-pans. These I received, assuring the 
matelots that on my return to ; eA I would—with an appropriate 
speech—distribute the flowers among the several button-holes of the 
several members of the House of Lords. Then I made a speech to 
myself from the Sous-préfet and the Mayor, and answered it to our 
mutual satisfaction. Afterm speeches, I was conducted undera triumphal 
arch (from which I was delighted to see, suspended by blue ribbons, copies 
of all my books,) to the waiting-room, where I drank via d’ honneur in 
- dozen of Champagne to the eternal enmity of both people, that is, of 

France and myself. At half-past twelve, I was off in the train with the 
350 ragamuffin visitors (this between ourselves) behind me. On my 
return to Boulogne, it is, I understand, the intention of the authorities 
to invite me toa a fancy- dress ball, with a request, that in the course 0 
the evening, | will 5 erg in all the celebrated characters sustained by 
me in the pages of Punch. Will you therefore request Messrs. ‘LEECH 
and Dore to superintend the selection of some coloured copies, — 
have them forwarded to me either at Mevunrice’s, or the English 
Ambassador’s ? 

During the stay of our countrymen, I shall head them in their walks 
throughout Paris, in appropriate costume. 


Avutocrarus—a Nosie Lxampie.—Lately, an enthusiastic hunter 
of autographs, resolving to have the iy ios oh of a distinguished poet, 
took up his bill f for £20, held in despair by his tailor ! 
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CLIMBING BOYS IN THE NAVY. 


We had imagined that the whole race of Climbing Boys had been | 
swept away by the Ramoneur of civilisation, but it seems that the Navy | 
is not looked upon as coming within those Civil Departments to which 
the rules of civilisation are applied. It is, we are told, the custom in | 
Her Masesty’s steamers to teach the Midshipmen the mysteries of 
Engineering, by sending them occasionally up the Flues, which makes — | 
them adepts in the art of risin i in og profession, in which they cannot 
obtain ultimate elevation until they have learned how to go in at the” 
bottom of a Flue and come out at the top of it. If Engineering were | 
one of the black arts, and if it were true, as of the old Ocanees. that he— | 


“Who learns black science should himself be black,” 


we might approve of this habit of sending the Middy into the midst 
of ne. hye of a chimney; but we do not exactly see what can be 
ae by this arrangement, beyond very black looks indeed. 

f ‘is SquerErs-like mode of proceeding were generally adopted, it | 
would be advisable to teach a knowledge of steam by boiling the Student | 
down in the copper, and inculcating an acquaintance with practice, | 
by thrusting him into the cannon, and thus with the aid of a ramrod, | 
ramming his profession literally down his throat. We recommend the 
sang Sap to eeepc the Admiralty at once, to place them on the 4 
same footing as the chimney-sweepers of the Metopoli, and allow each 
of them a Ramoneur as their deputy, in the ascent of the Flues. | 


Charges of Legal Ordnance. 


GRIEvoUs complaints are often made of the shameful waste of ammuni- 
tion which takes place in the Navy. A similar extravagance, however, | 
alas to a yet -Simgel Bree in the legal department of — 

usiness. The Dublin c ndent of the Z%mes says, that so 
friends of Mr. Monee Oe. ish Attorne acon gO about 9 
ing, that the learned gentleman has made a out of Mr. 

Durry’s trial. Surely Mr. Durry cannot s ‘worth the powder ~ 
shot which has been thus recklessly thrown away upon hike 
experiments in the Marshes at Woolwich must have cost far beh m 
many years than the trial of Durry. 
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: PEEL'S PANACEA FOR IRELAND. 


| Russell. ‘‘ On! rais DREADFUL IRgisH ToorHacHe!” 
Peel. ‘‘ WELL, HERE 18 SOMETHING THAT WILL CURE YOU IN AN INSTAXT.”’ 


Digitized by Google 
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more in that play than any play produced before the days of E.1zaBETH ; 


: 7: (CRY — |-but he cannot get it acted. There is a.conspirac M to 
THE SOCK-AND-BUSKIN LIFE INSURANCE have aethinte ety good. And then. polio ceaiee saa lage Horo h. 


- COMPANY. Half-a-dozen translators stand in the way, with presented quills, like 
: reupines from the Jardin des Plantes—barring and pricking out the 
Capital £—_—. | riginal Man. Again; there would be some expense in the production 


of the Saw-Pst, the Manager will not come down with the dust. 
- | Well, the Author desires to insure the life of his Play for a run of Five 
oo cece patrons of the | the Sock-and Beskins and the Lie of the Play for Five Hundred Nights 
The Dukes, Marquises, Haris, Bishops, Deena, and other distinguished Patrons of the | the Sock-and-Buskin; and the life e Play for Five Hun ig 
nes ee the easels ay oe ie Windsor Castle. is received as a Good Life ; or, it is—not. 
—_ Chamber [0] Buckhounds. . e . e 
Taare: Again, should the Manager desire to secure himself against all the 
Sraxpcsa CouNsEL.— The Attorney-General. risks of outlay—outlay of time in rehearsals and Dutch metal in deco- 
Sa ration—he can at a certain Premium insure for any Number of Mente 
Ir is the object of this infant | not exceeding Nine Hundred and Ninety Nine, and not less than One. 


(when so far grown| The Sock-and-Buskin will be open to the insurance of every kind of 
into capital, that it has cut its | Stage Entertainment, from the High Drama to the Low Pantomime. 
figures), to effect Insurances | Foreigners, however, will not be insured, it being found impossible to 
upon all and every Dramatic | frame any set of Tables to meet all the onsualtics of mekets and watery 
Stock, alive and dead. head. 


The Projectors, feeling that! Actors destrous to imsure, will be required to rebearse before the 
a great impetus has been given | officer of the C , Richarp Jonzs, Esq., late of the Theatre 
to the Drama by the high Pa-| Royal, Cowent Garden.” 


tronage of Her ee ae Examiner of Plays—the Loxp Coamner Lamm. 
impetus begun at the Castle! ‘Tables of Rates, and all further perticelars, may be had at the Office, 
9 is ‘ 


at Sadler’s Wells, Isling- when the Building is taken. | 

eae convinced that the Reoretary, 
number of Actors, and conse- eee 
quently the number of Plays SSS 
to employ such operatives 


in the course of next winter at 
increased to an 


? 

astounding extent. Therefore, | the House of Lords, suggests that there are too many Lions, Unicorns 
with an Assured Capital (to : and Ivish Harps among them, and that symbols derived from the 
afterwards obtained), it is the | solonies, as Tigers, Elephants, "Zebras, and oos, might be intro- 
purpose of the Projectors to | gnced with advantage. But this would be imparting a character too 
offer most eligible rates of In- ! zoological, an appearance too much hke a child’s Noah’s Ark, to the 
surance to London Managers, ! interior of that august edifice. We have a set af Symbols to propose, 
Actors, and Authors, of every | of a much higher order, esthetically, than the wild beasts ; and if some- 
house and every denomination. | what inferior to them as ornaments, surpassing them vastly in utility. 


and-Buskin Company offer pe- the effigies of fonns London Pickpockets and Lucifer Match-Boys, 


Joun Cooper. 


rected towards the London boards; yet, knowing that it is in the painting and gilding; besides serving as records of existing taste. In 
power of a Manager to “crush” an actor—(and it is a painful short, our decorations would serve Noble Lords as political ard social 


as many actors as, in their luxurious hours of dessert, they have our grievances, as monuments to remind their Lordships of the condition 
“crushed ”. nuts)—-Mnr. DagGERwoop is anxious to secure a certain of England at the time when their House was built. 

‘number of Metropolitan appearances without the risk of loss. To 
these two interesting individuals—to Strurr and DaccERwoop— 
_ the Sock-and-Buskin offer) the best facilities. For instance: Mr. 
| Stautr may, for a certain sum—(and the Sock-and-Buskin have calcu- A Voice from Bedlam. | 

| lated Ae eee very best Greenroom oo the ane of ee THE subjoined advertisement appeared in the Post :— 
tragic yet dee ea eee ea ae ei ges a ig HE EMPRESS.—tThe first Petition for the passing of Peace Act for creating 


ae A é 
| twenty, or a hundred appearances, according to the height of his enthu the Queen an Empress, and the Paincr or Waxes a King, with benefits for all, 


siasm, or the depth | of his pocket. Thus, let it be imagined that was presented to the House of Commons by Siz Wa. Cray, Bart., M.P., on Thursday, 
Mr. AGGERWOOD 18 hoote from the boards, it may be amidst a March 22, 1849. The Im Petition was respectably but not numerously signed.— 
wer of penny-pieces—(and it is not to be despaired of that the PEACE ACT, by W. R. Cooxg, to be had at 


hetic public will again warm up to such wonted fervour)—the| Jf Sr; Witiiam Cuay did present such a Petition, we would 


is secured against a terrific loss—is sheltered from a ruinous : : are : 
outlay. On the other hand, Mn. Daacrrwoop makes his appearance, anxiously desire of his friends to take particular care of him. 


and albeit, such an appearance, for shrieking snocess, has not been 

known since the days ; or, to speak more correctly, has A BEGGARLY SHAME. 

mere PETE bem, ng et the Mamper fr some emonncal’ x cry ip “What cn be done with Trland?” | Haglund is fay 
(ear: eee? pad irarr: of her in; France has quite enough to take care of herself; 
mines to take him from the bills, and having “crushed” him like lump and America will not even mentiona price. The whole world apparently 


Tee Ey Hee ocd ane Baskin, fice OEE Woon tars its back upon Ireland. “What a thousand ities it is to soe so 


—, 


é : re 
the petty tyrant, and if he’so elects, may pull the nose of the Treasurer. fine a country “ go a begging: 
It is not teo much to hope that the advantages hereby offered to eae 

| Manager and Actor will, whilst it affords safety to the mdividuals Call the Police. 
themselves, tend to increase the supply of acting to the Metropolitan! We hope if any of our readers come across the vile perpetrator of 

boards in the raw material. | the subjomed that he will immediately give him into custody, as it is 
| To ists, the Sock-and-Buskin appeals with confidence. An dangerous to leave ai one who can have no other object than 

author writes a pisy; he is—it should be assumed—an unknown author. Provoking persons to break the public peace :-— 

Nevertheless, he has written Zhe Sangus Saeo-Pif ; or the Course of; Why is it encouraging robbery to pay a penny-a-liner ? 


| True Love never did run Smooth. e dramatist knows that there 1s. Because it is clear that all his payments must be per lined (pwrloined.) 
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PERFECT SINCERITY, OR THINKINGS ALOUD. No.3 SIR ROBERT AND HIS TUTOR.—A Faste. 
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Genius. “ By THE WAY, DID YOU GLANCE OVER THAT ARTICLE OF MINE ON 
‘Tur INTELLECT OF Woman, aND HER Sociat Position ' I DON’T CARE TWwOPENCE 
ABOUT YOUR OPINION ; ONLY, ]F YOU CAN SAY SOMETHING FAVOURABLE, OF COURSE I 
SHALL BE PLEASED.” 

Common Sense. “ Wuy, I TRIED TO GET THROUGH IT, BUT UPON MY LIFE, I younp 
IT SUCH CONTEMPTIBLE RUBBISH, THAT I COULDN’T GET ON ; AND, TO TELL YOU THE 
TRUTH, | THINK THAT A SNUG LITTLE THING 1N THE CHBESEMONGERING LINE WOULD 
BE MORE IN YOUR WAY THAN LITERATURE.” 

Genius. “AH, YOU MUST BE 4 FOOL!” 


DEFINITION OF A, “BRICK.” 


‘Tre meaning of this word, which has been lately introduced into our “* fast ” 
Literature, has often puzzled us. If we judged of the structure of our present 
Society from the i jacge of one of its “ Bricks,” we should say it was of a 
very composite order, in which the Gent figured as the foundation and every- 
t that was base. A “regular Brick” implies, we believe, the possession 
of all the Gentish, that is to say, vulgar accomplishments. Young men emulate 
one another in being Bricks. They smoke, dance, and sing, and run up\bills, 
—and it is all done “like Bricks.” The attributes of a Brick, in fact, are 
universal. Like a pawnbroker, he takes in vohabdaess He is versed in every 
ble and impossible grace and knowledge. t down the Admirable 
RICHTON, multiply by Baron Natuan pias Lorp Brovenax, and you have 
a perfect “ Brick”’—a “Brick” of the very finest clay, fit to adorn any palatial 
residence, or otherwise. We feel a library might be filled with the charac- 
teristics of the “Brick.” Until this, extraordinary us,—or, rather, if the 
reader will pardon the expression, genius, is thoroughly Buffoned, we are glad 
to clear away a little of the obscurity that at present reigns around the word 
by the following definition, which we take from the Indian letter of a Subaltern, 
published in the Times. St is only such little straws, picked out one by one, 
that will ultimately show what the “ Brick” is really composed of :-— 


“ Serene SincH treats him like ‘a Brick. He has twenty men to guard him all day and night, 
and has a bottle of brandy placed on his breakfast-table every morning.” 


Ergo, to have twenty men continually hanging about your arm-chair, or round 
had ee and to have a bottle of Cognac every morning for breakfast, is to be 


‘like a Brick.” Gracious ' with temptati . 
wouldn’t be a “ Brick? ” goodness! wi ptations like these, who 


Sm Roses, lately, on a day, 

From all the cares of office free, 
To a leisure hour away, 

too a School to see— 

A Model School, his own device ; 

A sort of philanthropic toy, —_ 

ose management gives him a nice 
Pleasant employ. 


The pupils all, the blue frock-coat 
And spacious primrose waistcoat knew, 
And seemed his presence not to note ; 
But whatsoe’er they had to do 
Continued ie mabe or read, 
Nor ceased their various tasks to con ; 
From form to form with stately 
Whilst he walked on. 


At length his steps he did arrest 
hind a pair of little youths, 

Whose deep attention was address’d 
To CocKER’s interesting truths. 

The double eye-glass, brought to bear 
By the ex-pilot of the State 

Upon them, show’d this youthful pair 

Bent o’er a slate. 


Bother this long-division sum ! ” 
Impatiently cried one young wight, 
‘Somehow I cannot make it come, 
Although I td my hardest, right.” 
The slate the other urchin took, 
And answer’d, “Can’t you? Let me see; 
Over your sum I'll have a look,— . 
Leave it to me.” 


He cast his eye the figures o’er, 

tee saw ue sum was all amiss ; 
“Tis no use fagging any more,” | 

Said he, “at such a mess as this ; 
That jumble to correct, I call 

Any attempt completely vain ; 
Lets rub it out, and do it all 

Over again.” 


a. 


“ Thanks, infant !” Sre Rosert cried, 
“A fine idea—IL’ll note it down ; 
Oh! lesson for a Stateman’s pride : 
Here, my good boy, 1s half-a-crown— 
That little lad has taught me what 
I had not learned in many a year: 
How, when affairs confused have got, 
To make all clear.” 


The next time in St. SrerHen’s Hall | 
Siz Rosenr’s radiant face did beam, 
He admiration won from all, 
By putting forth his Irish scheme, 
As his etree Liorward pis. 
The pest of Chancery to destroy ; 
All which fleet ht to this great Man 


LEGISLATIVE WEIGHT IN AMERICA. 


THE New York Commercial Ingus 
statistics relative to the Assembly of New York, includ: 
among other things the weight of the members: on W 
interesting point it states the following particulars :— 

“Thirteen of the Members weigh each 200 pounds and upwards. The 


heaviest is Lewis AVERILL, of Ulsego County, 272 pounds; and the 
are Merwin R. Brewer, of New York; pi io : 


R. Kewwepy, of paretige 
and WesseE. J. Surru, of Queen's County, weighing each 130 pounds. ; 
average weight of each Member is a little leas than 165) pounde : | 
Tf the weight of the Members of a deliberative 
estimated by the pound, the warmth of their discussions may 
ahi to determine th l 
esirable to determine the specific gravity as well as | 
simple heaviness of each; for Oe ae Punch might 
be submitted to their perusal, in order to see w 
longest resist fie : be the Annerican otatistician evidently 
eans the sical weight t in question ; 
a matter no doubt of, perience ti bode whee! 


up fight on party questions is something more than a metaphor. 


by the thermometer. It would be 


some consequence in a body 


ho could 


where a stand- 
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publishes some curious | 


body is to be | 


A SHOWER O 
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We are familiar—through the Lnghs sete of the press—with 
showers of frogs, showers of lady-birds, showers of applause, showers of 
isses, and showers of various other objects ; but we have lately observed 
that in London a shower of rain is always accompanied by a tremendous 
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It is strange that those whose appearance testifies their horror of 
water from the pump, should be so eager to accept it direct from the 
clouds; and we could have no great objection to the arrangement, 
were it not that it leads to the placing-of so many helpless infants 
soak, for the purpose of exciting the benevolence of the public, 


shower of mendicants. No sooner does it begin to pour in torrents | in for th ! nee 
than the streets are inundated with a perfect cataract of beggars, who | whose injudicious readiness to give, where a baby is in the case, leads 


seem to imagine that the public bounty will flow in syuipetny with the; to an immense demand in the Begging Trade for children that are 
watery element. There must be something quite amphibious in the | washable, and are “ warranted not to run,” but will stand any guantity of 
habits of the mendicant race; for they are eager at all times to avail | water that may be poured down upon them. If the public would show ten- 
themselves of a thorough drenching. derness towards the beggar babyhood of modern Babylon, not a halfpenny 

They know, moreover, that there is a vast amount of that mistaken | would be bestowed on those professional mendicants who expose children 
benevolence, which was exemplified in the conduct of the old gentle-| as part of their stock in trade; and we may affirm with truth, that of all 
man, who held an umbrella over the duck in the shower of rain, | the helpless infants brought out to excite compassion in a shower of 
and which will also be at hand to provide the means of shelter for those | ram, not one in twenty would be exposed to the washing, if the indiscri- 
who voluntarily rush from under it when the pelting of the storm | minate alms-giver did not encourage the washing by providing the 


happens to be particularly pitiless. coppers. 


CHATELAINES FOR GENTLEMEN. WHAT’S TO BECOME OF THE MARBLE ARCH? 


A Frexca fashion is now busy investing the large body of French rary the Builder, shows a weekly anxiety 


Our active contem 
gentlemen with Chatelaines. These do not hang, as with English |e e Marble Arch “removed from 


poe to ie Buclivek aus of an eve fran 
es, from the waist, but from the waistcoat pocket. They are generally | the front of Buc am Palace.” e last place suggested, 13 the 
attached to the watch—or, supposing the gentleman has no such useful | front of the British Museum. We by no means accord with the opinion 
appendage for killing time, then they are fastened to the waistcoat- 
button, and allowed to dangle gracefully therefrom. 

The different ornaments that are on the Hanging Commitice vary, of 
cou with the taste of the decorator. Sportsmen (we use the word 
|; mm its French sense), carry foxes heads, silver horse-shoes, little riding- 
sch daggers, pistols, and guns gold race-horses with steel jockeys, 
, big bull dogs, and ferocious wild boars. Tigers and elephants are not 
: excluded, whilst we have seen a petit maitre, who, like a Boulogne 
: oyster, was all beard, carry nearest to his heart a huge bunch of eagles 


of our friend; though we share in an intense degree in his concern for 
the fate of Kina GrEoRGE THE FourtH’s marbles. For the Arch isa 
thing of history ; pregnant with meaning in every stone, as bricks of 
Babylon. We recognise the magniticent mind of GeorGE THE 
Fourtu—his patriotic contempt of £. s. d.—his taste for the absurd 
and fantastic, if only costly. The mind of the First Gentleman of 
Europe was the region of gimcrack, and we would have the Marble 
Arch preserved in a fitting place, as an enduring monument of the 
splendour and expensiveness of the royal intellect. However, with 
every respect for the opinions of the Builder, we object with all our 
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; and owls, with large carbuncles for eyes. To see these numerous 
. Sporting Chatelaines, you would conclude that Frenchmen were of a 
! most ferocious nature, and spent half their lives in revolutions, and 
the other half either in a battue, or a jungle. But there are also 
| some of a sentimental, tender nature, to please the extensive race of 
' Parisian ADONISES. This class of Chatelaines comprises two hearts tied 
. together like the ers over a donkey’s back, hands passionately 
; Clasped together, tiny Cuprps with bows and arrows, scent-boxes, 
| and He.oises in profusion, with a large sp of 
PsycuHes, RICHELIEUS, VENUSES, and Mousquetaires. 

This fashion will, of course, be finding its way over the Channel. It 
will soon make a noise in Fops’ Alley, and be heard in the Crush-rooms 
both Operas. Should Chatelaines be introduced? We see no objection 
to the latch-key being worn; acorkscrew might also be thrown in, and a 
and soda-water could likewise be added, if 


' Wire-nipper for champagne 
the co on was not important enough. These, with a small pencil 
a@ card-case, and perhaps a miniature betting-book to pick up 
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the stray odds, would be sofficient, and would, all of them, combine 
utility with ornament; but where is the use of carrying about with you a 
silver beot-jack, the size of your thumb-nail, which you could not usc if 
your boots pinched you ever so much ? 

The articles above enumerated are to be found in the pook 
almost every gentleman (about town), and they may as well be worn all 
together, In an oy conspicuous place, where you can find them the 


moment you want them, mstead of having, as at present, to empty your 
keys, loose silver, secrets, and odd pare fore 


pockets of letters 
you can ever find the precise article you are in search o nglish 


gentlemen ever lend themselves to Chatelaines, let the absurdity be 
applied to an useful end. 


ets of | cau-ly’s Hist 


strength, to the front of the British Museum. 

We have, on the contrary, scveral places to choose from in preference 
to the Parish of Bloomsbury. e think the Western approach to 
st hk Street by no means a bad site for the Arch, inasmuch as it 
would harmonise with the second-hand fri that is the staple 
commeres of that locality. Court-suits of frayed embroidery and tar- 
nished metal associate very pertinently with the present reputation of 
Gzorce THE FourtH. Think of his wai ei his departed fmery 
—and what, is Gore in history but a Royal Old {othesman ? Verily, 
his reputation deals in nothing better than the past glory of the tailor 
and the laceman—a glory departed. 


——__- - ———--—-— 


Piracy Beyond the Atlantic. 


In its American Intelligence, the Times lately mentioned that 
“Mr. Macau-ly’s History,” in type, arrangement, and even punctuation, 
precisely similar to the English edition, had been published at the price 
of 1s. 4¢. per volume. In all probability England has lost a genius. 
There can be little doubt as to the inventor of the title of “ Ar, Ma- 
”” We strongly suspect it must have becn the on 
“ Bos,” the celebrated Author of Olsver Twiss. If so, there is some 
who has “ left his country for his country’s good,”. though to the detri- 
ment of the publisher whose property has been impudently pirated. 
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Burns’ Justicz.—lighting an Editor’s fire with rejected contri, 
butions. ; 
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Monday, April 9, 1849. Up betimes, it being scarcely Light, to Smith- 
field, to see the Cattle Market, which I do think a great 
the Cit . penis so nasty, filthy, and dangerous a Place in the very Heart 
of London. I did observe the Manner of driving the Beasts together, 

used a the Drovers, which did t me. To force the Oxen into 
_| their Places, they have stout Cudgels, pointed with iron Goads or Prods 

wherewith they the Creatures in the Flesh of their Hind 

, or with the Cudgel belabour them on the Hock. These 

eans failing, they do seize the Animal’s Tail and give it a sudden 
Wrench with a Turn of the ee whereby they snap the Tail-Bone, 
and so twist and wring the spinal Cord till he pushes forward as far 


as they would have him. Some, spi room for the Beasts in the | sal 


Pens, do drive them into circles called Ring Droves, with their hind 
Parts outwards, and their Heads forced as close as may be 
this done by esas 
Eyes, and between the Horns, which they do call pething them. Then 
to see how they crowd the Sheep into the Pens by dogging them as 
their word is, which means baiting them with Dogs that do tear the 
Sheeps’ Eyes, Ears and Cheeks, until they bia such Numbers in, 
that not one can budge an Inch. All this Cruelty is caused by the 


together : 


Market not being big enough: for which Reason they are obliged to | all 


force the unlucky Brutes into the smallest possible Space. What with 


the Oaths and Curses of the Drovers and Butchers and the Barking of 
their Dogs and the Cries of the Animals in Torture, I do think I 
never heard a more horrid Din in my Life. The Hearing was as bad as 


Ess 


| SMYMFIELD. CATTLE MARKETE. 


his Diary. | 
the Seeing, and both as badascould be, except the Smell, which was worse 
to | than either. 


Mr. Pips 


them with all their Might about the Head and! P 
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But to be sure it was good Sport to see here 
Fat Grazier overthrown by a Pig running between his Leg 
upsetting him in the Mire. It were wellif it were never worse; but 
wit Oxen driven from the Market through Streets full of People, 
it contin ns that some Person is tossed and Fo 1, and one ot 
these Days it will be an Alderman, and then Smithfield will be put au 
End to. No Doubt it would have been done away with long 
the Tolls and Dues which the Corporation do derive from the Market. 
This is why they do keep up a Nuisance which did well nigh poison me; 
though one of them at a Meeting did declare that he thought Smithfield 
ubrious, and’ did send his Children to walk there for C of Aur, 
which if it were for the better, methinks that Gentleman’s Dwelling 
House should be a sweet Abode. All but the Citizens. do say that 


ht that my 
Lorp Joun dare not stir in the matter, because he is Mem 


for the 
City. To Breakfast to an Early Coffee House, having lost my Pocket 


arliament ought to abolish this Nuisance; but’ it is tho 
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Handkerchief, cost me 5s., doubtless by the Pickpockets, of whom — 


Smithfield, besides its other Recommendations, is a great Resort. But 
content, not, having an Ox’s Horn in my Stomach, and having see2 
I wanted, and do not wish to see any more. 


Printed William B , of No. 13, U Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. Pancras; 

redecte k Mullett irene aiNe. 7, Siaveh Wome: Stoke Newington, both in the County of Middlesex. 
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of Loodos. 
and Published by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in of 
—SaTusparY, Arai 14h, 849. : 
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HOMICIDE FAIR. 


“The Fair is held immediately contiguous to the Castle, the prison in which the 
murderer, Rusu, is confined. trumpets, and other instruments have been in full 
play all ds , whilst the most boisterous sounds of revelry proceed from the degraded 
people who are its principal supporters.”— Observer. 
<> ay) HE Tradesman of the Observer 
Ss VY —a Royal print, as declared 
\ ‘ ; ° 
: by the owner, with lively sym- 
. | pathies (price 6d. with a Sup- 
plement) in any case of horrid 
murder—the Sunday Trades- 
man 18 atectne hy touched by 
the revelries of Norwich Fair, 
a Fair “ held immediately con- 
tiguous to the Castle, the pri- 
son in which the murderer 
Rusg, is confined.” As small 
members of the most enlight- 
ened Press of the world, we 
felt a pleasurable thrill com- 
<< municated by the. emotion of 
— SSS \\” our ba pubes and large- 
oe - hearted contemporary. For he 
e disdains to turn a penny upon 
homicide ; 4e will not seek for sixpences in the murderer’s cell; he 
will not grope for profit enone: the nasty doings of Potash. No; he 
washes his hands of all such abomination; and then, specially cleansed 
for the occasion, raises them towards heaven, with a delicate mixture 
of pity and disgust of “the degraded people,’ who beat drum 
blow trumpets at Murder Fair. 
_ The philanthropist of the Odserver, with all his sublimated goodness, 
is, nevertheless, a little weak ; it may be, a little arrogant. e fear he 
| shares somewhat of the pride too apt to swell the London tradesman, 
making the metropolitan merchant regard with contemptuous, exacting 
' looks, the country dealer. Surely, this should not be. Because the 
Observer has a brick shop in the Strand, for the sale of the portrait of a 
murderer, with the very latest gossip of the condemned cell,—should 
the “itinerant showman,” with his hired representative of Rusu, and 
dram and trumpet for pelt flourish,—should he, the humble vendor 
of excitement, be sternly rebuked by the tradesman householder ? 
. s, trumpets, and other instruments,” says the Odserver, with 
one tear rolling down his nose, “have been in full play all day, whilst 
| the most boisterous sounds of rev roceed from the d ed 


s and 


people who are its principal supporters.” Very bad ; and very saddening 
ths, for Christian men; that atrocity should be turned into profit ; 
that the curse of blood should be made to coin eiaiar6 such 
| fone, s and oe are: ri sSaasrerarte rumb ‘a coor 
roc. a filthy market. Now, it 1s otherwise with the 
in the ered Glserver $ no drum—blows no trumpet: no; with 
a truer sense of the dignity of his calling, he sends forth some half dozen 
vans to mingle, all mf long, in the stream of daily pleasure and dail 
commerce, to tell the lounger and the man of business that the “ Mur- 
derer Rusu ”—“ The Fullest Account ””—“ The Latest Particulars ”— 
with “‘ Portrait of the Assassin”’—that all this, and very much more, 
will be given by Odserver (price 6d.) on the Sunday ! 
_ Observer, |amenting the atrocities of Murder Fair, says “the exhibi- 
; tion was of the most ful character.” Moreover, “an application 
was made to the magistrates to put down the disgraceful exhibition, and, 
after some consideration, they declined to interfere.” In the like 
manner that Sim Peter Laurie would stop Odserver’s van, though, 
as _in the case of Observer's homble rivals, the authorities have 
hitherto declined to interfere. “In the next show,” says Observer, “is 
a pantomime, m which Mr. J. B. Rusu figures as Panialoon.” This is, 
, an unwarrantable liberty even with such a devil as Rusu. 


Now s the courtesies of refined life, and when he sells 
the rait of a murderer, sells the homicide in plain clothes—even in 
the habit that he wore. “The exhibition,” says O , “is one of 


the most revolting character, but at the same time the most remunerative 
mm the fair.”” Even as thrifty, but no less philosophic Odserver, with 
hands in his breeches’ pockets, standing at Ats booth in the Strand, and 
gazing at the vans as one by one they departed on their advertising 
way—even as Observer, with his eye upon that monstrous type— 
. PORTRAIT OF RUSH ”—might, if he would, muse confidentially 
to himself, ‘‘ This placard is of a most revolting c ter, but will be 
the most remunerative for this many a Sabbath.” 

Thus considered, Observer ought to be more charitable towards his 
fe tradesmen, the mummers of the Fair. Granted, that “ throughout 
the Fair the name of the unfortunate man is turned to all sorts o pur- 
poses, many of them no less revolting than those just described,”— 
nevertheless Observer enjoys a wider latitude—has, by the power of the 


press, many more opportunities—(and moreover, has the commercial 
to employ them)—than the miserable people who 
“Ruse as Panxtaloox.” 


dine ais 
Observer can turn not only Rus himself to 


vol xvi. 


profit, but can trade upon the innocent creatures, whose undeserved 
curse it is to be related to him. “ A rumour was circulated to-day,” 
says Observer, “that Rusu’s eldest daughter was dying of the shock” 
The rumour was false; but Observer has here the advantage of the 
Showman; for rumour, as well as truth, helps to fill a supplement. 
Indeed, nothing of Rusu, but what doth suffer profitable change in the 
till of Observer. “‘ At times ”—says the proprietor of the booth in the 
Strand—“ at times he whistles!” 

And in these days to think that letters should flourish in a murderer’s 
dungeon! For Odserver s of a bookseller who pro to “offer 
Rusu that he will give £500 to each of his children, if he will write a 
history of his life, in order to its publication in the form ofa volume.” 
For the proper dignity of literature, it would of course be necessary to 
respite Rus ; unless the bookseller, complimenting the genius of the 
assassin, believes a fortnight time sufficient for the composition of a 
volume. Surely this is a shocking Curiosity of Literature, that a murderer 
on his road to the gallows should be waylaid by a publisher. What are 
the prison regulations at Norwich ? 

But in every way the reputation of Rusn is to be made a familiar 
household matter. MapaME Tussavp, as the allowed old clotheswoman 
of the exalted and the infamous, has made—says Odserver—an offer 
“for the purchase of Rusu’s disguises on the night of the murder.” 


Ve ht. 
oe “ There's shillings in the web of ’em.” 


A profitable investment in the loathsome, for the laudable curiosity 
of an enlightened people! Rusu—having been duly canonised by 
Observer—has earned his rightful niche in the Chamber of Horrors. 
The Sunday print having traded upon the portrait of the incarnate 
devil, the murderer’s clothes become a proper peu orth for the 
Showwoman. They, too, are tangible things, an keep alive the 
memory of Rusu when, possibly, even the columns of Observer shall be 
forgotten, though still fraught and f: t with the wisdom and 
religion developed by a contemplation of the Norfolk horror. 

Observer, having employed his own reporters—(‘‘On Good Friday 
our reporters visited the scene of the late atrocious assassinations, ””)— 
having, with the best industry of thrift, made the most of every cir- 
cumstance, even of the times when Rusn “whistles,”—Observer, 
having accepted the wood-cut of the murderer, as an excellent likeness, 
and a beautiful, pipeestye iece of art, for Sabbath circles,— Observer, 
dismissing every thought of van and poster, sits down to moralise upon 
the profitable atrocity. “ When better days shall dawn upon society, 
humanity will recoil with horror from the details of the act.” We 
think so too. Better days will come. Days, when the Observer of 
the time will not be permitted to drive his van, and advertise Ais 
account of the murder, and the murderer’s doings, with the murderer’s 
portrait, for the Sunday contemplation of Christian families. In the 
‘better day” the newspaper trader upon assassination, the gl og er 
artist to the condemned cell—will, if he exist at all, take rank with the 
poor creature who represents Rusu as Pantaloon ; with the Showman, 
who, amid the din of drum and trumpet, calls upon a crowd of clowns 
—the prim Observer's “‘ degraded people ”’—“ to walk up and see the 


y| Murder!” Inthe present time, we see only this difference between 


“Itinerant Showman” and Odserver ; the one exhibits in a country 
booth ; the other bills from a London house. In the booth, you have 
RusH as Panialoon ; in the newspaper office, RusH in plain clothes. 
Hee toa is a disgusting object ; but the wood-cut 1s fine art for 
amilies. 

And Brown, Jones, and Roprnson— excellent people! — would 
shudder at the thought of disbursing a penny to behold Rus as 
Pantaloon ; but they will give sixpence to possess as Observer. 
And so it will be, until the press be all teachers, and none panders; in 
the “better day” all innocently yearned for by Odserver. 


THE FLOWER OF THE ENGLISH IN FRANCE. 


A Ross, as all readers of SHaksPEaRE Well know, would be equally 
odoriferous under any other appellation ; but still, it would be a pity if 
a disagreeable or unpleasant name were applied to a pretty flower. Such 
a flower had, the other day, a very narrow escape of such a name. Under 
the heading of ‘“‘ The English in Paris,” it is related in the Times that— 

“ Previous to the visit of the English to the Opera Comique on Wednesday evening, 
it was proposed by one of the body that each person should take with him to the theatre 
a large bouquet of camellias, to throw on the stage, as a tribute to the Actresses. The 

roposition was, however, abandoned on the advice of Mr. Jonx Warton, of Stratton 
treet, Piccadilly, that 500 bouquets thrown upon the stage would totally prevent the 
continuation of the performance.” 

The idea of shooting a cart-load of Camellias on a stage is as fine a 
notion of a compliment as that of emptying, a whole tureen of Turtle 
Soup over a plate would be of an act of hospitality. The poor Camellia 
was within a hair’s breadth of being stamped with an ill name for ever. 
Had this clownish deed of pantomimic extravagance been perpetrated, 
as sure as the Dividends, thenceforward, the Camellia would have been 
called the Flower of English Fools. 
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ANTIQUITY OF EQUESTRIAN ANTICS. PUNCH, PLUTUS, AND KING HUDSON. 


THERE are a few nag = that have puzzled the world to this the L ys} 
hour, and perhaps the three greatest of these puzzles pateaag (4 Dialogue after the manner of Luctax.) 


Motion, the Philosopher’s Stone, and the exact age of Wrpprcoms.| Punch. Who is it runs this way, followed by a pack of Curs that bark 
The rss of these interesting mysteries, though not actually ig about his heels, while that short figure in glistening dress of gold foil | 
into a state of solution, has some important hght thrown upon it strives to frighten them away by shaking money-bags ? 
some Marbles in the British Museum, which relate to the ts 
of Nineveh, who, though remarkable for their shrewdness, and the 
darkness of their colour, go by the inappropriate name of the Ninne- 
vites. The Marbles in question introduce us to many of the wonders of 
Astley’s, which we had believed to be of modern date, but which turn 
out to be in reality as old as the hills. ; : 
We have, in these ancient remains, the representation of a ‘fi 
a flymg leap over a pair of horses, and we cannot doubt for a 


Enter the Krnc and Puvtcs, out of breath. 


King H. This, O PLutus, is a stranger, i d, to thee alone of all the 
Gods: the Muses know him, and Puasvs, nor is the son of Mau 


ever among men. And now I protect my friemd here, who has | | 
sacrificed much on my altar, from those Dogs y who | oe 
ema his hand, and fawned upon him for scraps, now 1 


| Plutus. Hail, O Punch. I am the God of Wealth, and I consort 
Punch. T have seen many dethroned Kings, O Piurvs—amongst & 
them, Lovuts, the aged King of the Gauls. i 
Plutus. I w well—a constant g's gr of mine, but I 
cannot prop up thrones. I can only break the fall from them on my | | 
money-bags. . 
‘ Punch, And hast thou also fallen, O Iron “- | 
( ) King H. \ learn it only by these barkings. But why they barkI | 
th ! know not—for I am the same as I was when they raised Golden Images | : 
dll ly i | _to me, and called me great, and ate much dirt at my and took | 
ae MAN call a, | cuffs and spurns ee T have done nothing that I did not then 
7 ( ; do, and they were still welcome to the crumbs from my table. 
' Punch. But, O King, do the crumbs still fall as abundantly as before | 
Dogs must be fed or they will bark, and thy worshippers were but those 
s, that would now tear thee. | 


SS sll 


~~ 


ing H. Give me gold, O Piutus, that I may throw it to them. 
Plutus. O my friend, I cannot. What I for thee, thou hadst, 
and hast turned it into iron. rt 
Punch, Hear, O King, and I will tell thee a fable. Two gold diggers }. 
| rahe a ee, _ ay digged, and aed one —_ more : 
gold than the other, for he plunged deeper in the mud of the stream. 
moment that the leaping figure is that of the then youthful Wipp1comp, cad tae ae worshippe d him, but it was the gold that he 


_ who no doubt always looked before he leaped, and must therefore have 
| lived anterior to the act, in the execution of which some early sculptor in that ieee ite st re a —— the 


has chiselled him. Time, we know, moves ina circle; and it is now - , ; 
obvious that the scenes in this circle have been, from very remote ages, **) *y die a — ee pat a Posty 4 lis. Dae a i; | 
oe same as those which in the Astleyan circle are to this day « haat ct Bee eae) ds. Thou hast not gathered so mach goles | © 
exhibited. | 3 a =e . 1. 

Another portion of the remains now in the British Museum intro- I, but no less dirt hath stuck to thy fingers.’ Thus it is, O King, with ; 


hy: ; thee, and thy worshippers of yesterday. Hadst thou gone on grubbing for 
duces us to a piece of pristine Van AmBuRGH-ism, which proves that | and giving far of it, fo would not have nekiend the Geakeeel 


Wrvpicoms was not “alone in his glory” as an athlete of antiquity. hag Pome but rather kissed them for the odour of gold that 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


i 


about them. 
King H. But they worshipped me. 
Punch. Nay—not thee, but the gold that came from thee. But 
art thou like the King of Brass, that sits at the Cross of 
| or of London. He was taken down, and buried, and one sold 
and forks, which the seller said were cast from the brass of him. 
thou shalt be taken down, and out of thee shall men make iron 
and thou shalt be railed upon in many i i ; 
| Plutus. Thou shouldst have known, O King, when thou didst 
my worshipper, that the crowns I can bestow are not 
and that the iron in thine did not make it more durable. WN 
I pity thee. f 
| Punch. And I, that never bowed down to thee, while 
thy crown,—I will keep off the Dogs that now snap at the 
of thy royal robe. 
| King H. O friend, I thank thee. 
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RATER 


An Old Saw adapted to a Modern Instance. | 


THe Border hunters, as Srrk Watter Scott tells us in one of bis | 
notes to the Border pe fips | had an old rhyme on which 
The Ni imrond marbles leave no room for tuestion that, in the age they _we recommend to the study of Lorp Jonn RussELL— | | 
» there were Drute-tamers who could play al any game (excep “Tf thou be hurt by Rorsucx’s horn it brings thee to thy bier : 
scratch-cradle) with the tiger, or poke their heads down lions’ mouths, Shak Yeas Gia Bete arabe peg hours ” 
with a comfortable conviction that the thing would bear looking into. pa ies ore er A 
We were already pretty well convinced of the fact of there being) Lorp Jonw has often been indebted to LeEcn for taking off the 
nothing new under the sun, but we were hardly prepared to allow that sting of the hurts inflicted p! the bores of the House of Commons— 
there is nothing new among the stars that shine in the tic witness CuisHoLmM Anstey. But we cannot promise to do anything to 
hemisphere. save him from the digs of EBUCK, 


igitized by 
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WHAT JS IN A NAME? JENNY LIND IN TROUBLE. 
respected 
j, ™,—Sowe months have elapsed taking his seat on Friday erie last, was applied to for a warrant to 


since 1 wrote to you for |require the attendance of M ENNY Linp, to answer a charge of 
imformation how to y pro- assault and ill-treatment. Ma HaRDWICKE (evidently much moved) - 
nounce the names i A hg once granted the ies and at two 0’ clock, Jenny Linp 
CHICH, WinpiscHaRarz, | area the co The lady was attended to To the of office a ee 
and some others with which | Swedis Annbasator, and half. a-dozen Bishops. any pate necule 
the newspaper readers of from Dict Tal were observed in the crowd. LuMLEY, and 
that date were familiar by several of the most distinguished members of Her Majesty’s Theatre, 
sight. You then gave me| Were in attendance. 
reason to believe that Lonp| WoLF¢aNc Amapevus Mozagrt, a German gentleman of very shadowy 
BroveHaM would furnish | 8spect, appeared as complainant. He said he was the t of 
the required information, Zauberflote, It was—saving a certain Requiem—his last child. He 
But I see from a had no vanity himself; he had, from December 5, 1791, known the 
Lords’ debate, that i utter nothingness of the things of this world; nevertheless, for the 
Lord confessed himself un- | Sacred interests of Art, he felt it to be his duty once more to appear 
able to pronounce the name ie aaa against the contemptuous and his duty « treatment that his 
HZRZANOWSKI, and [ am 
paca sowie ih to beliewe him Mr. Harpwicxe.—“ Your immortal offspring.” 
an impostor. Wotreane Amapeus Mozart meekly bowed.—That his child had 
“T now wish to know, received from Jenny Linp. It had been given to her to guard the 
Sir, how long we are to wreath that cireled the musician’s head ; it had been given to her to 


; ——_ treasure his hute-strings as her o wn_heart-strings ; rtheless, sh 
a ———— : continue refeegr pain J marin bale (Here the witness faltered, and touche! by his sakes trembled into 
tnesses. 


| | To Hr, Punch. Marlborough Street.—Mn. Hanpwicxz, the Magistrate, on 


ae oe tears). However, he would call his wi 
ce if the st a es Nuz yom ce Moxie Post sworn—Was present at the Classical Concert 
this department of the leading Tan eure ae od a selina ntsc Understood that Miss Jenny Linp | had 
m thei , nothing is to be fomsitke this distressing list, which scruples to the One in costume upon the stage. Much that was “ inte- 
ore me by my eldest child, id, yes terday, from a recent arp sh i Ones fal ifleely and operas oe the _ Was 
opm she in ; 
Anaran deel with rogues Iw > aaa — H would lend her ed Population to a ag presen course, 
, ! YONGYOS . 

“9. Compacap ! ! “§ TacHZERNOWITSCH !!!!! Mz. Moxsrsc Heratp deposed that “the effect of the delicious 
3. Beonzsan ' ie “6, Keacuzsxsemet!!!!!! — was ar enfeebled.” ca gnc thr = anything but enthu- 

2. hail; siastic.”—“ A chilling indifference ughout the evening.” 
child bee inability to decrying 1 of pil Gama « eer Mr. Morninc CHRONICLE declared that Jenny Linp was perfect 
in each case; but except in that of No. 4, which I must resemble foo in voice and style, but * ‘in the nature of the performance, her 


oF man had lost its influen 
at Nea I acknowledge that I was merely imposing upon MY| “we Tres was of opinion, that “the performance altogether was 


mi creditable to the establis 
The smallest information on this Lay ats fh suber bt be thank-| “This being the case for ie? Go plainant, tapi Linp was asked for 
her defence. She was about to cealy, ‘when the B—H—P oF ee 


“]. Ixssxmatsa ! 


fally received by all, and by none more t 


* Your obedient pir (as we understood) advised the elendant not to speak, but to sing 
cia oeonlg te Wer east Toon ceva geno goat taerrvgporttcor folio, biased 
: worthy ra in his c e police-officers em 
PP lt Coca oa | Puello pron a a SWULACHyCH, fe one another—the whole Court were entranced and dissolved,—and 
of if pag Ba peo We must, therefore, for our own taking ad of the moment, the aforesaid B—u—P led JEnxy to 
special order 0; aeahias Gur: Cortes lent th the information his carriage, drove from the office in triumph. 


seems to be a very eonsiderable amount of curiosity im the 
“ae - mance of the individuals who uent our ee 
hie foes ae ste sapherelit raphe “to he 
curioaty Eeyore sreqneny, Potter er c Gallant Rescus of a Dwarf. 
So-and-So 
a hie ad B goad och a theatre Co This, That, ‘and We perceive that our little friend, ApMrzaL Van TRomp, is advertised 


E 


mbcrests, It is plain that WoLrcawc AMapzus Mozakr remedy ; but 
he pequres, but we be happy to give him a note to LORD |). oplains bitterly of the Bench of Bishops, and of ga small people 
BaowcHax.) wee a) ee ere Ha ee it appears, pereped 
———— King sigle te i ‘of ayo rage and prion 
e converted an exquisi 
ILLUSTRIOUS VISITORS. ant a ud kill N ightingals | a 0 
THERE 
t 
| 


ia 
‘ nt 


T other. were ” observed ” among the audience as “surpassing any dwarf yet seen in stature, activity, and manner.” 
We do not see why this spirit of ahesreation should be limited to | Since surpassmg in stature any dwarf yet seen might have been predi- 


t ts of | cated of PoLypuHEemus, whereas, we believe, the truth is that the 
sending 1 Hes sores als; al mob Cnn iepaer >to th 6 unlioensed Admiral is at least a barleycorn shorter than Tom Tums, it must be 
theatres in the New Cut, for the purpose of “observing” or “ taking supposed that the advertisers mean just the reverse of their statement 

ie sight” at the patrons and frequenters of those establishments. big Sir gang lac arte edited yo 
We are quite sure that these es are well worthy of observa pro e Ww m the rampant bull w e 
m one sense at least, for Hees ce among thea who it iat loose upon him by his careless friends. 

be well for the police to have their eye upon. We should suggest 8 a 

or 


columm or two in the Police Gazette every week, anno 

the Penny Gaff, for example, certain oe pe characters—who should RATHER NEAT. EH? 
' be mentioned by aes re “ observed’? among the audience. Way does the business of the country get on so slowly ? 
' Some good ay bay be effected by letting them know Because it travels by a Parliamentary train. 

that they are “o and we recommend one of the capa 
| ts to blend utility wih its flunkeyism, by adopting the plan w 

ela suggested. USE OF THE KNIFE. 


: Mr. Roesucx long rejoiced in our title of “The Bath Brick.” We 
| A SERIOUS QUESTION. hereby give.him our royal leave to assume a new addition, ‘‘ The 

tne raat oe his com Pa ntrod to Mr. Hrnprey, M.P., and | Sheffield Whittle.” We have no doubt he will prove pointed and 
troduce a Bill into Parliament for one enough, and we would merely caution him against a want of 
| the ag tear of Sante begs to know whether the traffic in pues which we have sometimes observed in his style of eu of cut and thrust, 
| pews is to be included under the ead of Trading on Sunday ? c 


ed 


h is injurious to even the keenest 
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ALL THE FUN (!) OF THE FAIR. 


PUNCH AT GREENWICH FAIR. 


DETERMINED on giving the Fair fair play, we attended Ricnarpson’s 
Theatre in a spirit of impartiality, resolved to d the performances 
with the same criticism we should bestow on a play acted at any other 
establishment. We are unable to state the name of the drama—for as 
we saw no bill, the title of the piece, like its plot, its purpose, and its 
, is enveloped in much mystery. The most staunch stickler for 
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the Brigand’s Wife makes her appearance, sees her husband’s Captive, 
whom in a fit of jealousy she is. about to despatch with a blue wooden 
dagger, when, looking at the Captive’s arm, a mark— bly that of a 
strawberry, or a port wine stain—induces the Brigandess to “old er 
infanticidal ’and,” with an exclamation of “My long lost child ;? when 
with a tremendous bound she makes off, dragging } 


the unities would, however, have been satisfied by some of the charac- 
teristics of the drama, for the play had one act, one hero, one ghost, and 
one heroine. We found in the first scene a Brigand Chief in love with a 
fair Captive in a sarcenet body and muslin mittens. The Captive has a 
Husband in a crimson surtout braided with gold door-leather, and in his 
agony of despair he tears off some of the braiding down his coat while 
upbraiding the “spiler of his appiness.”- He insists that his “art is 
seriously sered,” and he apostrophises the Brigand Chief as a “ r-r-r-re- 
creant r-r-r- ” upon whom “‘r-r-r-revenge”’ shall be “‘ wr-r-r-reaked”’ 
for having made him (the Husband) “ a wr-r-r-retch, a wr-r-r-reck, and a 
r-r-r-ruin.” co 

The subsequent scene introduces us to the brigand’s cave, which 
resembles a detached arch of the Thames Tunnel. The Brigand Chieftain 
tries a sentence or two of entreaty, in which the words “ Lovely tyrant, 
won’t yer consent?” were the most seductive that we happened to 
catch ; and as this gets nothing but a look of what the fair one called 
“unutterable scorn,” with the usual number of surplus r-r-r-rs_in the 
syllables where that effective liquid occurs, the Brigand, dispirited at 
such clear “ contempt of Court,” tries a threat, and rushes off to the 
wing (where he was met by a woman with a pint mug and a-slice of 
bread-and-butter) to give time for the “ ee fair one” to think it 
over. The process of cogitation can hardly have commenced, when 


the fair Captive after 
her. Anxious to release the maiden in the sarcenet body froma “ villain’s 


fangs,” which would assuredly have torn her m mittens, the 
Brigand’s Wife plunges her: wooden poignard into the shirt-front of 
the Brigand, and a gong sounding without,’ brings up the usual quan- 
tity of sheeting in the ere S a ghost, who has one peculiarity of a 
pleasing nature, for as nobody has been killed but the Brigand, the 
Ghost can be nobody’s ghost, and nobody’s feelings can be lacerated by 
the shade coming to throw a shade over anybody’s future existence. 

~ We have left ourselves no room to s of the usual intermezzo im 
the shape of a comic song. We forbear to speak of the Pantomime— 


though we recognised the brigand’s cave in that of Despair; and we 
recollect our old friend the “ abode of bliss,” as last year’s “realms 
of light and loveliness.” : 

Seriously speaking, we are afraid that the Fair has lost all its hamour 


while retaining nearly all of its objectionable qualities. The “ Fun of the 
Fair” has degenerated into a child’s scratcher and tin trumpet; while 
dancing and drinking, interspersed with pocket-pic gambling, and 
quarre are as much in the ascendant as ever. e are averse to 
sade like a curtailment of the amusements of the people properly 
so called, but Greenwich Fair has ceased to be much more t e 
opportunity to the viciously disposed, the temptation to the waverer 
on the threshold of crime, and the harvest to the pickpocket. 


THE NEW MANIA. 

Tue Railway Madness has happily disap and the country is | eye, the profit is too often ess about as much as will go into its eye, 
enjoying perhaps a lucid interval, but we y see symptoms of the | which, though causing blindness for the time,"ends in the Patient 

late delusion being followed by a Mining Insanity. The public seldom | none the worse for it. is now the rage, and we are expecting 


y. 
remains in the position of the Ghost in Hamlet, who, we all kno every day to see the announcement of the formation of a Company for 
“ Developing the Mining Resourees of the Minories.” 
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“no Speculation ” in his eye: but when Speculation gets into the public 
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ARTIST LIFE IN LONDON. 


It used to be considered that no position was so easily gained, no 
commercial station so readily attained, no trade so speedily learnt, as 
that of a coal merchant. Any man with brass enough to put a plate on 
adoor, and leave a little over for his individual use in the way of 


business, was at once ed to deal in all the products of the 
Mining districts, from ‘‘ Lampron’s best Screened” to “ Hetron’s 
Like mg else that is too easy of acquisition, the coal trade has 
been 80 fi y Overdone, that the merchants have given themselves 
the sack by retirement from the business, and the 


arent of an , or rather of a Portrait 
ainter, seems to be the pis aller of gentlemen with 
nothing to do, and no means of sar er The 
capital required is scarcely more than that which 
was necessary for starting in the coal line, and any 
one who has got a sheet of white cardboard, with a 
lamp of lamp-black, may elect himself at once into 
the office of one of the “people’s representatives ” 
charged with the artistical duty of representing 
them. We regret, for the sake of the Fine Arts, 
to hear that the price of a Portrait, showing hu- 
manity in its blackest colours, and famikarly known 

from One Shilling to 


as “this style,” has fallen : 
One Penny, which says little for the of 
the numerous Letys, Sm Josuuas, and LawkENcEs, who m 


the large and 
We are rather surprised at the ap 
witha style of art which bears out the 
old saying, that nobody—not even a 
certain person himself—is so black as 
he is painted. There is, however, an 
artist m F on Street who draws 
upon you for a penny, and if, after 
he has drawn, you not accept, you 
are at liberty to have your penny back 


again. 

If even this small consideration should, 
on consideration, be ded as exor- 
bitant, there are several ingenious youths 
who will take the portrait of any one 
who does not care much about drawing 
it very fine—in this style—for nothing. 


small thoroughfares of the Metropolis. 
ent satisfaction of the public 


SAILING DIRECTIONS FOR H.M.8. (HER MAJESTY’S 
SENATOR) ROEBUCK. 


(From Mr. Punch, First Lord, §c.) 


You will procs to Sheffield, when you will ship the Suffrages of the 
Electors, and take on board as large a cargo of Popularity as you can 
conveniently carry. You will then steer straight for St. Stephen’s, and, 
on arriving in the Parliamentary Latitudes, you will open, and act 
upon the subjoined instructions :— 

1. You will cruise in the Neutral Waters, between iggery Gulf 

, and Opposition Point, taking care not to allow yourself to be drawn into 

; the former by the promises of the natives, and to keep a clear one 

from the latter, though you may avail yourself, in any situation o 
difficulty, of whatever assistance its inhabitants may offer. 

| 2. You are particularly ordered not to sail in the wake of, or to act on 

| any occasion as tender to, H.M.S. the John Russell, as one object of your 
| present employment is to keep an eye upon the movements of this ship, 

and the accompanying Squadron. You may fire a shot into her, or any 
| of the Squadron now and then, if you see them going out of their course, 

' or drop or, unless it be absolutely unsafe to proceed on their 

| voyage to the Cape of Good Hope. You will also see that they waste 
no powder in salutes and sham fights, as they have shown too much 

ition to do of late. a 

. You will signal the Peel, and co-operate with that ship, if her Com- 
mander find it necessary to take the John Russell in tow, as the latter is 
crippled, and does not work so handily as was anticipated when she was 

_ last put into commission. ; 

' 4 You will look out for any vessels which you are led to suspect by 
their rigs, and may board, search, and condemn any found with forbidden 
or dangerous cargoes, taking care to fling overboard any humbug found 
on = of them, especially Irish clap-traps, blowing up the vessels 

| themse 


es. 

5. You will seize and grapple with all vessels in the Protective 
service. It is probable most of these vessels will be found sailing under 
the false colours of Native Industry ; you are, notwithstanding, justified 
; in taking possession of such vessels if you can, and bringing them into 


the haven of Common Sense. They are of very light draught, and may 
I, in shallow water. 

6. You will, on all occasions, before firing, show the private a 
with which you are furnished, viz., No. 1, (Reason), above No. 2, 
(Prejudice), and No. 3, (Humbug),.at the peak ; and No. 4, (Honesty), 
at your main. 

If these signals are not answered, you may fire into the ship signalled, 
whatever her build, rig, or colours. 

Your ship has been selected for the above duties from her quick 

, combined with the sharpness, precision, truth of aim, and telling 
effect of her fire, as shown in previous partial actions and cuttings out, 
and the First Lord fully anticipates that aon conduct in the ensuing 
cruise will justify his choice of H.M.S. Roebuck for this arduous 
service. 


ST. PAUL’S TWOPENCE. 


From Sax Tzomas Lawrence, St. Paul's, to Queen Awse, at 
Mapame Tvussavup’s. 
* Wanaw.—Having, in my lifetime, enjoyed the distinguished patron- 
oe Rade Pes oeoeee THE gig det and the rest of io 
‘amily, together wi e petsuanee re 
manzsters, I take the | of addressing your sesty om a subject 
that, as one of the objects shown for a shillmg, I incline to must 
Intevest that it affects 


ben 
M rao esryt 5 L 


distinguished 30 

pence. I allude, to t persons 
monament in St. Paal’s Cathedral, and heretofore shown to an: 
Se oe : 


and conseq { 
tions. How has business been with you bad, why then it is 

lain we all suffer alike from the poverty of the times; if otherwise, it 
is Clear that our Church masters must secure additional attraction 
(besides that of the Monuments) to bring in the twopences. 


‘“‘T remain your obedient Servant, 
“ THomas LAWRENCE.” 


Quren ANNE ¢o Sin THomas LAWRENCE. 


“*Srn,— We have been tolerably busy in Baker Street. Sin Coaries 
Napreg has been a card, and Louis NAPoLEon has more than made up 
for the diminished attraction of Grorcz Hupson. Altogether, we 
have nothing to complain of. But then Mapame Tussaup marches 
with the times. She always has an eye upon an adventurous President, a 
popular assassin, or whatever may come up. (She is only waiting for 
another authenticated appearance of the Sea-Serpent to produce him in 
several volumes.) Now, your people really know nothing of the wants 
of the age. They thik they can go on with their old stock of monu- 
ments—wholly forgetful of the growing attractions about them. Thou- 
sands rush past St. Paul’s to the Chinese Junk—thousands cross the 
bridge to the Zoological Gardens—and thousands again visit Paris at 
Mr. BrapwELt’s Colosseum. 

“Who will give twopence to look upon so many stones, when for 
a shilling they may come to us? For my own part, I should advise 
your people to hire a band of music, or to give up the concern alto- 
ether. music will not do, perhaps a few fireworks let off from 

ELsON’s monument, with Mz. BranamM to sing 7r. rs Bay, might 
move the twopences. If neither of these, I take it that, as prudent 
tradesmen, your people must, sooner or later, close their exhibition. 

“ Always sh been a staunch supporter of the Church, I shall be 
sorry to see St. Paul’s in the Gazette,—but in these days people will 
have their twopennyworths for twopence, and there’s no saying more 
upon the matter. Notwithstanding, I am 


“Your Well-Wisher, 

: ““ ANNE, R.” 
A National Blessing. 

A WRITER in the Nation newspaper invokes a blessing on the Sikhs 


in the following extraor terms :— 


“‘ Gop prosper them, un-christian as they are, for they are brothers of ours in detes- 
tation of Britain!” 


Detestation of Britain is certainly an unchristian feeling, and the 


writer in the Nation and his y, no doubt, are brothers with all who 
entertain it. We take the li ony varying the Irish benediction, and 


say, ‘ Heaven mend them—unchristian as they,are! ’ 
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PERFECT SINCERITY, OR THINKINGS ALOUD. No. 4. 
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Artist, No. 1. “ Tuerr, Master Oxer, I FLATTER MYSELF THAT WILL TAKE THE SHINE OUT OF 
YOUR PRECIOUS PRODUCTION, ALTHOUGH YOU DO THINK NOBODY CAN PAINT BUT YOURSELF.” 
Artist, No. 2. “ Hey ! Dear, DEAR, DEAR! THAT'S VERY BAD, By Jove, MY Boy, IT’S A DREADFUL 
FALLING OFF FROM LAST YEAR. IF I WERE You, I SHOULD THINK TWICE BEFORE I SENT IT IN,” 
Artist, No. 1. “ Mere Envy.—I.ursperat Humsvua.” 


LIFE IS SHORT, BUT AMERICAN ART IS VERY LONG. 


WueEwn the two monster Mississippi rival exhibitions are finished, we Epes that they be 
bought up by some wealthy railway ig eed (if there is such a thing now), and exhibited one on 
each side of the line. Of course, this does not apply to the Blackwall Railway, not so much 
because it is not wealthy, as because the darkness of its ways will prevent either of the 
eae being seen. The Greenwich, however, might do it, with an issue of fresh shares or 
oubling the fares, and the dreary scenery of that railway would be considerably improved by 
the importation of an American river on each side of it ; or, better still, suppose they bring in part 
of the New Farringdon Street, which it seems the Corporation have sworn never to complete 
till it has removed Smithfield Market,—that is to say, not before it is compelled to do it. These 
ictures will mask the naked walls of the unfinished street, and the water on both sides might 
ve the effect of driving away the rats, and perhaps drowning them, for they are at ager the 
only inhabitants that lodge in that incomplete thoroughfare. It will be a great pity if the pictures 
are lost for want of space or use, and, sooner than they should be condemned to the flames 
or the dry rot, we hope Mr. CuisHoim Anstey will purchase them, for they would be invaluable 
to him to write his little amendments upon; and Mr. Fearcus O’Connor may find them useful for 
his next Chartist three-million-signature petition; and even Mr. Wakuey can turn them toa 
ao purpose the first time he tries his hand at writing poetry like Worpswortn’s “ by the 
6"? 


A 


A NEW DIVISION OF HORSE. 


An Indian paper, speaking of the late’war, says, “ Part of Suarpe’s horse !has just arrived.” 
Which part? It is a complete toss-up whether it is head or tails? or was Suarre’s horse like 
Moncnavsen’s, that ran ever so far without its hind-quarters, which we always looked upon as 
a story too good to be believed “ i half.” However, on the principle that half a loaf is better 
| than none, we suppose that half a horse is better than no horse. But we hope SHARPE will soon 
| find the missing part of his horse, and that he will take better measures to keep it together for 
the future, orale part with it altogether ; for a horse that is liable to fall off, or to be cut off, in 
| 


the rear, in the manner above suggested, is only fit for Astley’s, to appear «in several pieces.” 
Perhaps, however, it was found our cavalry did not compete in numbers with the enemy’s, and so 
this new division was hit upon in order to make every British horse equal to Sikhs 


Onty a SyLLABLeE.—There is a strong impression in Ireland, at this moment, that more is to 
be hoped from PEE than from Repeal. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


THE PROTECTIONIST CATECHISM. 


(Zo be Sung or Said in all Places where 
iad talk Nonsense.) ss ” 


Wuat is it makes Provisions cheap, 

Turns last year’s Corn too soft to keep, 

And breeds the rot in Cows and Sheep ? 
Free Trade ! 


What caused last summer’s heavy rains? 

What makes stiff clays insist on drains ? 

What «will have Farmers use their brains? 
Free Trade ! 


What brought about Potato blight ? 
bile is =n mnie tA epa ight ? 
at won’t let anything go right : 
Free Trade ! 
What caused two years’ short Cotton crop? 
What made the Funds to ninety drop ? 
What soon will make the world shut shop ? 
Free Trade ! 


What drains our Gold and Silver out, 

Makes Quassia to be used in Stout, 

Puts foreign Monarchs u the spout ? 
ree e! 


What makes poor Tenants quite content 

To pay whatever ’s asked for rent, 

Though Corn go down fifteen per cent. ? 
Free Trade ! 


What soon will raise the Labourer’s hire 

To something past mere food and fire, 

And make him saucy to the Squire ? 
Free Trade ! 


What works the Constitution woe, 

At Church and State doth strike a blow, 

And brings up everything that’s low? 
Free Trade ! 


What is the thing to save our bacon, 

Restore our Constitution shaken, 

And give us back what Pert has taken? 
Protection ! 


What will vote draining Tiles a bore, 

What Coprolites and Guano floor, 

And good old rule of thumb restore ? 
Protection ! 


What will make sunshine, rain and snow, 

As Farmers want them, come and go, 

Keeping all anes in statu quo r 

rotection ! 

What, for a shield ’gainst Foreign Grain 

Will give us Law to trust — 

Instead of British Brawn or Brain ! 
Protection ! 

What will leave Landlords as of yore, 

And Tenants as they did before, 

On the old paths to snooze and snore ? 
Protection ! 

Then raise on high a general call, 

For that which works the Si of all, 

By robbing PETER to pay Paut— 
Protection ! 


Agricultural Intelligence. 


WE are happy to announce that the state of | 


the Mustard and Cress crops is 


highly pro- 


mising, and though we cannot exactly say how | 
much to the acre they are likely to give, we | 
may safely conjecture that an average mi- 

gnonette box will yield a harvest of at least | 


two salad bowls. 


flower-pot, are 


The Metropolitan Farmers 
who cultivate the Radish in the ordinary | 
out for more protection | 


against the cats, 2, we were present a few 


days ago at a Protectionist Meeting, conven 


for the purpose of throwing cold water on the | 


operations of those feline Free-Traders, who | 
strike at the very root of whatever is invested | 


in the soil. 


| 
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! gpiri ing. the Sous-Prefect proposed to drown all recol- 
spirits of the Meeting, the Sous-I’re propo: mie peononition sas 


‘lection of the day in a bumper of Champagne. 
SHAMEFUL HOAX!!! — ' instantly carried | and the Growl dP honneur was offered to every one 
: who was lucky enough to find a glass. 
vISIT” TURNS OUT TO BE A MEETING OF (my... sicko be sponge “cake: also. 
crepirors ! |! was freely distributed, and een 
; ae ff devoured. In a voice gushing wi 
we “ International Visit ~ came Of OD: emotion rather than with Champagne, 
Thursday, the 5th instant. As we have's. Maire then called upon every 
the strongest ocular proof that there Wa! one todo honour “To our VISITORS 
no more internationality in it than Mr. LEVI; 19 tHosk REAL PATRIOTS WHO 
attending at Guildhall to prove a debt/ vive BLED 80 FREQUENTLY FOR 
against a Theatrical Manager, or MR. SOLO-, yayrp Country! Sadness spread 
MAN passing his morning in Portugal Street over the Meeting at this touching 
to examine some unfortunate insolvent, we | appeal, and the Creditors quietly dis- 
shall describe it as a MEETING OF CREDI- . horse "having previously taken the 
tors, for such we are positive it was, and caution to button up their breeches? 
nothing better. lpockets. Some returned immedi- —~- 
The Meeting was held on the quay oppo- ' ately, and the remainder flew on to ; 
site the Custom House at Boulogne. Some! Paris, to see what business they could GROSEILLE D’HONNEUR. 
300 persons were present. The names of | do there. 
the persons against whom they wished to. Beyond the above disa pointments, everything went off as well as 
rove debts did not transpire. Nothing is! aould be expected. The Trend behaved very liberally—much more so 
own of them further than that they are than there was any necessity to do—and the English neither broke the 
residents of Boulogne, and have lodged ' peace nora single window, and even separated without quarrelling. 
from time to time at the Hotel D’Angle- But one opinion was passed by the French on their visitors, but it 1s a 
_ terre. re | complete shorthand of the day’s proceedings. “Ces bons Anglais!” 
The Meeting was advertised for nine o’clock, but owing to a stormy | was the universal exclamation. “Ok, ces braves Anglais! ils sont vraiment 
passage, the packet did not arrive till past ten. This want of punctuality | smpayadles /”’ and really it was the case, for not a sou did they get. 
was loudly censured, but upon a distinguished Tailor of the metropolis 
assuring the Maire, as he landed, that “‘it was the most miserable pas- 
sage of his life,” not another murmur was uttered upon the subject. 


THE “ INTERNATIONAL 


| 


“Aili 


ENGLISH RESIDENTS CATCHING SIGHT OF THE VISITORS. 


_ The Creditors were received with the loudest hurrahs from the French 

inhabitants, which they returned very faintly, but this was not their 

fault, for in trath, their looks, as they emerged from the cabins, were 

anything but cheering. They all parted from the Steward with looks of | 

grateful affection, and glanced at their return-tickets with that sort of 
hope deferred ” which maketh the heart sick. 

The Meeting was opened by a number of umbrellas, for a shower, 
Which was “smart,” though it did not seem to have that effect : 
on any of the travellers, no sooner came down than it was the signal of; We are not sorry that this Meeting of Creditors has not repaid the 

This expectations, much less the debts, of those who embarked in it. It had 
scene, and blinded the eyes of several of the Creditors, who were pre- been pompously announced as an “ International” visit between 
vented from taking those observations which might forward the object, | Eugland and France. Now this Internationality was completely ‘a 

d mockery, a pbs pede a haere ne ool has fallen, luckily, | 
It was at thie amie: . ‘only upon those who originated it; the “delusion” has been : 
as at this critical pause, that several persons in the crowd were ised upon the Breach and we are rejoined et the poor En tial Ho 
whom they felt they owed so muc to whom they had made such a: “ets have escaped the “snare” that was laid for them. e next 
poor return, was ald than: the pay endure; doubtlessly they were. time a body of Creditors come in the name of England to visit France, 
earful of being carried away by their feelings, and thought it better to bod ho ty will be received, not by the National Guard, but by a 
where they would be in safety: but it was very clear that no sooner y ‘s : ; 
Pe | The best way of looking at this “ International” visit is certainly to 
€ moment the principal heads of the Deputation were under | it a Shameful Hoax of a double-barreled nature, for it fires two 
sag the Sous-Prefect advanced to the Triumphal Arch which hadi Ways, and has mune bwo parties. It has been a Shameful Hoax upon 
prepared for the Chairman, and hoped, as he pointed to the those who lent themselves to it, for in their greatest vanity they never 
quantity of green about it, that they would always keep that in their aan have imagined they were the representatives of England: and it 
yes a8 8 memento of their glorious visit. He trusted they would. he been a st gate Shameful Hoax upon the French, who put 
Sr yet fo god aoa at he would nl detain thon any. hvala. othe expose of alriaining ‘them with ll ho honors 
Tan, for CO inly see they en u a ure mm paying to 
therr meh and so he would ronelide with the fond hope that ciate | another. ; 
le | | , We really think some spology is due to the French authorities for 
alre next addressed the Meeting, and begged to remind the ' the croel way in which they have been taken in, and we call upon 
Rodent that it was he who gave his name to the town of; Lorp Brovenam, who came in the first boat, and witnessed the arrival 
Th e-sur-Mer. He had not anything further to say. of the second, to make it. 
te Chairman, or rather the See Counsel, for there were no 
chairs = a the English Deputation, pulled out a large ledger, and said 
ould read over a few names, with the amounts for which they were THAT’s THE 
m0 te indebted, of their largest debtors. He was beginning to oma cnseite 
looky this stupendous task, beginning with the letter A, when,| Wz understand that the author of Who’s Who? is ga new 
Upo: round, it was discovered that the Meeting had quietly work im one large volume, under the astounding title o b’s What? 
dispersed, one but the National Guard had had the courage to 7 Considering how often promises have been hel out by some parties, to 
main. let other parties know What ’s What ? the publication alluded to must 


As the rain and the disappointment had considerably damped the 


1 


be looked for with considerable interest. 
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~FA Few. FRIENDS To TEA: AND -A -LYTTLE- Mysyck.. 


Tuesday, April 17, 1849. To Mr. Jice1xs’s, where my Wife and I 
were invited to Tea and a little Musique, but: we had much Musique 


ough the Musique was like the Tea in quality, and I 


and little os 
s Yet it was | for they were a lively Jingle certainly, and not quite unmeaning. 8 


do prefer a 


h 
I nger Kind of Musique as well as Liqu 
pleasing enough to the Ear to hear the fashionable B 


| Mr. Pips his Diary. 


though they expressed nothing but common-place Love and Sentiment, | shine in Spring, or Storms and Tempests, or ghostly tions, or the 
et were a pretty Sing-Song. But to see the young Fellows whilst a Thought of t Deeds, or tender or terrible gong ee in Poetry 
y MYNHEER 


uty was singing crowd round her, and bend over her shoulders, and My ife do om | some brave Pieces in this Kind, b 
almost scramble to turn over the Leaves of her Musique Book! Besides | BeEtHoven, and I would rather hear her perform. one of them, 


for almost no Account is made of the Master, and a preposterous Value 
put upon the Player, or Artiste, as the Frenchified Phrase now is! After 
the Concerto, some Polkas and Waltzes, which did better please me; 


or. 
¢ allads, and the to find how rare a cae haat ee ego ig tar ig ; and by go 
Airs from all the new Italian Operas sung by the young Ladies ; which, be tinen by I mean such as do stir up the Soul, like the Flowers and Sun- 


= ts el oa ot igi ee. 


mets << 
. 
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the Singing, there was Parag Ot the Piano Forte, with the Accom- ‘all I did hear to-night put together; and so I did tell her when we 
pentaets of a Fiddle and Bass Violl, the Piano being played by a stout ‘got Home, which did content her well. But every one to his Taste; 
at Lady with a Dumpling Face; but for all her being so fat it did amaze | and they who delight in the trivial Style of Musique to theirs, as I to | 
me to see how nimbly she did fillip the Keys. They did call this Piece | mine, not doubting that the English that have but just began to be 
a Concerto, and I was told it was very brilliant ; but when I asked what | sensible to Musique at all, will be awake to the nobler Sort of it by and 
Fancy, Passion, or Description there was in it, no one could tell; and by. And, at any Rate, an Evening of insipid Musique and weak Tea 
I verily thought the Brilliancy like that of a Paste Buckle. It had not | is better than sitting toping and guzzling after Dinner. 

even an Air to carry away and whistle, and would have pleased me just 


i | 


A 


as well if I had stopped my Ears, for T could discern Nothing in it but | PHste4,°7 William Bradbury, of No. 13. Unper Wobura Place. in the Pariah of St. Penerss: 
Musical Sleight of Hand. But good lack ! to think how, in these Days, | Frisuritatiuar omens Lowind Set tn ine Pesto St Watefnare he Gira Lawn 


Ree: es sae Os d Published by them at No. 8, Fleet Street, in the Pariah of St. Bride, in th: City of Losdow 
Kxecution is Everything in Musique, and Composition little or Nothing: “Sarunpar Arminalatsin ee ne Panabo laa! 
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MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


ON FRIENDSHIP. 


should be instructed, 
as he should be care- 
ful. And as example, 
they say.issometimes 
better than precept, 
and at the risk even 
of appearing some- 
what ludicrous in 
your eyes, I will nar- 
rate to you an ad- 
venture which hap- 
pened to myself, 
which is at once 
ridiculous and me- 
lancholy (at least to 
me), and which will 
show you how a man, 
not imprudent or in- 
cautious of his own 
nature, may be made 
| to suffer b the im- 
prudent selection of 

| a friend. Attend 
; then, my dear Bos, 

to “the History of Rassgxas, Prince of Abyssinia.” 

_ Sur,—In the year 1810, I was a jolly young Bachelor as you are now 

' (indeed, it was dhivee years before I married your poordear Aunt); I had a 
| map the Tape and Sealing-Wax Office; I had Chambers in Pump 
! ax troistéme, and led a not uncomfortable life there. I wasa free 


days, (however much, Sir, you may doubt 
and not so particular in my 
as led me to be. 

to mine, a Suffolk gen- 


| and gay young fellow in those 

the assertion, and think that I am chang in 
| choice of friends as nega were experience he 
There lived in the set of Chambers pe 
| tleman, of good family, whom I shall call Mz. ) 
| clerks first made acquaintance, and did each other mutual kind offices : 
borrowing for their respective masters’ benefit, neither of whom were 
| too richly provided with the world’s goods, coals, blackir 
crockery-ware, and the like ; and our forks and spoons, if either of us 
had an entertainment in Chambers. As I learned presently that Mr. 
Biuprer had been educated at Oxford, and head that his elder 
was a gentleman of good estate and reputation in his county, 
I could have no objection to make his acquaintance, and accepted y 
his invitation to meet a large game-pie which he had brought with him 
from the country, and I recollect I lent my own silver tea-pot, which 
mely on the occasion. It is the same one which I pre- 

sented to you, when you took possession of your present ents. 
Mz. BLupyer wasa sporting man: it was the custom in those days 
with many gentlemen to dress as much like en as possible; in 
top-boots, huge white coats with capes, Belcher neckerchiefs, and the 
like adornments ; and at the tables of bachelors of the very first fashion, 

you would meet with prize-fighters and jockeys, and hear a great d 
the prize-ring, the cock-pit, and the odds. I remember ny Lorp 
ILBURY was present at this breakfast, (who afterwards lamentably broke 
his neck in a steeple-chase, by which the noble belly became extinct), 
for some_time I confounded his rants with Dutcu Sam, who 
= also of the party, and, indeed, not unlike the noble Viscount in dress 


manner 
ae ie into a sort of friendship. 
Sheed-and his jovial agi 


-brushes, 


My acquaintance with Mr. BLupyrr 
He was perfectly good-natured, and not jovial spirits 
and stories amused a man who, though always of a peaceful turn, 
had no dislike to cheerful companions. We used to dine together about at 
coffee-houses, for Clubs were scarcely invented in those days, except for 
the aristocracy ; and, in fine, were very intimate. BLUDYER, a brave and 
athletic man, would often give a loose to his spirits of an evening, and 
milla Charley or two, as the phrase then was. The young bloods of 
those days thought it was no harm to spend a night in the watch-house, 
and I assure you it has accommodated a deal of good company. Autres 
temps, autres smccurs. In our own days, my good Bos, a station-house 
bench is not the bed for a gentleman. 

I was at this time (and deservedly so, for I had been very kind to 
her, and my elder brother, your father, neglected her considerably) the 
favourite nephew of your Grand-Aunt, my Aunt, Mrs. GenERaL Mac 
Nar de who was left a very handsome fortune by the General, and 
to whom I do not scruple to confess I paid every attention to which her 

VoL. XVI. 


Biupyrer. Our boys or | & 


her Sunday after Sunday to hear the . ROWLAND 
ir over Blackfriars Bri and I used to 

the Tracts with which she liberally supplied me—in 
0 peculiar 


ly ; 
Well, Sir; my dear Aunt, Mas. Genera Mac Warner, made me 
her chief confidant. I regulated her money matters for her, and 
acted with her bankers and lawyers; and as she always spoke of your 


father as a reprobate, I every reason to suppose I should inherit 
the property, the main of which has now. ed to another 
branch of the Browns. I do not gradge it, Bos: I do not grudge it. 


a y is ; and I have enough from my poor dear de 
wife. | 
Now it so happened, that in June 1811,—I recollect the Comet. was ' 
blazing furiously at the time, and Mrs. Mac WHIRTER was of opinion 
that the world was at an end—Mzs. BLUDYER, who was having | 
Chambers in Pump Court painted, asked permission to occupy mine, 
where he wished to give a lunch to some people whom he was desirous © 
toentertam. Thinking no harm, of course I said yes; and I went to | 
my desk at the Tape and Sealing-Wax Office, at my usual hour, giving 
instructions to my boy to make Mr. BLuprYEr’s fnends comfortable. 
uck would have it, on that accursed Friday, Mrs. Mac 
WHIkTER, who never been up my staircase before in her life (for 
your dear Grand-Aunt was large in person, and the apoplexy, which 
carried her off soon after, menaced her always), having some very par- 
ticular business with her solicitors in Middle Temple e, and being 
anxious to consult me about a mortgag 


e, actually mounted my stairs, - 
and opened the door on which she saw written the name of Mk. | 
Taomas Brown. She was a Pema! woman, I have said, attached to — 
glaring colours in her dress, and from her long residence in India, seldom 
without a set of costly Birds of Paradise in her bonnet, and a splendid 
Cashmere shawl. : 
Fancy her astonishment then, on entering my apartments at three 
place by th oe 


o’clock in the afternoon, to be assailed in the firs 
smell of tobacco-smoke which pervaded the passage, and by a 
ferocious bull-dog which flew at her on entering my sitting-room ! 

This bull-dog, Sir, doubtless attracted by the brilliant colours of her 
costume, seized upon her, and pinned her down, screaming, so that her 
voice drowned that of BLUDYER himself, who was ating on the table, 
bellowing “A Southerly Wind and a Cloudy mat proclaim a huntiag 
ing”? —or some such ribald trash: and the 


ei Ngee 


rutal owner of the 
dog (who was no other than the famous Mulatto boxer, Norroy, called 
the “ Black Prince” in the odious language of the Fancy) and who was 
inebriated doubtless at the moment, encouraged his dog in the assault 
apa this defenceless lady, and laughed at the agonies which she 
endured. 

Mr. Buupyer, the black man, and one or two more, were arranging 
a fight on Moulsey Hurst, when my poor Aunt made her appearance 
among me wretches, gra it a gle ies Bap Wood 

sent for gin-and-water to a neig vern, and the 

sparkled on the board,—to use a verse from a Racchanclian 80 


yea eee eee 


which | 
well remember Mr. BLupyeR used to yell forth—when I myself | 
arrived from my Office at my usual hour, half-past three. black | 


fellow, and young Caprain CaveNDisH of the Guards, were the ; 
smokers ; and it appears, that at first all the gentlemen screamed with 
laughter; some of them called my Aunt an “old girl:” and it was not | 
until she had nearly fainted, that the. filthy Mulatto called the dog off 
from the flounce of her yellow gown of which he had hold. 

When this poor victim of waleaaty asked with a scream—where was 
her nephew ?_ new roars of laughter broke out from the coarse g 
drinkers. ‘It’s the old woman whom he to Meeting with,” cried | 
out BLupyEr. ‘“ Come away, boys;” and he led his brutalised crew 
out of my Chambers into his own, where they finished, no doubt, their 
arrangements about the fight. | 
Sir, when I came home at my usual hour of half-past three, I found | 
Mrs. Mac Wouter in hysterics upon my sofa—the pipes were 
about—the tin dish covers—the cold kidneys—the tavern cruet-stands, 
and wretched remnants of the orgy were in disorder on the table-cloth, | 
stained with beer. Sceing her fainting, I wildly bade my boy to open | 
the window, and seizing a glass of water which was on the table, I pre- | 
sented it to her lips.—It was gin-and-water, which I proffered to that 


poor lady. 

She started up with a scream, which terrified me as I upset the 
glass : and with empurpled features and a voice quivering and choki 
with anger, she vowed she would never forgive me. In vain I plead 
that I was ignorant of the whole of these ful transactions. I 
went down on my knees to her, and begged her to be pacified ; 1 called 
my boy, and bade him witness to my innocence: the impudent 
young fiend burst out laughing in my face, and I kicked him down stairs 
as soon as she was gonc: for go she did directly to her carriage, which ' 
was in waiting in Middle Temple Lane, and to which I followed her with | 


Ee ee 
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' tears in my oyes, amidst a-crowd of jeering barristers’ boys and Temple 
porters. “But she pulled:up the window in my face, and would no more 
oome. back to me than BurypD1ice would to ORPHEUS. 

_ If L grow pathetic over this:story, my dear Bon, have I not reason ? 
Your t-Aunt left thirty thousand pounds-to your family, and the 
| sistenoy of women, that she, a serious person, n her death-bed, 
_ that she would have left her money to me, if I had called out Mr. 

BiupyeER, who insulted her, and with whom I certainly would have 
| exohanged shots, had I thought that Mrs. MacWuairrTer would have 

encouraged any such murder. 

My wishes, dear Bos, are moderate. Your Aunt left mea handsome 
competency—and, I repeat, [ do not grudge my brother Grorce the 
money. Nor is it probable that such a calamity can happen again to any 
' one of our family—that would be too great misfortune. But I tell you 
| the tale, because at least it shows you how important good company is 
' and that a young man about town should beware of his friends as we 


as of his enemies. 


We will pursue the subject of friends generally in a future letter, and 


n, always your affectionate Uncle, 
Brown THE ELDER. 


- IT am meanwhile, my dear 


WHAT’S (NOT) IN A NAME? 


We understand that it is in contemplation, for the purpose of calling 
things by their right names, to alter the title of the Vernon Collection, 
‘and in reference to the pace where it is deposited, give to it the 

appellation of the Vernon Pit, instead of the Vernon Gallery. 
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Etymology of Connaught. 


Siz Rorsert Peev’s project for the plantation of Connaught, which 
we trust will turn out to be no mere political plant, has drawn attention 
to that unfortunate district, and among other things, to the ctymology 
of the name of the province. Some say that Connaught is of Celtic 
origin ; but in our opinion it is merely a corruption of the plain honest 

| Saxon Can-naught, which pithily expresses the inability of its inhabitants 
to help themselves. 


Women of “ Capital”’ in California. 


| 
| 
4 ° ° 
} A Letrer from San Francisco (quoted in a New Orleans paper) 
| says :— 
“* Some of the most ugly and slovenly servants here marry. A woman who comes here 

with one tooth in her head, has a great capital to begin on in the matrimonial line” 

If the tooth happen to be a double one, has the woman a double in- 
vestment ? 


*“ ANYTHING FOR A CHANGR.”” 


Tue 900 Representatives of France are in receipt of 25 francs a-day. 

Now, as 25 francs make a sovercign, we suppose that sum was fixed up 
| In order that each man in the Chamber might the better represent the 
| Sovereign People.” 
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remainder to the Missionanes, and it is. a curious f of the inoon-- 
i said Gn 


PUNCH’S POEMS: OF PARLIAMENT, 


THE COOK AND THE TURKEYS. 


Respectfully dedicated to the Irish Members who met Lonp JOHN 
Russe. on Wednesday week. , 


At Mans, once on a time, resided 

A worthy, who his cares divided: 

*Twixt Turkey, Goose, and Capon breeding, 

And Turkey, se, and Capon feeding, — 

Up to that state of o’er-crammed craw, 

To which the gourmet owes foie-gras. 

And not content with thus deranging 

His feathered nurslings’ animal economy, 

This Drovet of the Poultry-yard, exchanging 

The breeder for the artist in gastronomy, 

Would cook his family, and serve ’em up 

To friends invited, or to dine or sup: — 

And thus, like Mz. Hupson, he combined 

Rather incongruous functions, ever willing © _ 

To aid in doing brown the geese, you’d find 

That he had just before throat-high been filling. 

This gentleman, one day, to celebrate 

Some Saint’s, or Somebody’s, or Something’s /cle— 

In fact, to celebrate I don’t know what, 

And p’raps, you’!! think it not worth while to seek.; 

Only, one thing I Awow, that it was rot: 

The annivers’ry of La République— 

Whate’er the cause, resolved to give a dimer, 

Which, but that Friday luckily was past, 

Had tempted any Saint to break his fast, 

And fall to fleshly pleasures, like a sinner ; 

So going jaan to his Poultry-yard, 

Long knife in hand, the wicket he unbarred, 

And, bowing to the Turkeys, Geese, and Hens, 
ho cackled anxiously from out their pens, 

Thus, with I'rench courtesy the fowls addressed : 

“© Messieurs les Dindons, Oies, Chanons, Poule?s, 

As twelve of you will be served up to-day, 

Pray tell me how you would prefer being drest ? 

I will retire, while you consult at leisure, 

And in due time convey to me your pleasure.” 

A moment round the pens from bird to bird, 

A cackle of deliberation stirred, 

‘Til an old Turkey ponderously hobbled 

As spokesman fow] from out. his cramming-stall, 

And this response pathetically gobbled— 

** Please, Sir, we'd rather not be drest at all.” 


ile you employ some minutes in reflection ; 


{ 
| 
“Nay,” quoth the man, “17’Il wait here within call, | 


But for objecting to be crest at all, 
That, really, is quite wandering from ithe question.” 


eee: al any eee 


STEAM ENGINES FOR THE WAISTCOAT POCKET. | 


THE Scottish Agricultural Gazette gives an account of what it calls | 
“Portable Steam Kingines.” We cannot see that a man would get on 
any the quicker in this world for carrying a Steam Engine about with ) 
him. Supposing he managed to stow it away in his hat, or tied it to | 
the sole of his boot; it would be of no earthly assistance to him, 
unless he contrived to carry also in one of his pockets ah tours coal- 
cellar, and even then he would require a portable railway for his 
portable Steam Engine to travel upon. We have not much faith 1 | 
these ‘‘ Portable” inventions, for they generally turn out after a Wim, | 
to be insupportable. We recoliect an instance of an emigrant taking out 
with him « “Portable House.” When he put it together, the b was 
topsy-turvy. By some accident the floors were all wrongly num 
and there was the kitchen up in the cock-loft, and the garrets down 00 | 
the grou, where the pig-styes should have been. We should be 
afraid of a similar mishap occurring with this “ Portable Steam 
Engine.” It would not be agreeable to be sent the height of Albert 
House, simply because you had put the boiler in the wrong place. 
We would much sooner carry such an Engine, than it should carry US. . 
After all, we suspect this new “‘ Portable” invention is not. otter 
than the little brass Steam Engines which we see, with woo 
the smoke, sold in Leicester Square for a penny a-piece. 


NO “WORSE REMAINS BEHIND.” 
Wny should Cuartes ALBzet be the last man to ask a friend to take 


soup with him? Do you give it up? ; 
Hevatine he has lost his Tureen (7wrix). (Hd. Police! Police !) 
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THE SEA SERPENT IN A FOG. 
(By a Contributor hal/-seas over.) 


“Dean Mr. Punch,—A.tow me to add, through the medium of your | About two yards of the head and neck of the animal, if animal it were 
valuable columns, my own testimony tothat of the many highly hg) teen appeared above water ; the tail, or what I took for it, was beneath the 
le r the. ea Serpent. | surface, and may have extended a quarter of a mile, or, indeed, to any 

am an inhabitant of Cheapside, Sir, and engaged in mercantile pursuits, | distance. I was instantly impressed with the belief, which I still retain 
which, I hope, will furnish an excuse for any mistake that I may make | that the creature was no other than the veritable Sea Serpent. All I 
in the use of nautical terms. On Monday evening last I was recuas know is, that it very closely resembled the likeness of the nondescript 
from Herne Bay in the City of Canterbury Steamer, having just dined, half- | which appestos last, week but one in the [Mustrated News, as the su 
past 6 P.M, three sheets in the wind. On looking over the stern part | joined sketch of it, made by an artist on board, will prove; although 


of the vessel, sight hazy, anda strong South-wester blowing the smoke | when I imparted my impression respecting it to the steersman, he 
from my cigar right in my face, I discerned.a long oatine ouest which | observed (if I recollect rightly) that he oomeidered it rather—i I 

| appeared to be following the vessel at the distance of about eight feet. | think he said very like 4 whale. : re ‘ 

| 

| 

| 

| 


“Yours, BOWBELL.”’ 


| 
Ee 
| 

| A REGULAR PALMERSTON. PREMATURE DECEASE OF ANOTHER BILL. 


A DwsearcH was addressed to Lonp Patmerston from the Danish} Tue li ; 
; t ; poor little Turnpike Trusts Bill, which had fully struggled 
Government. It was a Dispatch—one that asked to be dispatched in| through its first sine: of infancy, thanks to the skilful nursing of 
‘undiplomatic double quick time. It came on the 26th of March; it| Mn. G. C. Lewis, expired on Wed 
_aothorised Lorp Pamerston to make an offer to the Prussian of regret being shown by its unnatural parent, Sim Gzorce Grey. 
Minister ; and, failing an answer, announced that the first (cannon) ball | He even seemed to take a fiendish pleasure in pointing out the universal 
should be given on the 29th. Three days for a diplomatic arrangement ! | dislike his poor infant had inspired, and cheerfully said as much as that 
| It was like trying to put Banvagn’s Panorama into a Portfolio. |_| he had never expected it to survive the Session. 
The note was mislaid. Serve it right. It did not come through “the; Lorn Jon Russeu’s family of Ministers seem to be getting 
regular channel ;” and such accidents will teach people to stick to/ hardened against all natural feeling, by the great mortality among their 
the regular channel ;” the line of which is staked out with the little Bills, which seems due, in a great mcasure, to the carelessness or 
Downing Street post and rail of official sealing-wax and red tape. | feebleness of their parents and nurses. 
roa PALMERSTON only sent the note to the Prussian Minister on| Jt is hardly expected, by those who are best informed, that the 
the 29th, the day for which the War was positively announced, and the | Navigation Bill will get through its next reading. And it is confidently 
| Danes receiving no answer, kept their promise—not liking to be treated | asserted, that even if it do, it cannot survive a removal to the House 
with something that looked like disdain. a 
Lorp PatMerston’s excuse is capital and characteristic. The) gir of the place is certain to be prejudicial to the unhappy Bill, and will 


: : : : t on mourning 
: pleasantly, pick-toothishly, it really makes no matter. Prussia would | Fy 
Nave declined the aroidenl wad it hed her i time, and. the War follow them to their long home under the table. 
. would have come off exactly as it did, had the Dispatch been delivered 


' on the 26th. 
Poasibly! ‘But sappose the proposal had been accepted? Lorp ohn . - 
| Pammznstox Fig ing of the Sonera of ae re on ake HE’S SAVED, HE’S SAVED! 
 Damah note, like 3ERT-Houpin’s Portfolio, might have had adove| Jygr before the adjournment of the Rate in Aid Debate, CoLonEL 
| Inside of it, with an olive branch in its : and the poor bird would | Downe startled the ouse, by saying, “ Gentlemen, I am in the hands 
have been sm d,.and the Elbe blockaded, and the taken, | of the Irish Members.” An involuntary groan issued from every one— 
and the noble Cristian the Kighth blown up, which i sas business was suspended—and the Colonel was given up as irretrievably 
| and Lamp Paxaceeston himself blown up, which is less serious lost ; for it was too well known that the Insh Members never get any- 


thing into their hands in Parliament, but the result is sure to be fatal, 
on and nothing is ever scen of it afterwards. By some strange accident, 
however, the Colonel escaped, for he was “out of hand” the following 
| iéserature im America. Sremine and Mr risa uu a a his divipes We ae 
i und several of the Iris embers wish they could escape as easuy, 
Tas, Tork comment, of the. Daily Naw, dee a isi ano a De 
| and is in every one’s hand.” MHereupon the correspondent rejoices, 
| saying :— Bras ee 
| = We arhygap re! ieee when we prize Suaksreake next to the Bible, The Rate in Aid. 
Wuen Lorp Jonny Russety attempted to ascertain the wishes of 


Thieves are not very stupid thieves, when they invariably lay their 
moveables of the highest value. By the way, the Cincinnati | the Irish Members, and get the bencfit of their advice, they showed a 


Times says that Powers, the great scul tor, is “now engaged on | disposition to begin rating him, though having a strong objection to be 
America, a national statue: ” and then adds, “we are not at liberty to | rated themselves. It was assuredly a very bold idea to think of getting 
describe the statue.” Pusch, however,is bound by no such restraint. The | an opinion out of a body of Irishmen, and the feat of looking for a needle 

; I in a bottle of hay would be simple indeed in comparison with such an 
“ The Colossal Figure an American Bookseller, Picking the Pocket of an| achievement. The Premier required an opinion of them, but it was 


sh duthor.? The innocence of the act is further set forth in dove- | impossible to have any opinion of them—in their political capacity—for 
oured marble. it was quite evident they had no opinion of themselves. 
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Rett noneneres PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING. gap ci 
At the farewell Ban- Pr ATT TTT Te Last’ week, Me W 
fans! to" Macazapr, HL Cunnas, Ge ofthe 


there was drunk the Commissioners of the 


re. Insolvent Co Tre- 
subjoined toast :— land, aie” a pe: 
“ Shakspeare and Macready. titioner because he had 


—The greatest dead poet; 
the greatest living actor: the 
former, the diamond; the 
latter, the golden setting in 


not iid his subscription 


which the brilliant shines.” “that aN ; Sg. 

This is very pretty, ‘a luxury.” i e Insol- 
but what ieee vent was about to be 
our opinion, very much sent to prison, when he 


explained that there 
could be no luxury in 
im quale tere te 
in question e 
Standard. The Com. 
missioner at once re- 


prettier. For an En- 
glish actor (name not 
given) one of the New 
Orleans company, no 
doubt struck by the 


simile of the Diamond 
and the setting in asso- versed the sentence, and 
ciation _wit the discharged the poor man 
QUEEN’s Windsor dia- with many expressions 
mond presented to Mr. of heartfelt compassion. 
Kean, rose and pro-| Gaiam Oye |\|\/] })| 11! Shgaiieeceemnens 
posed— 

“Queen Victoria and Charles 
emigl pg er acme 
living aes ts former, the Ir is strange that 
diamond ; the latter, the ¢in.” : 


~“—-- + 
ET 


le a eR eg ee ES eT. 
— 


- Very VULGAR ADVICE| THE COOK SAYS THAT SHE THINKS THERE ’S A SLATE LOOSE ON THE ROOF OF THE | OVertures, should at last 
To St. Paur’s.—“Tuck | §{ House, POR THE WATER COMES INTO THE SERVANTS’ BED-ROOM. Mr. Briccs repiizs |be produced without 
in your two-penny. <_ THAT THEJSOONER IT,IS PUT TO RIGHTS THE BETTER BEFORE IT GOES ANY FURTHER— | 42Y overture at 

AND HE WILL SEE ABOUT IT. 
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Mr. BRIGGS HAVING BEEN TOLD BY THE BUILDER THAT A “LITTLE COMPO” IS ALL THAT IS WANTED, THE FIRST STEP IS TAKEN 
TOWARDS MAKING THINGS COMFORTABLE, 


“HO—WITHIN THERE—A LIGHT.” ATTRACTIVE EXHIBITION. 


To avoid the payment of the tax on light, whole windows, it has been| _Wuitz Lorp Joun Russext was receiving the Irish Members on 
proved by the Sanitary Commissioners, are gag blocked up. Of] Wednesday, last week, some miscreant (believed to he Lorp Br-ci-™) 
all national burdens, that on windows should be lig tened first. The] removed from a well-known Leicester Square Exhibition, and hung 00 
Window Tax, as at present, may be defined as “THz Poor Man’s| the area railings of 10, Downing Street, the ae placard requesting the 
Wixvow SxHutter.” Public to “go and see Danret in the Den of Lions.” 
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THE SLOW COACH. 


-“LORD JOHN RUSSELL’S CARRIAGE STOPS THE WAY!” 
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site tontvibel cad tiled Sarat, Use clang eae & Caen oF 
| ve—con' —an ! , offering was a 0 
MURDER. MODELS:—GIBBET TRIPS. inowitdge iors its | burnin iB somre6s oe aalifed - and weakened 
e nerves of fine ladies and families. ging being a moral |; 
nt steps in as handmaiden to Murder. The | lesson, the Eastern Counties Directors only seconded the en of the 
benignant ingenuity of one Mr. Jonn | legislature by conveying students [to the place of instruction—a grand |; 
Sr. Quentrx, of Norwich, has executed | amphitheatre, whence thousands of scholars might study the holiness of 
oe 8 leer gy en a8 Foss fom wre in Bex a a a of - ge ge “7 Ph ma oie ee 
(on the scale of 3 of an inch to the foot,) | — ere nformed—*“ visible to a grea oe: 
for the gratification of the sight-seers| doubt, for short-sighted scholars, there were, for a consideration 
~ Pigg of ; memeene, pares | wine on hire that the mortal lesson might be scrutinised all 
ondaon. us, the memory o e atro- | closely. 
cities of the fiend Rusu may be agree-| Well; the majesty of the law—its “round” of majesty being the |. 
ably preserved even among fashionable black cap—has been solemnly vindicated of late. Within these past six 
_aeinged gay ~~ end of the gg ee — on age meg ees and bg yal been to — 
was at one time a great notion put | to sanotify- use of life. . Caccrart, the hangman, in tru 
abroad; namely, to remove the house of | been. awfully faa The lasting pees that must come of his ministration 
SHAKSPEARE in its cnarerys — Ag a —the improved respect for human blood_that must arise from his 
satraml fare lay) teat Upacy poms ink re ee ee en ee Sune ee aa, Tatas 
é e y any work ever seems to make more work. me eé ; 
sar rah rg Mig Loe a man 2 cared fiend, seems ever and anon charged from the atmosphere 
is littie doubt that the spirit of the day | o gallows. 
would have made them a most protitable’ At least, within the last six weeks, wo have given rope enough. Six 
SP arcen iag, sear ccan. hare, | 308, Het the, sase of She aeons of i, Hs Ue Renee 
: ri tegae tape mg vy ~y | quenched the of Gop. “Be gentle men,” says Mr. 
ae ee a ‘or not to be one Si o oe thank Cricware. and then he pulls the bolt that drops.a.man into the: death- 
aie Mn. St. Quentin for what he has con-| struggle. This is s e, practical teaching! And the monster, in the 
Vailing to fill our enthusiasm with the Hall and| jock he. the abhorred of all men. is made the icipator of the 
| Farm ag they stand; it 1s something to have them at the reduced | aommon fate of all—the meekest and most Rahvenost | 
scale of $ of an inch.. If we cannot with one generous ht Hu d sath a: Salen f his 
assuage our thirst of knowledge,—it is still sing Hy we may try ow many a gentle, C7 man, h bell the b e no an : r 
to quench it in sips. And then imagination will help us mightily. mortal end, on Saturday st, Norwich bell then beating twelve! At 
Give the public mind $ of an inch, and it will not fail to take aj the hour that the very righteousness of death he le egg 
I f ; desecrated by being made the punishment of a fiend in the flesh of 
; a man ! 
Thus, it really forms one of the attractions of the day—makes one of| Wo must incline to think that justice would be better served. life 


the moral duties of the sight-scer to himself—to have “an hour with) nore truly reverenced—were James Buomrretp Rusu at this hour, 
d to sharpest slavery for the remainder |: 


Rusu!” ‘To have the inquiring mind of a fraction of the enlightened 
a DA : : Hall hung with chains, and doome 
7 eg reiyregonerhodars bei aresgih capsegt mr rw ener cs of his days;—rather than killed, in reverence of human existence, 
| Potash Farm; an ingenuity that has cumeied 5 homestead into a sort | 224 fang into prison earth, ha:he aerounee oy onslacked ume 
of family rat-trap. ‘‘ Here,” says showman Sr. Quentin—“ here the Nevertheless, from amid the very terror with which a Christian press | 
murderer slept ; and here slept Emtty Sanprorp”’—(and here the pious, has surrounded our daily walks,—with which it has charged our moral | 
gentle-hearted English lady who has paid her shilling for the show, looks atmosphere, we trust to gather immunity for the future. How horribly |: 
impatiently onwards to the Hall.) ‘ And here,” says the showman, “is cloquent have the dead walls of. London become within the past fort- 
where the murderer entered. Here is where Mn. JERMY fell, and here, | night!“ Blood ”—“ blood ”—“‘killing ”—“ killing,” has cried to us |' 
Jeray, Jun. Here is where Mrs. JERMY rushed from the room, | from all sides, men in their affected virtue pharisaically trading on the 
and where the heroic Exiza CuEstNey followed. Here ”—and the con- | blasphemy they denounced. This cannot be borne—will not be borne. 
tempt of the showman hisses from between his teeth,—“ here is where | Qutraged human nature will rise and vehemently protest against a repe- 
the f tition of the cause of these trading horrors—against these money-changers 


tler fled ; a 
utler fled; the trembling coward who forsook his master for Winod and beatalisalon. 


And—the Murder Models described—the lady party (before intending 

to visit other shows) think Pompeii slow, and the Dioramaabore. Now ———— 

there is an odour and a smack of blood about the Murder Models that 
| Must sweetly recommend them to the senses. 

As this Exhibition has met with such distinguished patronage, we 
hear it is the grateful intention of Mr. St. QUENTIN to aim at continued 
encouragement. We know not whether we are premature In our state- 
ment, but we understand that the showman is in treaty with the 
Dutch Dwarf Van T'rox to represent the assassin Rusa—(Mr. NatHan 
has taken measure for the dress—fac-simile of the original)— and 
after due rehearsals he will set out from the Farm, taking the various 

paths, until he reaches the interior of the Hall; his whole progress to 
| accompanied by music descriptive of the demoniacal passions raging 
In his breast, This improvement on the present exhibition will, there 
s little donbt, have great attractions for a discerning Public, tyrannously 

enied the enjoyment of contemporary murder represented on the 


—-e 
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STREET PUNCTUATION. 


NotwITHsTANDING the virtual failure of the project of the Fonetic 
Nuz, or Fonetic Nuts, the cracking of which has proved too difficult 
to be accomplished, we understand that an attempt is to be made to 
introduce a new system of Punctuation, on the principle of street stop- 
pers, or street aig ; . 

This will enable the publishers of School-books to bring out an 
Tllustrated Work on Punctuation, in which acomma may be represented | 
by an unac-comma-dating cabman, who, by refusing to move on, occa- 
sions a slight pause in the progress of traffic; while a coal-waggon at a 
stand-still, would be very fairly emblematical of a co(a)-lon or semi- 

co(a)-lon, as the case may be. _ An advertising van, would convey a good 

tag, oi inthe old times when 'THURTELL was personified at the idea of a point, a dead stand-still, or full stop. Notes of admiration could 
| Urrey, and the Gig of the Murdered Wear was hired, nightly, by nage be shown by the astonished foot-passengers :, notes of exclamation 
an enterprising ment, regardless of expense. ‘This sort of moral | by the Omnibus-drivers in full cry at the impediment : and notes of 


| 
| 
| teachin i ion, by the poli inquiri 
g by stage example, being refused by the mealy-mouthedness of | !nterrogation, by the policemen inquiring why the drivers do not move on. 
4 present Cumsbetiain, it isa great comfort to us, as free and enlight-| We trust that our Fonefic Contemporary will be prepared to fraternise | 


ened Britons, to know if the New Cut be denied a scene of homici a lige us in the promulgation of an idea so worthy of being coupled with 
its own. 


Sc 
——_— 


| Shy Regent Street may delight in Murder Models, If the low folks o 
= peorge s Fields and Lambeth may not behold Rusx upon the stage, 
Weet se classes may patronise the Model of his Farm at the 
MS End. Ladies, ’twixt the mercer’s and the confectioner’s, may SYMPTOMS OF AN EARLY WINTER. 
h ee a just a preliminary taste of os os hy shall rept a@ very early winter this er as we have had 
orrors : cold eno give c ins to the f Cork to la 
a with Mr. St. Quentin as the master of the ceremonies to| Buoy ai the Nore with rheumatism all his life, ; The whole earth 
er—the Showman of Farm and Hall—we think it a| been tucked up under a thick counterpane of snow. The Statues, very 
wisely, have been wearing their customary white paletots, and Nelson 


little too har ‘ . : 

~~ YOO hard upon the “ Managing Body of the Hastern Counties 
should © desirous of setting afoot a Railway Gibbet Trip, that they 
shilli be rebuked for their very natural wish in these times to turn a 
fearful” Mr. Sr. Aig sige shows only Models of the houses made 
| and classical by Rusu; now, the Eastern Counties folks 


followed the example of St. Paul’s, and put ona nightcap to keep th 
cold out of his head; George the Fourth sported a = ofeak bat, 
which was frieze all over, but we thought His Majesty looked a little 


pinched in it. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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A PARALLEL BETWEEN PEEL AND CHSAR.—By Prorarcn Poncu. 
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Certain of Mr. Punch’s contemporaries are in the habit of comparing 
Pre. to Jupas and to Juuian the Apostate, but Punch is of opinion 


that the perso whom the Right Honourable Baronet, now that he j disg 


become a Reformer, most resembles, is Juntus Czsaz. When our 
Celtic predecessors were erp oped in astate of semi-nudity, without 


any other coat on than a coat of 


lue paint, Czsar, by planting on these 


shores the Roman Standard—which, as an emblem of enlightenment, 

was much superior to the modern English Journal of that name—was 

the first to introduce_civilisation and clothes among the barbarous 
e 


Britons. But for him Britannia never would have rul 


the waves, and 


her sons would be still as blue and as brutish as their ancestors. 


like manner, we have PEEL about to invade Ireland, not to lay lands 


A MUTE INGLORIOUS MILLER. 


Y this time it is well known that MzYERBEER, 
about whose opera of The Prophet the whole 
of the musical world is now _rapturously 
talking, had the score in his Portfolio for 
“fifteen long years;” and as he doubtless 
never allowed such a valuable treasure to 
pe on of his hands, the opera must have 

n rather more plague than prophet to hin, 
until its recent triumphant production in 
Paris. This “reluctant amorous delay” in 
sending a favourite child into the wide world, 
is a common feeling among men of genius; 
for we know an instance within our own 


Q | experience of a celebrated “wag” who has 


been walking about for the last twenty years 


with a new pun in his card-case, having determined not to let it off, 
until he finds himself at a finer pate! worthy of the occasion. 


The 
at the 


pun is said by the privileged few who have been allowed a peep 
manuscript, to be remarkable for its freshness, point, and finish. 


It is somewhat heavy and elaborate in its details, and is written for 


itself, which is in-fact an exsemble for two voices 


five persons, each of whom has a massive solo sane up o a pun 
pape ing the happy, 


though not quite novel effect of the pun having been made “in two 


The 


author has frequently been invited to produce his pet work at 


some of the first dinner-tables, both in England, and on the Continent ; 
but, like Meyer-BEER—the greatest of all deers in contradistinction 
from the vast tribe of small dcers—he has pp tndace | declined to give the 


product of his genius to the world, until the wor 


d seems thoroughly 


ripe for the reception of so cherished a treasure. Who can blame him? 
Can you, Reader? Imagination—act as your solicitor, and putting 


in an answer for you—replies emphati 


Too 
rate at 


J, eNo 1 


BAD AT ANY Rate.—The worst Rate in Aid we know, is the 
which English Taxes are going in aid of Irish pauperism. 


waste, but to fertilise waste lands, to reclaim bogs, send bog-trotters : 
literally trotting, and elevate the Sons of Erin from that pitiable and | 
isgraceful condition, described in so many enormous blue-books, and 
also in the national ballad of Brians O’ Lynn. Puach, therefore, holds that 
PrEt—for he will not say Stk RoBERT ats irweiay oa ; a 
very strong similitude to Casan—for he must not say Mr.Cz#san—land- 
ing in Britain. To complete the resemblance, PEEL only wants a counter- 
part to the Centurion of the the Tenth na and in order to supply 
the deficiency, Mr. Punch hereby engages himself, as a substitute for 
that celebrated volunteer, to P unge, spade in hand, into the Irish 
Channel, and rush forward to plant that symbol of cultivation in the soil 
of Connaughit. 


THE SOIL AND THE SHOP. 


THERE is to be a tremendous re-action against Free-Trade. The follow- 
ing are only a few of the Resolutions to be submitted by an Illustrious 
Duke to a large Meeting of tenant Farmers to be held at Cambridge :-— 


_ “That all men in trade being dependent upon the men of the land, it 
is the bounden duty of the sons of the soil, at this awful crisis, to grind 
the noses of all shopkeepers. 

Whereupon, — Let no Farmer buy a new coat, but patch his old one, 
until he shall be able to appear as Harlequin. : 

_ “ Let no Farmer buy a pair of leathern shoes, while there shall remain 
in his fields a eronib O British Oak that may yield him wooden ones. 

“ Let no Farmer buy a hat, whilst in his stye or stable there is straw 
sufficient to make him a far better beaver. 

“Let no Farmer permit his wife or daughters to purchase silken 
shawls or cotton gowns, whilst he has upon his land honest English 
anceps rear ans bp contribute flannel petticoats ! 

“* Let no Farmer drink foreign tea, whilst upon his native hedges there 
grows the tonic blackthorn. _ 

“ And finally—Let no English Farmer encourage the production of the 
foreigner, by paying away gold from Africa, or silver from Mexico— 
whilst he is able to make use of an honest English stamp, impressed on 
English paper made from English rags, issued from an English Somerset 
House; and, it may be, in due ont to be finally proceeded upon by 
an ne er officer, authorised by an English Sheriff, to find for the op- 
pre ang outages English Farmer, the substantial hospitality of an 

g ga0 » 


Rather Electrifying. 


A Mornine Critic, talking of the new ballet, Electra, says, “ We 
must not forget the role of Marre TaGiont, which was executed with 
the nicest breadth.” This style of criticism is scarcely complimentary : 
one would imagine, from the way in which the above réle is deseri 
that Maniz TaGLionI, instead of gracefully dancing at Her Majesty’s 

, had been running down One Tree Hill at Greenwich Farr! 
ae one ne critic to write his next criticism with more depth and 
ess 33 
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THE CALIFORNIAN FEVER. 


Maiden of California, The plot comprises a Ship, with a sentimental 
Captain, who is bewailing his “lost 4me/ia,” in the midst of a storm, when 
Ben i into the cabin with the awful announcement that a 
Ow ” has “thrown the jibboom athwart the hawser,” 


“dowsed the binnacle,” “driven the companion into the back-yard of 
the mainmast,” and paeceees other mischievous pranks, that none but 


iate. 
outbreak of grief about his “lost Amelia,” and rushes to secure his child, 
open arms, while he directs the faithful Ben 


7 
Fe 
| 
5 
E 


craft “has sprung a leak,” and in order to save the child, she is strapped 
on toa horse which Sateen taken on board by the Cap/ain in one of 
his sentimental fits, because the horse reminded him of his “lost Amelia.” 
By a lucky stage accident, all parties are saved, and cast ashore on the 

d Coast, where we find a vindictive “Native ” in love withthe now 
adult child, and the author happily invests him with a fit of conscience, 
for tha yerpone of troubling him with a dream, in the form of one of the 
most effective tableaur ever presented within the walls of even this estab- 
lishment. The stage is one mass of ghosts, enveloped in what the 
Bills might fairly proclaim to be 

Several hundred yards of Sheeting, © 

and realising the vere rahigea of Cali-co-fornia, than of California alone. 


We have said t gold region and its pursuits have tinged our 
Aves —_ as our Amusements, and in the annexed illustration of the 
new 


, we finda oo tone, applied to that in which Art and 


are both combine 
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PRIMEVAL INNOCENCE. 


Ir is usual among Club Committees to solicit gifts of books from 
; and others, and the appeal is usually addressed to those 
who happen to have Duplicates in their libraries.” Our old and valued 
though not very valuable—friend, Mr. Dunvr, having caught sight of 
this cireular, determined, with his well-known zeal for the promotion of 
Literature, to do his best towards its advancement, though he has had 
$0 little success in promoting the advancement of himself. He accord- 
wrote to the Committee of every Club in London in the following 


“Mr. Dunve 


happy to — to the Committee on the understand- 

cates shall be presented at the various Pawnbrokers, 
2 which they relate redeemed from the funds of the Club 
to which the Duplicates are presented.” 


DARKNESS MADE VISIBLE. 
Al has been lecturing at the Whittington Club upon 
Things not seen.” As a matter of course, he included the pictures in 
Vernon Gallery. 


OUR INDIAN ACHIEVEMENTS. 


Sucu is the mutability of human affairs, as well as of public opinion, 
that Lorp Govan, who was only the other day a discomfited imbecile 
whom it was necessary to supersede, is now a victorious and skilf 
General, whom it is fair to honour, We confess we are much more 
delighted to meet him in his new character of the Goojerat Game-cock, 
than as the Muff of Mooltan, as that many-head ough sometimes 
little-thinking giant, the Public, had a month ago regarded him. 
The veteran has “come out” in fine style on the last occasion, and the 

t Naprer will find on his arrival, that ins of having any 
opportunity to “come out,” he will be found to have “come out” most 
unnecessarily, and he will be at best to return by the first boat, 
buss, or camel that pappene to be going homewards, _ 

We have been muc amused by the amiable anxiety shown by the 
veteran GouGu, to get into his dispatches a word or two of praise for 
every one concerned, however lightly, in the late victory. He su 
in giving every Regiment a little bit of laudation, though it is sometimes 
rather difficult to find a pretext for doing so, in those cases where the 
mse of war prevented certain troops from taking a prominent part in 
he action. 

For example, although the 14th Light Dragoons had none of the 
igneng, he compliments them on having shown “a determined front,” 
which he adds, “ completely overawed the enemy, and contributed much 
to the success of the day.” This cannot be taken as very complimentar 
to the looks of the 14th Light Dragoons, who, it is intimated, had suc 
a very forbidding aspect, that the enemy was overawed at the sight of 
such very “ugly customers.” i ; 

We see no very unusual merit in their having exhibited a “ determined 
front,” for it is not the custom of the British troops to present anything 
but their front to the enemy. A Regiment which can help to win a 
battle by such means should have such a nobleman as the Earu or 
Srair at its h and under such command would succeed in putting 
the foe completely out of countenance. Perhaps there was something 
mesmeric in the gaze of the 14th Light Dragoons, which may have put 
the Sikhs into a state of Sikhses and Sevens ; but at all events, there 
was clearly something in the eye of the 14th, which served to bring the 
foe under the lash of conquest. 


Angels’ Visits. 


Ir is with the greatest pleasure we notice that the Secretary to the 

mmissioners for the uction of the National Debt paid a visit last 
week to the CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQuER. There must be some- 
thing wonderful at the bottom of this visit. A new Era is probably to 
take place in English History—a whole year is about to pass without 
any increase of our dear National Debt. ‘The papers will be rejoicing 
with the following announcement :— 

“The CHANCELLOR OF THE Exchequer begs to state he has received from the Com- 
missioners for the Reduction of the National Debt the sum of Zd., which he has carried 
to the proper fund for lightening the burdens of the country.” 

Some discontented persons may snarl at the smallness of the above 
amount, but we, who recollect that we are in the third year of a Whig 
Ministry, cannot sufficiently express our astonishment at the largeness 
of the sum. But the ingratitude of some people surpasses all belief ! 
We really believe if the odd shillings and pence were to be taken off the 
National Debt, there are wretches who still would find cause of 
complaint ! 


A Very Pine Chancery Suit for its Age! 


Tre Chancery Suit of “The Arrornnry-GENERAL o. TREVELYAN ” is 
now 164 years ofage! The King sent for old Parr to look at him, on 
account of his extraordinary age. We wonder the QuEEN has never 
thought of sending for this Chancery Suit from the same motive. One 
hundred and sixty-four is a good stout age for a Chancery Suit, long-lived 
as Chancery Suits proverbially are. ‘lhe Oldest Inhabitant must be a 
baby compared to it. Depend upon it, it will be presented at the next 
Levee by Lorp Correnuam, who will enlarge upon its hale longevity, 
and assure Her Masesty that this old Chancery Suit, far from dying, 
has a good hundred years before it yet. By-the-bye, it is very curious 
that no quack has ever thought of starting a “Cuancery Pru.” We 
are sure it would be a rapid fortune. A box taken every Term time, 
would insure old age, far beyond that of Wippicoms. In fact, we 
doubt if a person would ever die at all. 


LOOKS AWKWARD. 


Tue worst “Paper” in the market just now is that issued in 
Downing Street, endorsed by Lorp Joun Russext, and accepted by 
Nobody. Thes® bills seem always either at a discount in the Commons, 
or under Protest in the Lords. With such symptoms we should not 
think Lorp Jonn Russet had long to run, whatever his bills may have. 
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Is, and Lords an 
them some Snobs, in 


Hurdles,- Posts, Fences, s, ges, Drains, 
Ditches, and Brooks in the Way; and this Sportsmen do call the Country, 


dles, but their word is Pig-skins, loo 
gay Colours, like Tulips on Horseback, which was a pretty sight. Then 
a rang to clear the Course, and the Horses with their Riders drawn 
ep reaay to start, and presently a Flag flourished fora * : and so 
y off. Good fack, to see them oping helter-skéfter, like mad, 
through Rivers, and over Hedges and Ditches,and the -vhole Thing done 
in ten Minutes! Some did jump the Fences and Hedges, which they 


lary. 
about me did term 
stuck in Brambles or on Stakes, or between double Rows of Posts, with | 


' 
ry 


rs, clean over; but others not so lucky, and , 
a Quickset in the Middle, whereof the cant name is Bullfinchers. Others. 
upset in Ditches ; and one or two of them not able toget_up again, and | 
carried away upon some of the Hurdles; and when the Race was over, 
three Horses found lying with their Backs broken, and so shot. Sm 


d| Wituiam did inform me that it was a tidy Field, which I ‘could not | 


agree, with the Raspers and Palisades u 
or sprawling with their Riders on the round with broken Backs 
Limbs. Nor did I understand the Fun of this Part of the Thing; 
wherefore I suppose I must be dull; for it do seem_to be the chi 
Delight that People take in it. For, as if the Gates and Rails belonging 
to the Ground were not dangerous enough, they do set up others called | 
made Fences, being stubborn Posts and Stakes twisted with Briars and | 
Brambles, which do seem to be meant for nothing but to be tumbled | 
over, and in that Case to do as much hief, as_may be, to Man and 
Beast. The Horses mostly ridden by Jockeys tor Hire; but some by 
their Owners, who, methinks, do set a sufficient Value npon their own 
Existence when they venture their Necks in riding a Steeple Chase; 
but I do blame them for risking the Life of a useful Horse. 


Printed by William Bredbury ee Cee © Piace, iu the Pariah of St. Pancreas; and 
tn 


oburn 
Frederick Mallett Evans, of No. 7, Chureh toke Hesiagtce, both in the Coa: 
ger i tacrerd Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Wh 


n it, and the Horses caper 


~ ) Uwlh 


a ee e+ eee 


Or mtahaad I was certain of it, Jenny; I knew you would come 


Jenny. I don’t know. After 


I’m sure those good people advised 
for the best. I’m convin 


it was not my voice, so much as 
_ my immortal spirit, res made so very much of. And then—there’s 
no earings play-house is a very sad place. The porch—said the 
Bistor or Locust-cuM-HonEY—the porel to—to— 
Hare’s-Foot. Never mind, JENNY ; I know what youd say,—but that 
mouth of yours, whence flow such heavenly harmonies, is not to be 
defiled with the worst of all sulphur. 
Jonny. And what ’s that P 7 
Hare's-Foot. Cant, Jenny; cant. There are folks who believe their 
7: is only properly buttered, when it is spread inch-thick upon 
it; folks who would walk through the world only by a certain light, 
that a blue one. 
exey. Ha! You’re avery wicked creature. Yes, you are; for you 
are the instrument of hypocrisy. It is you who put a falsehood on the 
human countenance. It is you who—if, forsooth, you talk of defiling— 
¥ho nightly defile with worse deceit the human face divine—(as one of 
my dear best friends has taught me to call it)—it is you who—_ 
_, Here’s-Foot. Come, come, JENNY; the overture ’s in; and 
| if you go on talking, you’ll not have your face painted before you ’re 


Jenny. sail Pray dont a etre ee me very 
y cially now. For I’ve been told and to ese mon 
I was “‘ called“ indeed. 
| ere’s-Foot. And so you are, Jenny; called upon an errand that 
| makes the faithful doer one of Heaven’s chosen. You are called by 
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JENNY LIND AND THE HARE’S-FOOT. 


OMETIMES the spirit of sor wakes and discourses 
even in a dressing-room of an Opera House. The 
glorious old Phrygian, on sufficient occasion, dis- 
dains not the atmosphere of paint and spangles; 
but: talks wisdom through his old instrumernts— 
addresses himself, with the olden eloquence of the 
olden day, to the youth and beauty flourishing and 
beaming in the reign of gentle QuEEN VioToRIA. 
Hence, when once again Jenny Linn prepared to 
tread with silver foot the slippery stage — when 
she renounced the very serious thoughts that for 
a while tied her, as with sad-coloured silken |. 
cords, to a porphyry column of .Exeter Hall— 
when Mr. Batre prepared to serve out lumps 
of rosin to his orchestra—(rosin wept from the 
Balm of Gilead fir, towering to the heavens from 
the woods of Sweden)—when, in truth, the sweet 
serenity of fashionable life was agitated, like a beaten 
custard, with the tidings of the return of JENNY 

_ Liyp, in white short petticoat, to the boards of her 
Majesty’s own temple—alighting like a long-loat 
truant dove to gladden the bosoms of thousands and 
thousands—when, in a word, Jenny Linp again 
resolved to wear stage-paint, no longer deeming 
such rouge a scarlet abomination,—then did Aisor 
make his way from the shades, and after the manner 
of illustrious ghosts returning to the world invisible, 
entered unseen, unknown to all save to his fast 
friend Pasck, the dressing-room of Jenny Linn; 
and when there, sor took within his august 
hand Jenny’s Hare’s-foot: the foot that touches 
with carnation the sweet good face of the “ young- 
eyed” songstress: the foot that lays the naughty 
play-house paint upon the cheek that awhile had 
grown so chill and contemplative in the aisles 
of all unworldly Norwich. And immedmtely, 
touched by the hand, breathed upon by the 
breath, of sor, the Hare’s-foot became even as 
vital as when it scattered the diamond dew and 
pressed the violet. And with this life, came 
‘the power of speech vouchsafed by the willing 
lips of Atsor. 


that angel in your throat, to go about the world scacterny, as in 
a shower, delight and happiness upon the race of man. ou are 
called to wake and interpret the emotions of the heart, and to make 
men’s memories the abiding-places of life-long harmonies. You are 
e —- 
Jenny. All very well; but that is not the call Imean. I have been 
fanght to feel nvaell called to sing only at Concerts, and in 


i le not to pay their pieces of silver. 
wee Foo an Phat Well, now confess, JENNY, did you not 
find the practice a little—just a little cold ? 


Sublime—elevating! Rapt into the highest 


When carried on the cherubic wings 
to the cold, colourless concerts ; 


Jenny. Not at all 
sphere of harmony ! 

Hare’s-Foot. Yes; to be sure. 
of MenpgLssoun. But I mean as 
the operas with the life taken out of them ? ; 

Jenny. Life taken out! Why, was there not still the music? 

Hare’s-Foot. To be sure; but no action—no physical interpretation. 
There was the anatomical preparation—the music-book. And didn’t 
you feel chilled, when you turned the leaves over and over; and the 
audience were always so calm and well-behaved,—never m you 
feel that you swayed them here and there, as you would,—hke a 
mune ys passitig ae a pa of corn 

enny. You very strangely. 

Haré’s- Foot Come, confess, ENNY ; you found it was all a mistake ; 
you were dipt in disappointment, as in a well Singing bits of an 
opera to the rustling of cold music-paper! Why, you might as well 
shew fragments of the statue of a goddess—here an arn, and there 


an ankle, and so forth—choice fragments,—and, think them as vital and 


He, 


| 


1 
1 
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 land,—all‘come to cast u 
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| the title of jou Institution will be engraved. If your capital or credit 


ponent return to the play,—with a crowd of the gifted, and wise, and 
earn 
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as captivating as th na an arr 
look a star-beam 


and moving ; with every |- are 
, and every motion a harmony. THE SMITHFIELD PROMENADE. 


Havtne heard much of the delightful prom nade afford. ith- 
field Market, we determined to rales bor paiselves ey se Bra 
made our way, a few mornings ago, to that locality so much in favour 
with certain civic pedestrians. The principal walk is obstructed on 


one side with a 


are evil things in most. places (sh 
places ?)—nevertheless, it 1s in ourselves to be a ae hae When 0 
igitingale| 18 If not so? How beautiful is the time! How the 
win an to flutter from the stars, winged with peacefulness! And 
you, O Nightingale, fill night’s ‘holy temple with immortal singing ! 
e alrs throb with your music ; and the very flowers, in their freshened 
sweetness, seem opening at your song. 
Jenny. Have done, pray. 


Hare’s.Foot. Nevertheless, O Nightingale! nettle and hemlock 


grow rank in the wood—frogs croak in the pool—and at 
very tree that makes your sone Pool —and at the root of the 


r sometime home, the speckled viper has mad 
her nest and rears her hissing little ones. And nettle an nightshade, 
and envious frog, and hissing snake, 


not altogether ou 

of keeping with 
pens, inasmuch as 
they remind us of 


“ Quills upon the fret- 
And eos ake, ate of no account to the Nightingale. ful porcupine.” 
Jenny (smiling). And so? There is, undoubt- 
Hare’s-Foot. And so, OJ 


ENNY Linp!—good Jenny—honey-hearted 
JENNY—hesitate no longer, for the overture is 


ly done,—and th 
Queen and the Queen’s husb nearly done,—and the 


and are come—come to smile upon your 
ed—and (let me not omit them) the ‘starred and gartered of the much of it. The 
pon you looks of admiration, yes, and love. space for the pro- 
menaders is rather 
contracted, and it 


is frequently neces- 


Hare’s-Foot. Thats ight. Dip my toes in the paint—(would it were 
the bloom of Heng, and not French rouge! )—and straightway take 


sary to take the 
roses for Amina. Very good! (JENNY applies the Hare’s-foot to the rouge bull by the ho 
and paints her. stage-face in the glass—the mice at the moment squeak in 


Exeter Hall. JENNY continues to paint.) Delightful! Exquisite! Never 
since my foot first limped among the asphodel and amaranth of 
Parnassus—for I have heard Aroxzo sing, or I had never touched 
your cheek, O Jenny Linp—never have I felt such ET ee 
coy Another touch! Just another, beneath the right eye-lid, 
and now— 

[Here JENNY LIND ts summoned to the stage; she enters, and the 
Queen of Song opens her Parliament of Hearts. | 


— 


and turn the h 
of the animalaside, 
in order to prevent 
the bull taking the 
promenader by 
those unpleasant 
implements. _ 

e low lowing 
of the cattle makes 
pleasant _‘ music 
enough, if it were 
at a convenient 
distance ; but the 
hom accompani- 
ment renders the 
affair somewhat 


ee ee 


‘JOHN MINISTER, MY JO. 


Joun MINISTER, my jo, JOHN, when we were first acquaint, 

Ye were a bold Reformer, on liberal measures bent ; 

But now, ye ’re growing cold, Joun, ye’re getting slack and slow ; 
I wonder what has come to ye, JoHN MINISTER, my jo. 

JOHN MINISTER, my jo, JOHN, are you indeed the same 

That went too fast at one time for STANLEY and for GRanAM P 
Whilst now for CotoneL SistHorp scarce fast enough you go : 
Ah! ye’re not what ye used to be, Joon MINISTER, my Jo. 


JoHn Mrnister, my jo, Jonn, ye ’re tamed, I know not how; 
Appropriation Clauses ye don’t bring forward now ; 
¥xtension of the Suffrage ye scruple to bestow ; 

Ye stick upon Finality, Jon MINISTER, my jo. 


JoHN MINISTER, my jo, JonN, be what you were of yore ; 
Resume the path of progress, and 1’ll ne’er twit you more ;. 
Assistance I will give you, and favour I will show, 
And you shall be my own Lorp J OHN, JOHN MINISTER, my jo. 


JoHN MInIsTER, my jo, JOHN, we ’ve clomb the hill together, 
And both have had to struggle with very stormy weather ; 
And I have kept ahead, Jon, but you have crept below, 

And now are sleeping at the foot, Jonn MINISTER, my jo. 


time of a gallop. 
Perhaps the ad- 
mirers of Smith- 
field as a prome- 
d by the sof t off ey re et 
some degree tempted by the softness it offers to the feet; but w 
18 Sa enbeiel by what materials this softness is produced, there does 


not appear any very great reason for congratulating the promenaders on 
the taste exhibited. 


— 


Nonsense that is quite Refreshing. 


A Morntne Paper, speaking of the meeting at the Royal Society 
HOW TO GET UP A LYING-IN INSTITUTION. says, ‘‘ the selieshinente were of the most recherché description. 


} ‘ and 
. ted | What does this mean? Does it pretend to say that the n 
cee ree ae of tke Terrance fd hat ables mgd ua 4 las el a person, had toleck ue 
in doing so it may be as well to choose a very old edition, for if some of |Hme_ Delore he coula “ef hr up © ihe civ ew. GUNTER 
the parties are deceased it will be rather an-advantage than otherwise. | 4Y ing, For | ec enatuad eeu en ; 56 disti egudea” or pushing : 
Hit on a name sounding as nearly as possible like some charity that pre MS oe , Maiapiar oa 7 rant” "8 igi suppose a recherke 
already is or ought to be in existence, and issue your prospectuses, | [8 erungues extrem comme 1¢ faut.” But we suppos 


having taken care to provide yourself with a good bold ira plate— | Supper means one at which it is the most difficult thing to find any: 
there is nothing to be done without being bold and brazen—on which 


thing to eat, after the ladies have retired, and the bread and cheese bas 


to be brought in! The English language is getting so Frenchiéed, 


will allow of your adding a wire-blind for the window, the arrangement | that we expect soon Bel/’s Life will be written in French! 


will be advantageous, for wire in this shape is very well adapted as a snare 
for charitable tds of 4 et rel 


passage. Having connie these preliminaries, 
Send out as many collectors as you can trust, but carefully avoid sending 
any person who may consider himself a separate Institution to be 
supported by voluntary contributions, and who might, therefore, be 
tempted to appropriate the donations to his own use. 


A LIVING SEPULCHRE. 
THE cruelty with which Mz. VeRwon’s pictures have been treated is | 
even greater than it appears to be on first thoughts. The Paintmngs | 
entombed in the vaults of the National Gallery include many of the Mi | 
of living Artists : so that not only has Art-been buried, but buried alive. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING.—THE LOOSE SLATE. 
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THE NATIONAL SPOKESMAN 


TO LORD GOUGH AND HIS 
__ Puwcu hereby begs to present 
- his thanks to Lorp GovGu, and 
the officers and soldiers of , the 
_ British army in India, for ‘the 
brilliant vistoey which they had 
_the good fortune to gain the 
| Se aoee Goojerat ; and Punch, 
gener laren extols his Lord- 
pig tothe skies. A 
rg eee unch sent LoRD 
Govea his dismissal, which Mr, 
Punch is now glad did not arrive 
in time to prevent the triumph 
for w he is thus t ul. 
Having violently abused Lorp 
Goueu for — the day at eae 
esi mg Me Soper cp aM 
a] or winning the fig 
at Goojerat. When Lorp Goucu 
met with areverse, Punch set him 
down for an prierg te tent octo- 
genarian ; now that he has been 
Ptanate, Punch believes him to 
be a gallant veteran; for Mr. 
Fusck like many other people, of 
course ‘looks m toresults; an 
takes as his only criterion of merit, 
success :—the great test of the 
excellence of his own super-emi- 
nent periodical. 
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No TIME HAS BEEN LosT. Mr. BRIGGS FINDS, ON GEITING OUT OF BED AT 
5 A.M.) THAT THE WORKPEOPLE HAVE ALREADY COMMENCED PUTTING THE 
ROOF TO RIGHTS. 
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BAD NEWS FOR PUNSTERS, 


ConsIDERING the extreme flat- 
ness of the Pun Market, and the 
horrible dearth of the raw mate- | 
rial, it is ef agin ene aa 
an apparent oppo or a 
joke turns out to be unavailable. 

O years ago the ap ce of 
ALBONI was a boon to the unhappy 
punsters, who, in consequence of 
the stoutness of the lady, were 
able to declare that AL-BONI was 
not All Bony; but an instance has 
just sesened 3 in which the pun- 
sters have been fearfully discom- 
fitted. ae moment Paropi was 
announced as a ee of Pasta, 
the whole of the metropoli itan 
witlings were writhing in all the 
agonies of a pent-up joke to assert 
that the débutante was a Parody 
of Pasta. Unfortunately for 
them the event has frustrated the 
intentions of the punsters, and 
the triumphant success of the 
singer has rendered impracticable 
the long concerted, but now dis- 
concerted pun, which has mise- 
rably missed fire. 


SOMETHING THAT MUST REALLY 
BE SEEN TO BE APPRECIATED.— 


The Vernon Gallery. 
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I saw fd Mammon sit upon a throne 
Of Gol piled on human 
And Good 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


TWO PICTURES. 


and bone, 


tentions formed the pavement stone. 


All Arts and Sciences, and Gifts and Powers, 
The comeliest graces of this world of ours, 
Poured forth their offerings to the god in showers. 


Painting about his knees ex vofos hung; 


usic, his dull ear tic 


kling, harped and Bung ; 


Fancy beneath his feet her garlands flung ; 


Rich meats, voluptuous dances, luscious wine, 
Made the air faint about the gorgeous shrine, 
In which I saw the bloated god recline. 


Before him, bowing to the golden ground, 
His great High-priest, with iron circlet rowan 
Chaunting the god, swung a rich censer round; 


Whence wealth’s fat incense wreathed about thé erowd, 


All-aged, unsexed, hig 
Thee ae eit 


low, the poor, the proud, | 
wide palace buzzed and bowed : 


A sea of eyes, that one expression keep ; 
e 


A floor of 


es, that. to one altar creep; 


A world of souls, sunk in one worship deep! 


Veiled in his 


le haze of rich delight, 


Mammon, as hidden from their humbler sight, 
Did to that High-priest delegate his might ; 
And so they worshipped the Gold god in him, 
Straining on his hard face their eye-balls dim, 
Touching his garment’s hem, or censer’s rim, 


Lic foul hands th’ uncleanness swee— 
Peer from the palace, outcast from the street— 


Snuffing the vapours from his censer rolled, 
Of lies and cheats, and baseness manifold, 
Sublimate in elixir rare of Gold. 


And that High-priest, of nature coarse and strong, 
Haughtily looking on the slavish throng, 
Deemed that his god was great, his tenure long. 


A SUGGESTION FOR SONG-WRITERS. . 


J lt 


Bones are becomin 


| 
Piling up golden pices at his fee 
! 
| 


desperately 
and despicably collo ih & 
milk-and-water, eosipid twteed 
imbecile way. You sh bere a 
young lady asking, thro! four 
namby-pamby verses, “ ou 
love me then as now P 4 and a 
young gentleman answering 
through an glen number 0 
equally lack-a-daisical quatrains, 
“Dearest, then I'll love you 
more.” Now, it is deplorable to 
see a young fellow of seitse and 
spirit, with a character and calli 


+= —__— of his own, mewling and trilling 


such silly sentimentality. We 
want a different sort of thing alto- 
gether. Not that we should rush 
into the gipsy, bravo, smuggting, 

iratical, lawless, boots-and-belt- 
buckle sort of style either. This 
is as detestable an_ unreality as 
the other, and in a business-like, 
practical country, even more out 


ace. 
hy should not songs, also, 
come home to men’s “ businesses 


and bosoms? ” Why should not doctors, lawyers, merchants, and stock- 


brokers have their “ appropriate’ 


” airs, and appropriate words too P 
how much more decent and ch 


eristic a performance it 


would be for a junior barrister, still in the patent-leather boot and 
Wing-room stage of his profession, if sentenced to the piano, instead 


| 


—— a 


(Spoken). “‘ My friend 
misstating the facts.” “I appeal to the 


settle the client, and bri 
must find the costs, while t 


That. 


I looked 2 igi at ime had passed away ; 
That temple-roof gaped and let in the day; 
The Gold had fallen from the shards of clay; 


For Mammon graced ho more that empty shrine, 
And vanished with the god were show and shine, 
The garlands witheréd in the vapid wine, : 


The offerings of all Arts mildewed with blight ; 
Only the throne ined, in naked plight, 
its grim supports visible to sight. 


The devotees, that lately worshipped there, 
Had left the mighty temple blank and bare, 
And howled without, aghast and in despair. 


Before the porch the High-priest, late so bold, 
Cowered, while rude hands, from out his censer cold, 
The vile contents up to the crowd did hold. 


The Golden Essence, volatile, had flown ; 
The naked lies, and cheats, and frauds, were shown, 
Bach ushered to the light with yell and groan. 


With face, of laté all stniles, now set in frown, 
One rent from head to foot his purple down, 
One dashed from eff his brows the iron crown— 
White he, protesting idly, eried, “O friends 
What have { done that asketh such amends P 
Or god was common, common were our ends. 


"T dealt with Mammon toundly, blunt, and bold, 
azzied your pad Ora your hearts with Gold, 
id what you would: lied, cheated, bought, and sold. 

“The god is gone from all—from me as you; 

Leave me but free, the workin renew,— 

O Mammon-servers, what is you do?” 

But, still, they howled against him, more and more; 

When sudden I could hear a far-off roar— 

“ Lo, the god Mammon !+-brighter than before, 

“ Beyond two oceans, see, where he descends ! 


Leave here this trickster—follow thither, friends !”— 
So the crowd fled—I waked—my vision ends. 


ething in the mock sentimental, Bravura, or Bacchanalian School, 


urst out into the following— 


LEGAL PATTER-SONG. 


Oh, what a vast, what a valu’ble variety, 


labours of the Barrister in practice show, 


Not 8 single kind of roguery that’s practised in Society, 


he ’s sure to be mixed up in it, or con or pro. 


man would cheat his brother, there ’s some “dodge ” or other, 
e sage enough to bother, and the saint enough to rile ee : 
Straight two learned friends are brawling, as belongs unto their calling, 


Fach foul of t’ other falling in most Pickwickian style. 


ts misstating the lew.’ “ And my friend is | 
” Court.’ “Why, the witmesses | 


contradict each other as to the 
Sacts, and the books contradici 
each other as to the law.” 
*< Then your Lordship will 
direct a verdict for the plain. 
wy. ‘* On the contrary, your 
c,—-5, Lordship will direct a verdici 
~~ for the defendant.” “ No, 

that won't setile anything.” 


“ Why, nothing will settle anything but a new trial (aside), which will 
i ge yett to the lascyer’s mill; for the former 


latter may sing—” 
Oh, what a vast, what a valu’ble variety, &c., &c. 


First come Me peace. a web of complications, 
Meant to 

But to pick the 
Is like looking for a needle in a bottle 


e les to an issue, #0 they says 
issue out of all the eres 
of hay. 4 


! 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Once in French our pleaders pleaded, but since French was superseded, 
As mystery still was needed to veil the Law from day. 
The pleaders, discontented, an unknown tongue invented, 


LETTER ON THE ELOQUENCE OF GRATTAN. 


\ 


And as Kuglish represent it to their clients, when they say— To H. Grattan, Esq., H.P. 
\ My coop S1r,—I don’t know whether or not your speeches afford 
7 any gratification to your constituents; but I can assure you they give a 


great deal to mine ; who derive nearly as much amusement from them 
as they do from my own brilliant pages. However, I assure you that I 
do not envy you the laughter which you occasion ; for 1 know that you 
excite it involuntarily, and because you cannot help it. I mention this 
lest you should think I had some sinister motive im the advice which 1 
am about to offer you; and which you shall have after I have first stated 
my reasons for offering it. During your oration the other night upon 
the Irish Relief question, you are reported to have observed, in reference 
(Spoken). Bless me, Mr. Pocncr, s/t ts this? (reads) ‘For thaé,| toa state of things in your own country, that “the ancients did honour 

for the dogs to tear in pieces, and the 


whereas the said JouN SNOOKS, blank blank, with force to their dead, but we left them 
oe ee ee i vultures to pluck out their eyes.” Can it, Mr. GratTay, be necessary for 


and arms, broke and entered a certain dwelling-house © ) ‘ 
the Plaintif’s, and ae a great noise and i Si 'me to remind you that there are no vultures in Ireland except middlemen 
therein, and 80 continued making the said noise and dis-| and attornies, who do not pluck out the eyes of the dead, but pick the 
turbance for a long time, to wit, for the spuce of twenly- pores of the living? You are also be ages as having accused Sir 
four hours ——2” “That, Sir, is the declaration in| RopERtT Pret of wishing to drive the Irish people to Connaught or to 

ou specified in plain terms, not, however, calling it 


trespass.’ “ But the man only kuocked ; he didn’t make; another place, which y 
SP oS sf ' the House of Lords, thouch you used a direct expression quite as unparlia- 


any disturbance at the dour for licenty-four hours.’ “A }, UN | 
mere formal allegation, Sir, not necessary to be proved.’ | mentary. Now, Su, in order to the correction of your rhetoric, and the 
“ But he didn’t break in divers, lo wit, twenty doors,|amendment of your taste, and your avoidance for the future of such 
There are not twenty doors in the house —he didn’¢| mistakes in both respects as the above, I would recommend you to dis- 
break any”? “‘ Pooh, Sir, don’t you see it’s laid under a| continue parliamentary speaking for a short time, and apply to a re- 
videlicet.” “Laid under a what?” “A videlicet; that means, you| spectable teacher of elocution. ou aga give the House a specimen 
mustn't prove the allegution if it’s immaterial, but if tt ts, you must,” | Ot your improved style after the usual number of lessons, and then 
“ But ie *s the use of it, then?” ‘* The use of it, my dear Sir! But| perhaps your oratory would be divested of blunders and adapted to the 
you don’t understand these things. They’re vocabula artis.” “ And what | organisation of ears polite. Think, my good Sir, on this disinterested 
muy they be?” “Why (aside), words that raise doubts, stell costs, and | Suggestion from your friendly monitor HUNCH 


enable the ‘ professional man’ to sing—” 
Oh, what a vast, what a valu’ble variety, &c., &c. 
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THE TRESPASS, AS DESCRIBED IN THE LEGAL PHRASEOLOGY. 


nee 


A DELIGHTED NOBLEMAN. 


In the course of adebate in the Lords’, on Friday night last, Lorp 
CAMPBELL gave utterance to the following burst of natural feeling on 
the affecting subject of the pleasures of infancy :— 

i ne (Lorp CaMPBELL) had seen his own children ride in a dog-cart with great 
elight. 


How interesting is this glimpse which we get at the dc/assemens of 
the active “Statesman, the retired lawyer, and the biographer of the 
Lord Chancellors ! 

We fancy we can see the noble Lord surveying, with ecstatic pleasure, 
a dog-cart full of his little ones, and contemplating the performances of 
that faithful fnend of man—our old friend, your old friend, and every- 
body’s old friend—the dog, in an equestrian aot: The Bisvop oF 
Oxrorp failed to sympathise in the parental satisfaction of Lorp 
CaMPBELL, and expressed a wish to see all dog-carts put down, 
“because the soft foot of the dog was not fitted to drag heavy loads 
over hard $.” 

This seems rather hard upon Lorp CAMPBELL, and is perhaps giving 
his children an undue weight; for though the father himself has no 
doubt a more than average preponderance in the social scale, we do not 
see why the progeny of the Peer should be supposed to be too heavy 
Westminster Hall.’ ‘ Please, my Lord, here’s for the socral dog-cart. Lorn’ CaMPBELL might very fairly have 
Joan Suira won’t agree. He says he ant convinced?” “ Then you| answered the BisHor oF Oxrorp’s imputation upon juveniles indulgin 
must convince kim.’ “ Please, my Lord, I don’t think as how we can, for | m such rides as those im question, by furnishing a list of the ages an 
he’s got wittles,and a pistol to protect himself.’ “ Then you must be weights of the mders, when it would no doubt have turned out that 

the sport was neither t/a dig. nor the burden swpra dog, which means 


locked up again, Gentlemen, and if Joun SMITH carries the day, you'll} | 
remember nert time you are on a gury to bring sandttches to support; M& liberal translation—“‘ More than the dog coul carry.” 


your convictions upon, and in that case Plaintiff may move for anew trial, 
and te may sing—? 


Oh, what a vast, what a valu’ble variety, &e., &c. 


Then if you have cleared the pleaders’ vile Charybdis, 
Its quibbles and its crotchets, its shoals and its rocks, 

You ’ve to pass through the Scylla next, that cabined and cribbed is, 
With Britain’s best Palladium, twelve men in a box! so 

And as if it weren’t sufficient that twelve heads should be commissioned 
From facts, perhaps, deficient, the true inference to draw ; 
ey must have their poor brains troubled, to perplexit redoubled, 
By opposing counsel bubbled, and bewildered by the Law. 


(Spoken). “Gentlemen of the Jury, you tcill consider your verdict. I 
have explained the Law to you, and uf you think the facts prove that the 
Peeadand acted latcfully, you till find for the Defendant ; of not, for the 
Plaintiff.” “ But, my lag. tico of us don’t under- 
tland the Law, three of us won't understund the 
Law, and four of us misunderstand the Law.” 

Then, Gentlemen, I must erpluin tt over again 
to you.” “Oh, please don't, your Lordship, for 
then none of us will understand it? “Then 
retire, Gentlemen, if you please.’ ‘‘ Please, my 

d, may we toss up?” “Certainly not, Sir ; 
the Taw may be a toss up, but the privilege of 
calling heads or tails is oi allowed the Judges tn 


ee ee = -— —_ 


PUNCTUATION AND STEAM, 


WE perceive by the Zimes that the Messrs. WicRram have built for 
the Spanish Government a very fine Steam-frigate, called the Colon; 
which circumstance we mention, not for ne urpose of puttin; 
Messrs. WicRaM, but for that of expressing a doubt if the vessel wi 
be much of a “clipper ;” as the Colon is the next thing to a full stop. 


ae eee 
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A Worser than the Worst. 


We understand that a warrant has been already issued against the 
| Perpetrator of the following, who it is expected will be brought up for 
Judgment—without any hearing, he being pronounced utterly unworthy 
it—in avery few days. We'give the affair as it has reached us, feeling 
be t comment on such an atrocity would betray us, at least five miles, 
ie the limits of discretion. 
. the delinguent, on being told that the hard work performed by the 
judges has been found in many cases destructive to their health, was 
ty of the desperate assertion that the effect was possibly produced 
stare madicial ermine, which might be calculated to und-ermine the con- 


What ho! Usher! Seize that man! 


THE LORDS S’AMUSENT, 


THE papers are continually ae oing the fact of a gentleman who 
goes about giving Lectures on “ Things Not Seen.” We should recom- 
mend this ingenious individual to turn his attention to “Things Not 
Heard,” which would form an admirable subject for a series of 
Lectures; and would at all events include nearly half the speeches 
in the House of Lords, which fairly rank among things inaudible, 


* Parne’s WHOLE Doty,” &c.—The Window-Tax. 
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a glorious campaign of caged 
J a 


prisons. rig ee 

intermingle with his laurel a sprig of flowering hemp. 
e could number half-a-dozen of the Foot Guards who have of late 
distinguished themselves. One hot-blooded imp of fame attacks a 
servant-girl for the purpose of robbing her; whilst another, coe pees 

wariness with Ais courage, eases a terrified churchman of his watch an 
urse, boasting “that he would take ay, or anything he could get, 
the public, and had done so.” And three comrades—by name, 
Price, StewaRD, and WALKER—listen to the boast with sympathetic 
oval, and drink of the malt purchased by that ingenuous Scot 
. Well, Punch presents his compliments to F. M. the Duxr or 


es 


Weuxeton, and begs to inquire of his Grace what remedy he proposes 
to apply to the misdirected energies of the Household Foot Guards; who, 
for want of something better to do, rob servant-maids and appal clergy- 


ees 


men? Punch is willing to coneede that F. M. the Duxe 1s quite as 
able—perhaps better able—to govern Lagbe “4 than Mr. P.; wevecth ces 


the true 


th vara Tey That the medals be cast from the oudesied 


When the 
| tae care of themselves and their pockets accordingly. Moreover, such 
suspended round the neck of certain sentinels, — operate as 
a beneficial warning ge timid or short-sighted country clergymen. 
And further, Punc 


plory, The colours might be 
“Newgate,” ‘Cold 


ster 


. of 
first day of F. M. ed 
ould be found that on the Ist of May, 1769, there was a prodigious 
_ Shoot of laurels throughout the empire—a 
' known “within the memory of the Oldest 
pareis may continue fresh and green, Punch further suggests that all 
slugs and Foot caterpillars be picked out, crushed, exterminated! 


(A WOE 
f . So aeeeiainanamemnani 


— rr. oe. 
IA veh / i 
d 


TAS . a, 
/ UV SPOAL NY Mt i+ Wan VSS Wit 
ie. MOTI \\ wit} MHD |) i ws AN 
~ yy) —— PEIN eel . t= “3 : Us . y at a8 RN 
— = Pee / | 


BOIL UP A GALLOP ! 


Mr. cH presents his compliments to the Directors of the South- 
Western Rail vay, and begs to eatiinate, that, unless some acceleration 
477 im the speed of the trains on the London and Datchet 
branch, he shall feel called upon to authorise the Public to call that 
| line the London and Datchet Snailway. 
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SMALL SHOT FIRED BY A FIVE-POUNDER ; 


OR, WHAT I SAW IN FRANCE DURING MY RECENT 
EXCURSION, 


I saw several stormy discussions in the National Assembly, and felt 
quite proud that our House of Commons was so far superior to it in 


gentlemanly demeanour. 
I saw one represen mye of the ple publicly strike another, and 
thought to myself, “ Well, if our Members do occasionally fight a duel 
at all events they never descend to blows!” and I felt still more proud 
for St. Stephen’s. 

I saw long poles decked out with faded ribbons, and dead Immortelles, 
which I was told were “Trees of Liberty,” but I never should have 
guessed it. A day or two afterwards I saw some of these long poles 
cut down, lying in thé mud, and somehow I could not help reflecting 
that fsuch Was, generally the fate in France with everything that was 


saw the representatives and ministers caricatured in the farces 
and vaudevilles, and was rather astonished at the joyous manner in 
hao ae audience laughed at every little allusion to their dear 

ublic. 

saw several of the houses battered with shot, and still epee J 
marks of the cannon, and no longer wondered that the French had su 
little affection for home, when they could scarcely call it their own for 
two days together. If a Frenchman’s home, like an Englishman’s, is 
his castle, then, egad, it should be a fortified one. ’ 

I saw one man call on Lamarting, and this one man called himself 
“an English deputation;” and I burst out laughing when I read in his 
speech somet about “unanimity,” just as if it were a very difficult 
thing for one man to be unanimous. 

I saw in a shop, placed side by side, busts of Lovis-Napo.gon, the 
Duxe or Borpgavx, and the Count or Panis, closely elbowing one 
another, which struck me as rather curious; but not so much so as 
the general absence of every memento of Lovuis-Puruirre. Not a 
portrait of him anywhere, excepting a rare one, every now and then, 
on a five-franc piece; his very name seems to have left the French 
Sieusee He might well without fear of contradiction: publish now, 
a i C, beget i “ Mémoires D’ sage ig tex tal 4 

I saw the conscription going on in one of the country es, an 
witnessed a mother weeping over a gamin that had drawn an unlucky 
number, whilst the young scamp was grinning. 

I saw in Boulogne far more English than French. 

I saw a Frenchman not admitted on the railway at one of the inter- 
mediate stations because he had left his passport behind him. 

_ 1 saw seyeral newspapers seized, and afterwards heard that the 
Editors had been severely fined, which I thought was rather a free 
manner of enforcing the Liberty of the Press; but then it must be 
confessed that the Press in France, in return, takes liberties enough 
without the smallest warrant. 1 

also saw a Club closed, and a five-sous banquet dispersed, and a 
crowd of six people ordered to “‘circuler,” and it was all done, strangely 
sag in the name of the pe 

I hkewise saw (what I would much rather have not seen) women 
addressing Political Meetings, and they were answered and cheered on 
by other women, who, I thought, would have been much better em- 
ployed at home mending their stockings, or nursing their babies; that 
is to say, if French women ever do either, for I had no time to see. 

I neither saw nor heard the slightest allusion to Fraternité ; but what 
pleased me a great deal more was, that I saw all the pe buildings 
and exhibitions in Paris, without paying the smallest twopence for 
ce” and I thought, with shame, how different it was in my own 
country. 

The same feeling coloured my cheeks when | saw the Standish a 
handsomely displayed in the Louvre, for I could not help asking mysell, 
in what miserable dark hole, or cupboard, or corner, or cellar, would this 
same collection have been put, supposing it had been presented, like 
Mr. Vernon’s generous gift, to the English nation ? How much better 
they manage these a in France ! 

1 saw the Public eries and Museums thrown open on the Sunday, 
and really, for I watched most particularly, the people looked all the a 
pier for it. Greater decorum could not have prevailed, and not an article 
was broken. I thought of the British Museum, the Society of Arts, the 
National Gallery, and wondered why we English, who profess, as other 
nations profess, to be “ the most civilised nation in the world,” do not 
follow so beneficial, so gi deg ears ge 

I saw a great deal more that pained and charmed me alternately, but 
that which gave me by far the greatest pleasure was the kindly feeling, 
and cordiality, shown us by every Frenchman wherever we went. It 
was a great family holiday. Good-nature greeted_us everywhere, and 
I, for myself, never could have believed that the French were one half 
such fine, generous, jolly fellows, as, to my sag delight and enjoyment, 
I found them. If it is for this discovery alone, I shall never regret the 
£5 I have spent in my excursion to Paris. Vivent les Frangats : 

OO Q eC 
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Pus.ic attention has been for some time directed to the Serpentine 
‘on account of the depth of its mud, which had been d as one of 
those unfathomable mysteries, that no one was very much disposed to 
get to the bottom of. ; 
The bathers in the river had experienced somet of the bathos in 
which the question was involved; but they soon found themselves 
going rather too deeply into it, and many of them felt that they had 


very uncertain ground to rest upon. The inconvenience of a mud- 
bath had at last become so far recognised, that the authorities resolved 
on removing the marshy matter from the river itself; but not knowing 


what to do with the mud, they proceeded to spread it over Hyde Park, 
where some of it been spread so very thick, that the Pontine 
Marshes themselves are not more dangerous than the Ser-pentine 
Marshes that have been formed by the deposits alluded to. 
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THE SER-PENTINE MARSHES, 


We are afraid that Hyde Park will comprise within its precincts a 
species of Goodwin Sand, in which many a juvenile may be utterly ee 
unless a Consolidation Act is immediately put in force, and rend 
binding upon the land, so that the public interests may be placed on a 
firm footing. One day last week the figure-head of a little Skipper with 
a skipping-rope was seen mnasing sigan of distress, and was only rescued 
from its perilous position by the Saucy Sarah, who had gone out asa 
convoy, but had company in consequence of having fallen in with a 
Man-of-War—belonging to the Knightsbridge Barracks—and exchanged 
salutes in the ordinary manner. Such accidents as these are likely to be of 


frequent occurrence, for the small vessels are very numerous ; and th 
they are usually dispatched in tow of some larger craft, the 


that are always visible in the offing. 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN, 


ON PRIENDSHIP. i 


Tue other day I saw you walking by the Serpentine with young LoRp 
Foozzz, of the Windsor Heavies, who nodded to all sort of suspicious 
broughams on the ride, while you looked about (you know you di 
yor rascal) for acquaintances—as much as to say—“ See ! 

B Brown, of Pump Court, walking with a lord.” 

_My dear Bos, I own that to walk with alord, and to be seen with 
him, is a pleasant thing. Every man of the middle class likes to know 
persons of rank. Ifhe says he don’t—don’t believe him. And I would 
certainly wish that you should associate with your superiors rather than 
your inferiors. There is no more rous or stupifying position for 
a man in life than to be cock of a small society. It prevents his ideas 
from growing : it renders him intolerably conceited. 
penny Cesar, a Brummagem dandy, a coterie philosopher or wit, is pretty 
sure to be an ass; and, in fine, I set it down as a maxim that it is 
for a man to live where he can meet his betters, intellectual and social. 

But if you fancy that getting into Lorp Foozzz’s set will do you 

od or advance your prospects in life, my dear Bos, you are wofully 
mistaken. The Windsor Heavies are a most gentlemanike, well-made 
and useful set of men. The conversation of such of them as I have had 
the good fortune to meet, has not certainly inspired me with a respect 
for their intellectual qualities, nor is their life commonly of that kind 
which rigid ascetics would pronounce blameless. Some of the young 
men amon Ese them talk to the broughams, frequent the private boxes, 
dance at the casinos ; few read—many about horseflesh and the 
ous: after dinner, or relax with a little lansquenet or a little billiards 
at Pratt’s. 

My boy, it is not with the eye of a moralist that your venerable old 
uncle examines these youths, but rather of a nat philosopher, who 
inspects them as he would any other phenomenon, or queer bird, or od 
fish, or fine flower. These fellows are like the flowers, and neither toil 
nor Ppa, put are decked out in magnificent apparel : and for some wise 
and use purposes, no doubt. It is good that there should be honest, 
handsome, jiving, ard-riding, stupid young Windsor Heavies— 
as that there should be polite young gentlemen in the Temple, or any 
other variety of our 


d, you 
here am 


twopenny half- 


ha 
Arie genus. 
And it is good that you should go from time to time to the Heavies’ 
mess, if a hag: you; and know that worthy set of gentlemen. But 
beware, O Bos, how you live with them. Remember that your lot in 
life is to toil, and spm too—and calculate how much time it takes a 
Heavy or a man of that condition to do nothing. Say, he dines at 8 


I, jh 


odd | dine with a Duke. We were not courted by grandees—and we disliked 


o’clock, and spends seven hours after dinner in pleasure. Well, if he goes 
to bed at 8 in the morning—that precious youth must have nine hours’ 
sleep, which bring him to 12 o’clock next day, when he will have a 
eadache. probably so that he can hardly be expected to dress, rally, 
have devilled chicken and pale ale, and get out 
—the Club—the visits which } 
5 or 6, and what time is there left for exercise fand a ride in the 
Park, and for a second toilette preparatory to 
on in his routine of pleasure, this young 
duty—one man in 
company of young “Swells,” then, 


fore 3. Friendsht 
he is compelled to pay, occupy him t 

er, &c.?—He goes 
eavy, as you do in yours of 
ndon is pretty nearly as busy as another. The 
if you will permit me the word, Is 
not for you. You must consider that you should not spend more than a 
certain sum for your dinner—they need You wear a black coa 
and they a shina cuirass and monstrous epaulets. Yours is the useful |, 
part in life and theirs the splendid—though why speak farther on this 
a Since the days of the Frog and the Bull, a desire to cope with 


oO 
tter will 
very soon induced to tack about, and be off after some of the Men-of- War 
not. 


si 
Bulls has been known to be fatal to des 
And to know young noblemen and brilliant and notorious town bucks 
and leaders of fashion, has this great disadvantage— if you talk 
about them or are seen with them much, you offend all your friends of 
middle life. It makes men angry to see their acquaintances better off 
than they themselves are. If you live much with great por others | 
will be sure to say that you area sneak. I have known Jack JoLuirr, 
whose fun and spirits e him adored by the dandies (for they are 
just such folks as you and I, only with not quite such good brains, and 
rhaps better manners—simple folks who want to be siisedr=l 
ve known Jack Jouuirr, I say, offend a whole roomfull of men 
by telling us that he had been dining with a Duke. We hadn’t been to 


a a eS Se 


‘ 


the man who was, and said he was a parasite, men of fashion | 
courted him. I don’t know any means by which men hurt themselves | 
more in the estimation of their equals than this of feoay os great folks. | 
man may mean no v it—he speaks of the grandees with whom 
he lives, as you and I do of Jongs or SuitH who give us dinners. But 
is old acquaintances do not forgive him his superiority, and set the 
Tufthunted down as the Tufthunter. 

I remember langhing at the jocular complaint made by one of this | 
sort, a friend, whom I shall Main. After Marn published his 
“Travels in the Libyan Desert” four years ago, he became a peel 

| 


lion, and roared in many of the metropolitan salons, He is a 


to invite me to sg vgn because they fancy I am accus- 


tomed to May Fair, and May Fair has long since taken up with a new 
roarer—so that Iam quite alone!” And thus he dines at the Club almost 
every day at his own charges now, and attacks the joint. I do not 


cay the man who comes after him to the haunch of mutton. 

Fate, then, my dear Bor, should bring you in contact with a lord 
or two, eat their dinners, enjoy their company, but be mum about them 
when you go away. 

And though it is a hard and cruel thing to say, I would urge you, 
my dear Bos, specially to beware of pain pleasant fellows for your 
fnends. Choose a good disagreeable friend, if you be wise—a surly, 
steady, economical, rigid fellow. All jolly fellows, all delights of Club 
smoking-rooms and billiard-rooms, all fellows who sing a capital song, 
and the like, are sure to be poor. As they are free with their own 
money, so will they be with yours; and their very generosity and 
' goodness of meposinon will prevent them from having the means of 

ying you back. They lend their money to some other jolly fellows. 

Mhey accommodate each other by putting their jolly names to the backs 

of jolly bills. Gentlemen in Cursitor Street !are on the look-out for 

them. Their tradesmen ask for them, and find them not. Ah! Bos, 
| it’s hard times with a gentleman, when he has to walk round a street 
| for fear of meeting a creditor there, and for a man of courage, when he 
can’t look a tailor in the face. 

Eschew jolly fellows lige my, boy, as the most dangerous and costly 
of company; and apropos of bills—if I ever hear of your putting your 
name en elenined paper—I will disown you, and cut you off witha 
protested s g- 

I know many men who say (whereby I have my private opinion of 
their own ore ity) that all poor people are dishonest: this is a hard 
word, though more generally true than some folks suppose—but I fear 
that all people much in debt are not honest. A man who has to wheedle 

' a tradesman is not going through a very honourable business in life—a 
man with a bill becoming due to-morrow morning, and putting a good 
face on it in the Club, is perforce a hypocrite whilst he is talking to 

| You—a man who has to do any meanness about money I fear me is so 
| nearly like a rogue, thatjit’s not much use calculating where the dif- 
ference lies. Let us be very gentle with our neighbours’ failings ; an 

; forgive our friends their debts, as we hope ourselves tobe forgiven. 

| But the best thing of all to do with your debts is to them. Make 

‘none; and don’t live with people who do. Why, if 1 dine with a man 
who 1s notoriously living beyond his means, I am a hypocrite certainly 
myself, and I fear a bit of a rogue too. I tryto make my host believe 

- that I believe him an honest fellow. I look his sham’ splendour in 

| the face without saying, ‘“‘You are an impostor.”—Alas, ROBERT, I 

have partaken of feasts where it seemed to me that the plate, the 

_tiands, the wines, the servants and butlers, were all sham, like Crn- 

DERELLA’s coach and footmen, and would turn into rats and mice, and 
an old shoe or a cabbage-stalk, as soon as we were out of the house 
| and the clock struck 12. 


i 8 eee + 
( 


ee ee 


| SUNDAY IN SCOTLAND, 


Ir e’er to Scotland I should go, I nope I never may 
Fall ill upon a Sunday from a docto s far away ; 

For Sunday trains Scotch Pharisees forbid to run, and I, | 
Ere on Monday the physician came, might comfortably—die. 


SOCIALISM ON ITS LAST LEGS. 


Soctatisu: has been called “Society made Unsocial,” and certainly Soc 


Messrzurs Prerre Leroux, ConsipERANT, Proupnon, & C'*, have 
tned their hands, and fists too sometimes, in bringing the definition 
m to several degrees below the lowest level of society. Their 

! m is a constant round of abuse, varied with an occasional inter- 
change of shots and blows, which, with a wonderful disinterestedness, 

_ they seem to share most impartially in common, every one being eager to 
give his neighbour fully as‘much, if not more, than he has received himself. 
Al st 1s supposed never to “ keep a rap to himself,” and he carries 
this law into force by distributing, right and left, amongst his fellow- 


Creatures every rap he finds upon his hands. This system of “share 
and share alike” is only a cloak—or rather a “wrap rascal ”—for all 


_ kinds of robberies; since it has been proved that those who invest their 
_ money in Social schemes, in the hopes of dividing 
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bulk was melting by inches | 
d| before its auditors. At the wT. 
Third Hour every one began ef) 


185 


with others, never get anything; in_other words, that Communism 
means Nothing out of the Common. When hundreds combine to throw 
everything they have into, what is called, “one pot,” they may make 
sure it will not be long in finding its way to that fatal destination, and 
that it will never be seen again, excepting by two or three who have 
been appointed to keep the “ pot boiling,” and who certainly do it to a 
good stirring purpose, so long as there is anything left in it worth 
making a stir about. 
MonsieuR ConsIDERANT 
has been explaining in the | 
Chamber of Deputies the 
principles of Communism, 
and after four hours’ labour 
proved that it was deficient 
in the commonest requisites 
of sense, and had not even 
“le sens commun.” If ever 
there is a nursery song about 
“Who killed Communism P”’ 
the answer must be made in 
the first person by M. Con- 
SIDERANT. He was its bour- 
reau, and left Socialism, when he descended from the tribune, a lifeless 
without and 
ains. Our four tableaux 
will best explain the gradual 
execution; for the monster 
was so tough, that it took 
four hours to kill it. For 
the first hour Socialis 


m, as 
personified by Monsieur 
ONSIDERANT, was stou 


spoils of others. It 
sented so large a figure that 
Division apparently, 
a ot with it, only resulted im 
yin nobstes The Second Hour it lost somewhat in substance. Its 
api was forsaking it. 

he more it talked, the more 
transparent it became. It : 
was spouting itself into a 
consumption. Its ponderous 


SECOND HOUR. 


LE 4 
cet J Pre 


i — 


to see through it; it was 


clear there was nothing in ‘SSR eEpseeeeeeee a 
Socialism ;—and by the time 

it had reached the end of its Wl | 
vindication, it was nothing | 
better than a walking THIRD HOUR. 


shadow, and it slunk away, 
quite ashamed, without another word to say for itself; and no wonder 
either, after four hours’ incessant talking. I1t sneaked out of the house 


=e 
wow. BBP em Res eE Cw weg) 


ih 
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(age 


YOURTH HOUR. 


through one of the keyholes, and hod the sides of houses as far 
a 


as the Palais Royal (we mean, the Palais National), where it concluded 
a profitable engagement with the proprietor of the Ombres Chinoises. 

ialism! is completely thrown into the shade, and we will end our 
account of its timely decease with the Oriental benediction, “ May its 
shadow never be less!”” When we look at the result of the 240 
minutes’ speech, we must confess ConsIDERANT is not after all such a 
dangerous fool, ‘‘ considering ! ” 


HERE’S LUCK. 


One of our illustrated contemporaries has given an engraving of the 
Hea ys Street of Lucknow, and on the opposite page is a representa- 
on of Gentlemen’s Fashions, of such an outlandish character that the 

principal figure looks;more like a swell,outjof Luck-now than a civilised 


equally in common! individual. 
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Friday, April 27, 1849. To the House of Commons, where an Irish | alittle ordinary Business; and Mz. Horsman’s Bill postponed, 


Debate on the Rete-in-Aid Bill, which did make me drowsy. The 
House in Committee; the Irish Members moving all Sorts of frivolous 
Amendments, abusing the Government, and Sierras emone them- 
selves. Sin H. Barron did accuse Mg. REYNOLpDs of being ready to 
Vote away other People’s Money because he had none of his own, and 
. REYNowps did say that he never saw such Misery as on Sir H. 
Barnon’s Estate; whereupon Siz H. Barron up im a Rage, and did 
deny the Fact with vehement Gestures, flourishing his fists gallantly. 
‘Then Mz. Reynotps did fall foul of Mn. Bateson, one that had been 
a Captain, for questioning the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER con- 
cerning young ReyNops’s Place; and did make a Joke upon Mr. 
Bateson’s Mustachios: whereat much laughter. But a small joke do 
go a great Way in the House of Commons. Before the Debate, Lorp 
OHN RussELL marching up one of the side Galleries, and taking the 
Mcasure of the House through his Eye-glass: a sharp delicate little | 
Man, with a mild Voice, but do carry himself stately. Methought his | 
Observations amused him, for he smirked a little, and looked as if he | 
knew the Customers’ he 
Home Secretary and the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER trying to 


rsuade the Irish Members not to press their ridiculous Motions to a | my 


MANNERS AND CVSTOMS OF © ENGLYSHEIN . 
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the Irish cavilling and squabbling. ieee ca ene on naming the Com- 
mittee on Sayings Banks ; and made an Irish question too ; 

how many Irish;Members were to serve on the Committee ! 
end, the Naming of the Committee delayed. This Way of doing 
Business in the House of Commons makes it no Wonder how little is 
done; and the chief Cause is the Irish Members parenguing ee 
Nothing and quarrelling about Straws, which do seem tome a h 
and spiteful Attempt to give Trouble to Government. I did hope to 
hear a Speech from Sir Ropert PEEL, hut was disappointed, which 
did vex me; but heard a few words from CoLonet SretHorp, which 
made much laughter, and were as sensible as any Lg i heard all the 
Evening: and the Colonel, in a brave Waistcoat, with hi 


mittee: and I do wonder this became not an Insh Matter too. The 
House adjournin 


at half-past One in the at pag and to see the 
Number of Members lying asleep on the Gallery ben 


ches! All this 


while nothing whatever done of more Importance than Parish Business 
to deal with. But to see him and the ata Vestry. 


I off to Supper in the Haymarket on pickled Salmon and 
Stout, cost me ls. 6d., and then Home and to Bed, past 2 o’Clock, and 
Wife do say that the House of Commons keep worse hours 


ivision, wheedling and coaxing them, as smiling and civil as Haber-|any Tavern in Town. 


| dashers! The Bill to be reported to-morrow; and then the House to 
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s droll Fi ee 
did divert me much. Last of all, a Settlement of the Smithfield Com- | 
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| MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 
| 
| 
: 


MR. BROWN THE ELDER TAKES MR. BROWN THE YOUNGER 
TO A CLUB. 


RESUMING _ that 


own, until he had 
obtained an en- 
trance into a res- 
> pectable Club; I 
am happy to in- 
x form you, that you 
bp? are this day elect- 
' ed a Member of 
the Polyanthus, 
caer 8 been pro- 
sed, by my kind 
riend, Lorp Vis- 
Say) CcoUNT COoLcHI- 
>“ CUM, and second- 
ed by your affec- 
tionate uncle. 
have settled with 
Mr. Srirr, the 
worthy Secretary, 
the pre 
pecuniary 
rangements 
! garding the en- 
| trance fee and the first annual subscription—the ensuing payments I 
' shall leave to my worthy nephew. 
| You were elected, Sir, with but two black balls; and every other 
'man who was put up for ballot had four, with the exception of Tom 
| pated wy Te ihe victry aa art pearer conalee thea oth 
up by this victory, and fancy yo more pop other 
| men. Indeed I don’t mind telling you (but, of course, I do not wish 
this to go any further,) that Captain Stysoots and I, having suspicions 
of the Meeting, popped a couple of adverse balls into the other candi- 
dates boxes; so that, at least, you should, in case of mishap, not be 
unaccompanied in ill fortune. ; 
Now then, that you area member of the Polyanthus, I trust you will 
comport yourself with propriety in the place: permit me to offer 
you a few hints with recand to your bearing. 
We are not so stiff at the Polyanthus as at some clubs I could name— 
and a good deal of decent intimacy takes place amongst us.—Do not 
therefore enter the club, as I have seen men do at the Chokers (of 
which I am also a member,) with your eyes scowling under your hat at 
your neighbour, and with an expression of countenance which seems to 
"say, “ your impudence, Sir. How dare you stare at me 7?” 
that absurd dignity and swagger, which do not at all become your 
_ youthful countenance, my dear Bos, and let us walk up the steps and 
mto the _place.—See, old NoseworrHy is in the bow-window reading the 
| paper e is always in the bow-window reading the paper. 
| e by the worthy porter, and alert s—a fifteen-hundredth 
: of each of whom is hencefort 


F 


re- 


} 
t 
, 
' 
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h your paid-for property—and you see 
R. Brown, J ah and will know you 
| and be civil to you until death—Ha, there is JaWKINS, as usual; he has 
| nailed poor StyLes up aguinst a pillar, and is telling him what the 
+ pl the City is about Georce Hupson, Esq., and when Sir 
will e the government. How d’you do, JAWKINS P— 
Satisfactory news from India? GuiLBERT to be made BaRon GILBERT 
_of Goojerat P Indeed, I don’t introduce you to JAWKINS, my post 
| Bos; he will do that for himself, and you will have quite enough of him, 
' before many days are over. 

_ three gentlemen sitting on the sofa are from our beloved sister 
island; they come here every day, and wait for the Honourable Member 
for Ballinafad, who is at present in the writing-room. ; 
| I bave remarked, in London, however, that every Irish gentleman is 
| accompanied by other Irish gentlemen, who wait for him as here, or at 
the corner of the street. ‘these are waiting until the Honourable 
Member for i can get them three places, in the Excise, in the 
Customs, and a little thing in the Post Office, no doubt. One of them 
sends home a tremendous account of parties and politics here, which 
appears in the Ballinafad Baxner. He knows everything. He has just 
been closeted with PzEt, and can vouch for it that CLannpon has been 
sent for. He knows who wrote the famous pamphlet, “Ways and 
for Ireland,’’—all the secrets of the present Cabinet, the designs 


takes down your name as Mr. 


VOL. XVI. 


I| personal benefits to the reader. 


however, be | T 


187 


of Siz James GranamM. How Lorn Joun can live under those articles 
which he writes in the Banser is a mi tome! I hope he will get 
that little thing in the Post Office soon. 
This is the. newspaper-room—enter the Porter with the eveni 
rs—what a rush the men make for them! Do you want to see one? 
ere is the Staxdard—nice article about the Starling Club—very 
pleasant, candid, gentleman-like notice—Club composed of cle en, 
atheists, authors, and artists. Their chief conversation is blasphemy 
they have statues of SockaTes and Manomet on the centre-piece of 
ne pei gh at ey oppistanity of pein pusteseee a to 
OSES, a dignified clergyman always proposes the Glorious, Pious, 
and Immortal ce of Conrucius. Grace paid wards, and the 


.| Catechism treated with the most irreverent ribaldry by the comic 


authors and the general company.—Are these men to be allowed to 
meet, and their horridorgies to continue? Have you had enough P— 
let us go into the other rooms, 


What a calm and pleasant seclusion the library presents after the 
brawl and bustle of the newspaper-room! There is never any body here. 
English gentlemen get up such a prodigious quantity of knowledge in 
their early life, that they leave off reading soon after they begin to shave, 
or never look at reba but a sailing ek How pleasant this room is,— 
isn’t if ? with its sober draperies, and long calm lines of peaceful volumes 
—nothing to interrupt the qe ony the melody of HornxzR’s nose 
as he lies asleep upon one of the sofas. What is he reading? Hah, 
“ Pendennis,” —No. VII.—hum, let us pass on, Have you read ‘‘ David 
Copperfield, ” by the way? How beautiful it is—how charmingly fresh 
and simple! In those admirable touches of tender haour and! should 
call, humour, Bos, a mixture of love and wit—who can equal this great 
genius? There are little words and phrases in his books which are like 
hat a place it is to hold in the 
affections of men! What an awful responsibility hanging over awriter! 
What man holding such a place, and knowing that his words go forth 
to vast congregations of mankind,—to grown folks—to their children, 


liminary | and perhaps to their children’s children,—but must think of his calling 


with a solemn and humble heart? May love and truth guide such a 
man always! It is an awful prayer; may Heaven further its fulfilment! 
And then, Bos, let the Record revile him—See, here ’s HORNER waking 
up—How do you do, Horner? 

This neighbouring room, which is almost as quiet as the library, is 
the card-room, you see. There are always three or four devotees 
assembled in it; and the lamps are scarcely ever out in this Temple of 


rumps. 

I admire as I see them, my dear Bossy, grave and silent at these 
little green tables, not moved outwardly by grief or pleasure at aed 
or winning, but calmly pursuing their game (as that pursuit is called, 
which is in fact the most elaborate science and study) at noon-day 
entirely absorbed, and philosophically indifferent to the bustle an 

turmoil of the enormous working-world without. _ DiskaELI may 
make his best speech; the Hungarians may march into Vienna; the 
Protectionists come in; Lovuis-PHILIPPE be restored; or the Thames 
set on fire; and CoLoneL Pam, and Mr. TruMPINGTON will never 
leave their table, so engaging is their occupation at it. The turning 
up of an ace is of more interest to them than all the affairs of all the 
world besides—and so they will go on until Death summons them, and 
their last trump is played. 

It is curious to think that a century ago almost all gentlemen, 
soldiers, statesmen, men of science and divines, passed hours at pla 
every day; as our grandmothers did likewise. e poor old kings an 
queens must feel the desertion now, and deplore the present small 
number of their worshippers, as com to the m of faithful 
subjects who served them in past times. 

I do not say that other folks’ pursuits are much more or less futile: 
but fancy a life such as that of the Colonel—eight or nine hours of 
sleep, eight of tramps, and the rest for business, reading, exercise, and 
domestic duty or affection (to be sure, he’s most likely a bachelor, so 
that the latter offices do not occupy him much)—fancy such a life, and at 
its conclusion at the age of seventy-five, the worthy gentleman being 
ae to say, I have spent twenty-five years of my existence turning up 

rumps. 

With TRUMPINGTON matters are different. Whist is a profession 
with him, just as much as Law is gours He makes the deepest study 
of it—he makes every sacrifice to his pursuit : he may be fond of wine 
and company, but he eschews both, to keep his head cool and play his 
rubber. He is aman of v parts, and was once well-read, as you 
see by his conversation when he is away from the table, but he 
gives up reading for Lag les knows that to play well a man must play 
every day. He makes three or four hundred a year by his Whist, 
well he may—with his brains, and half his industry, he could make a 
a income at any other profession. 

a game with these two gentlemen, the one who has been actually 
seated at that card-table for a term as long as your whole life, the other 
who is known as a consummate practitioner, do you think it.is likely 
you will come off a winner? The state of your fortune is your look- 
out, not theirs, They are there at their post—like knights—ready to 
meet all comers. If you choose to engage them) sit down. They will. 


U 


with the most perfect probity, calmness, and elegance of manner, win 
and win of you until they have won every shilling of a fortune, when 
they will make youa bow, and wish you good morning. You may go 
and drown yourself afterwards—it is not thew business. Their beat. 
ness is to be present in that room, and to play cards with you or any- 
body. When you are done with—Bon jour. My dear Colonel, let me 
introduce you to a new member, my nephew, Mr. Ropert Brown. 

The other two men at the table are the HonournaBLe G. WINDGALL 
and Mr. Cuanrer: perhaps you have not heard that the one made 
rather a queer settlement at the last Derby; and the other has just 
apron from one of Her Majesty’s establishments in St. George’s 

ields. 

Either of those gentlemen is perfectly affable, good-natured, and easy 
of aecess—and vill cut you for half-crowns if you like, or play you at 
any game on the cards. They descend from their broughams or from 
horseback at the club door with the most splendid air, and they feast 
upon the best dishes and wines in the place. 

But do you think it is advisable to play cards with them? Which 
know the games best—you or they? Which is most likely—we will not 
say to play foul—but to take certain little advantages in the game which 
their consummate experience teaches them—you or they ? Finally, is it 
a matter of perfect certainty, if you won, that they would pay you? 

Let us leave these gentlemen, my dear Bos, and go through the rest 
of the house. 
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COLONEL SIBTHORP TO LORD BROUGHAM. 


“My Lorn, 

“Ir is with considerable pain that I bring myself to address 
you upon a favourite matter of disgust to my feelings; I allude, m 
Lord, to the atrocities of railways, an abomination that, I believe 
Fhad made my own. But in these infamous times of Reform an 
Free Trade, and Whigs and everything, no man’s property is safe. 
All is in confusion ; all here to-day, and gone yesterday. However, 
don’t let me wander ; for I never do. 

dh | » back to railways. Y rted in th 

come back to railways. You are reported in the newspapers— 
not that | ever believe anything the newspapers utter—to have spoken 
as follows :— 

“< But, as everything was to be sacrificed to the one thing needful, namely, rapid 
locomotion,—as the old established mode of travelling at the rate of 10 miles an hour, 
with comfort and convenience to Christian men, and at their own time of commencing 
and closing their journeys, reposing, when they pleased, at comfortable inns, which are all 
now either destroyed or ruined—as that old established mode of travelling was to be 
exchanged for a system by which you are cooped up in a box and shot along the road 
with a velocity so tremendous, that you have to thank God if you arrive at your place 
of destination with unbroken benes—’ 


“ Now, my Lord, loving as J do the institutions of my country—at 
least all that remain of ’em, and the House of Lords is still of the 
number—it is painful to my feelings to have to accuse a peer of the 
realm of the most barefaced larceny, that is, if newspapers are to be 
believed—not that I believe them. But look at the passages I have 
marked—they are all my property. I have never attacked the railwa 
without using them. ‘The ‘old established mode’ can be proved to 
mine by every Conservative of the Commons; so is the ‘ comfort 
convenience to Christian men;’ and so is the ‘comfortable inns;’ 
whilst for the identical ‘ cooped up ina box’ and ‘shot along,’ I have been 
cheered at least twenty times, ironically and otherwise ! 

“Now, my Lord, although I know you like to have your finger every 
man’s pie—still I think it a little hard that you will not permit me 

'to have my railway tart all to myself. Why will you be a Jack 
Horner, who will always put in your finger ana pull out the plums that 
honestly belong to other people ? | 

| “*Ratlway abuse originated with me, and I will not suffer you to 

deprive me of my lawful property. I believe this to be the resalt of 

_your yanity, for I cannot credit the report that you are anxious to obtain 
for yourself, atestimonial about to be presented to me; namely, a silver 

_warming-pan voted by the chambermaids of those “comfortable inns,’ 
now grown grey in railway smoke, and haunted by the shrieks of the 
railway whistle. 

“T remain, your obedient Servant, 
‘To the Right Hon. Lord Brougham and Vaux.” “ SrptHore.” 


THE MYSTERIES OF MUSICAL CRITICISM. 


A Mornin Paper, talking of the new tenor, CaLzonant, says, “ his 
portamento is admirable.’ We know a little Italian, such as Un 
poco—Bene trovato—IlBarbiere—Macaroni—non che malé, and sw 
popular phrases, but we cannot possibly make out what portamento 
means, unless by chance it is portmanteau. We have h of tenors 


<——— who sing from the chest, and perhaps Signor CatzonaRi js a new kind 


First Matron. “ Has your DoLit nap THE Measies, AMELIA? Mineg 
HAS—”’ 

Second Matron. “No, pEAR. But 11T’s BEEN VERY FRACTIOUS ABOUT 
1Ts TEETH, AND 1’M GOING TO GIVE IT A LITTLE GREY POWDER.” 


Cruel Sarcasm. 


''Mr. Joun O’ConneE t cries, like a little child, about his speeches not 
being reported in full, and nearly breaks his patriotic heart because every 
one of his million words does not find its way into print the next 
morning. He would have every Irish speech laid down in all its 
railwayish flatness and longitude. Why, no one would ever get to the 
Terminus of it! We should be having an Hibernian Debate as long as 
an American Panorama—the speeches would be measured off by miles. 
However, the absurdity was loudly scouted, and the House showed its 
indignant sense of Mr. O’ConneELL’s proposition, by immediately 
resuming the Debate on “ CaritaL PUNISHMENTS.” 


ne ee Ct 


How t0 Discnarce your Duty To your Country.— Receive a 
handsome salary for attending to it, and get a deputy, or some poor 

| fellow, to do it for you. ‘This is plainly the best way of discharging your 
| duty. aoe the Doorkeeper of the House of Commons, and many other 
, S*Hecurvests . 


of tenor who sings from his portmanteau. If this is not the case, if 
may be, A aepsen y, that the distinguished tenor was delayed on his eon 
from Italy, and did not arrive at Her Majesty’s Theatre until the bes 
moment that his appearance was required on the stage, when he 
before the audience in travelling costume, with the portmanteau on his 
shoulder. In any event we are delighted to hear that Signor CALZOLABI'S 
“‘nortamento” was admirable, and only regret that the critic has m 
no mention, either of his “ zumencionabili,” or his “jaletoto di Nicolo.” 
We hope they were remarkably “‘ sostenuto.”’ 


"TIS FOLLY TO BE WISE. 


THE wisdom of our ancestors recommends that we should keep our 
own counsel ; yet we know how unprofitable and foolish it is to rush 


and unless we do this to a very considerable extent, 1 1s 


and 
with what effect the condition of railway property will best show. In 
spite of the ancient invocation which ealls upon every body to keep his 
own counsel, we are disposed to reject the idea, even although counsel 
are getting so numerous that, unless every man keeps his own, 

long, the utter barrister will be reduced to utter destitution. 


PREVALENT COMPLAINTS. 


Digitized by G ogle 


ce on tenet 


MRS. HARRIS’S LAST BIT OF SCANDAL. 


N the authority of the Standard, 
which we admit is far from 


thing that went wrong (and, by 
the way, nothing seemed to go 
right) in 1848, has been the 
work of the Jews. “ Holywell 
Street has done it all,” 1s the 
vixen set of Mrs. Harris. The 
barricades of Paris—such is the 


contributions from 
the clothes bags of 
Monmouth Street, 
with the refuse of 
Rag Fair, and the 
scrapings 

ories. 


yielded by the casual pocket to the inhabitants of Field Lane ; 
md the real Cap of Trib rah Hasna 
merated accumulation of hats, which thas long been identified 
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but he will not be so well 
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BARRICADE A LA HOLYWELL STREET. 


Parliamentary Business. 
We are y to state that the Doorkeeper of the House of Commons 
continues in the most robust health, and 1s able to attend to his duties 
aS assi as ever. The worthy functionary, we are informed, is at 
2 ge ing in the Mediterranean, but will shortly visit the Scilly 
eS ; which it is his intention to sail in his yacht round the 
He is not expected back, it is said, for two or three years. 


's rest. The Speaker says pretty nearly the same thing, and 
peas oe phe Currency Question to come on again. Till 
of repose is Mr. Joun O’ConneELL. 


| Srooxs in next parish. His land’s twice as 


la shilling a pair protection. Tom don’t go to the Pub 
e 


EQUAL PROTECTION. 
A DIALOGUE BETWEEN THE DUKES, THE DUPES, AND THE DOUBTFULS, 


1st Duke. Gentlemen, the object of this Meeting is to give equal Pro- 
tection to Commerce, Industry, and Agriculture. The first thing to be 
done is to restore the Corn-laws. 

2nd Duke. Free Trade is ruining the country. We have had a revo- 
lution in every country in Europe since the Corn-laws were repealed, 
We have had the potato rot and Irish famine, since the Corn-laws were 
repealed. We have had short cotton crops since the Corn-laws were 
repealed. We have had the railway mania and the panic since the Corn- 
laws were repealed. Therefore it is clear that Free Trade is ruining the 


Standard’s belief—consisted of | count 


3rd Duke. My noble friend having proved that Free Trade is ruining 
the country, I call upon you, Gentlemen, to forma league for protecting 
everybody and everything against everybody and everything. First, 
you must restore the Corn-laws, to protect the—ahem—tenant. 

lst Tenant Farmer. Huzza' 1’ll thank you to protect me against JouN 
as mine, and his poor- 
rates only half ours. I wants a peers duty of ten shillings a 
quarter, or I can never compete with Joun Stooxs. Enter me for the 


Qnd Tenant Farmer. 1 shall want vivteen shillin’ a er, for there’s 


| parson o’ next parish to ourn have set ’em all a deep drainin’ and a 


guanorin’, and a copperlitin’, and a gettin’ twice out 0’ the ground what 


| we be gettin’, and I can’t grow ee "as at less nor vivteen shillin’. 
rd. 


me for vivteen shillin’, my _- 
3rd Tenant Farmer. Aw’ve never na market within a _ half-score 


|mile o” me, and there’s Simon THRAPSTONE have only a mile to carry 


to my ten, and so I doan’t think six shillin’ onreasonable agin Simon 
PSTONE. 
lst Doubtful. Hilloa, measter! I du buy my corn o’ you, and I aren’t 
a gomg tu pay six shillin’ a quarter more for all the Smwon THRaPsTonEs 
in Essex. 


1s¢ Duke. Hush, my friend ; your turn will come next. 
lst Shoemaker. 1 can’t make shoes against THoMaS LAPSTONE under 
lie, and works 
over-hours. *s ruming me. Heain’t taxed as I am, paying sixpence 
a day to government, excise duty for spirits consumed on the premises. 
So put ’em down at a shillin’ a pair extra. 

lst Tenant Farmer. Stop there. Tom made these here top-beoots for 
ma. You don’t think I’m _a goin’ to pay yeou twenty-seven shillin’ a 
pair when I can get ’em of Lapstonx for twenty-six P 

2nd Duke. My worthy friend—you are protected. We go for equal 
protection. 

lst Doubtful. Please, my Lord Duke, what zs equal protection ? 

2nd Duke. Equal protection, my excellent friend, is this. I give 
Perer a shillmg protection against Pav, and Pavn a shilling 
protection against Peter. Thus 1 benefit both PeTER and Pavt to the 
extent of a shilling. 

2nd Doubtful. Stop, I don’t see that. ; 

3rd Duke. How, my intelligent friend? Thus,—A gives B a 


shilling— 

Qnd Doubtful. Pil be B, give me a shilling,— ; ; 

3rd Duke. There, (gives him shilling) and now, B — A a shilling— 

2ud Doubtful. Darned if Bdo. ve got wunand l’likeep wm. T’sea 
landlord, my Lod Dook, and this here shilling ’s the protective dooty on 
wheat. (Grins and exit.) 

3rd Duke. Impertinent scoundrel! Yes, my friends, every body 
ought to be protected against every body—What. follows ? the 
shoemaker may pay an extra shilling for his loaf, but will he not have 
the power to lay an extra sixpence on to every shoe he sells ?_ The tailor 
may find a penny a pound rise on mutton, but will he not enjoy his 
proud privilege of clapping a penny a yard protective duty on to every 
pair of unmentionables he manufactures ? In short, every interest being 
enriched at the expense of every other interest, it is clear that great 
general good will be the result. Gentlemen, what makes the greatness 
of England? Gentlemen, it is generally admitted to be a bold peasantry, 
their country’s pride, and our wooden walls! Gentlemen, two and two 
make five, and not four, as yourLconomists (Loud laughter) would have you 
believe; and the cause of the Goodwin Sands is well known—what 
is that cause, Gentlemen?—why, Tenterden steeple ! (Jmmense cheering) 
Then let us get rid of that cursed Free Trade, which is our Tenterden 
steeple (Terrific cheering by the Dupes. The Doubtfuls shake their heads. 
Meeting breaks up in utter confusion of ideas, great enthusiasm and pro- 


Sound conviction, except as excepted). 


—_ —— 


THE GREAT INAUDIBLE. 

WE feel necessitated to direct F sec derision to an_ exceedingly 
absurd custom still retained in the House of Lords. It is that of cryin 
“ Hear !” whereas, owing to the maleonstruction of their Lord- 
ships’ House, hearing is there utterly impossibl Pe 
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PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING.—THE LOOSE SLATE. 
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HIS DINING-ROOM, AND BuItp a. NEW ENTRANCE HALL WITH A SLIGHT CONSERVATORY OVER IT.—T'O THE RIGHT OF THE CARTOON 
is MRS. BRIGGS (!) wuo tHmvks Mr. B. HAs TAKEN LEAVE OF HIS SENSES, 


STRANGE ORIGINALITY. 


Tere is an individual giving entertainments in London and the 
provinces, who seeks to attract audiences by advertising himself as the 
‘OricinaL Bones.” One would think that he was a being formed 
out of some fossil remains, for upon no other supposition can we account 
for his laying claim to that originality of bone in which his’ hold upon 
public patronage seems to consist. He surely cannot mean to assume 
a peculiarity of osseous structure over all his fellow-creatures, or to con- 
tend that upon a writ of inquiry into the respective merits of himself 
and a rival, there ought to be a return of ul/a bona in the case of his 
competitor, and that the latter is not worth having any bones made 
about him at all. Be 

We cannot comprehend why B ieowd stress should be laid upon 
ak joerg bones than upon original muscles, or. ori ‘sinews, and 
indeed the last of the three would a best adapted for insinewating 
themselves into the favour of the public. We protest against the as- 
sumption of any set of bones being more ori than any other set of 
bones, and we are averse to see any bones attempting to dislocate 
themselves by getting out of their proper position. 


Clerical Delinquency. . 
Tue other day we met with a h in a newspaper, headed 
* ALLEGED MURDER FOR THE SAKE OF ests: Fees.” e case 


turned out to be that of a woman supposed to have poisoned her hus- 
band and children in order to obtain funeral-money from a benefit club. 


We expected to find the murder for the sake fees was the 
wholesale destruction of human life which is caused by intra-mural 


interment. 
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NON-UBIQUITY OF COUNSEL. 


CoNSIDERABLE inconvenience continues to be felt in the Courts of 
Law, on account of the inability counsel feel themselves under, to 
appear—like a favourite actor—in two pieces ; or, in legal phraseology— 
to effect a severance of their own bodies, and convert a co 
sole into divided moieties of one individ 
The difficulty of catching a favourite counsel has extended even s0 
low as the Insolvent Court, where a single practitioner is attempting to 
pg a sort of professional monopolylogue : by running in and out of | 
the different tribunals, and by dropping a few sentences here, a remnant | 
of an argument there, and a little bit of cross-examination in the third | 
tribunal, he s to keep his triple practice going,—to his own | 
profit, though at the loss of the public time, and to the detriment of | 
suitors. If this system is to be continued, it would be better to try | 
the effect of Ag ventriloguism, allowing the barrister to have a lay | 
figure of himself in each of the three Courts; and by placing himself 
in a position comm a view of the whole, he might distribute his | 
eloquence rors fairly among his three representatives. . Perhaps 1 
Ww visable to allow the favoured counsel a seat in the central 
dome of a building containing several Courts, and from this exalted posi- 
tion in his profession, he might look down upon his less fortunate brethren, 
ay keep together his own tripartite connection without inconvenience 
O any one, 3 


Genuine Belly Timber. 


_ Accorpine to the Zancet, Dr. Percy of Birmingham recommends, 
in certain cases, the use of b made of wood. Superficial persons 
may deride the notion of wooden bread ; but, when they come to think, 
ai = see that it is the fittest of all materials to make the staf 
of life with. 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


Miss B. EXPLAINS THB CAUSE OF HER LATE SILENCE.—REMOVES TO 
BATON SQUARE.—-SHAKSPEARE’S HOUSE.—THE JEW BILL.—THE 
STATE BALL. 


oop Mr. Punch,—It was 
only two days after my 
last—and when I was in 
the hope of being sweetly 
settled for the season— 
that aCornish baronet and 
his family took my house 

in St. James’s, and, at a 

minute’s warning, I stood 

with my box in the street. 

But so it is! Folks in 

igh life have no more 
thoughts of them as are 
below ’em, than the eagles 
in their areas have of the 
mushrooms in the meads. 

I felt bs the more, en 

was getting s0 

Court life, that a Draw- 

ing-Room and a Levee 

were quite the necessaries 
) of my existence. And 
in th ssi ase Tienes woes of the arracee 
m the papers, not through the windows of the carnages, 
as, like a gold and satin snake of many colours,—if I may borrow 

LoveLacr’s figure—they winded their way under my eyes to 

the Palace of St. James’s. I felt driven out of the Aof like m 
respected first mother, Eve—if she will allow me to make so bold wit 
her—was driven out of Eden. So there was no help for it, but to wipe 
Wy eres and—as just then there was no other house for me to 

ter—to go and hide myself in my modest garret. 

Oh! Mr. Punckh—to me, who ’d been so long used peal rg and 
caring of the aristocracy—the whitewash of my own attic wails fell like 
a upon my heart. I seemed wiped out of creation. Sitting in my 
own empty room, it seemed as if Id put off—what I’ve heard Love- 
Lack name—this mortal caul, and had nothing but my soul about me; 
ashocking state as you must allow, for any person as respects the 
comforts of life to be reduced to! And this—after awhile—made me 
know how it is that certain small folks never feel so big as when they 
are in other people’s houses—eating other people’s dinners—and ’joying 
other people’s grandeur. They pack up so very little at home, that 
they may show all the bigger when they go out. 

Mr. Punch, 1 took up my pen,—but I might as well have laid 
hold of the eclectic eel that was once showed at Queen Adelaide’s 
Gallery; I couldn’t hold it for a single syllable. Which makes me 
certain—whatever may be printed to the contrary—that nothing aarp | 

was ever writ ma garret. As for Rasselas and Vicar of Wakefeld, 
and so forth, my *pinion is that they were the works of some Marquis 
or Karl ashamed to be found out, and so pat off upon poor people—just 
in the seme way, as I see a Lecturer in the papers goes to prove that 
Hanlet and Macbeth and so forth were writ by the monks ; and not by 
aa impostor known aq SaaksPzaRE. That, in fact, there never was 
What we call one Swan of Avon, but a whole swarm of Church Mice. 

y-the-way, ss it true that Prince ALBERT is going down to Stratford 
to lay the first stone of a house for SHAKSPEARE’S housekeeper? An 
3 oe that sagelraprerrag or - S Le put pad ee place—as 

WAPARTE Was to St. Helena—to be kept quiet, and never again 
lo disturb the public peace? M 
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However, Afr. Punch, to 
ma oat of it, 
(whieh between ourselves 
Square. I’ve been removed ou, I’d 
nO sooner got out of that wretched garret, than my thoughts that 
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seemed twisted and tied in knote (if I may say so) with the cramp, 
began to stretch themselves. The poetry in my soul—for Lovenacs 
Thon fecliaes st vans fullieat indeads ehorepcar Wee Pack: } peste 
eel my fee. in very ; whereupon, Mr, again 
take up my pen, humbly hoping to give you the benefit of the season. 
As if I was a human hawthorn—to use the flattering expression of 
Mr. Lovetace—lI will try to put the perfume of my mind on paper. 
The sweetest thing of my present position is, that I’m not cut off 
from Lovetace—that London pride of policemen !—as of course I w: 
mar caghbe Being in a house fit to entertain him, he took tea 
radishes with me last night,—when both of us returned panting to the 
news of the day, like roebucks to the water-courses. “ .” seid I, 
“‘do you think of the cor jem p” sieciet 
“It’s very odd,” said Love.ace, balancing his m on the 0 
is cup, and shaking his right leg crossed on his left a habit he has 
when he’s going to be original,—“it ’s very odd, Miss Benne,” says 
he—“ if we look at the matter as historians, as philosophers, and as 
Christians,—it ’s very odd, what a deal of Jewish matters has turned 


upon dancing! The State Ball is the last instance.” 
“What do mean, Mr. Lovetacge?” says I. ‘ What had the 
State Ball to do with the Jews P ” 


_ “And didn’t you see Logp JonN’s ph? For coolness, Wenham 
ice is nothing to it: it was a notice putting off the Jews’ Bill, because 
the House of Commons was going to dance at Buckingham Palace. A 
eat blow to the Judea of England! Not a Hebrew with a heart in his 
m that didn’t feel it! Religious liberty put off for a quadrille! The 
rps of the Minories still hanging on the willows, that Srauss’s Band 
might 7 and bellow polkas ! en the news went through Hounds- 
ditch, there wasn’t a respectable Hebrew that didn’t take his own coat 
by the skirts, and to show his disgust of Lorp Jonny, rip it night up 
to the collar! To put off the Jews for a dance,” said LovELACE witha 
leer, “ looks very like a shuffle; I may say, a double shuffle.” 

‘But the Jews themselves,” said I, “didn’t seem to feel it. There 
were—I saw two names—Bakon RoTHscHILD and Baron GOLDSMITH, 
with, no doubt, their wives and families, present, dancing—all of ’em— 

so many Davins!” or 

“TI didn’t see that. I never read thelist. It’s like looking into the 
golden gardens of the Asparagus, over a wall of glass bottles. If, how- 
ever, they were there ”’—said LOVELACE, with one of his cu looks 
—“ they were, no doubt, drest in Court-suits of velvet sackcloth, and 
their heads powdered with ashes of screened Wallsend. As loyal sub- 

ects, they couldn’t refuse the Royal command,—but, no doubt of if, as 
ews waiting for religious liberty—put off by a ball—no doubt they 
went unshaved and in sackcloth mourning.” ; 

*‘ And do you think the Lords will throw the Jews out ?” said L 

“T shouldn’t at all wonder,” said Love.ace, “and for this reason. 
It’s a bit of bigotry they can enjoy in comfort. That is, they know 
there won’t be much fuss about the matter. There ’ll be no buttoning 
up of 2 sc char ay stopping of the supplies—no marching of iron men 
from Birmingham, and so forth—no, not if instead of throwing the Jew 
Bill out of the Lords, the Lords Spiritual and Temporal were to throw 
all Holywell Street into the waters of Babylon.” — 

“Ts it possible ?” says I, for I couldn’t believe it. 

“ Have you never seen, Miss BENIMBLE,—never seen & boy 
cockchafer on a pin, spinning him round ; his father—I mean the boy’s 
father—a : sort of a man, that wouldn’t really hurt a Christian, 
sitting and looking quietly at the sport? Have you never seen it?” I 
nodded. ‘Well, then,” said LovExace, “the House of Lords is that boy, 
and the Jew is the cockchafer. If Master Lord will still tease and per- 
secute the Jew, why, I don’t think Jonw Butt will Jump up in a heat, and 
swear he won’t stand it. And Miss BENIMBLE ”’—and Love.ace looked 


with a 


d | serious and shook his head—“ and this makes the matter all the shabbier. 


It’s cowardly to try fo torment an cockchafer soever, but more than 


all, a cockchafer that hasn’t got a friend.’ 
“Very true,” says I, glad to get from the subject. “Talking of 
dresses” —(which he wasn’t)—‘that was a beautiful dress of the 


Quren’s. A dress of pink tool with two petticoats!” 


8 
“Why two?” said Mr. Lovenaceg. ; 
“Why not? If I was a Queen, I’d have twenty, and Spitalfields 
should worship me. Two petticoats of pink tool, trimmed with pink 
white gauze ribbon, ornamented with pink and white roses, 
leaves and diamonds. Her Magesty’s h -dress was com: of a 
wreath of pink and white roses, green leaves and diamonds to answer.” 
Mr. Lovetace, opening his eyes, said—** You seem to have got it all 
by heart, and printed it there.” 
“T should think so,” said I. “Bless you, that pink and white gauze 
—la! it’s sone the round of all the firesides of England—and then the 
ink and white roses, why they ’ve seemed grown upon the bushes of 
‘aradise—and the green leaves are from the real British oak—and the 
diamonds of the head-dress, why, what do they stand for, Mr. Lova.ace, 
bat for the bright food thoughts that fill our good QuEEnN’s litthe head? 
Mr. Lovexace looked surprised at what he called my flow of words. 
“* Well, now I see it,” says he. “There’s a meaning in dress, after all.” 
= i be sure there is,” said I, “if people have only the sense to 
see it.” : . 
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‘‘ And that’s why m the newspapers 
Court dresses to press, that the world ) trains and 
petticoats, the tempers and virtues of the wearers. I suppose it’s that, Miss BENIMBLE.” 

“I suppose so,” said I, very shortly. : 

* Still, when weno back to a state of nature,” said LOVELACE. 

“There ’s no need of anything of the sort,” said I. 


outside may learn from their boddices, and 


down from the infancy of society—” 

leave to observe—“ was society in long clothes.” 

a distance it seems,” said Loveace, “from the time, when wild in woods the noble 

savage ran, to the present day! What a world of events must have engaged mankind, in their 

course from barbarism to refinement, to make it a matter of interest _to millions to know that any 

person; on any pues occasion, wore two petticoats, with pink and white gauze.” 

“Mr. Lovetace,” said I, for my blood was up, “it’s my opinion you ’re a heathen, and not 

fit to take tea in decent society.” 


This, Mr. Pusch, I said as a woman. 


“When we go back to a state of nature, and come 
* The infancy of society ”—I 


Nevertheless, it is 2o¢ the opinion of, 
Yours ever, M. B. 


PERFECT SINCERITY, OR THINKIN GS ALOUD. No. 5. 
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Medial Man. “Srupip o_o roo! Way, THRRE’S NOTHING THE MATTER WITH HIM, EXCEPT 
WHAT ARISES FROM HIG OVER-EATING AND DRINKING HIMSELF—ONLY I CaN'T AFFORD TO TELL 
RIM 80,” 


DEMOSTHENES DISRAELI. 


Tue golden days, or we should rather say the Mosaic-golden days of eloquence, are beginning 
to develop themselves in the speeches of Mr. Bansamix DishaRit, the pet of the Protectionists. 
This b t orator is in the habit of taking chairs af public dinners with a lari 
attendance worthy of O’Toote, the toastmaster, and accordingly we find him presi at a 
banquet for the benefit of the Hospital for Consumption, at Brompton. The “Chair” was 
“supported,” as the phrase is, rather meagrely, and DIsRaExtl, of course, had to make 
speech of the evens the Rev, Ropert MontGoMery sires to be under an agree- 

‘to have and to hold” his tongue, while the Chairman executed the delivery of all that 
iece or parcel.” of fustian which we found reported in the next day’s Morsing Chronicle. 

DisRa&LI tried his first oratorical flight upon the wings of the building, and we are sorry to 
say johered. 8 strong temptation to any one desirous of aiming at folly as it flies, to have a shot 
at him. He 
that the Nig e had “contributed some of the most brilliant plames” to 
the building. e scarcely understand this reckless 
instead of feathering her own nest, the Nightingale took the Hospital er her own wing, or 
rather clipped her wings of her own accord to add a wing to the building. There is some 
difficulty in carrying out the idea consistently, but we must not ask for sense, when DisRazLi 
indulges his fancy. ‘The shedding of her plumes in this instance was a feather in her cap, upon 
which she has a 
tele cal we lags Go tare chee ap ts cllegcry ca 
style, we hope we have “ kept up t egory ”’ e 

Ha Mr. » 


su 
the 


6e 


pas a well-merited but rather a high-flown compliment to JENNY ‘Lino by saying 
e wing o 
but it probably means that, 


in 


right to plume herself. 
ve commented on this portion of our orator’s speech in a suitably mysterious 
rfect satisfaction of the speaker. 
. Guizor’s tiles at Brompton, and 


ving dropped his wings, ISRAELI perched on 


|in fact nothing more nor less 


”? said Love ace, “ Duchesses and so forth send their|in that position commenced a series of fal- 


some compliments to the retired § 
“dwelling under the shadow of the Hospital.” 
A cabman, into whose hands we have put 
Mr. Diskaz1i’s data as to distances, informs 
us that M. Guizor lives some little way from 
the Institution, and not by any means within 
the shadow; and that, at all events, he, the 
cabman, could make no less than an eight- 

penny fare of it. 

We are sorry to pull up Mr. Disrazt’s 
egasus under the Hackney Coach Act; 
but when his fancy gallops off at such a 
preposterous rate, we think his poetical steed 
1s liable under the clause against furious 


driving. 
| Unfortunately for the orator, his audience 
gid not appear able or willing to follow him 
in his canter through the realms of Imagina- 
tion, and cries of “ Question” brought him 
down to the earth rather unceremoniously. 
With much tact he alluded to a couple of su 
scriptions he had got in his pocket—“his 
carriage having been stopped ”’—not to de- 
mand his money or his life, as in the “ good 
old times,” but to force upon him contribu- 
tions from two well-wishers to the Charity. 
“‘This was the spirit,” cried Mz. Disraeu, 
“in. which I came to take your Chair :” but 
what the spirit was, we do not exactly see, 
unless it was a spirit prompting him to be- 
come the bearer of other people’s bounty. 
| Such a spirit might as well actuate an 
honest postman, the light porter of a bank, 
or any other humble individual intrusted to 
carry an article of value from one place to 
‘another. We have no doubt MR. DIsBakLt 
came down with something handsome on his 
own account; but he avowedly appreciated 
the luxury of being the vehicle—in common 
with his own carriage, which was purposely 
| stopped—of the munificence of others. . 


- —_ —E 
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TWO MISCREANTS. 


Some caitifi—we have our eye pen him, 
and his description is in the hands of the 
police—has presumed to aim at us two deadly 
missiles, which he calls jokes, but which are 


lumps of lead, which are liable to do con- 
siderable mischief if they should make a hit, 
which there is happily no prospect of. 


shite first is in arate of prneeesn boven 
on the Manager of Her esty’s 
Scorgared alle hati a hedge he should do 
nex e reply was, that in consequence 
of the eaannous attraction of Ja Soase- 
, Lucia, and La Figlia, the next produec- 
tion should be Lénd-a-d’ssh-o’-money. We 
need only call to mind the opera of Lisda d: 
Chamount, to show the heartless and headless 
nature of this atrocity. 


The next offence is scarcely of a less 
aggravated character,for the punster in human 
form, asks how to make a sopraso a coxéralto; 
and, before we have time to breathe, darts 
upon us with the savage rejoinder, “ making 

RIst ANGRI.” 

We hope to have the fellow in custody ina 

ew hours. 


ABSURD IMPARTIALITY. 


AN individual of our acquaintance has 
become so impressed with the canviction 0 
party being the “madness of many,” that he 

come to the rash determination, rather 
than evince the smallest toleration of any- 
thing in the shape of party—to pull down his 
own party wall: 
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CBOATWZCHSITZES—-ROYAL FOOT GUARD. | 


Ov Illustrated aslo ide are continually exerting their imagi- 
| nations on those great Unpronounceables, such as the Czetcxs, the 
Croatwzcusitzes, the Sriovacks, and the various other tribes in 
nack, crack, etchtsz, syorts oF any of the numerous ultimates that 
present equal difficulties to the dentist and the philologist. 

' tremely anxious to 


; . _ The helmet combines the strength of 
es) with the slender elegance of the Peacock’s tail (verd- 
i antique), while the shoe seems to be oscillating between-the steel-bound 
slippery skate, and the home-cherished ee shipper. 

| Number 2 in our collection gives us a soldier of the Slovack Infantry 
_ drawn by the same highly imaginative process which must be required 


| 

| 

| NEW MUSICAL EFFECT. 

there is a Grand éalle¢ danced in Skates by the whole strength of 

the lishment. This much s es in grandeur our old British 

notion of a Hornpipe in Fetters, from which the idea of a dance in 

| Skates is evidently borrowed. ; 

__ We understand that another Composer, whose name we do not give 
if we did, nobody would know it), has got an ta which has 


been five-and-twenty years in his carpet-bag—Le Prophete was fifteen | will 


| Years in MEYERBEER’s portfolio—the principal point in which is a 
| ee in Stilts, for one sopreno, one tenor, and three baritones. 
| The Composer has written the parts amazingly high—four feet high for 
the lady, and six feet high for the gentlemen—so that it is doubtful 
| whether artists can be found who will be able to grapple with the 
| difficulties, particularly in the running passages. 
| The Skate dance in Le Prophéte is rendered somewhat easier by a 
| fundamental base of a fluted character—accomplished by the use of 
 flated Skates—and enabling the executionists to get over the ground 
' with greater rapidity, as well as investing the movement with a species 
| Of sostexuto that greatly facilitates the progress of the performers. On 
the first might, though the music of the Skate 
rps, three of the broke down into three flats, buf. they 
y their ertor, and went on swimmingly, or rather gkatingly, 
| to the of the morcean. +, 


of 


Toas? FoR THE SantraRy ComMIssioNzZEs—when | 


Arrse-DixvE 
| next they dine.—The Health of the Metropolis. 


SLOVACK—INFANTRY. 


In MzYERBEER’s new opera of Le Prophéete, now performing at [ 


dance is written in twa |. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. | 195 


CZETCK—NATIONAL GUARD. 


for representing objects hundreds of miles off, without the trouble and 
expense of going to look at them. The Slovack forces are supposed to 
be so termed from their being slow to whack—or vack—or to use a 
more refined expression, tardy, in giving battle. This slowness, pecu- 
liar to this class of Vacks, is regulated in by the ponderous nature 
of the head-gear—having two balance weights depending from behind— 
and partly by the back portion of the ee whose weight acts as a 
restrainer to the fury, and a rudder to the movements of the soldier 
thus caparisoned. To some of the most enter spirits among Shé 
Slovack Infantry these caparisons are odious, but on the whole the 
accoutrements are well adapted to the individuals we: them. __ 

The 3rd of our figuri of military fashions in the Trans-Dil- 
worthian or apeeke ble quarters of Europe, comprehends some- 
thing in itself rather incomprehensible, in the form of a Czetck 
National Guard, whose costume must speak for itself, as it is quite im- 
possible to do justice to its uniqueness and originality. The idea of 
placing the soldier in a dress entirely round, ‘has the advantage of pre- 
venting him from feeling himself driven up into a corner, though it cer- 
tainly causes the soldiers to find the operation of forming themselves 
into squares extremely difficult. . a, 


WONDERFUL DISPATCH OF BUSINESS. — 


On Saturday, April 28th, the House met at 10 minutes past 12, and 
adjourned at 20 minutes after 12,—the whole time occupied upon poe 
business being exactly ¢ex minutes. When a person has a great deal to 
say, and wishes to detain an unwilling listener, he generally prefaces his 
oration with “I’ll not detain you ten minutes.” Lorp Joun will 
shortly open Parliament in the same way, but with this simple difference, 
that when he says, “Gentlemen, I’ll not detain you ten minutes,” he 

not, as is the fashion with too many talkers, hold you by the button- 
hole for an hour or two, but will let you off *reciaely 
minute. He knows too well the value of time to waste a single 
second. He is aware what a deal can be compressed into a quarter 
of an hour—in fact, he feels, we are sure, that the whole business of the 
Session, as far as it has yet gone, might just as well have been traus- 
acted in ten minutes; and that the nation, instead of losing, would 
rather have gained by it. If ever the Minutes of the Session are 
puaied the celebrated Ten on the busy 28th of April must not be 
torgo : 


; _— 
_ 


Just Published, 
IX THE MARSEILLES AND FREXCH PAPERS, 
THE LETTER OF LOUIS NAPOLEON TO HIS COUSIN NAPOLEON 
BUONAPARTE. 


wo 
( Which, like “ Daviy Coprzrrieip'’s ADVENTURES,” he never intended to be published on 
| | any account.) 
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Ye PVBLICK: TS-EXCYTEMENTE ON ye APPEARANCE oF Miss LIND. 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 20°71 7S 


Saturday, May 5, 1849.—To the Queen’s House in the Haymarket to | Audience, Lords, Ladies, and all, upon their Legs, shouting, cheer- 
hear Jenny Linp, whom ‘everybody do call the Swedish Nightingale. ing, waving Hats and Handkerchiefs, and ping of Hands in 
Did go with a Pit Ticket. Went at 6, p. m., expecting a Crowd, and/| white Kid: Gloves. But at last they silent, and-let the Nightin- 
there a Mob of: People already at the Doors, and some did say they | gale sing; and for certain she is a wonderful Singer. . It did amaze . 

come as early as Five. Got as close as I could to the Pit Entrance, | me to hear how easy and sweetly she do trill and warble the most | 


and the Throng’ per, F an sec | ‘Ladies in their: Opera | difficult P : and I perceive she has a rare Ability of Voice. 
Dresses standing without their Bonnets in the Street. Many of them} But what did no less astonish me was her Acting,. it _as 
between the Carriage Wheels and under the Horses’ Heads: and me- | good as her Singing; for she did seem to forget herself in her Part, 


thinks I-did never see more Carriages together in my Life. At last | instead of her Part in herself; which is the Mistake of most Opera 
the Doors open; which did aa to fear they never would, and I in| Singers. To think that she should draw the whole Town in Crowds 
with the Press, a most terrible Crush, and the Ladies screaming and | together to hear her sing a few pretty Sugarplum Melodies and portray 
their Dresses torn in the Scramble, wherefore I thought it a good Job | the Grief of a poor Peasant Wench cast off by her Lover! . But she do | 
that my Wife was not with me. With much ado into the Pit, the Way | throw a Gr: i | 
being stopped by a Snob in a green J per Coat and Bird’s Kye Neck- | which I take to be the Mark of a true Genius. She made to sing divers 
cloth, that the Checktakers would not suffer to pass. The Pit full in a| Songs twice over, and called upon the Stage at the End of the Act, and 
‘Twinkling, and I fain to stand where I best might, nigh to Fop’s Alley : | again when the Opera was finished; when. good lack, to see the Nose-_ 
but presently a Lady fainting with the Heat and carried out, which ys and Posies flung in Heaps upon the Stage! . She must needs ee 
was glad of ; I mean that I got her Place. I did never behold so much t of Money by her singing; but she has spent a deal of, it in building | 
Company in the House_before ; and every Box full of Beauties, and | Hospitals, | I 

ee with yellow Satin Curtains, did show like a brave Picture in a| away in Charity. 


Frame; which was very handsome to look round upon while the | a al St Panera 8 
Musicians were tuning. The Fiddles tuned, and the Overture play PM frederick Mullett Eraun, of No.7, Cburch w, Stoke Newiogion, both in the County ot se, 
the Curtain up for the Opera; which was the Sonzambula ; the part o yea Publised by them at No. So, Pleet street, in the Parish of St Bride. in the City of London | 


Amina acted by Jenny. The moment she came on the Stage, the| —sarvuapar, May 12th, 1849. 
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If I could recommend a sure way of advancement and profit 
THE THREEPENNY FARE MYSTERY. to a young man about town, it would be, after he has come awa 

from afriend’s house and dinner, where he has toa surety h 
more than enough of claret and good things, when he ought to be 
pong to bed at midnight, so that he might rise fresh and early for 
is morning’s work, to stop, nevertheless, for a couple of hours at 
the Club, and smoke in this room and tipple weak brandy-and-water. 
By a perseverance in this system, you may get a number of 
| advantages. By sitting up till 3 of a summer morning, you have 
the advantage of seeing the sun rise, and as you walk home to Pump 
Court, can mark the quiet of the streets in the rosy glimmer of 
the dawn. You can easily spend in that smoking-room (as for the 
| billiard-room adjacent, how much more can’t you get rid of there), 
and without any inconvenience or extravagance whatever, enough 
money to keep youa horse. Three or four cigars when you are in 
the Club, your case filled when you are going away, a couple of 
glasses of very weak Cognac and cold water, will cost you sixty 
pounds a-year, as sure as your name is Bop Brown. And as for 
the poke and tippling, plus billiards, they may be made to cost 

anything. 

And then you have the advantage of hearing such delightful 
and instructive conversation in a Club smoking-room, between 
the hours of 12 and 3! Men who frequent that place at that 
hour are commonly men of studious habits and philosophical 
and reflective minds, to whose opinions it is pleasant and profitable 
to listen. They are full of anecdotes, which are always moral and 
well-chosen ; their talk is never free, or on light subjects. I have 
one or two old smoking-room pillars in my eye now, who would 
be perfect models for any young gentleman entering life, and to 

| oe a father could not do better than intrust the education of 
his son. 

To drop the satirical vein, my dear Bos, I am compelled as a 
man to say my opinion, that the best thing you can do with regard 

to that smoking-room is to keep out of it; or at any rate never 
to be seen in the place after midnight. They are very pleasant and 
frank, those jolly fellows, those loose fishes, those fast young men 
—but the race in life is not to such fast men as these—and you 
who want to win must get up early of a morning, my boy. ou 
and an old college-chum or two may sit together over your cigar- 
boxes in one another’s chambers, and talk till all hours, and do 
yourselves good probably. Talking among you is a wholesome 
exercitation ; humour comes in an easy flow; it doesn’t preclude 
grave argument and manly interchange of thought—I own myself, 
when I was younger to have smoked many a pipe with advantage in 
s, the company of Doctor Parr. Honest men, with pipes or cigars in 

Passenger. “ Sixpence! Wuy 1T’s MARKED uP THREEPENCE!”’, their mouths, have great physical advantages in conversation. .You 

Conductor, “Yes, Stn. THREPPUNSE WHEN YOU DON’T GET IN BETWEEN | May stop talking if you like—but the breaks of silence never 
Cuarinc Cross anp THE Bank, orn FRoM TuEspays To Mite Enp pown To | seem disagreeable, being filled up by the puffing of the smoke— 
tae Gate sy Uncerrop, or Epncer Roap To Brack Lion Lane or Ratusone | hence there is no awkwardness in resuming the conversation— no 
Puace axp Brackwatt RatLway—or ELSE YOU MUST GET OUT aT Sr. Paut's| straining for effect—sentiments are delivered in a grave easy manner 
CHURCHYARD, OR YOU CAN GO TO PIMLICO ALL THE WAY IF YOU LIKE—BEYOND | —the cigar harmonises the society, and soothes at once the speaker 
THAT DISTANCE—1T’s Sixpunse !” and the subject whereon he converses. I have no doubt that it is 

from the habit of smoking that Turks and American Indians are 

——— SS such monstrous well-bred men. The pipe draws wisdom from the 
lips of the philosopher, and shuts up the mouth of the foolish: it 

MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT | generates a style of conversation, contemplative, thoughtful, 
= benevolent, and unaffected: in fact, dear Bon, [ must out with 

TOWN. it—I am an old smoker. At home I have done it up the chimney 

‘ sete pres act do it “= Ee I avec 7 crime). I sel and 

elieve that the cigar has been one of the greatest creature- 

MR. BROWN THE ELDER TAKES MR. BROWN THE YOUNGER TO A CLUB. comforts of my life—a kind companion, a gentle stimulant, an 
nog the library we proceed to the carved and gilded drawing-room of the amiable anodyne, a cementer of friendship. May I die if I abuse 


damask hangings of which are embroidered with our lovely emblem, | that kindly weed which has given me so much pleasure ! 
thus, and which is fitted with a rapt unintelligible splendour.| Since I have been a member of the Club, what numbers of men 
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3 ‘APALuS, if he had pawned one of his kingdoms, could not ave had have occupied this room and departed from it, like so many smoked- 
such mirrors as one of those in which I see my dear Bos admiring the tie of | out cigars, leaving pong Bening but a little disregarded ashes ! 
his cravat with such complacency, and I am sure I cannot comprehend why | Bos, my boy, they ih off in the course of twenty years, our boon 
Smirra and Brown should have their persons reflected in such vast sheets | companions, and jolly fellow bottle-crackers.—I mind me of many 
qui ; or why, if we have a mind to a sixpenny cup of tea and | a good fellow who has talked and laughed here, and whose pipe is 
when we come in with muddy boots froma dirty walk, those refresh-| put out for ever. Men, I remember, as dashing youngsters but 
ments should be served to us as we occupy a sofa much more splendid, and | the other day, have passed into the state of old fogies: they have 
far better stuffed, than any Louis Quatorze ever sate upon. I want a sofa, | sons, Sir, of almost our age, when first we joined the Polyanthus. 
as I want a fri -y se which I can repose, familiarly. If you can’t have | Grass grows over others in all parts of the world. Where is poor 
intimate terms and freedom with one and the other, they are of no good.| Nep? Where is poor Frep? Dead rhymes with Nep and Frep 
t fulldress Club is an absurdity—and no man ought to come into this room | too—their place knows them not—their names one year appeared 
: in a uniform oracourt suit. I daren’t put my feet on yonder sofa) at the end of the Club list, under that dismal category of *‘ Mem- 
for fear of ing the damask, or, worse still, for fear that Hicks the Com-| bers Deceased,” in which you and I shall rank some day. Do you 
mittee-man should pass, and spy out my sacrilegious boots on the cushion. | keep that subject steadily in your mind? I do not see why one 
e pass through these double-doors, and enter rooms of a very different | shouldn’t meditate upon Death in Pall Mall as well as in a howling 
| ter. wilderness. There is enough to remind one of it at every corner. 
| 1 the faint and sickly odour pervading this apartment, by the opened | There is a strange face looking out of Jacx’s old lodgings in Jermyn 
the circular stains upon the marble tables, which indicate the | Street,—somebody else has got the Club chair which Tom used to 

occupy. He doesn’t dine here and grumble as he used formerly. 
He has been sent for, and has not come back spon one day Fate 
will send for us, and we shall. and the people will come 
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rt ; brandies-and-waters long passed into the world of Spirits, my 
pee ar Bow will have no difficulty in nenognleing the smoking-room, where 
| dare say he will pass a good deal of his va 


uable time henceforth. 


—— 9 —- = oor 


ee 


down to the Club as usual, saying, “Well, and eo poor old Brown’s 


gone.” —Indeed, 8 atts phaee on a morning is not a cheerful spot. CHICORY AND CHISHOLM ANSTEY. 
room has a series of tenants of quite distinct characters. After ; 
an a = eee — aaah periaia ete of ORR Sos nano (To Mr. Punch.) 
mount u is a ent for their coffee and cigar, an as gravely = : 
aa Sachems ata palaver. Trade and travel, politics and geogra’ shy, are oe ace I fy Bar 
their discourse—they are in bed long before their successors the jolly Fumble root; ani ay bee to pest 


| 
fellows begin their night life, and the talk of the one set is as different . ° 
| to the et arsatin of the other, as any talk can be. dag v i ad shear 
After the grave old Sachems, come other frequenters of the room ; ha ciherday. Ga the Hi oF 
a equad of sporting men very likely very solemn and silent personages \ Cans ne ey a ee a8 ae 
these—who give the odds, and tal about the cup in a darkling under \\ holding né-ap {0 a eeekio ps 
tone. Then you shall have three or four barristers with high voices, fer b the rent of all manner reril 
seldom able to sit long without talking of their profession, or mention- | fe (~ ) Fe said that 1 was the ponte 
ing something about Westminster Hall. About eleven, men in white D/)\enmm \ _7/ — depression and distress in Ce io 
neckcloths drop in from dinner-parties, and show their lecqnere boots} _-~ Ggpenie — pa other Coffee ln. 
and shirt-stads with a little complacenoy—and at midnight, after the | ==. niess thats I ee tha aouiee of 
theatres, the young rakes and vivewrs Come swaggering in, and call loudly S=_ injury to the Revenue to the 
amount of hundreds of thousands 


wist. 

But as for a Club smoking-room after midnight, I vow again that you 
are better out of it: that you will waste your money and your precious 
sc and peas pon and ys may ee this Aires nom 

@ year, and not carry away om the place one single idea or Slory sag ee 
that can do you the least good in life. How much you shall take away —— : Tang apiaeeman eas Aim 
of another sort, I do not here set down; but I have before my mind’s | ——_— =o both at home and abroad, 
eye the nee of Old Sriznvs with purple face and chalk-stone fingers, | posed ‘tsobey the Revenue-laws. 
telling his foul old garrison legends over his gin-and-water. He is in| No wy. Sir, in a state of nature even, I am as hn © as Endive, and 
the smoking-room every night; and 1 feel that no man can get benefit form quite as palatable ingredient in a salad, and when roasted I afford 

i b 


for gin-t * 
iy) of pounds annually ; that I occa- 
Ws sioned prejudice to the fair 
dealer, and discontent and dis- 


from the society of that old man. a substitute for Coffee, ly reoommended by the Faculty. I am 


What society he has he gets from this place. He sits for hours ina |, distinguishable from the Mocha with which I am blended, and which 
ing the draught that 


corner of the sofa, and makes u his parties here. He will ask you after : 
a little time, seeing that you a a gentleman and have a good address, i pina an y gegeent Withont sarin adronised y every 
end will give i an exceedingly good dinner. 1 went ore B years 220, tO ' duchess who gives a soirée; and what is "more to the purpose, my 
Leroy of dfound all the men at his table were alyanthuses : | cnitivation produces as much as £15 an acre. Why, Sir, to cause all 
oat tS ee Square, with Mns, SILENUS be enormities ascribed to me by Mu. Awsrzy. I should be that ve 

bt Oe a no more goa Snr waile Itnk Sa, Aoeret me! me de 
ica ee making DOO Oy ening ae ors i when he made so gross and unwarrantable an attack upon your very 
which he had practi “upon the easy brains of poor MR. TIPPLETON— savoury and salubrious substance and Servant, * Cmr00RY.” 
(as if that poor fellow wanted an arts or persuasion to induce him to 
lias mel, nfo al the mma, No” a how a 

er, many bottles of wine had been emptied, and how many 
TLPPLETON had drunk for his share. “I oh my eye on Tip, Sir,” the SILENT DISRAELL 
igs aa ae rae ey ok oe es _ a ne his liquors well, AN IRISH-HEBHEW MELODY. 
: ore o’ OCK ! an as al as a Ain—“ Kathleen Mavourneen.” . 

lord, Sir!” Will you like to have that gentleman forafriend? He the Oaths’ Act seemed shaking, 


: MisntTer DIsRAELl, 
elected himself our smoking-room king at the Polyanthus, and The voice of Bos INGLIs was hard on our Bill; 


——>——- i 


ar eh monarch. 
As he talks, incomes poor TIPPLETON—A& kind soul—a gentleman—a The cause of the peopish so coolly forsaking, 1? 
man of reading and parts—who has friends at home very likely, and had How vos it, young BEN, as you come to shay ## : , 
omee a career before him—and what is he now f His eyes are vacant ; Ah!’ vy vos you shilent, Misuter DisRAEL 
he reels into a sofa corner, and sits in maudlin silence, and hiccu That measure the Lords may resolve to pass never, 
every now and then. Old Sitznvus winks knowingly round at the whole Postponed, vilst your friendsh vith the Tories you tracks, 
amoking-room : most of the men sneer—some pity—some very young It may be for six months, and therefore for ever; 
cubs laugh and jeer at him. Trprusron’s drunk. Ah, vy vos you shilent, you Member for Bucks ? 
Ah! vy vos you shilent, MishTEs DisRaEL P 


eee Disrakui, DISRAELI, your feelins you ’ve bartered, 


BRFE You’ve swopp’d all your pride in the race of your sires, 
se ee She tee For the notice of Dukes all bestarred and begartered, 
Wr pare the saa bleed a new bah uen . the a saying, _ : And the empty applause of Protectionist Squires. 
yasa badger.” A gentleman was ing of somebody’s an ig 
ba: exclsined. “Will you believe it, Sir? He’s as Grey a8 & Whig Yah ! vy vos you shilent, MinnT ER. Lee 


Administration.” Several persons looked as if they could scarcel Nee 
believe such a thing Sossible: : : 


ALARMING FROM AMERICA. A GENTLEMAN at the Society of Arts has been inventing anew¥ pair 


THe Hudson has overfi his bank: ini far and | gloves constructed entirely of cobwebs. Hurrah ! the summers coming, 
wide, and has now fallen ae jomgree perpen pratt te the and these gloves will be just the things for catching flies! No buteher, 
bottem of it. no pastrycook, no engraver, nO picture-cleaner, no milliner, no house- 
maid, no housewife should be without them. As for ourselves, We 


A PROPHETIC PARAGRAPH. rar 
: for if there is one thing we dislike more than another, it is a fercerous 
Tmportations fram A broad.—The Ostend steamer has ue landed a! blue-bottle waking us up in the middle of the night, and bussing away 
rey a earl a baltet, Dutch asparagus, Ostend rabbits, and | in both our ears, making it rfeetly impossible to go to sleep agalt. 

e Kings of Prussia, Saxony, Bavaria, and Wurtemburg. Cobwebs will henceforth take a new hold in our affections, and a 
wine en fbn he ea oe ear se 
ruthless Turk’s- grow so attac e fair 3 

SEE Or tae SOUND’ SLEEPERS. in time they will be quite hand and glove with them. ; 

Tux Eastern Counties is advertising for a new set of Sleepers. Can 

this mean new Directors P—or a new set of Shareholders ? or what ? 


CARRYING COALS TO NEWCASTLE. 
Some of the Constituency of Sunderland have presented a vote of 


Retraine FROM BUSINESS, PREVIOUS TO GOING ON THE Coxtient. | confidence to Mn. GEORGE UDSON. The Ex-King grum led that. be 
—Inuumerable Railway Directors. had lots of confidence, but he wished they could get a vote of credit. 
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ee 


NAVIGATION LAW AXIOMS AND POSTULATES. mentary debates, but we do not credit any other of the foregoing 
€ g 


Covontzs, Trade, and Commerce were made for ships, and not ships 


for Colonies, Trade, and Commerce. 

The cart existed before the road and the goods. 

Whatever increases the quantity of goods to be carried must pro 
festo be ruinous to the carrier. 


The further roundabout goods have to go, the better for the purchaser. 
r he. wooden walls of old England are not her ships, but the heads of 
r 


| d is the world’s workshop ; therefore it is her interest to keep 
| down the quantity and keep up the price of all her foreign raw materials. 
| Shipping restriction provokes retaliation. Therefore, if Hngland 
| wishes to prevent other countries from retaliating, she should increase 
| her restrictions. 


“ene rs to be patriotic, must pay them by a protection. 
t is more advantageous for the shipowner to go out with an empty 


year; therefore the mercantile marine is the nursery of the British navy. 
Ships may be built as cheap at St. John’s, New Brunswick, as at 
Brenen. Bri B 


‘wake and not men laws. 

Si) 

gs are equal to the same are one another. 
‘Pwe and te . 


o make five. 
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WANTED A BISHOP. 


A yaw days ago, during a sitting of some of the Peers as a Court of 
Appeal, the discovery was made that their Lordships were not properly 
sf the esol ee this could ae be fs eee vberareptad 
) c rayers, Lorp BroueHaM ory 
out lastaly for ‘a Bishop.” A haat for a Bishop was accordingly com- 
meuced, and the corridors rang for some time with a sort of “ view 
hollo ’”” of ‘‘ Where’s a Bishop?” “We want a Bishop.” Ultimately a 
Bishop was found, but the incident shows the inconvenience of not 
bene prenared at all times with a Bishop, and the question naturally 
occurs whether Lorp Brovucnuam would say Nolo Hpiscopari in its 

| wsuai sense if a Bishopric were offered him. This energetic nobleman 
B® generally understood to have mastered every science and every pro- 
sion, but we think divinity is still open to him as a field for distinction, 

The See of Limerick is now vacant ; and as it appears that residence 
was not a portion of the duties that the late occupant thought it 

jacumbent on him to undertake, we have no doubt that Lorp 
BrovcuHam would make as good a Bishop as his predecessor; and the 
ery of, “ Where’s a Bishop?” “We want a Bishop,” ‘“ We can’t 
make a house without a Bishop,” need not be raised, as tong as that 
most indefatigable of Peers, the Baron or Vaux, may be in attend- 
ance. In a recent case, he kindly undertook the part of a witness in 
addition to that of Judge, and proved the title of the late Lorp 
Metsournne, to his own satisfaction, and that of the other Peers who 
were present. Why not make Lorp Brovucuam Bishop of the 
suburban Sea of Batter, to which his own Hall of Vaux is contiguous? 


LIBEL ON THE HOUSE OF LORDS. 


We are informed that by a standing order of the House of Lords, as 
well as of the House of Commons, all strangers, reporters not excepted, | 
are excluded from the debates, and, when present in either House, are | 


imagimary rose, which ought to be one of the decorations of the new 
Houses of Parliament. 
We read in the newspapers that Lokp Beaumont’, on ‘Thursday lasi, 
moved, in their Lordships’ House, that the said standing order “be 
i :’? when the Marquis or LANSDOWNE was opposed to the 
abrogation of the order, and Lozp Broucuas said ditto to the Mar. 
quis oF Lawnepownxe: on which occasion, also, Lonp BroucnaM 
| asserted that their Lordships only “connived” at the publication of 


| their debates. 


ee en — — 


supposed to have no business there, but are suffered to attend under an | —— —————————————— 


breach of privilege, and incur the pains and penalties in such case made 
and provided. 


BEAUMONT never made so wise a motion, and Lorps Lamspowss and 
peiveuse never uttered such unwise remarks as were ascribed 
em. 
In particular, we are confident that Lorp Brovenam oould not 
possibly have accused himself and the other Peers of the meannevus of 
“conniving” at what they refuse to sanction. To connive, as his 
Lordship very well knows, 1s literally to wink or oock the eye, and the 
baseness of connivance corresponds to the vulgarit of winking. We 
could conceive neither Lonp BroveHaM nor t House guilty of wo 
thing so ignoble without expressing a contempt for both, which d 
subject us to unpleasant consequences. However, we wish the Houses 
of Parliament would allow their debates to be reparted ; in which case, 
doubtless, we should see something in the papers very different from 
the nonsensical speeches attributed to so many noble lords and 
honourable members. 


—S— eee OS . -ee 
ge 


KEEP YOUR HEADS COOOL. 


OUR eyes are being everywhere struck and otherwise 
by announcements of ventilating hats, andl the 
schemes seem to be so numerous as well as so elaborate, 
that we should not be surprised to hear that Dr. Rerp 
aiming a blow at the public head, and had 
taken a hat in hand as some compensation for the 
coolness with which his ventilating experiments have 
been reosived in the Courts of Law and in Parliament. 
The old original ventilating hat was obviously first 
8 by the cast-off head of somebody who “wore his beaver 
up” so completely as to have burst the crown; bul scienee has im- 
on this, and the ventilating wheel has long 
tatrodiioad into the ventilating hat; but inge- 
nuity is still busy, and we may soon expect some- @ 
thing superior to the old whirhgig mode of letting 
in alr for the purpose of preventing explosions of & 
fire-damp in the hat; which is particularly liable to 
happen to every one who has cali ht in his laughing 
eye,” or is in any way light-h 
We may expect to see an apparatus ere long 
applied to the hat, on the same principle as the 
ventilators on the top of the Haymarket Theatre, 
Exeter Hall, and the Old Bailey. It may be objected 
that the contrivance has too much the look of a cowl, and may be 
thought in these Puseyite days to savour too much of Romanism; but 
this drawback it may be easy to remedy. 
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AWFUL EFFECTS OF WANT OF VENTILATION. 


INSANITARY INTELLIGENCE, 


Tus Eanior Gatiowar wishes to have his speeches 6. erally 


as he delivers them! The noble Karl’s. any are dreadfully alarm 
They begin to suspect that he is the Editor of she Fonetic Naz. 


Tre Stac at Bay.—We have heard it whi , that, should there 
be a vacancy at Hudson’s Bay, the Railway Ex-King will be offered 


a seat in that direction. 


eee 


ees Goce tt «eae 3 ee —— ae 
eee ee ee. See ee oe eee ore" — 


i 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING.—THE LOOSE SLATE. 
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TABLEAU, REPRESENTING FURTHER IMPROVEMENTS IN Mr. BricGs’s HOUSE—DESTRUCTION OF THE WALL WHICH SEPARATES 


THE PARLOUR FROM THE PASSAGE. 
Mrs, Briccs says, SHE Hores Mr. B. Is saTISFIED Now! 


—— ———— 


BLUSTERING RAILERS. 


WE have been in many of the ordinary storms of life, we have been 
present at domestic breezes heightened by the tempestuous squalls of 
a “parcel of children,” we have “made” Chelsea from Battersea when 
a@ sou’-wester been blowing off Brompton, and when a gale has 
carried three sheets in the wind—to say. nothing of half-a-dozen table 
cloths,—but we never heard of or witnessed anything so furious as the 
Hig 9 of the “ Blustering Railers ” at the Eastern Counties meeting. 
Mr. Wappincton’s speech was received throughout with perfect 
hurricanes of .“‘ Oh’s!” and as much “ ing” as would have sufficed 
—if concentrated—to have blown the roof of the building where the 
meeting was held, “ Off, off, and away!” Every sentence he attempted 
to utter was the signal for a series of screams and yells that said much 
more for the lungs than for the brains of the assembled shareholders. 
aay’ aa to be as deaf to the words as they have hitherto chosen to 
be blind to the acts of those of whom, when dividends were large, they 
were content to be the dupes; but whom, when the plunder is no longer 
forthcoming, they are determined to hunt down by angry clamour. 
For our own parts, we upon the railway disagreement as a sign 
that honest men are about to come by their own again. 


Colonial Produce. 
Ir is beginning to be pretty well understood that rebellious colonies 
are not half so beneficial to England as free and independent customers, 
If any one were to move for a return of all we have gained by C 


y 
the answer would be as follows:—“ We have gained nothing but trouble, 
turmoil, disturbance, and row : except perhaps the Canadian Boat Song, 
and even that commences with the rebellious recommendation, ‘ Row, 
brothers, row,’ to the world in general.” 
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N:B. As THE WALL IS ONLY LATH AND PLASTER, OF COURSE, LITTLE OR NO MESS IS MADE. | 


A GREAT BLANK IN THE COUNTRY. | 


WE are informed that a morning ing oe as gee finding the utter im- 
possibility of anything being correctly h in the House of Lo 
intends doing away with the expense of a large staff of reporters, 
for the future but one gentleman at a pound a week to report 
| 
| 


the Debates. It has given the preference to a -yo canes, who 
is extremely intelligent, and has the additional merit of being perfectly 
deaf. We subjoin his report of the second reading of the Navigation 


Laws, as a very good specimen of his style : 


- “The House of Lords met y, and, after sitting for eleven hours, adjourned! 
What they said or what they did, or what they met or separated for, we cannot possibly 
tell, as we did not hear a single word. Comment in such a case would be perfectly 
superfluous, but luckily the absurdity speaks for itself.” 


_ This year’s proceedings of the House of Lords will, it is very clear, | 
not take up much room in the forthcoming volumes of Haasard’s 
Debates. They will doubtlessly be given on the fly-leaf. | 


THE WINDOW-TAX. 
| 


“ Ir is my paneful duty,’’ as the Schoolmaster said. 


A Cry rrom Wuirtecross Street.—“ Oh dear !—oh 
stupid governor had only me a 


dear,—if my 
made t 
of a gentleman, I shouldn’t be here.” 


Member of Parliament instead 
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MiSS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


LORD NELSON’S APPEARANCE IN THE ‘NAVIGATION LAWS.—HUDSON’S 
VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD IN THE “ PORLORN HOPE.”—HOW 
DISRAELI LEFT THE JEWS, AND WHAT HAPPENED TO HIM. 


“T supposr, Mr. Lovetace,” said I— 

Mr. Lovetace had just withdrawn from his beat 
for one cup of Twankay, and found me up to my chin 
in the Navigation Debate. 

“I suppose, Mr. Lovenace, with the Navigation 
Laws ’xtinguished, BRITANNIA must come down an 
take her seat on the steps of nations. 1’m told 
there isn’t a British oak in the country that, after 
the division of the Lords, isn’t gone as hollow as a 
reed. When the Duke gave ’em up, their hearts died 
within em. To be sure, Lorp NEtson—who, I am 
told, is very like the real Trafalgar—nailed his colours 
to his head in the House of Peers; but, after all, went 
down with Lorp BroueHam and the rest of the 
minority.” 

“Tt was a fine thought, Miss BEntTMBLE”— said 
LOvELACE, with one of hi Brave, sly looks—“ a fine 

thought to rummage up, and air Lorp NELSON; a 
| thought mute worthy of Lozp Vaux. I’m told he looked very well, 
| indeed. T. P. Cooke, burning with a hornpipe in honour of 
_ Old England, never seemed more like the real thing. I assure you, 
| NELSON on a sign-post was never more like life than the NeEtson of 
| oe ceion id Capitally drest for the part, upon my word.” 
: est!” said I. 
! “In the admiral’s old clothes to look more in earnest. His Lord- 
ship didn’t much like the notion at first; but Lonp Brovenam 
threatened to wear the clothes himself; to put on NELSON’s coat and 
smalls, with sword and cocked hat, leaving the arm out to make the 
lusion perfect. Upon this, Lorp Ne.son turned out as the tar; and 
for that night only, talked a little bit of Copenhagen. (They do say, 
Netson’s statue in St. Paul’s was found in a terrible sweat in the 
morning!) Ha! Miss Bentmspue, I’ve sometimes thought if great 
plebeians who conquer titles could only know the sort of folks who ’d 
; Wear em afterwards, they ’d have nothing to do with coronets. For 
look you here. A ooronet—a glory won by the genius of the father— 
tumbled upon the head of a descendant, may be little more than a fool’s- 
Cap, worn by a nincompoop grandson.” 
Such things find their level,” said I. ‘“ What’s a star upon one 
Man § coat isn’t so mush as a pewter button upon another’s. Names 
don’t make things, Mz. Lovetace. A rabbit’s-skin tippet isn’t a bit 
less rabbit, call it ermine as long as you will.” 

Very true. But when ermine beget rabbits—” _ 

Here, Mr. Punch, I changed the conversation with a wrench, and 
to know Mr. Lovetace’s straightfor’ard opinion —“if he 

| thought the British oak withered for ever ?” 
ne, ma’am ”—said he, with a laugh—“ dead as your birch-broom. 
There won’t be an oak-apple as big as a pin this blessed twenty-ninth 
of May, to dedicate to the sweet-smelling memory of CHARLES THE 
ECOND ; a king who was every way worthy of a bough. The British 
| Sailor—in ten feats oF less—will be an extinct animal. He will only 
| survive In melodramas, with a imen or two preserved in pitch for 
, the British Museum, Asa proof of what we may expect, the Runjeet 
Singh—Inte Red Rover—will be entirely manned with Lascars for the 
te voyages. The Chinese Junk—with her own crew—only waits 
for the bridges to be enlarged, and the river deepened, to monopolise 
mie .. coasting trade from Dyer’s Wharf to Thames 

D. 


And Brrrawnta ?— 

Britannia may take her trident to toast herrings with; she can 
hever comb the waves with it again, with all the Laws of Navigation 
gone, However ”—said Lovetace in his solid way, when I’m stag- 
gg toknow whether he means yes or no—a great fault, as I take it, 
Hop 2 oe with anybody—“ however, it’s a good thing for Mr. 

“Poor creature!” said I, “well, I’m glad to hear that. For, after 
all, Mr. Lovetace, I have a ibe heart for greatness in the shade. 
And then it’s astonishing to find, how much folks hate and abuse what ’s 
wrong, when they can get nothing by it.” 

Wh reaction of virtue,” said LoveLacg, “is sometimes wonderful. 
themeaPeoPle;, who have done their best (and their worst) to cover 
selves with gold-cloth, and at the last only find themselves in 

frieze, —w} , frieze is then only wear. When we can’t drive a 
eet with avarice,—what a sweet primitive virtue is moderation ! 
a dainty ers will lick the cloven hoof of the golden calf, when 
nthe pedestal! How will they spit upon it, when tumbled down, 
Hote ith 8 rope round its neck, doomed for the cracible. Ma. 
UD8ON has, after all, deserved well of his country, No man has, 

» Called forth such expressions of virtuous principle,—even from 
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d|ceremony was kindl 


baulked in his hopes of spoil, fondles his rectitude, and is a very 
virtuous beggar indeed !” 

“But,” said I, ‘“‘what’s all this to do with the Navy and Mr. 
Hunpson P” : 

“ Everything, madam. Mr. Hupson, his crown being now so much 
old iron—it has been bought, I understand, by a distinguished dealer 
in marine stores for a sign for his emporlum—Ma. Hupson, dis- 
putes by the worshippers, who have only arisen from their knees to 

ick discrowned Piutus with their heels—Mx. Hupson has purchased, 
at an alarming sacrifice on the part of the aepaginng 6 one of the 
QuEEN’s three-deckers. A bottle of brandy flung at her head (the 
erformed by Mr. Wappineron) has re- 
christened her the Forlorn Hope. ell, madam ”’—said LovELacz, 
with his mouth puckering, as it will sometimes—‘* Mr. Hupson has 
determined to leave athankless ¢erra-firma, and to take a voyage round 
the world in search of gratitude ”— 

“ Bringing back specimens, like Caprary Cook ?” said I. 

“Tf he finds ’em,” said Lovenace. “Be this as it may, it’s a noble 
thought—a vast idea—and quite worthy of a Vulcanic king, with too 
many irons red-hot in the fire, to make himself a new royalty on the 
sea. And then, Miss Benrmse, the Forlorn Hope sails beyond 
the tempest of the Press! The captain, at the worst, can close-reef his 
canvas,—and in the dirtiest weather, defy the rolling thunder of the 
printing-machine. The sun may rise copper-red and threatening, but 
the Zimes does not every morning come out of the sea. And s0, going 
round and round the world—and never, except for victual and water— 
peeping into it; why, in 8 season shares may get up, and the Forlorn 
Hope return in the nick of time for thumping dividends. It’s wonderfi 
too, how some folks—though inch-thick in mud—do get clean again 
But the fact is, and it is a truth that cannot have escaped you—when 
the dirt ’s dry, it rubs off.” 

“That ’s a sweet moral truth, Mr. Lovetace,” said I. “ But if 
Mr. Hupson—or ApMrrau Hunson—sails in the Forlorn Hope, who’s 
to sail with him? Who’s to work the ship, if I’m right in the words >” 

“Why, I am told,” said Lovetace with a laugh, “1’m told that 
Capel Court’s heen billed for hands: just as CocHRane or NAPIER 
might placard Portsmouth. Something in this way: Wanted, for the 
Forlorn Hope to go round the world, any number of adventurous spirits 
who don’t care to be seen in it. Rally round the Iron Admiral, who 
Expects Every Man to Do! Nevertheless, Miss Benimsiz,” said 
Love ace, “that’s not the way I’d man Hupson’s sbip.”’ 

“ Why, how would you do it?” said J, eurious. 

“ Press-warrants, Miss BENIMBLE, press-warrants,” said LOVELACE, 
huggin his knee with a wicked laugh. 

“What! You’ When—as I’ve heard you say—every Englishman’s 
house is bis castle?” 

“A fiction, ma’am. A castle in the air. I’d issue press-warrants 
for the Forlora Hope, and this is the sort of crew 1’d have. Everybody 
—high or low—who, in by-gone days, had licked the dust off Hupson’s 
shoes, thinking it gold-dust . everybody who denied elbow-room to their 
own souls in presence of that Effulzent Vitulus—” 

“ What ’s a Vitulus ?” said I— 

“ It’s Latin for veal,” said he; “every worshipper, who thought Kine 
Hopson stronger than Kine Deatu, and brought soul-offerings to him 
accordingly—every one, beginning with the highest, I’d press—ha! 
warm out of their beds—and pack ’em off to serve aboard the Forlorn 
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eon *"d never doit!” saidI. ‘Only think, what suffering you’d 
bring upon the peace of families—and moreover, MR. LovELace, the 
best of tamilies.”’ 

“No doubt of it,” said he, never caring. “‘ Why, there’d be lords and 
nobles escaping over the roofs of houses—members of Parliament flying 
in their shirts—most respectable, and virtuous, and indignant people 
hiding in cupboards and coal-cellars. But, bating all things, I’ve no 
doubt of penne. a full, smart crew: but what’s more, to insure 
discipline, I’d have a double number of boatswain’s mates, every one 
of ’em railway attorneys.” 

* And do you think such a ship would live in a sea?” said I. 

“ That ’s not my business, Miss BeNIMBLE,”’ said he; ‘ however, let 
us leave the Morlorn Hope, and talk of a rising star—it ’s more pleasant. 
That was a very nice speech of young PeEt’s. [allude to the Jews’ Bill.” 

‘A very nicely got-up speech indeed,” said I. “ The finest linen was 
never got up better.” 

“‘And, as J hear, modestly given. It must have warmed old Sm 
Rosert’s heart, to have h the cheers on both sides. A modest 

entleman, Mz. FREDERICK PFeL; and so, a capital set-off to the 
heacless impertinence of some folks. There ’s always hopes of a modest | 
man—but early brass never changes, ;. 
“ No vain man matures, he makes too much new wood ; 
His blooms are too thick for the fruit to be good ; 
’Tis the modest man ripens, 'tis he that achieves, 


Just what ’s needed of sunshine and shade he receives ; 
Grapes, to mellow, require the cool dark of their leaves. 


* Who writ that ? ” said J—* Mr. DisnartiP ” 


ee 
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“Why, no. Not but what it’s quite in his way. Yet how modestly | and SrstnHorrs. Better service was offered. Sidonia, like Laxncelot 


he patted M. Guizor on the head at the Consumption Festival : that one | Goé4o reasoned with himself as to place. ‘To be ruled by my conscience, 
where Mr. Ropert MontcoMERY—s0 sleek in ten editions of Sufan—|TI should stay with the Jew.’ The fiend, however, gave him more 
talked of his own sermons. But Rosert’sa rising man. No doubt of | friendly counsel, and he ran to Protectionist Bassanio, And so, like 
it, he’ll be Bishop of London when Disrazur is First Lord of the | Zawncelot, he has a livery more guarded than the rest.” 

r = “Never mind Lauacelot,” said I. ‘ How was Disrazti nearly 

‘* But the poetry, Mz. Lovenace ?” _ | mowhere ?” ue , 

‘Qh, the lines. They’re American; from a very smart, salt thing,| ‘You shall hear the story. There is a great moral in it, specially for 
called 4 Fable for the Critics, Here and there rough as a hedgehog; |M.P’s. On the Third Reading of the Jews’ Bill, Disnazit staid at 
but still with quite as many points. But to go back to DisraELI?”’ home. As the debate went on, the Hebrew hero—thinking of what he 

“T was going to ask it, Lovetace. Where was BENJAMIN On|had said upon the question, what he had written—got smaller, and 
the Jews’ Bill?” smaller, and smaller. The longer the House talked, the less he shrank 

“* Where, indeed?” said Lovetace. ‘““You know what adeal he’s done | and shrank. By the time the House divided, Bensamin Disrazul, 
for the people! What a pet of his inkstand he’s made of em! How his | Esq., M.P. for Bucks, had got so small, he was invisible to the naked 
heart was given up to "em—for good or bad—like the baby Mosss to | eye.” 
the bulrushes. And on the third reading he was nowhere. There was| ‘‘ Nonsense! Impossible.” 

Spooner, and Gransy, and PLumprrg, all of ’em belabouring and| “Quite true. After a time, he was discovered—little bigger than the 

abusing the Jew with the best intentions, and as they declared, with the | smallest grease-spot—in the seat of his library chair. His faithful valet, 

> , mildest Christianity—and where was the hero of the race, where was | by means of a very powerful opera-glass, brought him again to light. 
| Bensamin ? Why was he not present with his net of oratorical lemons | As the Member for Bucks gradually grew under the glass, returning to 

; ready to fit one to the appropriate mouth of PLumprre?’ Where was | his former size, the house reverberated with voices from the east, 

| Stdonia ? Why, Miss BENIMBLE, it’s extraordinary, but—the story has | —‘ BenyamMIn, BenzaMin, where are your brothers ?’” 

| not et got into the papers—he was almost nowhere!” “‘ But now,” said I, “Mx. Disra£. is as big as ever?” 

| 


ee 


ing 


tory! what do you mean ?” said I. _ “Impossible ; any man, made so little by deserted principles, let him 
“The days of magic are not over, Miss BENIMBLE,” said LOvELACE, | live on manna and drink the milk of Paradise,—can never return to his 
| with an ominous smile. “You shall hear. You see, it was decided on | former size.” 
a certain occasion, that Sidoxia should give up the Jews; should cut} Saying this, Mr. Lovetace went upon his beat, andI to pen, ink, 
from them in the desert, leaving ’em to be devoured by the Incuiszs | and paper. Your’s, Mr, Punch, . B. 


| 
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HINTS FOR ALMANACK-MAKERS. 


Propgetic Almanacks would be very excellent speculations, but 
for the unfortunate fact that the prophecies never come 
true, and thus the only value of these works consists in the 
strong probability that they may be relied upon as fore- 
telling the exact opposite of what will really happen. This 
gives them a kind of negative worth; but people who want 
to know what’s what, or what will be what, are not so 
easily satisfied at being told what ’s not, and looking at the 
future in rvs as a sort of gerund in do, the do being a tre- 
SW mendous do on the part of the dealers in prophecy. 
=s, Va The truth is, that the Almanack-makers and weather- 
hig, a ‘ —=)/_  predicters have been thrown out by the late vagaries of 
‘= the season, which have completely disturbed the usual order 
3 of precedence among the months, and allowed May to take 
‘= the place of January at the Weather Table, as presided 
| = over by the individuals whose delight it is to watch the 
4/’/— temperature, and “ when found make a note on it.” 
— The mistake of the Almanack-makers, who attempt to 
predict the periods of hot and cold, has consisted in their 
being guided by the ordinary rules which the seasons 
themselves have combined to unceremoniously repudiate. 
December, for example, instead of being represented as 
ee eiaicuiy: an old gentleman shivering amid frost and snow, should “Sse 
be drawn in the lawyer-like act of “settling a draught ” 
of cyder under a powerful sun, while May should be shown in furs and tippets, as if prepared 
for singing the favourite Christmas song of Tippetywitchet. 
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LORD BROUGHAM’S UNANIMITY. EVIDENT SYMPTOMS OF IMPROVEMENT. 


Ir Lory BroveHam cannot always be consistent, or in other words| We were thunderstruck at meeting, in the Debates, the following 
agree with himself, the manner in which he agrees with Sader else | extraordinary line :— 
is sometimes quite remarkable. The other day, when the judgment was “ Me. Awsrey said a few words.” 
being given on the appeal of the Irish state prisoners, the Lonp Cuan-] We read on, making sure that the few words would consist at least 
CELLOR had no sooner finished speaking, than Lorp BrovucHaM got up | of five or six columns, when, to our utter astonishment, we found they 
to agree with every word he said; but directly Lozp LynpHuRst | scarcely extended to so many lines. We like to speak approving! of 
opened his mouth, Lonp BroucHasM rose to agree, by anticipation, with | any amendment we notice in a public character, and therefore glory 
every syllable; but when Lonp CamMPBELt uttered half an observation, | in being the first to attract notice to the very sensible improvement 
Lorp BroucHamM once more darted up to agree,—the unanimity being | that has so unexpectedly taken place in Mr. CuisHotm ANSTEY. We 
in this case truly wonderful. Not satisfied with having agreed in turn | rejoice always in encouraging ri in assuring 
with all the authorities present, he went out of his way to agree with | the Honourable Member for Youghal that, if f 
the Irish judges, and one would have thought from the proceedings on | mind to refrain from speaking altogether, he has the greatest chance 0 
this occasion that Lory BrovcHam was the most agreeable as well as | becoming,with his great talent, a very general favourite. Till we saw these 
the most entertaining member of the Peerage. “ few words,” we really did not know AnsTey had got so much in him. 


. Naw Baascn.— Several Railways intend 
Imes in the direction of P Str 
the greater ease to go through the Insolvent Court. 


THE BATTLE OF THE OPERA. 


(After Brnon's Description of the Battle of Waterleo.) 


THERE was a sound— ’Tis Jenny Liny’s last night!” 


And England's capital had gathered then 

Her beauty, rank, fashion, and wealth—and bright 
The gas shone o’er fair women and spruce men. 

A thousand heels kick’d anxiously, and when 

A Ph Gash from some half-fainting swell, 

Soft laughter rose—then kicks were heard again’ 
The door which had no knocker, nor a bell. 


But hush !—hark !—a deep sound strikes half-way down Pell Mell. 


Did re not hear? Was it the bolt behind, 
Or the cabs rattling o’er the stony street P 
Open the door—the crowd is too confined ; 
It seems an age to wait. Oh, what a treat 
To count the flying hours upon one’s feet ! 
Bat bark! that heavy sound comes forth once more ; 
The crowd appears its echo to repeat, 
And presses nearer, denselier than before : 
Pash! push! it is! it is! the Opera’s opening door. 


Within a little niche of that throng’d hall 
Lumzy’s money-taker ; he did hear 
That union of sounds, the shriek, the squall, 
Which fell with sound familiar on his ear ; 
And then he smiled when a clenched hand drew near 
With a ne guiness ich he knew full well 
Required a check the barriers to clear ;— 
A privilege which he alone could sell, - 
And many, to be foremost, struggling, gasping fell. 


Ah! then and there was hurrying to and fro, 
And gathering shawls, or fragments of a dress ; 
And skirts all torn, which but an hour ago 
recy well be called the pink of tidiness. 
And there were sudden partings in the press 
Of ladies from their deauz, aad oneta ties 
Were rudely torn asunder—more or less : 
_No longer fit to meet fastidious eyes, 

Which on so grand a night are sure to criticise. 


es there was mounting in hot ag a stairs 
wering Gallery and up-raised Pi 

And pe ee to the Stalls—those chairs 
In which subscribing diletéanti sit 

And show their connotsseurship and their wit. 

A tuning ’s heard of violins and drums: 


B : 
Some ill-bred persons point with upraised thumbs ; 
A whisper runs around—“ 
And now the ddéox waves above the leaves 
MurvexseEn’s d music—at each pass 
Grieving, if aught inanimate e’er grieves, 
Over the unreturning Linp—alas ! 
Before the morning cut away like grass. 
The crowd on every side, above, below, 
Packed close in one enthusiastic mass 
Of ex ion, cannot bear to know, 
The idol they have raised; wills her own overthrow. 


Last Season saw her full of artist life, 
Last week saw her Ja Figlia proudly gay : 
BRamonr announced her an intended wife, 
A wedding fixed for a too esrly day, 
On which she would be spirited away. 
The curtain’s cloud has dropp’d—the air is rent— 
The stage is covered thick with a display 
Of bozquets, as from a BRIAREUS sent ; 
Gallery, pit, box, stall, in one loud “bravo” blent. 


Their shouts are heard in louder tones than mine; 
Yet, ere I part from that tumultuous throng, 
The Nightingale I’1l trouble with one line, 
Beeause I think her resolution wrong. 
The pure ean hallow operatic song,’ 
oo ci of the Pures Pde rare is 
& profession, now debased too long. 
A vicious stmos re will oft embarrass ; 
Tt could not taint a 


t like thine, young Junwy——Harais. 


extending their 


reet, 80 as to enable them with 
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! TELLING THE CHARACTER TO A HAIR. 
| 


WE have had, in our own times and 
in former times, a variety of methods 
roposed for telling the character 
rom the orainaty tet of phrenology, 
which professes to judge of your ca- 
pacities by your bumps, or, in other 
words, declares that you are sure not 
\) to like a pursuit if you do not happen 
)\\\)\ to lump it also; but there is some- 
y/ thing startling m a proposition that 
has just been advertised, to describe 
the character of an individual by ex- 
acne lock of his hair. We can 
comprehend physiognomy, which 
affects to get a scent of one’s dis- 
position from one’s nose, and to sa 
whether he will succeed in life wit 
a hook, or be snubbed by Fortune 
with a snub; we can see some show 
7 of reason in attempting to read one’s 
future by the light of palmistry, which 
| may guide us as to what we ought to turn our hands to: but to tell the 
: character by a lock of hair seems to savour of ty. Suppose, for 
‘instance, every lock has bolted, is it to be presumed that the dividual 
' has scared his hair away by leading a hair-um scare-um life ; or would it 
‘ be said of a writer or thinker, who had become prematurely bald, that 
his writings and his thoughts had been mere balderdash? We should 
be glad to know whether a bald-headed man is supposed to have no 
| character at all, or whether a lock of his wig-supposing him to wear 
one—would answer the purpose of home-grown hair; or whether a 
! sample gathered from the remaining crop of his whiskers would furnish 
| sufficient data for an inquirer to go upon. We shall be having the corn- 
cutters next proposing to tell characters by the cut of our corns, and 


‘indeed there seems to be no doubt, if the advertising chiropodists are to 

| be credited, that corns are a primd facie evidence of high birth, for the 
puffing announcements of certain operators are a regular cornucopia 
of aristocracy. Almost every corn appears to be of noble extractian, 
upon the authority of those who have given their attention to these 
“in-elegant extracts.” We should scarcely be surprised at one of these 
individuals proceeding to advertise the extraction of a corn from “the 
foot of the throne,” or the removal of a large quantity of corn from the 
foot of Cornhill, and claiming credit for having cemented a good under- 
standing between the Court and the City. 


THANK YOU FOR NOTHING. 


Iw the course of Friday evening’s proceedings in the House of Lords, 
the Ear or GaLLoway is reported to have said that “he believed he 
spoke good-humouredly ;” upon which there was one cry of ‘‘ Hear, 
hear!” which caused the Mart or Gatoway to ad , that “he 
thanked the noble Lord for that cheer.” 

We cannot help erat the grateful disposition of the Peer who 
declares himself thankful for such a very small contribution to his 
satisfaction, as a solitary shout of “Hear!” could have occasioned him. 
Had not his Lordship deliberately repudiated the imputation of any- 
thing hike vanity on the subject of his speeches, we aoue have 


imagined that a cheer was as agreeable to him as ap an actor— 
and, by the way, we think the i action of a fi rage 
v' 


might supply that stimulus of outward approb 
etiquette of the house, and sometimes the non-exctting quality of a 
speech, prevents from being manifested by the audience. st as 
If every Peer were allowed to write two double orders admitting 
four authorised claguewrs, their Lordships might stand by their orders as 
long as their orders s by them in the interchange of mutual support 
en . 


The Sharehelder's Best Friend. 


A Rattway Directory, done on the of the Post-office Directory, 
would be very usefal, if it contained the names of all the Railway 
Direetors. It would be very handy at the present moment, for when a 
public meetang takes it generally oecars that one or two Directors, 
and imes the are missing, and no ene knows where to 
find them. ‘The Railway Directory would mxpply this information, and 
give us the name and address of every Director. The frontispiece should 

a view of Boulogne, whilst the vignette shadow forth a distant 
glimpse of the Central Criminal Court. The cover ought to be 
emblazoned with a faacy design (after LanpagpR) of “the Stag at 
Botany Bay.” A list of the most e Detective Officers should also 
be given with the Directory. It would sell ‘‘like fury.” NeSharehelder 
would be without a copy of it. 
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Wednesday, 1849. Went this Morning to Exeter Hall, where one of |a Hyena. The other a Clergyman too, and looked. as much like one, » 
| the May Meetings that do r ly take Place at this Time of the! with his sneering angry Visage, and did vehemently harangue, crying 
, Season, and serve; in Lieu of Concerts and Shows to a Sort of People | bitterly out on some of my Lords and the Members of the Commons 
| that call themselves serious. This, one of the Meetings of a Protestant | House that had voted for Popish Endowment. ‘ His Oration a Medley 

Association, which I had heard much of and did long to go to, expecting | of Sarcasm, Invective, and Buffoonery, and wound up with a Flourish 
‘to hear some good Argument against the Roman Catholiques. But | of Patriotism and Loyalty. The Speeches received with Applause and 
| instead of ment, I did hear Nothing but Abuse, which do always 
' go in at one Ear and ‘out at the other. No new Point brought forward | ‘The Speakers on a Platform, whereon they bounced backwards and 
| to confute Popery; but only an Iteration of the old Charges of Super- | forwards, having Rails in Front as if to hinder them from breaking loose 
| stition and so forth, urged with no greater Power than mere Strength | on the Audience. Behind them a Crowd of dainty smooth Gentlemen 
_ of Lungs. The -Commotions on the Continent last. Year laid much | Black, with white Neckerchiefs, and to see how demure the looked, as 

Stress on, and the Turmoils in Catholique and Quiet in Protestant | if Butter would not melt in their Mouths! In the Body. of the Halla 
| States contrasted, as though there had been no Disturbance or Trouble ly Number of Heads, but by far the Most of them in Bonnets. 

in Prussia or Denmark, or any Tumult or Revolution in Belgium or| The two chief Speeches lasted an Hour and a Half each 

Portugal. I did note two chief Speakers, whom, on their rising, the | Chairman leaving his Seat, I away, my Head aching through the 

Assembly did applaud as if they been Actors, and to be sure, they | Raving. Such Violence, methinks, do only prove that there are other 

Do oal te Doodle a ie tte Hlsight of Chet’ Pasion dad cae of them Gil (ar thee teat eke tage ded bs 

8 to Drollery in the Height of their Passion, and one of them or they that s in rand Passion are commonly concluded DY 

make such Sport of the Roman Catholique Religion as would not have indifferent People to be in the Wrong. The Seety oan ag of 
been suffered in the PSelpat Theatre. But I do find that some who | want of Funds, which I do not wonder at, for I fear methe Subscribers 
would not be_seen in a Play-House can enjoy their Laugh at Exeter | have but few Catholiques converted for their Money. 

Bal Tai tr wee Corgan of vone Kind, ot ee le | oes oe aon We ope Eo ee 

verend in Land-bll, an sec in @ cleri 1, DUN, | Frederick Mullett Beagn, of No. 7,Church Row, Stove Newington, boch in the 

Eyes and Face blazing with Wrath, did storm like a Madman against | _Priatere, at their Office im Lombard Street, {nthe Precinct of Whitefrare, 1a the Mh Pea 

the Maynooth Grant and the Porg or Rome; and howled as fierce as| “guvesuurs Mar rien, Iss Tow beret im the Farah of St. Bride, In the Cy 0! ! 


| 


Se. Pancras: und 
of M 
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best people in the world. In his place in Parliament, when 
he takes off his hat (which is both old and well brushed, the 
Speaker’s eye is pretty sure to meet his, and the House 
listens to him with the respect which is due to so much 
honesty and talent. He is the equal of any man, however 
lofty or wealthy. His social position is rather improved by 
his poverty and the world, which is a manly and generous 
world in its impulses, however it may be in its practice, con- 
templates with a sincere regard and admiration Mr. Gops- 
WORTHY’s manner of br his lack of fortune. He is 
going to dine for a shilling; he will have two mutton chops 
(and the mutton chop is a thing unknown in domestic life 
and in the of epicures, where ha may get cutlets 
dressed with all sorts of French sauces, but not the admirable 
mutton chop), and with a due allowance of the Club bread 
and beer, he will make a perfectly wholesome and sufficient | 
and excellent meal; and go down to the House and fire into 
Ministers this very night. 

Now, I say, this man dining for a shilling is a pleasant 
spectacle to behold. I respect Mz. Go.pswoRTHY with all 
my heart, without sharing those ultra-conservative political 
opinions, which we all know he entertains, and from which 
no interest, temptation, or hope of place will cause him to 

" , is aN, swerve : and you see he is waited upon with as much respect 
Saab ge eee A couple of shi I re.| bere, as old Sitenvs, though he order the most sumptuous 
aE il! SaUGGuwNy))| member in the days of my | ba2quet the cook can devise, or bully the waiters ever so. 

v)) youth when a very moderate| But ah, Bos! what can we say of the conduct of that 

q dinner at a reputable coffee-| Poor little Mr. Nupcit? Hehasa hed-chamber in some 
| ’ | house cost a man half-a-cuj- | Court unknown in the neighbourhood of the Polyanthus. He 
5 ! a-gu 
Ne = nea: when you were obliged makes a breakfast with the Club bread and beer ° he lunches 
Mt we _ to order a pint of wine for the | Off the same supplies—and being of an Epicurean taste, look 
YW lh) SF SR) | good of the house: when the | What he does—he is actually pouring a cruet of anchovy 
Nye Til). ||| 8 > es 

Nii—— mill = waiter got a shilling for his | Sauce over his bread to give ita flavour; and I have seen 
a NY NE ae }} ee attendance ; and when young | the unconscionable little poumene sidle off to the pickle 

gentlemen were no richer |Jars when he thought nobody was observing, and Pop a 
' than they are now, and had to pay thrice as much as they at present need to disburse | Walnut or a half dozen of pickled onions into his mouth, and 
for the maintenance of their station. swallow them with a hideous furtive relish. 

_, Then men (who had not the half guinea at command,) used to dive into dark streets| He disappears at dinner time, and returns at half-past | 
‘ In the vicinage of Soho or Covent Garden, and get a meagre meal at shilling taverns | seven or eight o'clock, and wanders round the tables when 
—0r Tow, the clerk, issued out from your Chambers in Pump Court and brought | the men are at their dessert and generous over their wine. 
_back your dinner between two plates from a neighbouring ham and beef shop.| He has a number of little stories about the fashionable 
| Either repast was strictly honourable, and one can find no earthly fault with a poor | world to tell, and is not unentertaining. When you dine 
gentleman, for eating a poor meal. But that solitary meal in Chambers was indeed here, sometimes give Nupeit a glass or two out of your 
a dismal refection. I think with anything but ah sey of those lonely feasts of beef | decanter, Bos, my boy, and comfort his poor old soul. He 
and cabbage ; and how there was no resource for the long evenings but those books, | Was 4 gentleman once and had money, as he will be sure to 
, over which you had been poring all day, or the tavern with its deuced expenses, or | tell you. He is mean and feeble, but not unkind—a poor 
' the theatre—a young bachelor’s life was a clumsy piece of wretchedness then—mis- | little parasite not to be unpitied. Mr. Nupeit, allow me 
' managed and ill economised—just as your Temple Chambers or College rooms now | to introduce you to a new member, my nephew, Mz. RoBeRt 
| are, which are quite behind the age, in the decent conveniences which every modern| BRown. ; 
| tenement possesses. At this minute old SILENvs swaggers in, bearing his great 

And that dining for a shilling and strutting about Pall Mall afterwards was, after | waistcoat before him, and walking up to the desk where the 
| all, an hypocrisy. At the time when the Zyois Freres Provencauz at Paris had two|Coffee-room clerk sits and where the bills of fare are dis- 
' éntrances, one into the place of the Palais Royal, and one into the street behind, played. As he passes he has to undergo the fire of Mr. 
| where the sixteen sous dinner-houses are, I have seen bucks with profuse toothpicks | GOLDSWoRTHY’s eyes, which dart out at him two flashes of 
; Walk out of these latter houses of satertsinment, pass up the Trots Freres stair, and | the most killing scorn. He has passed by the battery without 
| de , 8o that the people walking there | sinking, and lays himself alongside the desk. Nupcit 
| might fancy these poor fellows had been dining regardless of expense. No ; what you | watches him, and will presently go up smirking humbly to 
- Call putting a good face upon poverty, that is, hiding it under a orconcealing its|join him. ; 
| rags under a make-shift, is a fe Bea Hunt,” he says, “ I want a tale, my table, you know, 
at seven—dinner for eight—Lorp Hospanos dines with me 
—send the butler—What’s in the bill of fare ? Let ’s have 
clear soup and turtle—I’ve sent it in from the city—dressed 
fish and turbot,” and with a swollen trembling hand he 
aren eaty - pompous bill of fare. 

As I said, NupGIT comes up simpering, with a newspaper 
Hallo, Nope!” aes aie a 

os o, Nope!” sa ILENvs, “ how’s the beer ? 
Pickles good to day py 


finishing his breakfast (with whom I have nothing to do at present, but tosay| Nuperr smiles in a gentle deprecatory manner. 
. “Smell outa dinner, hey, Nup¢ ?” says Dives. 


| Parenthetically, that if you soil sit up till five o’clock in the morning, Bos, my boy, 

| re afternoon). “If any man knows how to give one, you do,” answers 

Ma eee is at breakfast—GoLpswoRTHY is ordering his dinner—while|the poor beggar. ‘“‘I wasn’t a bad hand at ordering a 

| Mk. Nupeit, whom you see yonder, is making his lunch. In those two gentlemen dinner myself, once; what’s the fish in the list to-day ?” 

ie the moral and exemplification of the previous little remarks which I have been | and with a weak smile he casts his eye over the bill of fare. 
Lozp Hosanos dines with me, and fe knows what a 


geod dinner is, I can tell you,” says Mx. SiLENvS, “so 
oes LEY.” 
“‘ Both well-known epicures,” says Nupeir. : 
“I im going to give HoBanos a return dinner to his at 
odendrum. He bet me that Barrrot, the chef at 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


MR. BROWN THE ELDER TAKES MR. BROWN THE YOUNGER TO A CLUB. 


| 
‘LLM NR SUN 100 | Ros the Library and Smoking- 
5 | R= ; AHHH i) gem room ons let us descend 
2 to the lower floor. Here 
; you behold the Coffee-room, 
a where the neat little tables 
are already laid out, awaiting 

| ce the influx of diners. 

| _A_ great advance in civi- 
/|)), lisation was made, and the 
)\\\ honesty as well as eco- 
i an of young men of the 
|) middle classes immensely 
i promoted, when the ancient 


tavern system was over- 
thrown, and those houses of 
meeting instituted where a 
man, without sacrificing his 
dignity, could dine for a 


verty. 
That is why I say we ought to be thankful for Clubs. Here is no skulking to get 
| t cheap dinner: no ordering of expensive liquors and dishes for the coed of the 
| ouse, Or cowering sensitiveness as to! the opinion of the waiter. We advance in 


You must know, Sir, that at the Polyanthus, in common with most Clubs, gentle- 
Bs pation to cmp, gratis, in the cada kre beer, sauces, = poke. 
our o’cloc ou order your dinner, you have y sixpence for what is 

called the table—the clean cloth, the wexetables, cheese, and so forth: before that 


our you may have lanch, when there is no table charge. 
Now, Gopswontny is a gentleman and a ei of Fenius, who has courage and | the Rhododendrum, did better than our man can. Hos’s 


plicity enough to be poor—not like some fellows whom one meets, and who make | dinner was last Wednesday, and I don’t say it wasn’t a 


sim 
& faaforonnade of pov and draping themselves in their rags, seem to cry, “See good one; or that taking Grossols by surprise, is giving 
how virtuous I ae honest OBES is!” but he is a very poor man, whose im quite fair play—but we'll see, Nupeit. J know what 


education and talents are of the best, and who in so far claims to rank with the very | GRoszots can do.” 
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*T should think you did, indeed, Srzenvs,” says the other. 
“‘T see your mouth’s watering. I’d 
d, Nuperr—Not 
. Nuperrt, we’ll have a wet evening, 


engaged. You’re always e 
you may come; and | say, 
ir, mind you that.” 


Mr. B 


‘vyersation with him about wines and icing. 


ow1s, the butler, here coming in, Mr. Srienva falls into con- 
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fan 

work, which bas already 

into se 
, in fact, “ used up 


ask you, only I know you ’re witnessed 


y? Well then, 


I am Another of their 


almost unparalleled for its iden exis 
e 
nility, and the ri of childhood into adolescence—whi 
ages Of Lune. apparently impossi { 
giants we have alluded to, expect to being to completion. 


ce. This tremendous 
ormation of mature 


e achievement the enthu- 


has got his dinner. He will go and 
appetite. And now, Mr. Bos, having shown you over your new house, 
I too will bid you for the present farewell. 


in the 


FRAGMENT OF A MAGYAR EPIC. 
(Translated from the original of J ACOGCHAZACZS£Y.) 


lad poor Nunpeit 
ark to get up an 


d ideas isthe drying up of the Trafalgar 
Fountains by either the sponge of science, the mop of mec con- 
trivance, or some other absorbent of equal power and efficiency. These 
fountains which have so often brought a tear into the eye of the spec- 
tator when the wind has been blowing in his face—these fountains to 
which we have given many a wipe—will be speedily wiped out if the 
wong oe expeditors of the Good Time, are fortunate in the fulfihment 
of their wishes. 

Perhaps, however, the most patriotic of their plans is the removal of 
the National Gallery, whose pepper-boxes we have so liberally peppered 


Anp now thy skin-clad warriors appear, 
Blue lake Sketzsasik fair Huschquschanear ! 
ayia the Go 
oczim hears the patriot’s gathering song : 
Nor stony Schernetescht declines the war, 
es her sons, nor stern Sztroczhar, 
Whom brave TscnatscHaz from flat Rustschuckcha’s plain, 
Leads, bloody laurels under B 
Serenely stern they laugh at Austrian claims, 
Austria, that cannot e’en pronounce their names ! 

had they marched, since from Kaczsienjk’s old tower, 
They heard the toosin toll the midni 


Where rolls the 
And Ch 


Nor Szohisk s 


Faintly they moved and slow, 


Although refreshments were not to be had. 
And now on the horivon, faintly seen, 


Isazecjh’s grey towers, and poplars 
oe e badiled toa (aes keeat 
Of ScHick’s and JELLACHICH’s united Bost. 


Whose mouldering walls hav 


aoe on, prave _ os 
ungarian bayonets glint o’er 
Weave, maids of Isazecjh, the 
For valiant ALAPKA, 


and his band of death 
Near and more near, the wish’d relief draws nigh ; 
Przcemyst’s sons their trusty rifles ply, 


wave along, 


EM to gain. = 
Vernon Collection from the Black 
with the utmost barbarity. 

t hour ; 


yet nothing sad, 


h! for now 

Bozsasch’s brow ; 

conqueror’s wreath 
of death ! 


~—a scheme which includes nothing lees than 


CATALOGUE ALS 


AUEVAVALAIALL 


t 
wih | 


amines 


oe ) 
British Museum, now in its fortieth folio ‘volume and letter, is 


7 oe pe omsee a raulen, beneath whose hail, _ = 
ven the red-c erezzaner , os : 

. another of the grand des undertaken by the Society we have 
Fe ligt sarcloa di thy tl wall mentioned ; who also intend agitating for the passing of an act to 
Grant to thy votary, O Magyar Muse : prevent the erection of any 

The spell’d as spo’en of Fonctic Nuz ; more statues to the Duke oF 

While he essays to twine the civic bay, We tineton. They will be , 


For those who fought on red Isazecjh’s day ; 

And bids each genuine Magyar sadly turn 

To Sziskszo’s corse, and BLAGOWITZCHYEN’Ss urn. 
her Pacozpscx slain ; 

oP KLrnpsc8 return again ; 
And Niskiki, reft of her gallant Gum, 

Curses fieree Harpe, and his Honveds grim. 
purchased was thy life, Szoxo1, 

stout Mitxoscx, of enduring soul ; 
Five fell round each of FispuEr’s fierce brigade 


Hidaschnemelhi wee 
Ne’er to Pleviicksk s 


But dearly 
And thine, 


satisfied to qpide eae ctr 
qxo, or, in other words, accep 
every statue that is in exis- 
tence; but they will set their 
faces against, or turn their 
backs upon any more of these 
performances. The last and 
not the least difficult of their | — 
schemes, is the limitation of | 
the size of advertising vans, | /\\| 
ich have reached a height f 


: ’ 4 which a8 
And drunk with blood was CnyzKSCHI’s damask d blade. so extreme that we meet a | iy, — || } 
(Any person reading the above fluently, shall receive a file of the| Mont Blancof puffs in every | hw (7 jou Bk | it 
Fonetic Nuz.) street, andencounteran Apen- (||) 
a nine of posting bills inevery (\¢ RANRDS Lhe 
crowded thoroughfare. wir de 


THE GOOD TIME 


a | 
pipet ae 
} Bw sien 


of 


be seen when we state the designs they 


One of their first expectations, is the com 
of the Nelson Column, a project which s for itself as a freak of 


We are afraid that the Good Time Move- 
ment ’ retarded by a sort of ralen- 


which april ace ghoae Time to be 
excee slow in coming. 
Though mu 


pathy with anything in the shape 
ed to 


patronise a party of enthusiasts 
who have, we understand, formed 
themselves into a Society for acce- 
lerating the Good Time which we 
have been promised for the last 
year, in a song that has been dinned 
» into our ears in every variety of 

= 4 key, and in all sorts of voices. The 
— Society in question, is exceedingly 


MOVEMENT. If success should crown the 
efforts of the Associates, who 
have Perr ies to promote the 
$a a andoutiseins, advance of the Good Time, we 
rescuing the assertion that 
we have not much sym- the Good Time is coming, 


a fast man, we are dis ine appowrments, 


— + 


e in its views, as will easily 
pe to realise. 
letion of the Bassi-reltevi 
er day subjected the Insh landlords. 


shall have to thank them for < Ky = fh 


“le 


—— 


—_—_ 


from the doubt thrown upon it by its extreme tardiness in keeping 


A Cruel Dun. 


WE hear a great deal said about the area of taxation; whereas the 
tax-gatherer, instead of ringing at the area, generally knocks at the 
front door with a double knock, aggravating the disagr 
unwelcome errand by creating the expectation of a fnendly visitor. 


eeableness of his 


ReasonaB.e Taxation.— Whatever doubts may exist as to the 
or justice of imposing a general rate-in-aid on Ire 
ppccuion whatever to the general rating to whi 
0 


ieee 
ch Mz. Rowsccx the 


boy, who figured in the foe 
| 
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PROPHECIES FOR THE ep 


We had i as become a about the winner 
become = common as a “Shower of 
” in spring, or a Revolution in Paris 
a pil on the following pro 
come true, or ifja 

be y That is the oni 
ee: if it is not gine verified today, it will be to- 
ear, or at all events at some period 


next month, or next 
betting world fora better. 


you die, and leave thi 


go. down, "when, from 


con boy will deri 


will change hands; but itis ¥ 
somes, = of the thousands 


ang Indies, wil ever do the 
) space, EAS 


pace will be kent 
ce ot ok a will ultimatel 
declared the —" 

out in lines of three ones 
and will make wry faces: at the: j 


large clean collars whenever the usher is hit, or his hat i 
a particularly well-aimed knock-me-down. 
¢ housemaids along the road, will be sure to have their best caps 
ent be ee the windows, or soins the beds 


waive Clee, 
that are fired at th 


The tear ia tandem, will " 
he er eep turning roun 
indulged in, will make the 
and create considerable confusion by this new mode 
amet os the ae ene 


tien re flowing day; 


ung seenlcnan, who 
l ty in driving it ine. 
recente movement tees f ee 


ae several clerks be absent from 
ad will be strewed with 
commodity, ved " Shall ” as thickly as the 
Lagos will tell fortunes, 

, will lose them; the 


a9 - scyites Bish saw-dust ; 


ies do not come true, may Ponsk be left far behind 
r hold the position he has always maintained 
avour of Enenann’s Favourite ! 


Specimen Meanings for Irish Members. 


Movyrepanx. A Man, who will not hesitate to eat fire, but will not 
swallow his own words. 
‘Vive. a geste that attacks either the Irish Members, or any 


ae Truth poured out upon the Emerald Isle. 
panne A, A Highway Act to make Honest People Stand and 


Woones Breap.—Dr. Percy does not s ci 
— for which this new article of Be rT 
should think it especially adapted to parties oz board aati 


distinctly io class 


SHAMEFUL MISREPORTING. 
What Tongue said in the House. What Pen said in the Reporters’ 
Gallery. 


SEEING ne. noble Lord in his 
” in place, which I am very glad, and _ A nostE Lord begged to ask 
indeed I might say the country Lorp Lanspownxe if any official 
do | Cxpects it at such a moment, I beg information had been peered, of of 
to ask the noble what the the Russian invasionoft 
Government intendsto do; that is, pocmmmane and Soohostie Britch 
whether they intend to do any- government intended to take any 
thing : ose, as I am given to steps. if the report of sueh invasion 
meee faeb, which if the should prove to be true ? 


| ak the: ave te lheaiaen 
cee ay 
mean the Government, not not the 


Albeo tuusti the noble Lord will alg a 
eee 


RAILWAY COOKERY. 


Yue; art-of cookery has been carried to the very highest pitch during 
the: last year or two, and we really think that a htt! le rer o a be 
|: made by a. Railway Cookery Baek. under the ek amen some, one 


a —— om Be myste tery. Hashes ve beem the 
| Baseae:Co s, but iastat 0 grand dish has been 
der | OTe ee ee as a the result of a general serving 
out of the inaccholleun What domestic cooks “stock,” has 


been. an im arg rei Poor cuisine, and a good deal has been 

done by boiling everythin until. bubbles ' 

surface < med off, and though the ed it with 
they are clamorous 


“ BULL’S NEW SYSTEM.” 


A LIVELY young bull from Smithfield entered a pawnbroker’s shop in 
Farringdon Street, and swallowed three bunches of duplicates. A 
‘a gol contest ensued. The pawnbroker insisted upon sending the 

ake the spout, and keeping him there till the twelvemonth had 
is but the butcher would not pledge himself, or his bull either, 
to such pr ropes. It is difficult to say how the matter would have 
ended, if the bull had not opportunely come to their help, ne them 
all round for it. The effort, however, was too much for him. oh ben 
animal died in the course of the same evening, and, upon hi chest 
being examined, was found to be worth 1 warming pan, 6 pair of boots, 
24 flat-irons, 1 iron bedstead, 1 brass footman, 2 dumpy levels, 1 garden 
roller, and no end of medical instruments ; the entire amount of which 
had been entered in the names of the different members of the extensive 
family of SmitH, and was valued at the united sum of £4 2s. 73d, The 
whole of this property was left to the butcher, but he very handsomely 
has handed it over to the pawnbroker, who at present holds it in ree. 
for the J OHNS, Tuomases, and EpwAnps of t ove named. 
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PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING.—THE LOOSE SLATE. 
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Scene.—PRINCIPAL BARRICADE AT MR. BRIGGS’S HOUSE.—OWING TO THE INCOMPLETE STATE OF THE ALTERATIONS, Mr. Brice6s Is 
OBLIGED TO ENTER HIS HOUSE THROUGH THE PARLOUR WINDOW. ‘THE POLICEMAN MISTAKES HIM FOR A BURGLAR AND ACTS 
ACCORDINGLY. In Mr. BriGGs’s HAND MAY BE OBSERVED A FINE LOBSTER WHICH HE HAS BROUGHT HOME TO CONCILIATE Mrs. B. 


A CONSIDERATE O'CONNELL. 


Tne members of the O’ConNnELL family are not remarkable for their 
over-delicate regard to the feelings of others, but on Friday night last 
Mr. Joun O’ConneELL really performed an. act of courtesy and philan- 
thropy which we should never have given him credit for. Being about 
to speak, he actually had the humanity to put in force the standing order 
for the exclusion of. strangers, which at once spared the reporters the 
infliction of having to listen to his harangue, and saved them the further 
trouble of taking it down, while it released the newspaper reading world 
in general from the bore of perusing it. Mr. Jonn O’ConnELL would 
entitle himself to the thanks of the Press, and even of the country at 
large, if he would always act with the same kind consideration towards 
those whose duty compels them to remain in the House when he is upon 
his Jegs, unless the standing order against the presence of strangers is 
enforced, as it was last Friday. There is certainly some inconvenience | ; 
in the loss to the public of a knowledge of what might be interesting and 
valuable from the lips of other honourable Members, but still, to escape 
the infliction of one dull and empty harangue, is an advantage that is 
worth paying for. 


WE “ PAUSE POR A REPLY.” 


WE have seen the following in a morning ea —“Mr. Hupsoy, 
after a series of /ucrative Provincial engagements, made his appearance at 
the Adelphi Theatre in the favourite Two Act are of His Last Legs.” 
Pray, which Mz. Hupson is this ? 


| W ANTED, A FEW FINE YOUNG DEFINITIONS. 


WE beg to furnish the following to the next So plement or ee 


Edition of Johnsons Dictionary that may be publis 
“* Walker’s”” would be more appropriate :— 


Director.. An individual systematicall i ol in obtaining money 
on false pretences for Railway or other Public Companies. 

Cooking. Figuratively applied to accounts, means that process by 
which profit is made to figure as loss; capital as revenue, debt as increase 
of means, and expenses as income. 

vomn ce. Never asking where money comes from so long as you 
get i 

Want of Confidence. Finding a sudden diminution in your dividends. 


Testimonial. A mark of the homage, which men whom money has | 


ed, or perhaps 


| 


made, pay to the man who has made money. | 
Bubble. Figuratively, a scheme for sudden wealth, which men always | 
abuse others for running after, and always run after ‘the ves. 
Success. The test: of.the virtue or vice of conduct. 


Enterprise. Contempt for those considerations which prevent rogues | 
se from becoming rogues in esse. 
. Being found out. 


in 


A Delicate Distinction. 

It has been proposed by an enn, individual, who is fond of 
sie ap the line of separation vig a Se rawn between the different 
of society, that, in order to distinguish the nobility from the 
mobility, the former should continue to be termed the vulgar herd while 
the appellation of the great unhe(a)rd should be Nedkcnreil ts on the latter. 
This may be all very well as far as it goes, but we see some difficulty in 
keeping all distinct, while the Peers in their own House are 80 
indistinct, that it is difficult to catch a sentence they utter. 
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MISS BENIMBLE’S TEA-AND-TOAST. 


PRINCE ALBERT’S GRACIOUS APPEARANCE IN THE SERVANTS HALL. 
—THE OXFORD TRUMPET.-- ROME AND EXETER-HALL. -— LORD 
BROUGHAM AND THE APOLLO.—THE THIMBLE FUND. 


EAR Mr. Puncn,—I couldn’t think what was the matter 
with Mr. Loverace, when he last dropped in. He’d 
a smile on his face like a new guinea, aad ket rubbing 
his hands one round the other, as if he was washing 

em in otto of roses. “ Been anywhere partic’ lar P” says 

\ I. “Why, yes, ma’am,” says Lovenace, sans to 
% coax the tip of his nose—as he ’s a habit—with his nght 

y thumb and two first fingers,—‘‘ Yes, ma’am, I ’ve been 

on duty—and I may say the duty was a pleasure. I 

have been, Miss BENIMBLE, to over Square.” 

pon, my woman’s heart beat with a bounce, 
and sent the words to my mouth. “TI see it;” says I. ‘ You’ve been 
urch, and the world’s no better than a cinder-heap— 


to St. George’s Ch ! 
Jexxy Lryp is married. The nightingale has put her neck in the 
that the third 


wedding-ring, and we may all go into short mourning.” 

“It’s very:odd,” says Lovetace. “But my ’pinion is 
thought of every woman is, always going to the altar. It’s a crotchet 
of mine, that eyety sonia baby ae ne Kiar bit he whole 
marriage-service ready printed in it’s e esides e figures 
of the quadrilles, the fashions of the month, ee 
d suppose it was so, what then? 


““ Nonsense ! 
Marriage is nothing to you creatures. But what a weight it is upon 
us! You may laugh, Mn. Lovetace; I’m sure of it. YMEN makes 
fetters of adamant—if I may be allowed the word—for we women: 
while, for you men, they ’re nothing more than a chain of buttercups 
isies. For it doesn’t hold fiery you know it doesn’t.” 


of that 
wild bird in a cage) 


been to Hano 


stream of sweet fine sense.” 

Well, Mr. Panch, 1 did stare. “I never thought, Ms. LovELAcE 
says **to hear you talk in this way of any Prince in the versal 
world.” 


‘“‘There’s the mistake, Miss BenrmBLe. It’s one thing for to go 
down upon one’s knees and make an idol of human clay, and another to 
take one’s hat off, and make a seemly bow toa good man, doing 
with a grace that makes even the good the better for the courtesy.” 

“* Go on,” I, not caring to answer him. “What’s the Society 
for ?—not but what I shall read all about it.” 

“The Society is to put in the way of domestic servants—and there is 
a million of ’em, says Loxp Russeiu—the means of defying the Union 
in their old age: the means of independence ?? ae 

“It must be in a very small way,” says I. 

“It’s the beauty of the spirit of imdependence,” says LOVELACE 


boldly, *‘ always to double a little. It’s a wonderful spirit, quite a/d 


house old fairy, and any day es half-a-crown go as far as five 
s iy 

*‘ And how did the Prince—la, bless us! to think he should come 
from Buckingham Palace; from the silver tea-pot of her blessed 
Majesty—how did the Prince speak up for the servants P” 

Beautifully,” says Loveuace, his cheek flushing. “He asked 

‘whose heart would fail to sympathise with those who minister to us 
for all the wants of daily life—who attend us during sickness—who 
receive us on our first appearance in this world, and extend their 
care even to our mortal remains—who live under our roof, form our 
bonsehold, and area part of our family P’ ” 

* Did the Prince say all that?” says I, and I doassure you I felt in 
ners glow just as if I’d swallowed mulled wine. “ Did he say all 

t 393 


* And twenty times as much, and all as good,” said LOVELACE. 
“Well t ? ga “here’s his Royal Highness’s health, though 
y.” 


it’s only humble 
“ The ce is really a wise young man,” says Lovetace. ‘He’s 


building 1 up a name for himself, better 
bronze horses in the world. I’m 


Don’t talk of tigers,” says I. “ Think of the cooks, and the house- 
a re the mae -of-all-work. Think of them, Ma. LovELacs.” 

‘c 0,” says he. ° 

* How they sill love the Prince! He’ll reign in the very heart of 
the kitchen! For when Motty black-leads her grate, she *ll think of 
the lustre of her Prince, and the stove will be the brighter for it. When 
Susan cleans the windows, she ’ll breathe a blessing on his Royal 
Highness, and the glass will shine like a diamond. And the speech 
wasn’t a short one but long?” says I. 

“Long,” says Lovetace. “Long, and like a silver eel, bright from 
aoe by tail. Lorp RussEL1, too, spoke well. And the Bishop of 

or 2 

“* What did Oxford say? I’m sure ”’—says I—“ he talked a lump of 
gars To hear him speak, why it’s like the, gurgling out of salad oil.’ 
“ Humph!” says Lovetace. “Why, the Bishop said that, ‘if the folks 
present supported the Society, they would give to his 
the best proof that they were sensible of the great favour he had con- 
ferred on the Society by being present on the occasion!’ Now the 
Prince’s speech was so true, s0 manly, such areal thing, that—to m 
sense—this flourish of the Bishop’s trumpet came in a little bold an 


brassy.” 

“The Bishop meant well,” says L, taking his part. 

“No doubt,” says Lovezacg, “and so does my dog, Fop - but he ’s 
got such a bad habit, that though it goes against me, I°m obliged now 
and then to kick him in the stomach.” (It was his very word, Mr. Punch.) 

ss Begging your pardon, Mr. Lovaace,” says I, withalaugh, “‘you’re 
a brute.’ 

Tas diet: tad tay bonds shins Ike looking’slacees thet cpanel Vor: tp 
*m m e hke looki e spani op, 

show his love, will come about my feet, ant lick the black ing off. Poor 

thing! he may mean it for affection; but for all that, it’s only slaver.” 

“Why, you didn’t intend to insinuate of the Bishop 9 ae 

**T insmuate nothing, Ma’am,” says Lovetace. ° But I will boldly 
say this: when the Prmce next presides, I hope the Bishop will leave 
his Royal Highness alone. I’m sure the thing is much better simple ; 
without the Oxford mixture.” 

Talking of Oxford,” — Ned aig one nat'rally'to Rome. Dread- 

R. 
dled 


Royal Highness 


ful state of things there, OVELACE. All sorts of bombs firing into 
St. Peter’s. Pictures riddled like colanders; and statues with their 
limbs knocked all! to pieces.” 

“Why, they do say, but I don’t believe it,” says Lovetace, “ that 
the head of the APOLLO BELVIDERE has been knocked off by a French 
cannon-ball; and that Lorn BrovucHam, in the handsomest way, 
offered his own bust to repair the damage. Only think, BroucHam to 
be continued in APOLLO.” 

“Dreadful,” saysI. “But, altogether, what a shocking thing! 
a burnt the s’ carriages, and ”— : 

“Humph!” says LovE.ace. “Tf wonder what sort of carriage 
PETER rode in—if any, I suppose, a fish-cart.”’ 

“Now, Mr. Loverace, ] won't have any such dispersion. But the 

go to Exeter so often, that you haven’t a bit of respect 


fact is, you 
for eae hing that’s of Rome. I do think even a Roman nose is a sin in 
eyes. 

Quite a mistake,” says LovELace. “ Besides, Rome is now 
PiLumptRE himself wouldn’t give it the Pope more lustily than 
Mazzint. What says the triumvir tothe French? Why, I’ve heard 


our 33 

y “e uite 
the pet of Exeter if it isn’t, it ought to be Mn. 
the same thing—though by no means in such noble, drum-beating words, 


—a thousand times in the Strand. What does he say? He says—‘ Ask 
those time-honoured monuments of the ever glorious past, and they will 
tell you they have been soiled and too long s by a sacerdotal 


espotism. Question our women and our youth, and they will tell of 
the seductions, of the debaucheries, of the barter and sale of consciences 
and of chastity, of which a black clerical band of impostors has made 
them the victims.’ ” 

“Well,” says I, “how could I have missed that? Why, Mazzini 
beats NEwpEGaTE to bits! The Scarlet Lady” 

“The Scarlet Lady,” says LovELACE, “ may send her robes to be a 
in Luraer’s ink, Rome seems to give her up. What do you think? I 
read in the Daily News—(and, by the way, all the letters in the News 
are capitally written ppounee by a strong Roman light)—I read that 
the church confessional boxes—the places where folks poured their sins 
into monks’ gaping ears—those very boxes go to make barricades.” 

“1m delighted to hear it,” says I. ‘Only to think of those boxes, 
makes me shiver.” | 

*>Twould be droll, wouldn’t it,—if in one of em, King Bombastes of 
Naples—Lorp Brovcuam’s cheerful friend—if just by the fortune of 
war, his Maesty was shriven by a Roman bullet, and made a clean 
breast of it to Father Death. Very droll, eh, Miss BeNTMBLE P” 
“ Don’t talk in that horrid way,’’ssays IL, “I’d rather have him put 


into a comfortable horse-hair shirt ; his head clean shaved, and made a respectable friar of for the | recommend that a few should be at once 


rest of his days. If I could only do what I wished”— prepared, inscribed— 
a i i of ae What will you do in the new crusade? What will you give?” “ Adjourh the Debate.” « Divide.” 
1ve: Says 1. ' “Second the Motion.” “’re os 
“Give,” says LoveLAcE. “* , there ’s a meeting to be held at Exeter Hall, to subscribe | « Read it this aay iz west “ Spot” a 
for the defence of Rome against the Pope. The women are expected to send all their precious | « The order of the day.” “ Question,” 


metal, down to their very thimbles, and the children their Seg ear-rings. Now, what will you give?” daf h ; ; 
*Tll not be behind,” says I, “but send in a spoon like my betters.” ich there and then | 2@ ald ew ot d cra a common use, which 
I did, handing the fiddle-head fo Lovetace, and for the defence of Rome, spoiling my half-dozen. airs be found suitable to general p 


M.B 


ned) 9 
f course every member anxious to “flin 
back the insinuation with scorn,” or to give 


sieatl bs eeboried tn Geena Als Con oe 
0 e€ ex rovi own stuff, 
NOTHING LIKE PRUDENCE. and come. prepared with his own abuse or 
sarcasm at his own expense on his own calico. 
It would be unfair to provide the ground- 
work of mere personal altercation at the 
public expense, and it would be quite sufli- 

cient for the country to furnish the cotton 

for the thread of a regular debate, leaving 

their Lordships to spin their own yarns at 
their own cost when they are in the humour 
to indulge in personalities. The species of 
scroll-work which we have recommended, | 


é ee i Hitt | || eas would be in some measure ornamental as well | 
=) | Se HIN + as useful, and a debate kept up by the constant 
5 HANI | hoisting of banners or would give it— 
paradoxically enough—an interest. 


aU 
Uy 
» a As Et 1 


ae RACs 
THE ROW IN CANADA. | 


Ir appears from our most recent “advices” 
that the row in Canada, has arisen out of the 
desperation of the Tories at being deprived | 
| of as good things, in which long enjoyment | 
had seemed to give them a “ vested interest.” 
|The Mac Nas party had been so long accus- | 
 tomed to nab everything, that they appeared | 
to have acquired a-nab-solute right to every- 
thing they could = their hands i Re. | 
course has been had to the Red | publican | 
‘school of argument, and by setting fire to 
property the rebels have tried to show them- 
| selves a match for their opponents. The gov- | 
‘ernor has been pelted with eggs, at the | 


= 4 ly Mare 
Ee wy ————_——— 
Ses INN) lel 
instigation of some leaders who have se | 


, & 
Wa eo 
ran | epping the rabble on, and though this so 
J 


Maria log. “ My DEAR CHARLES, BEFORE WE THINK OF Marrrine, I MUST 4SK You, wHaT t may be compared to getting in a word 


Uh Za 
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YOU HAVE ?” eBE-Ways, it is certainly the poorest aa 
Charles, “My pear Mania. I witt TELL YOU FRANKLY THAT ALL I HAVE IN THE WORLD IS, as ? Be Ry be nea beg tes gears 
4 Drum anp a Cricket-Bat; BUT Papa HAS PROMISED ME a Bow aNnpD ARRowsS, aND A Pony, /T€NGS Of ireedom take wing Cggs, We | 


1r I am s Goop Boy. © /may presume there is something rotten in 
Maria. “Ox ! Cc oe | their cause, and we cannot sympathise with 

‘ MY DEAR CHARLES, WE COULD NEVER LIVE AND KEEP HovsE upon THAT! ‘their attempt to throw off the yolk in this 

| disgraceful manner. Lorp Exer was for- 
tunately not much hurt by the battery opened 


upon him, with this comparatively less 
PANTOMIMES FOR THE PEERAGE. spe ies of batter, but there is something very | 


; ‘ >} i be Gov- 
Tue Lords are getting more inaudible every day, and the Debates have at length become chicken-hearted in the act of pe e from 
such mere yagi no far as the public ear is concerned—that if there are to be any reports “T20". with 88S; supplied no dou 
. Aor new mode must be hit upon, for carrying on the business of the upper Hoe of | Certain mare's nests discovered by the rebels. 
ar ent. a 
There is some idea of adopting the practice of talking with the fingers, and thus enabli 
the reporters to bang ‘sh atat ee home an, by a show of hands, which might be made ae The Political Touchstone. 
expressive by a body of a-wrist-ocrats. Some have proposed that their Lordships should be; Ow great pinay such as Free Trade, | 
provided with speaking-trumpets, similar to those through which we are assured at fairs, that Universal Suffrage, or Vote by Ballot, much | 
certain monsters painted on the outside of caravans, are “ Alive! alive!”—an assertion we are difficulty is experienced by Governments ir | 
invited to test, by p ing to “‘ Walk up,” upon a hoarse promise that we are “ Now in time,” determining what is the real sense of the | 
added to a most foggy, most Novemberly, and most Influenza-choked intimation, that “The charge country. ‘To ascertain this important point, 
is only a e : |we have invented an instrument, which we 
We should be extremely shocked at the Peerage being driven to these expedients for making are confident will act_more cleverly than the | 
themselves heard, and we should prefer, therefore, the experiment of carrying on the business aneroid barometer. The apparatus is exceed: — 
of legislation, by means of scrolls, after the manner formerly in vogue at the minor theatres anes SDS consisting merely of a moderately | 
in the Metropolis, before they were honoured by the recognition of the Lorp CHAMBERLAIN. | sized iron box with a chink im the lid. It is | 
We remember “‘ 10,000 Ducats ” being offered in black and white on a yard of calico for “ the ‘to be fixed up in some convenient situation 
PROSCRIBED ALMANZOR,” and we have a perfect recollection of SzEEpy Kuan aiding the great in every parish in the kingdom, and HrR 
interests of justice, by unrolling a piece of long cloth in the face of AmRou Sant, and confounding | MasEsty’s subjects are to be invited to drop 
the humiliated A. 8., by poking almost into his eye the bold assertion in six-inch letters, “THERE their opinions on all political matters whereon | 
STANDS THE MURDERER!” they have any, into it: the opinions to be | 
We have a vivid reminiscence of a whole dialogue of these scrolls, commencing with the “written on asmall piece of paper inclosing the 
akon. ego harmless “‘ Say’st thou?” and terminating in the decisive “ This, then, to thy | sum of one farthing. A considerable additionto 
!” accompanied by a terrific lunge with a wooden scimitar planted under the victim’s the revenue might be derived from this source; 
arm-pit, and we feel convinced that this sort of thing told its story better than any other method | at all events it would be clear that there was 
that could have been pursued. We beg leave, therefore, to s t that the inaudibility of the some sincerity in the opinions of those who 
spoken Debates in the Lords should be provided against by the use of scrolls, and we should ; would give one farthing in support of them. 
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FRENCH AND ROMAN REPUBLICANS. 


ODE TO LOUIS NAPOLEON. 


Louis NaroLzon—I won’t say that he 
“Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat,” 
But a Republic’s President should be 
ublican himself—TI st say that. 
Lig cma pte ve a priestly yoke, 
you to put your spoke, 
if to atk yo in her common weal ? 
und you for interference, 
When of the Porg she made a clearance ° 


> W 


And sending all the 
With that good Pontiff to the right about ; 
But let them ch their form of government, 


o0se 
And what ’s the odds, so long as *re content P 
ets, 


Are you to cram down their reluctant 
The kind of Constitution you think best 
By means of swords, and bayonets, and bullets ? 
Against such By (dap I must protest. 
wo you ’ve the cheek 
To talk about your République, 
In dignity you merit an advance ; 
There ts a post which you are fitter far 
To fill than to be Presipent of CE; 
of tha zou oven ee Czak. - 
menace, 
bombs, 


How = they stand 


or 


against a foe that 
fal to be aoe 


berty 
their own Republic to enjoy, 
long as other folks they don’t annoy. 
All well for you, if France shall acquiesce 
in her own stul ion ; 
If not, you’ve got yourself into a mess, 
From which I wish you happy extrication. 


el 


THE COOLEST THING IN THE WORLD. 
about 
Cucumber, that has 
for 

” mast now retire i 


a 
and we have no doubt the Cucumber will be very much 
communicate. 


BREE 


S 
i 
r 2 


E 


[: 


| 


comvietion of the innocent man, and an appeal to the 

pence era free rk ore i ave. been 
; ven a > 

Ry Sa ce toe te pn 

may ‘be some mistake in the of : 

but as they stand recorded in the daily journals, the circumstances 

amount to this—That-a barrister acce briefs to be in 


two plaves at once; but being una 
which would be very convenient im con} 


ing him : Tr 
to accomplish that duality of | godfather. 
: be very with the alleged} The first sign of a woman growing old is when she gives up the habit 
mind which is said to exist, he coolly avowed that his inno- ! of writing long letters. 


cent client in the next Court must be found guilty, and that the 
Secretary of State must repair the injury inflicted by a barrister taking 
two fees, when he could only earn one of them. , 

_ The coolness of this proceeding, if true, is really almost Wenham-ous 
in its character; for we doubt if even Wenham ice could equal it in its 
own peculiar way; and we think the Hill Coolies themselves scarcely 
deserve their name so completely as_those extraordinary Coolies of the 
bar, who take briefs in several Courts, without the possibility of 


performing the services for which the guiddam is paid to them. 


A PROTECTIONIST CHANT. 
(DEDICATED TO THE DUKE OF RICHMOND.) 


FeLLow CountRYMen awaken, if you wish to save your 
retrieve your credit shaken, by Whig and Peelite policy so 


en. 

Your affairs in dire confusion, show Free Trade a delusion, and justify 
the system of a rigorous exclusion, ; 

By recurring to Protection ; yes, returning to Protection; the good 
old-fashioned system of Protection. oe ; 

Here you’ve Agriculture pining, for I will not call it whining, with 
manufactures and mining, in a condition which, to use the mildest term, 
is the reverse of ere : 

With labourers out of employment, void of.comfort and enjoyment, 
through measures British Industry to ruin to y meant, 

By abandoning Protection; oh, by giving op Protection, &c. 

Don’t account for our distresses, our ers and our messes, 
your liberal and enlightened but quite speculative guesses. 

Don’t believe it was the famine, or the Railway rage for mammon ; 
Ba A our word for it this argument is gammon. 

is the absence of Protection ; ah, the want of due Protection, &c. 

Now here IJ stand to proffer a truly liberal offer, at which 1 hope that 
none of you will prove an empty scoffer. 

If you ’ll follow, follow me all, protected you shall be all, and then 
Ill undertak 


e that soon you ’ll see what you shall see 
j Brotectio t tection, &e. 


enjoy n; yes, the blessing of 

I ’ll protect one from another, the sister from the brother, the wife 
from husband, and vice versd, father and mother from aon, son from 
father and mother, 

Tinkers from tailors, soldiers from sailors, colliers from whalers, 
insolvents (if.there are any remaining still) from gaolers. 

Each frem each with fair Protection ; by a wise of Protection, &c. 

Butchers from carpenters from cabinet-makers, Jack KEtTCH 
from Quakers, and Hen Masesry’s subjects in general from undertakers. 

F as may be e d, agamst the world shall be protected, 
except their friends, ourselves, with whom as tenants they’re connected. 

From ords they need no Protection, not a rag of Protection ; 
oh no, deuee a bit of Protection ! 


and 


PROTECTION.--A COMPANION PORTRAIT TO BARON MUNCHAUSEN. 


EBARLY SIGNS. 
st sign of a man growing old is when he is asked “to stand 


MANNERS AND GVSTOMS OF Yt ENGLYSHE'IN- (849 . N24). 


> vw Sg \ ‘hee 
WE 


Ye EXHYBITYON AT % ROYAL2ACADEMYE 


a ee — — ae ee iO 


Mr. Pips his Diary. — re ee. 


; meet May 21, 1849. This Morning with my Wife to the Exhibi- | nation, though seeming: original through a certain Quaintness that do 
tion of the Royal Academy, where 611 Paintings, besides Miniatures | smack of Church-window Saints and illuminated Missals. The Land- ' 
and other Drawings, and Pieces of Sculpture, making altogether 134] | scapes better, and a most brave Morning on the Lake of’ Zurich by one | 
Works of Art, and methought it would be strange if there were not | that hath the right Stuff in him, and some sweet melancho es and | 
some Masterpiece anne so many. The whole to be seen for the small | solemn Groves, and a Solitary Pool that did please me mi =i caer 
Sum of 1s., and the Catalogue cost me 1s. more, but should have known | Wife do say that the Artist should be Commissioner of Woods and . 
all the old Hands as well without it. To see how easy it is to distinguish | Forests. Some Pictures of common Life pretty enough, and a little’ 
them by their Styles after two or three Years’ Experience : as one by his | Crowd before a pleasant sentimental one called the Duet. One or two | 
, that might be expected to back, or to talk rather, with their | droll ones, as the Slide, and Drawing for the yr oe make me laugh : | 
Looks and Ways like human Creatures. Then another by his Colouring | but to think how many Woodcuts as good as the best you can get na 
that do resemble a Mash of sweet Omelet with all the Colours of the | little Miscellany gery weekly, cost you 3d. Fewer si | 


swarthy Flesh, and a fourth by his never rg nig and | the Octagon Room, which could not tell whether:they were good or no 

ear I do mark| for want of Light, and the same with all the Sculptures in their Lumber | 

fewer of these old Acquaintances, and more of the Works of younger | Hole. - This is how we treat Art in this Country, and with Paintings | 

ACK I do| presented to the Nation buried in a Vault, but sorry Enco ent is 

esteem a hopeful Sign. The Exhibition at large I judge to be a rer ve to Genius ; and no wonder that Artists do Pictures for ture 

é Kin sell to the great and small Vulgar, and so produce the kind of Works 
in very few Cases high. The Silks and Satins mostly Y pare" A that make up the greater Part of the Exhibition. ; 

: bt this | 

do appear too plainly; and the Action generally too much like & Scene in| yes fun anf FG, Gate ena Sate Cuneo 

e€ rl ctures the Characters dressed s in the ters, at their Office d Street, in the Precinct itefriars, in poe. 

Fashion of their Time, but in the best of them a lack of Fancy and Imagi- oo itl we ao rey ‘ ved cea St. Bride, in the City of London. 


Ew Isr On Rest, of HITEFEATHER :— 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 217 
2 9 a a eit ae 2 Sp a aT A — 

“ Fle is safe for ever, not only from rivalry, but from that envy from which it often 
springs. He succeeded last night in doing what even his bad acting and unmanly 
conduct never did before,—he inflicted 4 thorough and lasting disgrace upon the 
American character.” 

As Punch has artists—scattered like flowers all over the world—he is 
enabled to present, at the shortest notice, a portrait of Epw Inv 
Or Rest, or WHITEFEATHER, in his war-paint. It must nof, however, 


ust glancing over the Morning Post we saw a 
rather pleasing picture of the innocent enjoy- 
ments of the people of Spain, in the shape 
of a paragraph, the best part of which we 
subjoin, piecemeal, stringing Spanish wag- 
geries together like Spanish onions. 

“ The long talked-of match between the Bengal tiger 
and the bull, which has oceupied so much attention, 
even of royalty, has just come off, and ended in the 
defeat and death of the Eastern savage.” 

Now the idea of saps ay Bengal tiger a 
savage in comparison with such a public and 
a Court as the Spanish, is droll indeed. 

“ A vast multitude assembled to witness the extra- 
ordinary spectacle, at which the King and Queen were 
alJso present.” 


Fine sport for their Majesties ; finer for their Majesties’ subjects. 
Some idea may be formed of the intensity of the fun, by imagining our 
Gracious QueEN and Prince honouring the “ canine” arena with their 
presence. 

“On being released from its cage, the tiger made a few steps, and then crouched 
down as if about to spring.” 

A pretty little piece of pantomime by the Spanish clown in the ring— 
the buffoon in stripes instead of motley. But, as usual elsewhere, 
the clown was the butt of the jest. 


“The bull advanced boldly towards him, paused for a moment, and then rushed at 
him. The tiger made a spring at the bull, but the latter plunged his horn into his 


adversary’s head, and laid him sprawling on the ground completely defeated.” 


Having made this facetious hit at the tiger, 
“ The bull then walked round thé circus, regarding the public triumphantly.” 


The bull fancying, in his presumption, that he was a greater brute 
than his beholders, which was a most ludicrous mistake on the part of 
the animal. But the best joke, in the Spanish sense of the word, is 
yet to come. | 

“ The tiger was despatched with do nd the public, rushing into the circus, divided 
its fhiehing tshong thamealved.” lh ad a eae: 

And probably ate them ; tiger eating tiger, like true cannibals. In 
the meanwhile, Spanish royalty looks on delighted, never thinking, of 
course, of the pergiragement it has been giving to that spirit of cruelty 
which has earned for the land of the auto-da-fé, of murders, and military 
ans, the character of being the most bloodthirsty nation in 

pe. 


ersonally headed his savages; certainly 
ded nothing to the worst brutality of 
owardice,—and this he has. a 


be imagined that the warrior p 
not. e kept away. There nee 


WiITErEATHER, but the worst of c 
word, his character is complete ; his ‘Stir perfect, as though painted 


in the hue and substance of one of his own foul eggs. And, as he 
prophesied, his reputation has become as assafcetida. 


_ 


THE CUR-RIBS OF NEW YORK. 


A Yew remnants of the aboriginal savage occasionally visit New 
York. By the last accounts from America, we learn that some of the 
tribe of Cur-ribs—(a most despicable and degraded specimen of the 
Wild man)—held a war-meeting at the Astor Place Opera House, on 
the occasion of MacrEaDY’s appearance as Macbeth. 

It must be known, that the chief of this tribe of Cur-ribs is Epw 
Ivr Or Rest, or WHITEFEATHER, a sinewy savage of indomitable 
face, who has had the advantage of several visits to Europe; but who, 
it seems, has returned to America, if possible, a greater savage than he 
uitted it. Now, it would seem that WHITEFEATHER believes in an 
Old Indian superstition; namely, that to kill a man of genius, is to 

me the possessor of his departed power. To this end, WHITE- 
FEATHER laid on the war-paint, shaved his head for the war-plume, 

and resolved to slay the English MAcREADY. 
yatim as delivered by 


——$—$— 


CURIOSITIES OF ADVERTISING LITERATURE, } 


Gems in this department of Letters con‘inue from time to time ap- 
rints, and among the last we have an announcement 


pearing in the pu P , : nce 
of “ a very delightfu residence to let making up ten beds, within the 
Regent’s Park.” We presume that the beds in question, being within 


the Park, are either flower-beds, asparagus-beds, or strawberry-beds, but 
any of these would, we imagine, be t+ sceted by any but a thorough Bed- 
lamite. ‘The same day’s paper contaius the particulars of a place in Dor- 


e setshire, which “ combines the advantage of fishing, with a particularly 
Re ee ee ie Ly ater bl pearn cg to have | dry situation ;”’ but we presume there must be some patent process for 
been a marvel of eloquence in its way, calling ‘upon the tribe (paid for hooking the finny tribe, since it seems rather difhcult to fish in a 
the occasion) to bury the axe, but to ‘A y ina plentiful supply of rotten situation whose dryness 1s remarkable. We imagine that the sport is 
eggs, wherewith to ‘assail the pale-face MaACREADY. WHITEFEATHER, intended to be limited to that unhappy class of the Animal Kingdom, 
moreover, dwelt with passionate earnestness upon the significant use ot known as “fish out of water,’ who would fall an easy prey to the designs 
a bottle of assafeetida hurled at the proper moment at the pale-face. of the angler. Another advertisement commences with the startling 
én as the stench,” said WHITEFEATHER, “ will fill the nostrils of words, “ cotland—To be let furnished, for any period that may be 
the pale-face, so will my name smell among the nations.” required, and a little further on we find an intimation that there is 
Cur-ribs, duly wrought upon by WnhiterEATHER, and filling ath—To be let with immediate possession. 
er 


their blankets with eggs, apples, and other missiles, then made their eather tod 
bd to the Opera House. A New York Paper, at some length, eee te gs 
the energetic doings of the Cur-ribs. A SMALL JOKE FOR SMALL JOKERS. 
“Then arose louder yells, and these were accompanied with showers of rotten eggs, Wuar light should a Pilot use at night ? 


, and a bottle of assafwtida, which diffused a most repulsi h through 
. pulsive stench throughout 
the he Why, a stearin(g)e candle, to be sure. (4 loud ery of “ Oh!” bursts 


honse. Mr. Macreapy endured all this, without flinching, for some time, and at 
art, which he went on with in dumb show through two acts and from the Reader.) 


his 

art of the third. But, as the play proceeded, the fury of excitement seemed to hs ee 

increase ; until the mob began to As 4 to the Lady Macbeth of the evening to quit the ‘ 
A Sappentne Rertectron.—Young actresses generally make their 


stage ; on Mr. MAcrEapyY’s next a 

ppearance, a heavy piece of wood was flung from i 

ete pearance in Perfection, and are never heard of afterwards. It is 
ex. t woman ever thinks of performing what she 


first a 
The New York Courier and Enquirer t f the triumph of | just like the 
nate eres ne Pncyeres thik peaks of te inn promises P (We are ashamed of our Contributor.—Z¢]. 
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-»>F\. View. OF. EPSomM:DoWNes oN ye DERBYE DAVE. . 


eee Sos 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Wednesday, May 23, 1849. (Derby Day.) To Epsom Downs to the | of one caused by the ctoppeks at the Turnpike, but less tedious than 
, this being the of the Great Derby Race, for Stakes to the | formerly by Reason of the Railway. Across the Course to the the 
Value of £6,700.—In a uche, with a Party of four Friends, over | Admission cost us £1, and there took our Stand to behold the Rac 
Vauxhall Bridge, and through Clapham, Tooting, Mitcham, Sutton, and | Good Lack! what a Crowd of People collected to see which out of six- 
Banstead, and so on to the Downs, and very merry we were, the Day | and-twenty Horses should run the fastest, and what a Medley of Vans, 
being glorious, and we ane Hampers with store of cold Meats and | Omnib and Taxed Carts on either Side of the Course with the 
every other Thing needful for a brave Lunch, whereof the Forethought | People in Front of them, and the Grand Stand crowded with Heads, | 
do always raise a Company’s Spirits. The Windows and House Fronts | plenty as Blackberries, and SR § indeed, with their Hats on, like a | 
crowded all the Way with young and old, and School-boys mounted on | huge of them. A Throng of Carriages about us, mostly four-in- ! 
Walls and Gates, and they and the Urchins in the Street cheering with | hand Coaches, whereon young handsome rakish-looking Gallants with | 
all their Might, as though we were going to the Races for their Amuse- | Moustaches and Cigars. Here and there, in open vehicles, Ladies m 
ment. But what did most delight me was the Number of pretty | lilac and blue Dresses, and pink Bonnets, and gay Ribbons, all Manner 
Damsels, with their smart Dresses and smiling Faces come out to look | of Colours, which with the parti-coloured Flags flying over the Booths, 
at us, od prieed behind Blinds and Curtains, all in high Glee, as if they | did look mighty lively. Presently a Bell rung and the Course cleared, 
were glad that we were rene one Pleasure, and very happy they looked, | but then to see an unlucky DE ae to get out, and the Mob y 

and it is certain that good Humour do wonderfully heighten Beauty. | at him, and the poor Dog in his Fright rushing straight on like mad 
The Road very beautiful too, through Trees and Orchards, and the Sun| Then the Horses with the Jockies on them in their brave Colours 
shining through the tender Leaves and on the Horse-Chestnut Blossoms, preoene ap and down before the Grand Stand, to show their Paces to 
and could not tell whether they looked brighter or the Lasses. So we on, | the Folks in the Betting Ring. At last, they taken to the Post, and 
with Mirth and pleasant Discourse, till into the Ruck, which is the Jam!so started with much Cheering, and came round Tattenham Corner, 
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seeming to take the Thing quite easy; but presently away in good 
earnest, and then to see at what a Rate they flew. The chief Struggle 
between the Flying Dutchman and Hotspur, and I could hardly tell 
whether Yellow-Cap or Purple-Cap was the foremost, but Yellow-Cap 
did win by half a Length, albeit Hotspur did battle it with him bravely. 
The Winner declared by his Number, hung out in Front of the Grand 
Stand, and it did surprise me to behold the Flock of Carrier Pigeons 
sent up to bear away the News. ‘The Race run in three utes, and 
all the Attraction over, but to think of the Money lost and won in that 
little Time. Lorp Ee.rmrTon and the Public, as I hear, do gain 
much, and the Ring do lose, which I am glad of, for I do esteem true 
en; but those Knaves with their Cant Language and roguish 

icks are a Disgrace to the Turf. After the Race, to Lunch, which 

i dren did come and 


did yrelish ; but the Gipsy Women and Chil 

out of our Plates, as well as Money, and they got Plenty 
of b hy, in the Midst of all the Luxury it was a sorry Sight. Then 
about the Course to see the Company and the flinging at Snuff-boxes, 


and the Thimble-Rig, but of the last [ saw none, only some playing at 
Roulette and , but the Police did seize and break several of the 
Tables, and take Ne A Stakes. Great Sport returning Home, with 
i inner, and trumpetting on Horns, and bandying 

best Humour ; and methinks I do spy Improve- 
ment in the People’s Manners. Seeing all Sorts and Conditions of 
and small, joining in Sport and Frolic, made me compare 
untry with ene Nations, and much as some of them may 
Fraternity, I doubt me if any of them could show such a 


A SHOWER OF DISCOVERIES. 


SEVERAL new motive powers have recently been discovered. When 

a man fails in discovering anything else, he turns the whole force 
of his discoverative powers on to the discovery of a new motive power. 
We have had a couple of these discoveries within the last month. One 
is Electro-Magnetism, and the other Xyloidine, which, we are told, is 
completely to shut up steam. This, we fear, will be rather a erous 
process, as an explosion must necessarily take place, and we would much 
sooner not be the discoverer of a motive power which sent us into the 
of next week, or forwarded us to so great a distance that we 

should never be able to come back again—but every one to his own taste 
—for it is not so easy to discover the motive of these new powers. 
This Xyloidine is wonderfully strong, and in time must drive every 
railway out of the kingdom: the discoverer tells us that, “for an engine 
of two-horse-power, a thread, not larger in size than ladies’ sewing- 
cotton, is sufficient ; and the 
working machinery need not 
be larger than a man’s hat.” 
According to this, children, 
instead of se a at coach- 
and-horses, will be able to 
turn stokers, and whip their 
Aas and Fire-K round 
the nursery, and ladies will 
walk about with a live loco- 
motive stuffed in their reti- 
cules. Omnibusses and cabs 
will be fit for nothing but 
bathing machines, and horses 


Se 


must fall to that insignificance 
eventually, that they will only 
em. be bred for the general im- 
| a rovement of cats’-meat, 
| “4 here is no knowing where 
] these new discoveries will 
| carry us. New motive powers will fall, just like April showers, upon 
us; and next year will probably see the following discoveries in daily 
ther new pokve Coo ig oma the wee a a little pind . “i that 
| be better able to keep pace wi e times, and not to lag so 
much bebcinc 


A néw motive power—that will drive all the beasts from Smithfield 
_ Market, and cleanse the City of the filth and abomination caused by it. 
Anew motive power—to force the Gas and Water Monopolies to 
lower their high charges, so as to bring them down to the level of most 
means, instead of keeping them up merely to elevate the 
. dividends. 

Anew motive power—that shall knock down Battersea and Putney 
_ bridges, and so prevent the numerous accidents they occasion every 
“Year. 
| Anew motive power—to impel Ireland to work more and talk less, 
precnerate | itself by its own Acts, instead of relying upon those 

mmons. 


the Grecian philosopher, 


honesty, and to convince them that in business, as in railway travelling, 

there is nothing like a straight line for peuing on the quickest. 
If any of the above are brought to light, then we shall be able to 
congratulate British science 7 ha realised the grand truth of 
who dropt it, like a pearl, into the ear of the 


world, that, “Power is enviable only, when guided by the noblest 
Motives,” 


A GROWING EVIL. 


We are quite astonished 
at the number 
of moustaches 
there are about 


town. The face 
of the metro- 
polis is quite 


overrun with 
moustaches. You 
meet with one 
at every turn. 
This continental 
appendage _is 
threatening _ to 
invade the En- 
glish physiog- 
nomy, and the 
British upper lip 
will soon lose its 
distinctive clean- 
. liness. Where 
/™ all the mous- 
¥ taches have sud- 
denly sprung 
from we cannot 
tell, as we are 
not particular 
amateurs in hair 
skins, but it is 
very clear that 
the course at 
Epsom was co- 
vered, this Der- 


by, with four 
times its usual 
average. We 


begin to suspect 
that the cheap excursions to France have done it all, for it is very 
strange that an lishman cannot go to Boulogne without being 
immediately seized with a violent moustache. We propose that govern- 
ment barbers be appointed at Folkestone, and that they be invested with 
peremptory orders to take everybody by the nose who lands, and give 
the batch all round an easy shave fora penny. If some such Order in 
Council be not immediately issued to meet this growing evil, land 
will be "so much put upon by France, that she will soon have not a 
feature left on her face that she will be able to call her own. These 
cheap excursions must be stopped, or else there must be a bye-law 
instantly passed that any one who comes back with a moustache, forfeits 
his return ticket. ; 


EE ———————— 


Jenny Lind. 


“ We hear that MapEMoIsELLE Jenny Linp remains in Paris for the present, and | 
that her marriage is broken off."”—Vide Morning Chronicle, May 21st. 


Dear Jenny Linn has changed her mind, 
Ry run shiek to tbe : find 
etsey Prigg was right we find— 
There is No Mrs. Harris / 


DIVISIONS WITHOUT A DIFFERENCE. 


THE newspapers talk of the ‘‘Grabbe division of the Prussian army.” 
We suppose this ‘“‘Grabbe Division” is synonymous with the First 
Light Fingers, which, we are well aware, follow every army, and are 
ready to turn their hands to anything ; or very probably these Prussian 
Grabbes are only the same corps as our English Rifles ? 


M 


since. It is strongly supposed to be there still. 
it will be handsomely rewarded by its disconso 
East Dulwich.—N. B. Candles no consideration. 
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ISSING, a Little Child, aged 7 years. It was lost sight of the moment it 
was taken into the Octagon Room of the Royal Academy, and has not been seen 
Any of the keepers that will look for 

late Mother. Apply to the Dovecot, 
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A VERY ODD FISH. 


ent meander- 
ing along the co- 
lumns of our illus- 
trated contempo- 
Taries, and we 
have been referred 
to a_ subsequent 
page for the con- 
muation of his 
very elaborate tail. 
But a novel at- 
tempt to 
this ideal monster 
of the deep has 
made at 


; : Berpent, the bills 
intimate, in letters of appropriate length and blackness, that ‘A sailor 


who was present when the creature was captured will attend in the 
room.” e honest tar looked a little awkward; and there was 
evidently a doubt in the minds of some of the spectators, whether the 


sailor was part of the exhibition, and whether he was not a more 
interesting object than the Sea Serpent himself, who looked as if he 
ad been rather overboiled, and as if the cook had broken his head in 
taking him out of the fish-ket' le. 
In saying that the Sea Serpent appeared overboiled, we must not be 
ed of roasting him, for he undoubtedly will present a rich repast to 
those who are always ready to devour anything in the shape of a 
natural curiosity. We should, ourselves, be somewhat puzzled to 
; but we are disposed to rank him as a superb specimen of the 
judge by the chicken-ike crest-on his forehead” which breasts to’ his 
judge by the chicken-like crest on orehead, which im 
a rather Cocks-combical aspect. ; 


_ - = ee 


THE DOOMED TRAVELLER. 


Ws have been favoured with th ed fac-simile Annual 
Ticket for the London and Richmond Railway. . 7 


LONDON AND RICHMOND, 


TO EXPIRE 
OW THE 25TH OF maRCH, 1850. 


There is something quite awful in the style and tone of this docu- 
ment, which seems to intimate with fearful precision that the directors 
not be answerable for the safety of a traveller on their line, beyond 
a day races This 25th of March must be as fatal as the popular 
Ides of that well-known month, if the life of Jonw Samira is not to be 
considered secure for a longer term ; and we can only conceive that the 
day mentioned may be intended for a general holiday among the 
servants of the Line: eo that, if Jon Situ, or any other individual, 
chooses to travel by rail to Richmond on that day, it 1s understood that 
he may calculate on being compelled to expire. Should any fatal 
accident happen on the 25th of March, we do not see how the Directors 
of the Company could avoid an pepetcon of malice prepense in the face 
of such a document as the one before us, inasmuch as it fixes the very 
date at which Jonny Smiru is “ to expire.” 


A DISTINCTION AND A DIFFERENOR. 

Tux public has heen lately amused by a difference—somewhat unin- 
telligible—between a noble Lord and an Italian Ministro delle finance. 
We are happy in being able to explain the matter in question, which is 
simply a difference between Manzoni and Man-zany. That’s all. 


AN BXTRAVAGANT CHARGE. 


Every man likes being taken f t] : 
being charged as one=in a Railway Hotel bill,” a a es 


{have seen the Sea| D#4B 


realise | S8ainst you 


Sea! the habit of looking at the whole o 


“*PUNOH” TO * he Cimes.” 


Cimes. 
Ir has become the fashion for every one with a grievance to 
write either to you or to me, and without any disrespect to the Peers, 
it may be said that we are looked upon as constituting jointly, or 
savarally. a court of appeal much mare rapid in its working, if not more 
satisfactory in its judgments, than the upper House, when it “sits in 
error,” as some of its members are apt to do when they are sitting any- 
where. If anybody, including all sorts of nobodies, can take 
liberty of wring tc both of us, we may surely exercise the freedom of 
writing occasionally to one another. You may perhaps be rather busier 
than I am, and so I shall not be offended if you do not always answer my 
letters, for ¥ iether you do or not, there can be no charge got up 
or not answering, since it is well known that there never 
was a journal in the world which answered so well. 

I don’t, however, mean to say you have deserved what you have 
got, for it is not my practice to be complimentary. My object in 
writing to you on this occasion is to complain of the result of my having 
followed the Sdalract a recommendation to establish a slit in my door, 
with a letter-box attached to it, to prevent the Postman from having 
the trouble of knocking and waiting for the opening of the door, when 
he comes with the letters. 

Leas hgh dorsi though the system keeps the door shut to the Post- 
man, it opens the door to a number of disagreeables, which it would 
require the whole of one of your gr gage to enumerate. ing in 
my private correspondence at the 
close of the day, I sought my new letter-box on the first evening of its 
having been put up, and the contents formed a miscellany such as the 
Postman would never have been allowed to leave had he knocked at the 
door with it, in the o manner. 

The first article was an oyster-shell: but as I know all sorts of things 
are sent by Post, I began to examine the shell, thinking it might be an 
ingenious way of advertising a new edition of SHe.iey; or that | 
should find inscribed upon it the price of oysters, with the address of | 
acme enterprising monger of fish, who had taken this mode of attracting | 
customers. 

Turning, however, to the next article in my letter-box, I found s 


class | Miserable outcast from the vegetable kingdom, in the form of a decayed 


radish, who had evidently been banished from some 
his fellow-vegetables, as unfit to be their associate. 
freshness of a life, and I consoled myself by reading in his withered 
leaves a lesson of morality, until my hand lighted on some leaden sub- 
stance which had been dropped into my letter-box. Judge, Sir, of my 
indignation when I drew out several dumps, and I could not 
exclaiming to myself—the only person I can get to listen to me 
patiently when I am in an exclaiming humour,—“ And has practical 
joking fallen to this very dumpy level ? ” 


nny bundle of 
e had lost the 


ad ae 
a gution..\.. 
f Wy. : ; 


The remainder of the contents of my letter-box belonged to the same 


class of voluntary contributions from the public hand, and I grieve to 
say the collection included the bowl of a tobacco-pipe, to which I think 


the police—or perhaps you, Sir—may put a stopper. 
if remain, Bir, one ‘who represents a countless Rost of old subscribers, 
and who begs to subscribe himself, PUNCR. 


The Price of Buttons. 


AN insidious attempt to deprive every single man in the country of s 
baker’s dozen of the heads of our beloved Queen has been made 
some schemer, who lately put the subjoined advertisement in the | 

mes — 

MPORTANT TO BACHELORS.—The advertiser will, on the receipt of | 

18 Postage Stamps, forward a ery foul , and certain Paw for obviating the at 
cessity of Staixos and Buttons on shirts and collars, saving gentlemen the annoyance 
of constantly finding themselves minus the two former. 

It is an established fact in economic philosophy genoa only remedy 

6 


for a buttonless breast is a partner of the m—a : 
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TAT!! TAT!!! 


RAT! 


—— 
Ours old intance, The Builder, raps away most vigorously this 
week, at a new ker, which he has been at the trouble fo bring from 


Paris, and ygpk mp over on own pee ; 
e mows of the knocker in question is an exaggeration of one o 
the Labours of Hercurss. The Vax AMBURGH at antiquity shown 
in an engagement with the forest monarch—only in this case the 
designer has designedly set Lemrnitre at nought, by impressing into 
service fo lions. _ 

The 6s¢ of ironmongery under review is one of a series of attempts 

| to throw an ssthetio air over every-day life, to bring poetry into our 
door-mats, and sentiment into our scrapers; attempts which Punch 
would be the last to frustrate by 4 discouraging poke with his dd¢os. 
But upon the present occasion he declines to take the noble animals by 


w. 

The introduction of a lion among ladies has been considered maxvats 
gout ; and two lions at the street-door are, he thinks, two too many. 
Our thresholds are not usually associated in our minds with the kin 
of beaste, and perhaps the substitution of a postman frappant, wit 
two runaway knockers, embodied by two urchins coxrant, would bea 
pref. arrangement to that of our usually judicious contemporary. 


THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 


‘** My pear Puncu, | 
_ “Lixg other beans, you rejoiced to see that the long-winded 
deeds in Ny eetrainster Hall were to be for ever cut short by Mz. Daum- 
uowp’s Bill. Weep then with me now, my dear fellow! This senseless 
verbiage has taken refu Alas! our Senate imposed 


' m Camb 
| on us a tripos of Civil Law! The poor wretches who are reading for 


this Law Examination— seeking distinction ‘at the Cazon’s mouth’— 
think, and speak, and write nothing but d He a wordy, legal lingo 


* “‘ I used to come back from the river, a note scribbled on a 
card, like this :— 


“*DeaB Tom,—Wine with me after Hall. Bos Cxoistas comes 
after ners I’ve lots of weeds, but you may as well bring your clay 
with you, like a brick. 

© Yours, A. A. SMALLCOLLEGE.’ 


“* Now, just look below at the summons the same man sends me— 
e on vellum, and sealed too—melancholy change |— 


3 he will B abieeine: 
immediately after the due ooo finis 
Chapel of the aforesaid College : 

*** And Whereas I am af present supplied and furnished with a 
sufficient and ample quantity of cigars, cigarettes, cheroots, and other 
| famous articles commonly called “ weeds,” the same being in my own 


right and property: 
Now these B obaacrt Witness that I, the said Avcustus ARTHUR 
SMALLCOLLEGE, do invite, implore, and beseech THomas TRINITY, of the 
aforesaid College, to enter and abide in my said Rooms or Chambers as 

| a guest or pal, after the termination of the diurnal prandial feast in the 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 


hooky 
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Hall of Repast of the said College, for the purposes hereinafter men- 
tioned: that is to say, for the imbibing of port, sherry, madeira, claret, 
punch, and other wines and liquids; for the consumption of pears, 
apples, melons, oranges, nuts, biscuits, figs, ices, biffins, and other 
edibles and comestibles, by whatsoever name or names the same may be 
known or called. cen for the further intent and purpose of “making 
a jolly evening of it,’ by the inhalation of tobaccaceous fumes, and the 
eee @ game or anes commonly known as “loo,” “blind- 
99 66 i : iwink .F) or “w is 29 
bias Provided sweetie the said Tomas Tamiry shall be at liberty 
to import or bring his own pipe, tube, and appurtenances, whether the 
same be of gold, silver, iron, meerschaum, or clay, in such manner and 
for such intents and purposes as are gene y and commonly known and 
reputed to be the manner, intents, and purposes of what is vulgarly 


termed “a brick. 


*** Signed, sealed, and delivered by me, the said Aucustus ARTHUR 
SMALLCOLLEGE, on this 21st day of April, 1849. ; 


“** Gnas. CoRKscRrEw, Gyp, witness. 
“*ga-caDDY CoUNTEBPANE, Bedmaker, witness.’ 


“*My dear Pusch, isn’t this too bad P 
Yours, &c., Tom TRINITY.” 


PUNCH NEVER WRITES IN VAIN. 


On y last week we used our défox to draw attention to the acoustics 
of the House of Lords. Lorp Lanspowns, when he got his usual 
weekly copy, read, pondered, and was convinced, 

That very ane he went down to the House and proposed an 
adjournment, “‘ for the purpose of allowing the architect to improve the 
arrangements for enabling noble Lords to make their op'nions known to 
the House.” The motion was carried—his Lordship, with us in his 
pocket, left the House, and instantly sent us the following proposed 
new “arrangements.” 

They have been invented by Captaris Semarnore, of the Telegraph 
Department, and this gentleman has nobly volunteered to teach the 
Peers, gratuitously during the Whitsun holidays, the new mode of 
addressing their brother legislators. One week’s lessons will enable apt 
pupils to make a motion, two weeks’ will auallly them for a simple 
amendments and three weeks’ hard work, he says, will make them 
eloquent. 

All the speeches are to be made by signals : arms, legs, and head, being 
available as the parts of a Telegraph. 

In order to save the dignity of the Lonp CHancE ctor, he will have 
the privilege of working an Electric Telegraph, which 1s now being 
erected round the benches. In conjunction with this excellent plan, an 
additional contrivance will be sdopted, borrowed from the Americans, 
to whom it was lately of great use when expressing their opinion of a 
countryman of ours, who appeared on the stage at New York. Each 
Peer will be furnished with a large black board, and may inscribe on it 
the groundwork of his speech with chalk, meanwhile giving force, life, 
and apnerey to the same by pantomimic gesticulations, as he stands 

ide it. 

An immense advantage will be gained by this admirable invention. 
Several debates can be conducted together. Whole political parties 
can rise and act the same sentiments at once, by taking their cue from 
a fugle-lord; and, lastly, the reporters will need only to sketch the con- 


, | tortions of their lordships, in order to publish their transactions to the 


country. 
Here, for instance, is the peroration of the Duke oF RicHMOND’s 
Protectionist Speech, as it would appear thus reported. 


KAXE Kee 


4A Game of Enock-me-downs. 
(As not played at Greenwich Fair.) 

THERE is 8 small instrument, which proposes to do everything in five 
minutes, “Tus BacneLon’s Dispatce.” Mp. GRANTLEY 
BeRxELRyY, however, who declares that “ every Bachelor ae to be 
knocked down,” is much more worthy of the title, for he would 
evidently wish to do for the Bachelors by dispatching them altogether. 


IGNORANCE OF THE NINETEENTH CENTUBY. 


A Srortine paper wrote to Meyrersgen’s “ Prophete,” to ask him 
for the name of the winning horse of the Derby. 
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SoMEHOW OR OTHER, EVER SINCE THE ALTERATIONS THE CHIMNEYS HAVE TAKEN TO SMOKE INTOLERABLY. THE BUILDER 
ASSURING Mr. BrieGs THAT BY SOME VERY SIMPLE CONTRIVANCES THEY CAN BE EFFECTUALLY CURED. 


ng 


Or all the things ever held to be confusion the most rich in, 

Such as an old lady’s pocket ; the table-drawer in a kitchen; 

A Wardour Street curiosity shop; a sale at the Customs’ Warehouse ; 
Or the chaos that Jew-brokers get up at auctions in a bare house ; 

A carpet-bag packed in a hurry; a San Francisco location ; 

The “‘ Missing Articles’ Depét ” at the Birmingham railway station ; 
A Lord Mayor’s ball; a Derby day; a Whitsun Greenwich steamer ; 
A Times’ advertising column ; or the Note-book of aschemer; . 

The bedfellows with which misery makes a man acquainted— 

In short, of all the jumbles ever sung, conceived, or painted, 

There’s none that crams {so much, and so strange, into so little 


room, z 

As that thing, which, combined, we call the mind of that wonderful man 
—Lorp Brovenam. ~ 

And here follows a sample of what that knowledge-box contains, 

Tumbled, jumbled, and rumpled about its nest of brains. 

Imprimis ; all the useful knowledge and useless, of every variety, 

Which hasn’t yet been diffused by his Lordship’s pet society— 

Six “stingers ” for Lorp CampsBeti—half a theory of equations— 

A fashionable novel, 4 7EucEnE Suze—a fragment on Law of Nations— 

Something, that, when it’s finish’d, will be a new planetary system ; 

With arguments con, and machinery into arguments pro to twist *em— 

An impression of the seals in wax—a bon-mot, that’s not the lightest, 

A pamphlet on Navigation Laws, containing his Lordship’s brightest 

Discovery that black is white, and the worse the better reason— 

A Patent of French citizenship—Russ fashions for the season— 

A bran-new Criminal Code—a manuscript prospectus 

For a Universal Biography (from which, O publishers, protect us !)— 
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AN H. B, SKETCH OF A MIND. 
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An argument in favour of freedom of opinion— 

A letter to MeTTERNICH on the blessings of absolute dominion— 

A people’s Charter, with two new points—a scheme of ventilation— 
Punch’s portrait of his Lordship in costume of every nation— 

An attack on the Corporation—a speech at a Guildhall dinner— 

A prophecy for the Derby, with a portrait of the winner— 

A national Education Scheme, and with it oddly mated, 

Sixteen conclusive reasons why folks shouldn’t be educated— 
Thoughts on sanitary hambug—a project for London sewerage— 

A receipt for the Philosopher’s stone, and the elixir to cure age— 
Sixteen Bankruptcy Acts, of which one half with the other jangle— 
And a Consolidation Act that lumps the whole sixteen in a tangle— 
A protest against Socialism—a card and bill of fare 

For a dinner to be given Lovis BLANc and CaussIpDIzERE— 

A tirade against Mazzin1—a plan meant for next year, 

Smuggling over to England the Apollo Belvidere— 

A Puff lor the reporters—a fling at Mr. Barry— 

A proposal for sending everything, everywhere, to the Lonp Harry— 
A string of fulsome compliments to F'. M. the DuKE oF WELLINGTON— 
Plans for checking railway mania, and others for impelling ’t on— 

A work on the Lunar theory, and the influence of the Moon, 

With personal illustrations (to be published very soon) ; 

With a lot of odds and ends—old friendships and such lumber— 
Old opinions that quietly in old Zdindoroughs slumber— 

Old reasons, old experiences, flung aside for new ones— 

Mock convictions hastily huddled on o’er true ones— 

All these mixed together, in a bother and a fume, 

Are jostling each other in the brains of/Harry Brovenam. 
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hope of securing the first talent in the country, put forth in the Times 
POLICE BY ELECTRICITY. the following spirited advertisement :— 
, ‘ ; ‘ F THE MUSICAL WORLD.— i i 
A Pram has been y carried into execution for watching ee ents invite TrxDERS pi a het i wile erie a: chek 
presyace 0 the aid of etae sparks, instead of those more dangerous cera bo play upon ie Gee une sally (Sundays excepted), for about 10 weeks, 
spar e regular ce, whose encing ; 
fatal fascination 


bull’s-eyes have @ too We are rather curious to know what portion of the “Musical World” 
for our cooks in general. The project will send its tenders in tender response to this announcement. If in 
in question is founded on the principle these days of royal abdication the Duke or Danmstapr has not been 
of ecousatenne a pavene oc abandoned by his once faithful (brass) band, it is probable that, should 
through the medium of a shutter ; and the advertisement meet his eye, his Royal Highness would jump at it. 
Ins of being regularly piven 3 We do not anticipate that JuLtren will send in uropoeals ut we 
charge, be yon) -be_burglar pe understand that the Blind Scotch Classical Quartette party will shortly 
himself suddenly charged with elee- send in a tender if the party can be extended to the requisite number 
tricity, while a somewhat milder stream of eight, by the addition of four instruments to the double basso, the 
of okt eee alti to rouse the Flauto- co—whose magic consists in the wonder that the poor old 
: pian i i found ytd “executant” can get a sound out of it; the flageolet, whose professor 
efficacious against housebreakers, fo sometimes plays so carvlewiy “ to deserve flagellation; and the tam- 
bourine, which serves the double purpase of completing the quartette, 
and catching the money. 
We trust that these artists will be suceessful in their application, 
should it be made, for we have sean them go through some very difficult 


it will avert the disagreeable neoessit 
sg poe seein Fost indee ad, 
v figures 0 cemen 8 
ane att intervals, and ern ing them 
| with an electrical machine 


iwi be eth ae a cane of assault Renae ae ee 8 panty cfg eard ES SEeaEe tt Boe tad ee 

with a little : . on: ‘conscientiously rendered,” (as the classical critica say), e double 

We are not aware whether palvanio battery falls within the law basso, who is alte ng relieva from the monotony of fie daceolet we 

relating to common assault, but there can be no question of the utility | have y alluded to. In the Jegato, where the executanta all take 

of the plan that is being adopted for setting traps of electric wire| hold of the skirts of each other’s coats ina running passage—to get 

to catch evil-doers. oat of the way of a *bus—the effect is so pathetic as to be almost 
unbearable. 
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3 : PUNCH THE “STRANGERS” FRIEND. 
THE THIEF. A Vision of Parliament. House of Commons, Thursday, May 2th, 1850. 


BXCLUSION OF STRANGERS. 


LOOK TO YOUR SUGAR BASINS. Mr. Puncn sata that the House will take into consideration the 
, aie Ye rule or practice whereby strangers have been excluded on the motion of 
Lxt every one before using any of that material which “sweetens | any single member, with a view to alter the same, so that it shall not 
the (tea)cup of life,’—let every one, we say, be careful to examine his | hereafter be in the power of an individual member to make an ass 0 
sugar a which is too often a lead mine disguised under the seduc- | himself, and commit a public i jury, by causing, at his own ill-will an 
tive form of a portion of our breakfast equipage. We know that our | gilly pleasure, the exclusion of reporters.” He would admit that the 
coffee is adulterated with chicory, we are prepared to swallow in our House should reserve to itself the power of excluding strangers by a 
et a spade or so of sand—before the sand of life has wholly run out | vote of the majority ; for he was free to confess that in some incon- 
t we do not bargain for filling our veins with Jead, introduced into | ceivable conjuncture of circumstances such a step might be necessary. 
them under the deceptive guise of saccharine. It appears, however, | But on the espemeney of that step he would say that. the sense of the 
that so common is the practice of using lead in refining sugar, that one | House should be taken. (Hear, hear /) He did not think that the folly 
of the largest refiners in London attaches to every package of sugar lie| of the House (Ok, ob }—he meant offence to no individual—ought to 
—— out, a printed label announcing the absence of lead from be rape to dictate 0 — : proce pe Nee fear) 
manufacture. _ t took a wise man to the fool. ( cries uestion /). 
_ We shudder to think of the quantity of the heavy metal we may have | He was speaking to the question ; as ceria s they might presently fi iY 
imbibed, and we cannot wonder at the stupidity of the world in general | The existing rules of the House empowered any A aad wise man wha 
when we think how much lead must have been “taken up” into the | chose to oy the fool—to deprive the public of all knowledge of what 
system in this age of tea-drinkers. Whoever reflects on the amount of | took place in that House, so long as he remained a member of it. Verd. 
lead that must be in circulation in the blood of the people at large, will | sa¢. sap. (Laughter). He'should say no more, for argument was unne- 
be horrified to think of the vast amount of this new metallic ie i cessary in a case of which the merits were self-evident. 
ange all our arteries and our veins, with aconstancy whic Mr. PaaGan seconded the motion. 
we might almost expect to convert our blood-vessels into leaden pipes,| Srz Gorge Brown was not prepared to say that aome of the Rules 
by the quantity of lead that must be continually deposited. of that House ought not to be reconsidered and revised, and he was free 
to confess that he was not positively certain that this particular Rule 
should not be considered one of them. (Hear, hear /) But he hoped the 
T nonguate and sr pers Range ft not press Oe penon - be 
: : now late, and he depreca y discussion with reference to wha 
HE MUSIC OF THE PIERS might have taken luce the other night in that House, and which, he 
As the Summer Solstice waxes near, the Watering Places to | trusted, would not be drawn into a precedent ; so that there, at any rate, 
feel their mouths watering for that supply of Company which t ey 80 the saying that one unwise person makes many would noi be verified. 
much prefer to their own room, and the aristocracy of Lodging. Let rs | (Hear, hear, and laughter). 
—for whom there ought to be a Lodge’s Peerage expressly compiled— RB. JoHN O’DoNnNELL thought the proverbial—he might say, personal 
commence their preparations for the annual Campaign. —allusion of the Right Hon. Baronet extremely uncalled for. (Much 
The competition between the various places on the Kentish Coast lowgiter), _ 
grows every year more acharné, or inveterate, and each locality tries to| The House then divided, when the motion of fr, Punch was lost by 
outdo each other in its efforts to “woo the wavering Cockney to its @ majority of thirty to twenty. On our return, : 
shores.” Conscious of the old truth, that “Music has charms,” the r. Punch immediately observed that there were strangers in the 
Kentish watering places are in the habit of securing the assistance of | Gallery; when, of course, we were ordered instantly to withdraw. 
those bands of green baize which gather laurels, by puffing and blowing| During our absence we cannot venture to state positively what took 
through brazen instruments on the storm-washed jetty, to the frequent | place; only we heard a great clamour, above which rose the unmis- 
promenading of Margate-slippered or Holborn-highlowed feet. takeable squeak of Mr. Punch, declaring that he would no longer be a 
Herne Bay once attempted a band, but even the performer on the, party to inconsistency, and that he intended to_“ take notice of the 
Serpent found it impossible to make himself heard half way down the | presence of strangers” every night, until the Rule respecting their 
pier, and declared that his task was hopeless, unless he could have the ; admission shall have been placed on arational footing. It remains to be 
Sea Serpent to play upon. seen how Members will like to have their speeches unreported, and how 
was, however, determined to be early in the field, and in the | the Public will put up with the privation of Parliamentary intelligence. 
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DEEPER AND DEEPER STILL. AN M.D. IN A GOWN. 
[The Medical Times of the 2ist ult. contains a full, true, and 


° particular 
1e1 - | account o on of a young lady, Miss EvizaseTa 
uR neighbours the Pa f the admission of lady, Miss. Ex BLACKWELL, 
risians must be very] by the General Medical College, in the State of New York, to a phy- 
hard up for a new idol, | Sician’s de . Miss Biackwewu had duly attended Lectures at 
th uld -o. | College, and received a formal diploma, under the title of “ Domina,” 
or ey Wo Never | which was the only feminine that Senate could find for Doctor. Punch 


non-commissioned offi- 
cer, one SERGEANT 
Borcnor,*as the popu- 
lar favourite of the 
hour. This individual 
has done nothing be- 
yond the perpetration 
of a few laxities to gain 
notoriety, yet he is 
already at the head of 
Bcd Nae ny SAS a party in the French 
CaaS capital, and has writter. 

| a note to one of the 
| ‘The 23° ' journals, _—_ correcting 

e Pee Ye N ee!) SS ae some erroneous im- 
to WY ; ge pression as to his poli- 


CUE 


jaunts 
a Nat 
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PAY Ruled, 
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‘— tical sentiments. The 
thing is about as absurd 
as a letter in the 
Times from SERGEANT 
Spooner of the Ma- 
rines intimating his 
adherence to the prin- 
ciple of the ballot, or a 
manifesto from the 
Beadle of the Lowther 
Arcade stating the 
course he proposes to 
steer on the Navigation Question. Sergeants, Beadles, and all other subordinate 
officials are excellent in their way, but a nation must be ina sorry state when it 
looks for its luminaries in such quarters, and accepts political guidance from one 
who has no other merit than having disobeyed the orders of his superiors. 

Happily for Englishmen, we have too much common sense among us to 
admit the possibility of a refractory subordinate—without some other qualification 
than his refractoriness—obtaining a seat in the legislature, and drawing up a state- 
ment of his political opinions for the edification of the world in general. If the 
Revolution continues its career of progressive sinking much longer, we shall expect 
to see some communist Chiffonnier a candidate for the Presidential Chair, or to 
find Louis NaPoLeon superseded by the conducteur of some socialist omnibus. 


— 


WHAT’S IN THE WIND NOW? 


Ir we are to judge by the groans that occasionally issue from the Courts of Law, 
and the murmurs that reach us from the Committee Rooms of the House of 
Commons, Dr. Ren is still aiming his hostile blows at some of the most cherished 
institutions of the country. It is not long ago since Mr. Crarxson piteousl 
announced the freezing condition of his “ poor cold legs” at the Old Bailey, an 
Captain Botpero objected to the deliberate shivering of his timbers, through the 
shafts aimed by Dr. Rerp at the Committees sitting in the lower house of Par- 
liament. Mr. Justice Wicutmany, after having once or twice requested to be 
supplied with a moderate amount of fresh air, and having been earls blows off the 
Bench by a sudden hurricane, which was changed into a species of Sirocco in an 
instant, on the mistake being found out, very wisely gave orders that the ReEtp 
7 mag ton should be thrown overboard for the time being, at all events, and that a 
little fresh air should be admitted in the old-fashioned way, by opening a window. 
Captain BotpERo complained with much justice, of the necessity imposed occa- 
sionally upon members to wear great-coats in the Committee Rooms, and we 
mer expect to see the time,—if the Rerp-ventilation goes on,—when the Speaker 

have to preside in a sou’-wester, the members appearing in dreadnoughts, and 
the whole House will have to make itself fast to the benches, in consequence of 
the most ordinary debate being rendered literally a stormy one ae the operations 
of the modern Aotvus. The difficulty in pride pease Baa become greater 
than ever, when the winds of ventilation throw everything into a state of pitch and 


have pitched upon a| really think 


Nor always is the warrior male, 
Nor masculine the sailor ; 
We all know Zaracossa’s tale, 
We’ve all heard Billy Taylor ; 
Det iat a nels Deen Men 
oO won t e palm o owledge, 
And took a Medical Degree, 
By study at her College. 


They talk about the gentler sex 
ind in sickness tending, _ 
And o’er the patient’s couch their necks: 
Solicitously bending ; 
But what avails solicitude 
In fever or in phthisic, 
If lovely woman ’s not imbued 
With one idea of physic? 


Young ladies all, of every clime, 
Especially of Britain, 
Who wholly occupy your time — 
In novels or in knitting, 
Whose highest skill is but to play, 
Sing, dance, or French to c well, 
Reflect on the example, pray, 
Of excellent Miss BrackweEu! 


Think, if you had a brother ill, 
A husband, or a lover, 

And could prescribe the draught or pill 
Whereby he might recover; 

How much more useful this would be, 

h, sister, wife, or daughter ! 

Than merely handing him beef-tea, 

Gruel, or toast-and-water. 


Ye bachelors about to wed 
In youth’s unthinkin of be 3 
Who look upon a furnish’d ead 
As horrid for a lady, 

Who’d call a female doctor “ blue ;” 
You ’d spare your sneers, I rather 
Think, my young fellows, if you knew 

What physic costs a father ! 


How much more blest were married life 
To men of small condition, 

If every one could have his wife 
For family physician ;_ 

His nursery kept from ailments free, 
By proper aay Logon 

And for advice his only fee, 
A thankful salutation. 


For Docrrix BLackwELit—that ’s the way 


To dub in rightful gender— 
In her profession, ever may 
Prosperity attend her! 
Punch, a gold-handled parasol, 
Suggests for presentation, 
To one so well deserving all 
Esteem and admiration. 


y 8 this is a case for a copy of verses, which he accordingly sub- © 
joins, in honour of the fair M.D.) 


toss, nor can we wonder at some members deserting their colours, when it is impos-| “Oy, gow very ComrorTaBLeE!”—exclaim all the 
sible to say where their colours may be blown to, unless they can be literally nailed | reporters, when they are ordered out of the House when 
to the mast. The vessel of the State is exposed to a sufficiency of adverse winds, | Mr. Jonx O’ ConNELL begins to speak, and they have 
without letting in a quantity of scientific hurricanes to add to the violence of the | nothing to do. For their express convenience a new 

storms it is ordinarily liable to encounter, and we therefore emphatically demand | chair been invented,—which has been called, the 
the allaying of a wind which appears to have the singular characteristic of blowing | “ Jnyalid O’Connett Chair,” and is luxuri adapted fae 
nobody good. poe when the Honourable Member i talking tis 


re 
Rae ice deliciously soft, being well-stuffed with the le 
Surrine Furi or Horrors.—We see a gentleman has been publishing a book,|Member’s former speeches. It can be viewed at the” 
called “‘A Dream of Europe.” His slumbers must have been one rapid series of | Reporter’s Gallery in the House of Commons, and can be 
disturbances. If we knew his address, we would send to inquire after his “ Consti- | ha oy order, by sending sufficient postage stamps & 
tution.” “A Dream of Europe!” We beg he will keep his dream to himself;|the Honourable Member for Limerick, under cover 
the reality, at present, is quite enough. “O’ Tacitus 
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| A ProsPecT.OF GREENWICH FAIR. 


tl me a 


| whats May 29, 1849. Down the River with Browne by Steam to | Stalls and Booths crowded also, and the Tobacco Smoke rising 
Greenwich to view the Fair, which is holden there yearly this Day, | from the Drinking Places likea Fog. Young Prentice-Blades and Shop- 

. being Whit-Tuesday. We first to a Tavern, being hungry; but | Boys pushing about with large Masquerade Noses, but whether for the 
with Stout and Sandwiches that Complaint soon cured, and while there | Entertainment of the Public or their own, I could not tell. But the 
it did astonish me to see the Numbers of People landed continually, | chief Amusement of these Roysterers and the frolicsome Wenches do 
Cargo after Cargo, on the Pier, and no doubt the Railway bronght down | seem to be scratching one another, and the bg in general, behind, 

_ 4s many more. Methought any Foreigner among them would expect | with a Scraper, which is a notched Disk of Wood, that turns on an Axle 
rare Diversions and Pastimes in a Scene that could draw such a Con-}in a Mortise, with a Handle some six Inches long, and being dragged 

' course to witness it, judging from the Fun and Gaiety of their Fé¢es| down a Man’s Back, do make him believe that his Coat is torn, as I 
_ and Merry-makings abroad, and not being acquainted with the Manners poet mine was, when first served so, which did trouble me. With 
: and Customs of us English. After leaving the Tavern, to the Park, | this Noise of continual Tearing, and the Squeaking of Tin Trumpets, and 
| where young Fellows and Hoydens at Arche Donkey Riding, playing | Blowing of Whistles, and Halt-a-Dozen different Bands playing as many 
at Kiss-in-the-Ring, and running down the , romping, tripping, and | Tunes, is altogether made a most discordant Musique ; amid which the 

' tambling over Head and Heels, with Shouting, Screaming, A hter. | Showmen bellowing to the Spectators to walk up, do complete the Babel. 
' Then down to the Fair, which is made in a narrow S in the Town | It was strange to see the Holiday-Makers, Ladsand Lasses, heaved up and 
by a Couple of Rows of Booths and Sweet-Meat and Toy-Stalls, with | down, over and under, in the Swings, and to think what Pleasure they 
Raree Shows at the farther End, and Swings and Roundabouts on the | can take in such a Motion, which did make me giddy only to look at; 
side. ‘The Lane between the Booths and Stalls most intolerably | but methinks a Physician might prescribe it in Lieu of a Sea Voyage. 
crammed; and we having to force our Way through the Throng, | With much Ado, for the Throng, to RicHarpson’s Show, where a 
and between Walls hung with Dolls and gilt Ginger-Bread. The | Tragedy, a Comic Song and a Pantomime all in Halfan Hour, and the 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
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Tragedy acconpanied in its deepest Parts on Whistles and Penny 
Trumpets by the Audience, and droller than the Song or the Pantomime. 
But the best of the Fun outside, between the Performances, with 
aus ci carie Band playing, and the Show-Girls yes Spangles 
and Paint, dancing, an e Clowns grimacing an ae a sum- 
mersets, and thie Robber Chief standmg in an Attitude in the 
Corner. Store of Fat Ladies, Wonderful ie Gals and Dwarfs to 
see, and Conjurors in plenty; of which last more than enough 
among the Crowd, conjuring Handkerchiefs out of Coat Pockets. 
In the Evening to the great Dancing-Booth, which is the grand 
Attraction of the Whole, and lighted up and hung with variegated 
Lamps, was, to be sure, a brave Sight. But the Behaviour of the 
Company uproarious through Drink; and yet the Dancing without 
Tiseliness, eine mostly that a econ Chin-and-Shoulder French 
Dance, gone through with dead an ameyous Looks, and little Happi- 
ness, 1 suspect, in the Hearts of the Dancers. Here. again ost 
the only Merriment going on, was that perpetual Scraping down the 
Back, and I did mark that they who sold the Scrapers, did cry, “ All 
the fun of the Fair for 24;” and, methinks, they were near the Truth. 
Home by the Railway Train, wherein the Passengers bawling and 
singing the whole of the Way—nearly all tipsy. They do say that these 
Fairs are falling off, which I am not sorry for; for they area ihe 
Nuisance in a ous Town, and do draw together a Multitude of 
Rogues and b aracters; and methinks, that the more good cheap 
Concerts are encouraged, and Museums and Exhibitions are thrown open 
to the Public, the less will the People frequent such Places as 
Greenwich Fair. 


WHAT ON EARTH ARB WE TO DOP 


_ Tuts question, to which Echo has been sending a series of imper- 
tinent answers for the last four weeks, has occurred to us in conse- 
uence of the directions continually issued by the song-writers of 
the day, who address us ina style so contradictory that we can make 
neither head nor tail of it. one column we are called upon to 
“Weep no more,” and we have scarcely mopped the tear-drop from 
our eye, before we are requested to ‘‘ Weep on. Price Two Shillings !” 
Scarcely have we recovered from our bewilderment on the subject of 
sympathetic moisture in the organs of vision, and our mucous mem- 
brane has hardly been restored from the effects of the shock, when our 
powers of memory are apostrophised with a recommendation to 
‘Remember her whom once,” followed by a most inconsistent 
entreaty that we should “ Forget, forget, for ever!” 

It is really a most embarrassing thing for pry are willing to 
| look upon poets as great moral teachers, when a different code appears 
| to be adopted in every separate advertisement. ; 
| We pity any one who tries the experiment of following the perplexing 
| and antagonistic directions of the one poets of the age, as far at least 
| as their systems may be gathered from the advice they convey in the 
| advertising columns of the newspapers. By one poet we are told 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ane Le 


“How cherished is the token!’ when another somewhat rudely and 
ungratefully insists that we shall “Take back the Gift. Price Two 
' Shillings ;” thus casting a double slur upon the donation, by meanly 
: Hotel ing it with its alleged price, while insisting on atone taken 
ack again. 
| We confess we shall not feel very much disposed to look up to the 
poets as moral teachers, until they are somewhat better agreed as to 
' the kind of advice they address to us. 


The Break up at Baden Baden. 


families, that of the Gran e and his Prime Minister, in irre- 
tnevable ruin. The season upon which the ducal revenue depends had 
not yet commenced, but the Government had laid down two hundred 
dozen of ginger-beer, and nearly as much lemonade, which would have 
been a great aid to the treasury. By the revolution that has just 
occurred, the whole of these vast resources fell into the hands of the 
popu ace, who have declared the establishment of a public—not’ 4 re- 
pe lic—trom which any one is served out with the utmost promptitude. 
| ‘he Grand Duke managed to secure the ducal treasury—the till —with 

the whole of its receipts on the day of the outbreak. 


a 


THs DumMsB AsyLuM,—The House of Commons, when strangers are 
eee to withdraw, by order of the wounded vanity of Ma. Jonn 
ONNELL. 


The Lost Senses. 


LIND ASYLUM,—The Vernon Gallery. 
EAF ASYLUM,—The House of Lords. 


EirseRn Way It’s Pueasmvc.—The first time’ a woman marries is 


penerally to please another; the second time is invariably to piease 


Tue downfall of this little Dukedom has involved no less than two: 


SPORT FOR YOU, DEATH TO US. 


_ 
- 


/. 
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Tue Times has inserted a complaint from a Chancery suitor, who 
srambies piteously at the delay occasioned by the frequent noudays in 
the Masters’ Offices. We, as unprofessional and uninitiated individuals, 
can only suppose that the Masters in Chancery are Masters in the 
juvenile sense of the term, and that these young gentlemen, on the 


principle of “ all work and no play” making “ Jack a dull boy,” pequre 
a deal of play to brighten them UP, and hence the necessity for a 
number -ef holidays in the Masters’—that is to say the young ters 


—Offices. We are not aware how the holidays are passed, but whatever 
may be the nature of the sport, it is certainly deat to the unfortunate 
suitors whose interests are sacrificed by the delavs that this prastice of 
holiday-makin ; 


g among the Masters is continually occasioning. 


AN AWFUL RISE IN BEARS. 


Coronet Lixpsay observed in the Honse of Commons that “the 
reason why the bear-skin caps were taken from the Fusiliers was, that 
the poe of Bears had risen ;”” We cannot understand this. Only look 
at the price of bear’s-grease!' Can it possibly be cheaper? Again, 
does not the announcement of “Another Fine Bear Slaughtered ” 
startle us at almost every corner? These facts sufficiently prove 
that Bears are plentiful enough, to say nothing of the immense quantity 
that may be caught at any time outside the Stock Exchange. y 
does not Government contract for its Bears? It would have tenders 
showered in more than sufficient to smother the whole army. 

Weare sure that the spirited hairdresser of Bishopsgate Street, whom 
wé may well call the Ursa Major of the tonsorial firmament, would com- 
pete for one. We car never forget the intrepidity with which he was 
cutting through an ice-berg to meet a Bear, who was quietly waiting for 
him with open mouth, on the other side. A gorgeous fresco, comme- 
morating this wonderful bit of tunnelling, ran round his corner shop. 
We remember it was a private view of ‘the North Pole, (which after 
all is thé true barber’s pole,) and that Bears were dancing upon it 
as plentifully as shop-boys at the Casino. Give this intrepid r 
an order for 1000 Bears, or even ten times that amount, and we are 
confident they would be all delivered at the Horse Guards long before 
six months passed over the heads of the Fusiliers. It 15 a 
mere ad cap-tandum excuse of some cunning accoutrement-maker, who 
just happens to be out of Bears, to say there isa scarcity of them. How 
can such a dearth possibly occur when we consider the awful nam 
of young cubs that enter the army every year P 


An Artic Tauta.—“ The highest flight of philosophy is too frequently 
a garret.’—Siaire Celobrated ignent fish id ial 
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MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


A WORD ABOUT BALLS IN SEASON. 


Ii tiie 


os good friend,- Hr. 
wach, some time since, 
ested me to compile a 
r series of conversations for 
young men in the dancing 
ven so that they might 
be agreeable to their part- 
ners, and advance their 
own success in life, I con- 
sented with a 
to my venerable friend’s 
request, or I desire 
nothing better than to 
promote the amusement 
and happiness of all yo 
people ;. and nothing, 
thought, would be easier 
than to touch nh a few 


ies, which 
young on t on 


or expand, according’ to 
their own ingenuity and 


leisure. 
Well, Sir, I imagined 


4 ‘i 
4 aa \ Ml 4 bi 


window with which Time 

Nature have orna- 
mented the castle of my 
te, (there was a time, Sir, when my hair was not 


body, and brown locks instead of a bald 
ee ee ot eke Lak a comme ane 


pae-taile finally went out in our corps, who it was that longed to have my it was found in 
desk at her death, and my poor dear wife was always jealous of her),—I just chose, I say, to 
syocit a Vonne oan, cethat Feuel go up m hetaation and uals gate with me. 


So - chose Mazrra— & man might go farther and fare worse than choose B. 
the next set with you P” 


“ My dear Miss E.,”’ .,” SAYS I, “may I have me honour of 
OE eae ee says Miss E., smiling, an to Mus. ., a8 if to ask what a set meant. 
** I forgot,” sa oe next uadrille, = Said oa ee 
“it is rather By ita 5 quadriles, says Miss “but if I must, I must.” 
Well, then, a waltz, that do ? 1 know nothing prettier than a waltz played not too quick.” 
** ‘What !” says she, ‘ vn you pot a horrid old timed waltz, like ark which the little 


figares dance upon the barrel-o P You silly old creature; you are but you 
are in your dotage. these ces are away. You “night as well ak me to wear a 

wn with a waist up to my shoulders, like that in which mamma was married; or a_ hoop and 
Figh h dmamma, in the picture; or to dance a gavotte or a minuet. Things are 
changed leman—the fashions of sel time are gone, aaa the bucks of your time 
will go too, Brown. If 1 want to here is CapraIn WHISKERFIELD, who is: 
or Stuppinetox, who is a delightful partner. He brings a little animation into our balls ; 
and w en he is not in society, dances every night at Vauxhall and the Casino.” 

to myself Maria giving some such reply to my equally imaginative demand—for e 
course I never made thie nes any more than she did the ra pert in fact, dear Bos, 
‘tarning over. the matter o room conversations in my mind, and sing me pen and it 
before me for a couple of hours: found that I had nothing at all to say on subject, and have 
ve had i my own boriod to astract, my ova grandiotner in the ar Pr aubineenes Ws 
have had in my own boyhood to instruct my own grandmother in the art of ucking eggs. W 
pay as much reverence to youth as we d to age; there are saints in ck von 
young folks are altogether our J: pela and I can't help constantly crying vut to persons of my 
‘@wn years, when busied about their young people—leave them alone; don’t be always meddling 
with their — which they can manage for themselves; don’t be always insisting upon managing 


their boats, and putti your oars in the water with theirs, 
Sol nyt rapdesty to think that Mr. Puack and I] were a pair of conceited old f nie 
me lan of composing conversation for the benefit of your, © and that young folks 


of what interests prcibe bbe any prompting on our part. To say the 

hardly beew to a ball these three saw the head of the stair at H. Be the | be 

, the other er nigh but retired without even getting a sight 

ba dala ency rad nite that mon lait de poule, eb mon t de 

suit, der ter became me at that hour of ht, than the draught in a crowded passage, 
and the sight of ever 90 many beautics 

But though I don’t go myself to ties assemblies, I have intelligences amongst people who 

‘go: and hear from the girls and their mammas, what they do, and how they enjoy themselves. 

must own that some of the new arengements please me very much, as natural and simple, 

in so far, superior to the ol 

ny time, for instance, a ball-room used to be more than half filled with old male and female 

fosies, whose persons took upa great deal of valuable room, who did not in the least ornament 

the walls which they s and who would have been much better at home in bed. a 

-house where you have a hall fire-place in which an ox might be roasted conveniently, 


ee —_—— 


iff, 


Sol, NVEL AA 


eart | ate because her daughter 


myself, "just for an instant, |; 


the Militia, and when | d 


round and round, 


in | tance xcept upen P 
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the presence of a few score more or - Bs 
stout old folks can make no difference ; 

is room for them at the card-tables, and aa 
the supper-board, and the sight of ie 
honest red faces and white waistcoats 

the wall cheers and illuminates the Assemble 
Room. 

But it is a very different case when you 
have a small house in Mayfair, or in the 
pleasant district of Pimlico and A tybarn) af 
accordingly I am happy to nee that the 
custom 18 rapidly spr g of asking none 
but dancing people to baller It was only this 
morning that I was arguing the point with 
our cousin . CRowDER, who was greatly 
Fanny had re- 
ceived an invitation to go with her aunt, Tasing 
Timmins, to Lapy Tursury’s ball, whereas 
poor Mrs. CrowpeRr had been told that she 
could on no account get a card. 


Now Biancue CRowner is a very largé 
woman naturally, and with the present fashion 
of flounces in dress, this balloon of a ear 
would Serapy the Met of a back dra 
room; whereas Rosa TIMMINS is a Tee bit 
of a thing, who takes up no space at all, and 
indeed furnishes the side of a room as prettily 
as a bank of flowers could. I tried to con- 
vince our cousin upon this point, this embon- 


point I may say, and of course bei = 
pole to make remarks personal to 
WDER, I playfully directed them alee: 


where. 
’ “Dear BLaNcuHe,” said I, “don’t yousee how 
fer pr Lapy Torsuny would have to ee 
er premises if all the relatives of all h 
dancers were to be invited? . She has 
flung out a marjuee ‘over the tend 
actually included the cistern—what can ake 
oO more? 
| Rie s, where souls the elders sit P TursuRy 
self will not be present. He is a 
and roomy man like your humble servan ~— 
Lavy Tur has sent hiz off to Greenwi 
the Star and Garter for the night a a 
have no reat he and some other stout 
fellows make themselves comfortable. 
At a ball amongst persons of moderate means 
and ‘acquaintance in London, room is 
much more precious than almost anybody’s 
company, pare ps that of er beauties and oe 
cers, LETON, that 
enormous halking eat (who neverthe- 
less dances beautifully, as big men do), 
when he takes out his as outite | tner, Miss 
WIRLEDGE, to polk, his arm, as e whisks her 
forms radii of a circle of 
ee He almost wants 
a room to himself.. Young men and women 
now, when: they. dance, . dance really; it 
is no lazy sauntering, as aie old, but down- 
right hard hard work—after which they want 


very considerable 


dj air and refreshment. ae _ rear get the 


one, when the rooms are fill elderly 

folks ; i . the other. ih legge we ace a 

round the su es, and up 

the availabl supper tables, and Seltzer water P 

no eae the present plan, oe I hear is 
gene is admirable for le persion 

po there ar a It-dosen of good, active, 


bright-eyed chaperons and d uennas, little 
ae who are more active, and cop 
tter look-out than your languishing up- 
tuous beauties” (I said this, sting at 
same time a look of peculiar tenderness 
towards BLancHE CROWDER), ‘ 
watch and see that all is 
young men don’t dance ico 6 


“let them k 
ight—that the 
ten with the 


T} same girl, or disappear on to the pre hoe 


that sort of thing; let them have good 

roomy OTF ily coaches to carry the yo 

women home to their mammas. a WO 

at a ball, let there be for the future no admit- 
usiness. In all the affairs 

is the rule, depend upon it.” 


If all the girls were to have cha- 


-—— eS GS a ee = es SMS 


_| and relatives, for the s 
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“ And ho told you, Mz. Brown, that I didn’t wish to dance 
nyaelf| me cats BLANCHE surveying her great person in the looking-glass THE PEERS AND THE SILENT SYSTEM. 


(which could scarcely contain it) and flouncing out of the room; and I ee ; . : 
actually believe that the unconscionable creature, at her age and size, is| It‘is highly probable that many of their Lordships, finding it im. 
; eir present House, will come to the 


, 18 : 

still thinking that she is a fairy, and that the young fellows would like | Possible to obtain a hearing in t i : 
to dance aati the room with her. Ah, Bos P I remember that | conclusion that “it’s no use talking,” and ies in future to hold their 
grotesque woman a slim and graceful girl. I remember others tender | tongues. A new gallery is talked about for the reporters, but unless it 
and beautiful, whose bright eyes glitter, and whose sweet voices | }S 0n the pameiee of a whispering gallery, we do not see its utility in 
whisper, no more. So they pass away—youth and beauty, love and | am assemb where no sound that is uttered has more strength or dis- 
innocence, pass away and perish. I think of one now, whom [| tinctness than a mere wnianer, and where the members might as well 
remember the fairest and the gayest, the, kindest and the purest; her be reduced to the condition of mere sae as oer they are virtually 
laughter was music—I can hear it still, though it will never echo any | dumb, as far as the reporters are concerned. Inventive ingenuity has 
more. Far away, the silent tomb closes over her. Other roses than those | Suggested a combination of the sciences of acoustics and optics, in the 
of our prime, grow up and bloom, and have their day. Honest youth, | form of an opera glass and ear trumpet in one. Ino cases 
generous coal may yours be as pure and as fair. | seeing is believing, but it is difficult to believe a Peer to be s 

I did not think when I began to write it, that the last sentence would | even when his lips are seen to be moving, while not a word is to be 
have finished so: but life is not altogether jocular, Mz. Bos, and one| heard. The suggested union of the ear trumpet with the opera glass | 
comes upon serious thoughts suddenly as upon a funeral in the street. | Will cause seeing and believing to go together, for it will not only , 
Let us go back to the business we are upon, namely balls, whereof it | induce a reporter to imagine a Peer to be speaking by the motion of his | 
has perhaps struck you that your uncle has very little to say. lips, but his Lordship’s own word may be taken for it, though under | 

I saw one announcement in the morning fashionable print to-day, | the present state of things, we regret to make the humiliating confession | 
with a fine list of some of the greatest. folks in London, and had pre-. that the words of some of the most honourable and high-minded of our 
viously heard from various quarters how eager many persons were to | aristocracy cannot be taken at all. 
attend it, and how splendid an entertainment it was to be. And so; 
the morning paper announced that Mrs. Honnspy Mapox threw open | 
her house in So-and-so Street, and was assisted in receiving her guests | 
by Lapy FucLeman. 

Now this is a sort of entertainment and arrangement than which I 
‘confess I can conceive nothing more queer, though I believe it is by 
no means uncommon in English society. Mzs. Honnpy Mapox comes 
into_her fortune of ten thousand gf egg Ral aie to be presented in 
the London world, having lived in the country phan rot no 
expense to make her house and festival as handsome as may be, and 
gets Lapy Fuereman to ask the company for her—not the honest 

lORNBYs, not the ern Mapoxes, not the jolly old squires and 
friends and relatives of her family, and from her county; but the 
London dandies and the London society : whose names you see chro- 
nicled at every party, and who, being Lapy FuGcieman’s friends, are 
mvited by her Ladyship to Mrs. Hornsy’s house. ; ; 

What a strange notion of society does this give—of friendship, of 
fashion, of what people will do to be in the fashion! Poor Mrs. Horny 
comes into her fortune, and says to her old friends and family, “‘My 

people, I am going to cut every one of you. You were very we 

as long as we were in the country, where I might have my natural 
hikings and affections. But, henceforth, I am going to let Lapy 

UGLEMAN choose my friends for me. I know nothing about you any 
more. I have no objection to you, but if you want to know me you 
must ask Lavy Fucieman: if she says, yes, I shall be delighted; 
if no, Bon jour.” 
_ This strange business goes on daily in London. Honest people do 
it, and think not the least harm. The proudest and noblest do not 
think they demean themselves by crowding to Mrs. GoLpca.r’s parties, 
and strike quite openly a union between her wealth and their titles, to 
determine as soon as the former ceases. There is not the least 


hypocrisy about this at any rate—the terms of the bargain are quite 
understood on every hand. A NEW INSTRUMENT VOR THE USE OF REPORTERS IN THE HOUSE 


But oh, Bos ! see what an awfol thing it is to confess, and would not OF PEERS. 
even hypocrisy be better than this daring cynicism, this open heart- | ————————— 
lessness— Godlessness I had almost called itP Do you mean to say, 
you great folks, that your object in society is not love, is not friend- MINT SAUCE. 


ship, is not family union and affection—is not truth and kindness ;—is ; : : : 
not eenerous ayinpathy and union of Christian (pardon me the word.| Ware very much afraid that the officials of the Mint, by their cool , 
but I can indicate my meaning by no other—of Christian men and| Way.of meeting anything in the shape of public inquiry, will 
women, parents an shildsen bat that you assemble and meet the idea of Mint Sauce almost. inseparable from their establishment. 
together, not caring or trying to care for one another,—without a' Some of the medallists have declared that they have no right to be med- 
pretext of good will—with a daring selfishness openly avowed? I ed with; and those who have been taken to task for unskilfulness m ! 
am sure I wish Mrs. Gotpcatr or the other lady no harm, and have | Prothe dy the dies, pronounce themselves prepared to “ stand the hasard 
never spoken to, or set eyes on either of them, and I do not mean to |° i 6 Gle, povere: great the imperfections that may be discovered. ; 
say, Mz. Rosert, that you and I are a whit better than they are, and ¢ was mt to Laer that Members of Parliament would remain | 
doubt whether they have made the calculation for themselves, of the | #8 qwet as ambs under all this Mint Sauce, and the result was a very | 
consequences of what they are doing. But as sure as two and two | arm discussion. By an odd coincidence, the House had no soontt | 
make four, a person giving up of his own accord his natural friends | dropped the debate on the Mint, than a conversation arose about Lazo 
ei of the fashion, seems to me to say j Minto and the charge of his commission to Italy. We are almost 
acknowledge myself to be heartless; I turn my back on my friends, | W0lined to agvee that England has usually quite enough of its own 
: irons in the fire at a time, without having recourse to Italian irons to 


disown my relatives, and I dishonour my father and mother. | add to them 
And go no more at present, dear Bos, from your affectionate, ° a 
BRowN THE ELDER. A String of Songs. 
> | games ar teh ilies Manin 
” ; - of a series, for it is clear the “Ties” must have n y 
LUD A’ MERCY! HOW PRETTY ! “The True Lover’s Knot,” and “Tne Matrimonial Noose.” By-the-by, 


“Tue heart of a married woman who flirts is like a rose of which ' we are curious to know the particular Chord that runs through these 

every admirer plucks a leaf, till there is nothing left for the husband but . “ Ties ” and “ Knots,” though of course “ The Matrimonial Noose ” is 8 

the stalk and the thorns.”—Aecullections of a Fashionable Novel, in matter of discord, the key in which it is set being plainly one which is 
3 vols. (of course.) the commencement of noise in all overtures, vin the latch-key. 


end 


| 
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THE DESTRUCTION OF THE PROTECTION FLEET. 


A Puutical Ballay. 


Ir was in St. Stephen’s waters, 
ApMIRaL PEE x his course he wore, 
For he found, by the chart, if he kept his course, 
He must run slap on a lee shore. 


Our Admiral he stood on the starboard tack, 
When we the Protection Fleet did spy : 

* All hands about ship, and in a crack, 
Your starboard tacks and sheets let fly.” 


The cotton ships as was our convoy, 
A league ahead under stunsails runs, 

But Peet he cracked on, and hailed ’em, “‘ Ahoy! 
Drop under our starn, and stand by your guns.” 


It was Captain Cospen, of the Stockport, 
d Cartan Bricut, of the Durham, also, 
At our Admiral’s hail, they hove all short, 
And roused their hands up from below. 


“Starbowlines stout, you must turn out ; 
bowlines stout, heave all aback ; 
For bless’d, if here ain’t bold ApMrRAL PEEL, 
As we thought was on the other tack.” 


So to quarters we beat through the Free Trade Fleet, 
And the grog it was sarved out all round, 

And stern to his gun stood each mother’s son, 
As we took up our fighting ground. 


Bold Stawn.ey let fly from the enemy 

A second to him bold Ricrmonp played, 
And his frigate saucy DisBaELI 

Alongside of our Admiral laid. 


ga ti young Ben he worked his craft, 
ith small arms and with hollow shot, 
But Peet he raked him fore and aft, 
And for one Ben gave, bless’d but two he got. 


And first, the Corz Law, Eighty-four, 

She struck to Caprarn Cospen bold, 
And, Timber Duly, she blowed up, 

And a sheer hulk the West Indiax rolled. 


Then the enemy’s captains they came aboard, 
And three cheers our gallant tars they gave, 
As each of ’em handed up his sword, 
And doused his fore an’ aft hat so grave. 


But Disrazzz he still showed fight, 
Dismasted and rudderless though he lay, 
And when he ’d shot out all his shot, 
With powder still he blazed away. 


The Protection Fleet, thus, one by one, 
Their colours for to strike we saw ; 
Only bold Sranzey still fought on, 
With his flag-ship, the Navigation Law. 
Main-yard to main-yard his did thunder, 
And once he boarded by the chains ; 
And his stout crew would not knock under, 
Until blowed out was all their brains. 


His sails was riddled, his masts was scored, 
His ship settled gunwale to the sea, 
When he iled “ Avast, send a boat aboard, 
For I’m willing to strike,” he says, says he. 
"Twas aboard an old tub of a seventy-four-— 
tae W hig, io titre eet — nanie, 
ch never go e was O’er, 
Bold Sraniuy ni surrender came. 
His sword to Russext out he drew, 
., And “Take my sword, Lonp Joux,” says he ; 
But if I’d only fought with you, 
You ’d never have this sword of me. 


“It was Apwrmat Past, with Conpew and Baicsr, 
And them cotton ships, so stout and true, 
That desarves the oredit of this here fight— 
So den’t you go for to say ’twas you.” 
So three cheers to them to whom we owes 
The victory of the Free Trade fleet ; 
may we see such gallant foes, 
Henceforth as gallant friends to meet. 
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OLD CLO! 


oryruL as Punch is 
to find that this 
year’s Academy 
Exhibition presents 
no Burialof Harold, 
nor Finding of his 
Body ; not asingle 
Vicar of Wakefield. 
nor Gil Blas, an 
| only two Don Quiz- 
{ - x otes ; he has still his 
; little crow to pluck 
with his dear friends 
of pencil and pa- 
| lette. Why willyou, 
my dear friends, 
dress up your 
figures as if for a 
Bal poudré at the 


| <r gee ase. Y Ya Palace, or a Bal 


Masque at JUL- 
LIEN’s? Why, O 
my dear friends, will 


1 ae you put such ex- 
aed —— cessive trust im 


peach-bloom coats, 
blush-silk stockings, velvet breeches, and laced waistcoats? Why, if 
an heir comes of age, must he come of the age of Henry THE Eientu? 
Why, if Guilt and Innocence must be contrasted—and indeed, Mr. 
RANKLY, it goes hard with us to say a'word of even hinted reproof to 
you, who so delicately conceived, and so sweetly painted, that row of 
rosy-faced, softly snub-nosed angels of little charity girls, in their blue- 
ribboned white caps and mittens—why must guilt blush under a bag 
wig or flush with reflections from a morone velvet with square tails? 
Is wantonness more wanton m sacque and patches ? 

Punch knows what you will say, my dear young friends. Old costume 
is picturesque, quaint of cut, brilliant of colour, and various of texture. 
True, and all this helps you much, no doubt, and makes the conceiving 
and executing of pictures a much easier work, and more tickling to the 


eye. 

But think, on the other hand, how, hunting after this pleasure 
of the eye, you neglect,—and how this exhibition shows you neglect— 
the thought, meaning, expression—soul, in fact, of your picture. There 
may be no reason why a face should not tell its as distinctly upon 
the shoulders of a lay figure in the costume of the Second Gzoreg, as 
one in the soberer garb, femp. Nieronta bat you will find in general 
it doesn’t, somehow. After all, your work is no transcript of real life 
as you know it. Perhaps, if you would think more of men and women, 
and less of clothes, you might find many things to paint, close at your 
own doors, without the sad need of rummaging Lempriere’s Dictionary, 
and Pepys, and Evelyn, and the Vicar of W: ld, and Tristram Shandy 
and Gil Blas, and Don Quixote, and Goldsmith's History of England, and 
other recondite works. | iver 

Look at WessTER’s pictures in this Exhibition. What is the crowning 
charm that draws crowds about them, but the unflinching, unmistake- 
able truth, and common reality of them—reality, subordinated always to 
true principles of painting, remember. _ 

What names are greatest in our English school?’ Rzxynoxps, the 
painter of the real men and women of his time—Hocartu, whose study 
was in the streets—WILKIE, whose lofty throne is “ built on humble 
truth *—LanpsEER, whose themes are real, though no higher than | 
dogs, horses, and “such small deer.” Stir yourselves, then, O dear | 
young friends, in whom we trust. yy should we enumerate your , 
names? Burn your wardrobes, and ew Mr. Natwan, and avey 
with portraits of silks and satins, for portraits of men, and women, and | 
children—for faces alive with thought, and action instinct with meaning, | 
instead. Come, paint human beings instead of clothes-horses. 


CITY ALTERATIONS. 

Ir has been suggested to take down the old Grasshopper, and to put | 
up in its stead the Swedish Nightingale, the latter having been Jately so 
inoessaatly upon ’Change. 

HOW TO SOW THE FIELD OF GLORY. 
Capuvs invented le ters, and raised the first of armed men. Sr 


Rosert Pee. was not unlike him. He sowed the letters of the 
alphabet, and up sprang the Police. 


Wuat is better than Presence of Mind in a Railway aocident P 
Absence of Body. 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 
Friday, June 1, 1849. In the Afternoon to Kensington Gardens, | with them with vast Attention and Politeness, whereat they seeming 
where a Band of the Guards do play on this Day, and also on Monday | mightily pleased. Others standing in Groups here and there’ under the 
tg deg the Season, and draw eee a great Crowd of Fashion- | Shade, and a great Throng of them round about the Musicians; but all 
able Folks. The Tunes played mostly Polkas and Waltzes, though now | walking to and fro between the Tunes to show themselves. ‘ 
and then a Piece of Musique of a better Sort; but. the Musique little | the Army among the Crowd, and s , to compare them and others 
more than an Excuse for a Number of People assembling to see and be} of our Gentry, in Air and. Manner, with one or two d n Apshe te axi 
seen. There all the World and his Wife; and she -in all her Finery, | with their great Beards and ill-favoured Looks. ‘ The little fashionable 
and very well she looked. I did see gay Dresses and pretty Faces in| Children by the side of their Mammas elegant enough to see ;_ but over- 
ter Number than methinks I ever saw before at one Time. dressed in their Velvet-and Plaid Tunics and Plumes of Feathers, 
: er very wae and the Sun shining gloriously, and the bright coloured | their Ways too mincing and home ‘and looking as Songs th 
and Mus = 


— 
fe") 


e 
lins at a Distance between the Trees, did make a mighty: a ea rom out a Band-box. Methinks they do seem t 
pleasant Picture. But I not at all content with looking on at a Dis-|to think too much of their Appearance, and to look on I y 
tance, but did get as near as I could to gaze upon the Beauties, and am | Show as the chief End of Life. I. did mark some of their Mothers, 
afraid that I did look too hard‘at some ; but they mostly smiled, and I| old enough to know better, bedizened like the young Beauties, but 
believe not any were offended ; for methinks they do not. trick them- | looking sour and Liew and plainly ill at ease in their Pride and 
selves out so bravely to discourage Observation. To see them geen. Vanity. But it divert me much to compare the delicate C 
to and fro in such smart Attire, with their wag pink, and green, and| with some Charity-School Urchins on the other Side of the Wall 
Forget-me-not blue Parasols, I could fancy they were the London|that did anger the Park Keeper by mocking him. I doubt me that 
Fashions for June come out a walking. But many on Seats with tall| the young Leatherbreeches be not the happier as long as they can get a 
well-looking Gallants posted beside them, or bending down to converse! Bellyfull of Victuals. The Company doub 
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their Fashion, but in general looking marvellous grave; and strange 
to shut my Eyes between the Tunes andto hear nothing but the rustlin 
of Dresses and a Murmur of Voices as they did walk up and down. It 
is wonderful how we English do go through our Amusements after the 
Manner of a solemn Ceremony. Yet do the people of Fashion in 
Kensington Gardens make an exceeding rare Show ; and I do only wish 
that there were no opposite Picture to be seen among us. But their 
Finery do afford Employment to Work People, and I do thank them 
for parading themselves for my Amusement, and the Officers of the 
Guards for treating the Town to Musique, and so giving Occasion to 
such a fine Spectacle. 


THE RAIN OF TERROR. 


Wait-Monpay of 1849 will be remembered in our meteorological 
annals, as the wettest day on record, and the quantity of rain that fell 
at Greenwich and Chelsea was so over-pour-ing, that nothing could 
possibly be wetter than the naval and military wetter-uns. The gentle- 
man who stands up to his ankles in puddles, for the purpose of noting 
the number of inches of rain that may have fallen, and sending the 

t to the Zimes, was heard to remark that he had never so 
thoroughly put his foot in it before, and he took such an alarming cold 
in the gutter, that his voice has still a guttural sound of intense 
hoarseness. From our own observations of our private water-butt, we 
are enabled to state, that the mean moisture on Whit-Monday 
represented more water than Sir HuGH MyppeE ton ever took into his 
head, when he started the New River. Thus it happened that on one 
of the greatest holidays of the year, Pleasure found a watery grave, and 
though we permitted our dog ‘l'ony to have a run out,—for ‘Tosy, like 
every other dog, has his day,—the poor brute seemed to regard it as 
merely a sop for CERBERUS. 


POVERTY AT THE POST-OFFICE. 


Ovr Insolvent Records are being daily amplified by the names of a 
number of Post-Office Clerks, whom public parsimony pays at such a 
miserable rate, that many of them find it impossible to meet their pecu- 
niary engagements. Perhaps it is the fatality of poverty which hangs 
over them in their capacity of men of letters, but whatever may be 
the cause, the effect is, that the few effects they possess, are, under the 

rocess of fi. fa—a portion of the gigantic legal system of fi, fa, fo, fee, 
um—being continually swept away from them. The wonder really is, 
how the various underpaid and harassed officials at St. Martin’s-le- 

rand can continue to perform their duties with the fidelity, punctu- 
ality, and precision usually exhibited; for it must require some 
stratagem to go and return in safety to and from their work, hunted, as 
many of them are, by bands of shrieval officers. 

e exterior of the General Post-Office must be in a state of 
blockade every morning at about the time of the arrival of the clerks, 
and all sorts of expedients must be at work to baffle the bailiff’s 
ingenuity, The principal entrance is, we should imagine, the daily 
scene of @ game at prisoner’s base, the poor clerks running from pillar 
to pillar for security against the baseness of being made prisoner. 
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e have heard of a popular actor being so hunted by his creditors, 


Ww 
who had “ let slip the dogs of law” in pursuit of him, that he was com- 
get in or out of the theatre up and down a chimney, | it. 
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or consent to be shot into the cellar froma coal-sack, or turned on 
into the cistern by a private main—ventilated for the purpose—but all 
this could scarcely be worse than the shifts the Post-Office Clerks are 
put to in eluding the duns and bailiffs that lie in wait for them. The 
wildest and most astounding efforts are made by some of the clerks to 
get to their Post—that is to say, the General Post—lest, underpaid 
as they are, they should lose their situations, and the salaries u nm 
which they are trying to drag out,their own lives, and to drag up their 
half-starved families. 

Well may the clerks envy the freedom with which a letter can be 
put into the box, and find its way into the buildmg—nor can we be 
surprised if now and then some 
harassed official, taking advantage of 
the permission to send miscellaneous 
articles by Post, should wrap himself 
up in an air of mystery by way of 
envelope, and plunge into the largest 
letter-box, in order to gain an en- 
trance into theestablishment. Others, 
with less muscular activity, may pre- 
fer transmission by Post in the ordi- 
nary way through the medium of one 
of those sacks which are emptied daily 
into the receiving box at St. Martin’s- 
le-Grand during the ceremony of 
posting the newspapers. This method 
would be particularly convenient for 
the clerks on night duty, as the cere- 
mony could be performed without 
creating observation, and compara- 
tively little danger, unless, indeed, it should unfortunately happen that 
a shower of Standards should be shot into the box at about the same 

time, when the very bad odour 

—to say nothing of the heavy 

7 weight—might have a most dis- 
agreeable effect upon any one 


SO poisonous. 
erhaps, after all, there could 
be no safer plan than obtainin 
an entrance through the roof, 
which might be achieved with 
comparative ease in these days of 
ventilation, when our chimney- 
pots are twisted into such eccen- 
tric forms that a small staircase 
might be introduced without 
difficulty down the centre of al- 
most every one of them. This, 
or a subterranean passage, as an 
assurance against arrest through 
the medium of the sewer, would at least provide so far for the efficiency 
of the public service, that the regular attendance of the clerks at the 
Post Office might be relied upon, though as to the faithfulness of their 
discharge of their duties, we do not see how this is to be guaranteed 
upon their present paltry pay, unless there is a certain amount of in- 
fallibility of human nature, which, like the system of cab-fares, is 
limited to the precincts of the General Post-Office. We yield to.none 
in a love of economy, but as friends to justice, and with a desire*to see 
the public efficiently as well as faithfully served, we must protest against 
that mean and illiberal spirit which regards every one who receives any 
of the public money as over-paid, and is for reducing everybody’s 
income—however ably he may fill his office, and however hard he may 
work—upon the mere ground of his income being part of the public 
expenditure. 4 
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GIVING AND RECEIVING, 


THERE is frequently more pleasure in giving a thing than in receiving 
This applies more especially to Medicine, Advice, and Kicks. 
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PUNCH’S FREE ADMISSION TO THE 
EXHIBITIONS OF LONDON. 
1 Mi Ui Ws. 
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RoM time to time we intend to present 


the different Exhibitions of London. 
Our country readers will thus be able 
to visit everything in Town without 
stirring from their arm-chairs. Our 


made Easy.” 


Our first visit shall be over the 
water, in the hope that the reader 
will ecg oe us to the Surrey 
Zoological ens. The worst of 
these Gardens is, the difficulty of find- 


ing them. one occasion we found 
ourselves in Battersea Fields, and thought we were all right, till we saw 


ount Vesuvius blazing away in the distance, and remember we never 
reached the Gardens till about one o’clock in the morning. It is a 
wonder how the omnibus horses know the way so well. How the 
Giraffes ever got there is still more wonderful,—but animals who spend 
their lives in contemplating the Sphinx, are probably very clever in 
guessing riddles. 


to serve them up, apparently, when ey are sufficient 


about feeding-time, when the animals get through some delicious 
morceaux With a nicety and finish that would quite astonish Costa. It 


the Jackall “son cher ophicleide,’ and when he is eae with the 
Elephant’s trunk, apostrophises it in terms of affection as 

petite grosse caisse.” These little traits redound to the credit of both 
parties. 


Having brought the visitor so far, we now beg to present him with— 


A FREE ADMISSION TO THE STORMING OF BADAJOZ, 


That steep castle, which looks like a large Stilton Cheese, or a big 
ellow Salad. bowl with a lot of green stuff inside, is Badajoz. The two 
ittle red soldiers, who are doing sentry in the middle of the mixture 
may be taken for a couple of aio figs You see the bridge which 

runs across the water—it is so life-like, that the Ducks give themselves 

a headache every day in knocking against the side, in the hope of getting 
through it. Are they not flats for their paims? If they were “ canvas- 
ducks,” they probably would know better. Is not that bridge wonderful ? 
We recommend that Westminster Bridge be swept away—a hearth-broom 

will easily do it—and that Mr. Danson be commissioned by Govern- 

ment to paint a new one. It would be every bit as safe as the present 
bridge, and be infinitely more picturesque. | 
Look! what is that? It takes its long-winged flight Enron the air, 
just like a beautiful Bird of Paradise. It is the first rocket. The storm 
| has commenced. Military storms differ somewhat from atmospherical 
ones. They begin with a blue light, and end generally with a rocket, 
or a Roman candle. When the mili storm is raging at its very 
highest, it is best to put up an umbre 7B when once the rockets 
explode, it is impossible to say where, in their fury, they will stop, but, 
like choleric old men, such as Mr. TruBuRy acts at the Haymarket, they 
are sure to lay their sticks across the first person that comes in their 
way. Messrs. SoutHsy are very clever in raising a storm. They 
storm so beautifully that little boys hook themselves on to the pee 
to enjoy the fun, and the roofs o buses are piled up wit nish 
stacks of conductors who boldly the lightning, in a style that old 

Asax might equal, but could not ys 8. 

The cannons begin to roar, and the animals also. The glass case in 
which they are kept, is lighted oe glowing red, and it looks so hot 
ou fancy every pane must crack like a roasted chesnut. The trumpets 
teas their loudest, every drum and every heart is beating quite loud, the 

Peacock is playing his favourite solo on the railway-whistle, and every 
now and then, you hear a loud piercing “Oh!” that rises far above 
the horrible din, and is but a faint echo of the feeling that is filling, 
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our readers with a free admission to | dr 


new plan may be called “ Sight-seeing | Gl 
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Oh what a crash was that! and . ) side 
the castle has fallen in, It is crumbli to pose ike & sont heshi 
eknife. The diers (ble: 


been the British pm rec iecae 


8 Pp on 
rollers,—three cheers rend the sky—it is the Duxe or Wexuincron ! 
From this night forth, he is the Hero of a Hundred and One Fights. 
The siege at the Surrey Zoological will not be forgotten amongst his. 
future victories. ; ! 

We hope the reader is satisfied with our Free Admission to the 
Storm ? if not, he had better go and judge for himself, and our word for 
it, he will find the remedy a very pleasant one. The Surrey Zoological 
Gardens are decidedly the cheapest, and the most varied, ch a 
we cannot say in, but somewhere near London, Financial Reformers, 
Mr. Fox Mave, and all the authorities of the Horse Guards, are stro 
recommended to be present ee 2 the Storm, if it is only to see w 
an immensity of fighting can be done for ten shillings! There is one 
soldier (he belongs to the First Bearkeepers) who was killed no less 
than ten times in the course of the oy and yet survives to the 
British Flag on the lath and plaster heights of Badajoz. If that is 
not Glory on the cheapest scale, we should like to know what is ? 
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Voices of the Nation. 


Moys. Marrast, before the National Assembly was dissolved, -_ 
upon the Representatives to give three cheers for the Republic, whi 
ripagebaring were loudly given. We must confess that for m past 
the news from Paris has not been so cheering / 

But, by-the-by, what should we think if, when the House of Com- 
mons was being prorogued, the er os: called upon Six RoBERt 
Pret for a song? or knocked down Promprre for the, Kentish 
fire? or hoped the Members would not disperse without first favouring 
him with “For he’s a jolly fellow,” and asking COLONEL 
Sistuore whether he would be kind enough to lead the Chorus? 


” 

“ Now, THEN, CHARITY, HOVER WITH YOU, OR HELSE LET ME COMB. 
| 
} 


THE FACILITY OF FINDING FAULT. 


Rrpicure must be a very easy thing, for we see 80 many young men 
excel in it who never succeed in anythhig else.” "~ 


nae ABUSE OF Liranarvne — Young str =, 
re using everybody. t of all 
so difficult to get out as ink stains.” 
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GIVE, GIVE. 


Poor Joun Butt is sadly used by 
those naughty little boys in 
Downing Street, who will tease 
the old gentleman by dropping 
their Schemes of Retrench- 
ment, and then jerking them 
out of sight when he stoops to 
pick them up. As for follow- 
ing Ministers t the mys- 
terious recesses of the Esti- 
mates, you might as well hunt 


| DOWNY 
; STREET 


Wat 


yds wt 
iy ag 
pat ve the London sewers. How is 
x the poor Financial Reformer 
bias to find his way through these 
most miscellaneous papers, the 
items of which are jum 
r like the of an 
curiosity shop, or the con- 
tents of Lorp BrovcHam’s 
memory? Silver beg and 
Knights’ collars, the King of 
the Belgians’ “‘ little account,” 
and the Frescoes of the House 
of Lords,—University grants, 
and red calico, brass wire, rum, 
and pigtail for the Chiefs at 
Portendic, (where is Porten- 
dic ?) ventilation experiments, 
and travelling expenses of the 
! Mosquito King, lunatic asy- 
j } _ .  lums and the new Houses of 
Parliament, schools and ge establishments, commissions—commissions—commissions— 
Se oa of this department and that office. 

It is all very well to say Conpen is backward in coming forward with his infallible gauging stick 
and his wonderful pruning knife, but how ts the poor man to know where or what i is cutting, 
in such a mélée of expenses justifiable, and expenses unjustifiable, of salaries that should be larger, 
and salaries that should be smaller, and salaries that shouldn’t be at all, of votes for education and 
votes for jobs, of great services spel paid, and no services handsomely rewarded, of offices with 
too much work for the hands, and offices with too many hands for the work ? 

There are the silver trumpets and kettle-drums, which are blown and beaten out in three years, 
and paid for afresh ed year. Couldn’t we manage to make these people blow their own 

e 


ee and content themselves with their own brass, instead of other people’s silver, for a 
material? Then there are those “stationery” expenses, that are never stationary, but go on 
regularly . Then there’s that brave Belge, LEorotp, who won’t pay his own travelling 


pe Lge ay who will keep coming here, and sen in his hotel bills to us, who don’t invite 
bim *t want him, ge) we respect him very much when he’s at home. 
‘And the Mosquito King. We shall next have the Queen Bee coming down on the country for 
the expenses of swarming. We have always understood mosquitos were rather a nuisance, and, 
really, we cannot see why the ag Bg such a race of stinging insects should be kept at our charges. 
y doesn’t he take example by the industrious fleas, and support himself and pay his own way? 
who is the President of Liberia—a colony of free negroes—whose Chief seems more free than 
weleome—that we should give him a free passage in a ship of war, at an expense of £180? The 
Sultan of Johanna might surely live on the profits of his own Johannisberg, which sells remarkably 
high. As to thie Navy Estimates, they are past a joke. There doesn’t seem to be a Dockyard 
authority that oughtn’t to be put on the stocks of his own yard for the reckless way he goes to 
work, swallowifig up the public money. We should like to see the Dockyard bills put into plain 
debtor and eaoitthor Singlish, thus :— 


1848-49. Dr. Joun Butt, To Frigate Maelstrom, 50 guns. 
April 1. To original cost of building and fitting frigate . £50,000 
April 20. To finding round stern didn’t suit, and squaring ditto 2,000 
May 20. To finding square stern ugly and altering back to round 2,000 
June il. To putting a new head to original hull , . 2,000 
June 10. To putting new hull on to old head . %, a 20,000 
July 20. To putting in new masts, finding original ditto too weak . 1,000 
July 29. To finding new masts too heavy, and cutting down ditto 1,000 
Aug. 4. ‘Toalteringtankstogetnewtrim . . . «. « =. 1,000 
Avg. 10. To finding frigate too much by head and bringing her down by stern. _—-2,000 
Aug. 20. To finding ditto too much by stern, and bringing her up by head 2,000 
Sept. 10. To putting screw into ditto 7am ; . th 1,000 
Sept. 15. To finding screw didn’t work, and taking out ditto . 2,000 
Sept. 30. To repairs of frigate oe. he ; 3 ; 10,000 
‘Oct. 12. To patent sheathing for ditto dis, ou ‘ bane 5,000 
. Oct. 15. To finding patent sheathing didn’t do, and recoppering ditto 4,000 
Wov. 20. To considering what to do next with ditto ; ‘ ‘ 2,000 
Dee, 31, To losing ditto on Coast of Africa. ; ; ‘ ; 50,000 
Total , a ae . £158,000 
We ‘but think that if some such simple plan of exhibiting the national expenditure were 
we should find Joun But more awake to its excesses, and less easy in his submissi 
' to overcharges than he is at present. 


— 


a rat through the labyrinth of | 


AMERICAN OPINIONS. 


THE ou lately committed at New 
York on Mr. Macreapy at first sight appear 
to be a disgrace to the American people. But, 
on consideration, we shall find that another 
view may be taken of these social phenomena. 
It is the boast of the Americans that they go 
ahead of all the nations of the earth. elr 


visedly—is positively stunning. 
How ysapen bi ow io Renpreobaticn of an 
Actor is ed in a three-legged stool! 
With what neatness an objection to a gesture 
or an emphasis, is couched in a log of wo 
or a flag-stone ! How pointedly is a Performer 
reminded that he is in ill odour by means of a 
bottle of asafcetida! But the intensity of this 
species of eloquence is tremendously height- 
ened by the fact that the different emblems of 
which it consists are actually hurled at the 
head of the person addressed. 

We poor Britishers limit ourselves to the 
ideas of Orien We simply speak the 
language of flowers to American Actors and 
Actresses; we only throw nosegays on the 
stage. The New Yorkers have stumped us with 
their stools, bottles, and other missiles, to 
which we may give the title of American 
opinions; and, as the last new Americanism, 
we may venture to say that there are men in 
New York whose opinions are so strong as to 
be capable of knocking anybody down. 


The Blessed English Weather. 


As ee perce has a syllable he ry 
in it, but is invariably rainy, we suggest that, 
in all the future manacks, Whit-Monday 
be known by the more appropriate name of 
Wet Monday. 

Again, as it is very clear that the Clerk of 
the Weather never knows his mind for two 
days together, but is always changing, we 
suggest that from henceforth he be known by 
the name of “The Charwoman” —or “ The 
Laundress”—or “The Scullery Maid ”—or 
“The Cook of the Weather ;” for it is quite 
preposterous to suppose that, with the pro- 
verbial fickleness and incessant variability 
of the English weather, the person who has 
the management of it can be a man. 


The Prince of Bricklayers. 


We have great pleasure in observing that 
Prince Arpert, on Saturday last, laid the first 
stone of the Ladies’ wing about to beadded to 
the Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum. His Royal 
Highness is now always laying the foundation 
of some charitable institution or other, and we 
congratulate him on employing his time so 
creditably as in this very praiseworthy occu- 
pation of dabbling in bricks and mortar. The 
services of Her Majesty’s Consort ought to 
be duly requited, and Punch, in order to reward 
him in kind, hereby spreads the mortar of ap- 
probation, with the trowel of sincerity, upon 
a Prince who really appears to be coming 
out like a regular briek. 


Tue Reapiest Larrompry.—A woman’s 
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OH, WHERE, AND OH, WHERE, 


War is Native Talent ° 
‘Where is ‘Native Talent ? 

- Whois Native Talent? 

7 eee any Native Talent? : . 
d, would, or should there be any Native Talent ? 

+ An > on through all the moods and tenses of the substantive verb, 
and to the utter absorption of all the marks of interrogation in Punch’s 
immense printing-office. “It is especially in music that ,We are alarmed || 

as me utter disappearance of the native article. * 


ters are roverbially mute, we perhaps have no right to expect | m 


ee ould sing. But still, one would think, looking round 

Omaia, which absolutely litter the streets, till we feel that 
make aap them ought, to b to be shelved, there nright be room for one little 
volume (of voidée . Brit., or, British ‘Opera. ' But we ie a 
ep where the ia a be—or, if there do ooze out a solitary 
peieh note, here and there, it is sure to be done up in an Italian 


There? s the Italian opera at the Queen’s Theatre ! 
There ’s the Italian opera at Covent Garden! —- 
. There ’s the German opera at. Drury Lane! 
There ’s the French opera at the St. James’s ! 
‘ There’s STRAUSS with his band everywhere ! 
yaa the * ‘immortal Bones,” with his Ethiopian company, at all 
ens ! 
There are the Hungarian singers at all the Concerts! © 
_ here are Jetty DE | FPz and ANNA THILLON, and PISCHEK, | 
stars of Exeter Hall ! 
There are: French Prina’ ae tenise i, one mttaer eo at 
the Princess’s! * 


atives ” 


|... = PARKS FORTHE PEOPLE. 2 * 


We find by the Miscellaneous Estimates that there has‘ beer a 
large item for Public Parks; and being desirous of progress: 
leave to reeommend the adaptation 
to. the service of the public. 
advantage which this P Park possesses over many ot ae is the absence 
of expense in- pees te up; for there would be no pretext for 
the empl? ent of nger in a park of such very lumted range, 
nor wo 


extrav: 

The Parks have generally been called the fags of London; but 
Whetstone Park may be more appropriately termed ae small windpipe 
| of the Metro We take great credit to ourselves for havmg been: 
the first to pu lish to the world the merits of this now well-known Park, 
which was once so secluded, as to require nothing less than the genius 
of a Munco Park to lead to its discovery. 


‘our old 


Tue SumMir or Patience anp PrRsEVERANCE.—Roasting an ox 
| nner a burning-glass ! ! 
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The great: 


the staff of park-keepers required be- either large or 


ee 


———— 


IS OUR NATIVE TALENT GONE? 


Ee 


ied alae teas sar amt smth i if thy hae | bees , 
gare eany saws 


ee ee i i 


ics—the rain af ‘various me Sa rine crepe ter song. 
tand by us, ares of. the Fonetic’ He ee pene come one, come 
_ Peach will ‘go, beyond JuLyign and ncerts Monstres.’. We are 
pen forall to all _ = si et ee . 
ma aah specks mpany — ve their . 
alas flesh at 1 seal al Bibb ; let. ic cone ‘charming he spouting | 
ails, Ml bites nosed are ,and come sing to..us. Tt tee be a . 
ian horn-ban enraged we ate. haere ‘to impale ourselves on the 


t note in alt of all their. concert-stuc 
there be anywhere, in ne Far West: a | Cherokee corps “musicale, 
they are welcome to us s, tomahawks,. iedicine,men, an and all. We 
write a libretto for them called THE Ma 


CREADY. meee ee - OB, , 
Tue New York Savaces—in which they.s ‘shall a conn the blir 4 
_ sai pears at the audience, bram Mr. Buyn ot 
1, We rat mad : musi melancholy Rp | 
re ae a ‘Hanae fe ordinary of all ‘languages, aod have. stalen the scraps. 
La ci darem—vamos amigos—salenr alerkoun Bicep roa 


te—ma—to—pe— H 
la—mad—mad—mad ! 


e 


_ OUR FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 


: In ‘conse iene of the continued interest that seems to be felt in 
Foreign Affairs, we have dispatched a correspondent with directions to 
sit himself down’ on the seat of war, but he has written word 
to say that “the seat’ of war has not a leg to stand u Ueon He was 
instructed to take whatever route he chose, but he has declined taking 
root: anywhere, and prefers making’ himsel 
mobile, picking up something wherever he is set down, and sending it 
off to us in ’sixpenny-wort wie a time, whenever he has enough to 
complete a° sixpenny’ From Presburgh he has sent us 
biscuits, but the details eee and from Naples he forwards soap, 
which indicates that both Gi inte are prepared to administer to each 
other a-lathering. rom Bavaria our correspondent forwards us 
brooms, which shows that the insurgents have a brush with the 
authorities ; and from Florence, a flask of oil assures us of an intention 
in that quarter to hold out the olive branch. 


Woburn Place, in the Parish of St Panerss . an4 
» Stoke Newiagton, boch in tie aty ef 

ard Street, ia the Prectoct of Waltefrars te in the ri of Loadec, 

and Published by them at No. = Pleet street, in the Parish of St.Bride, im the City of Londen, 

—SAPUBDAY, JuNnR 9.b, 1819. 
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a sort.of correspondent | 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


when I have been better entertained, as far as creature comforts g0, 


ee ee ee 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


A WORD ABOUT DINNERS. 


NGLIsH Society, my beloved Bo 
has this eminent advantage over 

other—that is, if there be any so- 
ciety left in the wretched distracted 
old European continent—that it is 
above others a dinner-giving 
society. A people like the Germans, 
that dines habitually, and with what 
vest peer I need not say, at one 
o’clock in the afternoon—like the 
Italians, that spends its evenings in 
Opera boxes—like the French, that 
amuses itself of nights with eax 
sxcrée and intrigue—cannot, believe 
me, understand Society rightly. I 
love and admire my nation for its 
food sense, its manliness, its friend- 
ess, its morality in the main— 
and these I take it are all expressed 
in that noble institution, the dinner. 
The dinner is the happy end of 
the Briton’s day. We work harder 
than the other nations of the earth. 
We do more, we live more in our 
time, than Frenchmen or Germans. 
Every great man amongst us likes 
i er, and takes to it kindly. 
I could mention the most august 
names of poets, statesmen, philo- 
sophers, historians, judges, and 
vines, who are great at the dinner- 
.. table as in the field, the closet, the 
* senate, or the bench. GrsBon 
mentions that he wrote the first two volumes of his history whilst a 


in Lond lodging in St. James’s, going to the House of 
Commons, to the Clab and to dinner every day. i 


| \ || 


e man flourishes 
hat generous and robust regimen ; the healthy energies of society 
; our intellect 


up by it; our friendly intercourse is maintained 
if like the 


puens with the good cheer, and throws off surprising crops ] 
about Edinburgh, under the influence of that admirable liquid, 

Claret. The best wines are sent to this country therefore: for no 
other deserves them as ours does. 

I am a diner out, and live in London. I protest, as I look back at 
the men and dinners I have seen in the last week, my mind is filled 
with manly respect and pleasure. How good they have been! how 
admirable the entertainments! how worthy the men! _ : 

Let me, without divulging names, and with a cordial gratitude, 
mention a few of those whom I have met and who have all done their duty. 

Sir, I have sat at table witha great, a world-renowned statesman. 
I watched him during the progress of the banquet—I am at liberty to 
say that he enjoyed 1t like a man. 

_On another day, it was a celebrated literary character. It was beau- 
tifal to see him at his dinner: cordial and generous, jovial and kindly, 
the great author enjoyed himself as the great statesman—may he long 
give us good books and dinners ! ; ; 

Yet another day, and I sat site to a Right Reverend Bishop. My 

I was pleased to see thing after good thing disappear before 
; and think no man ever better became that rounded episcopal apron. 

ow amiable he was! how kind! He put water into his wine. Let us 
ay oy the moderation of the Church. : : 

then the men learned in the law: how they dine! what hospi- 
tality, what splendour, what comfort, what wine! As we walked away 
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than by men of very low church 
best repasts that ever I saw in my 


Quaker. 
Some of the best wine in London is given to his friends by a poet of 
my acquaintance. All artists are notoriously fond of dinners, and invite 
ou, but not so profusely. Newspaper-editors delight in dinners on 
Batardays, and pie them, thanks to the present position of Literature, 
very often good. ‘Dear Boxs, I have seen the mahoganies of 
many men. 
Every evening between 7 and 8 o’clock, I like to look at the men 
ssed for dinner, perambulating the western districts of our city. 
I like to see the smile on their countenances ngetes up with an 
indescribable self-importance and good humour; the askance 
which they cast at the little street-boys and foot-passengers who eye 
their shiny boots; the dainty manner in which they trip over the 
perem em on those boots, eschewing the mud-pools and dirty cro : 
he refreshing whiteness of their linen; the coaxing twiddle which they 
give to the ties of their white chokers—the caress of a fond parent to 
an innocent child. 
I like ing myself. Those who go in cabs or Broughams I have 
remarked, somehow, have not the same radiant expression which the 
estrian exhibits. A man in his own Brougham has anxieties about 
of the groom’s elbows, or 


rinciples; and one of the 
fife sing iinaten: given bys 


he stepping of his horse, or the sq : 
a doubt whether Jonzs’s turn-out is not better; or whether something 
is not wrong in the springs; or whether he shall have the Broug 
out if the night is rainy. They always look tragical behind the glasses. 
A cab diner-out has commonly some cares, lest his sense of justice 
should be injured by the orecuee of the driver (these fellows are not 
uncommonly exorbitant in their demands upon gentlemen whom they 
set down at houses); lest the smell of tobacco left by the last 
occupants of the vehicle (five medical students, let us say, who have 
chartered the vehicle and smoked cheroots from the London University 
to the play-house in the Haymarket) should infest the clothes of Tom 
LAVENDER who is going to Lany Rosemazy's; lest straws should stick 
unobserved to the glutinous lustre of his.boots—his shiny ones, and he 
should ap in Drves’s drawing-room like a poet with a tenui 
avena, or like mad Tom in the play. I hope, my dear Bos, if a straw 
should ever enter a drawing-room in the wake of your boot, you will 
not be much disturbed in mind. Hark ye, in confidence; I have 
seen — * ina hack cab. There is no harm in employing one. 
There is no harm in anything natural, any more. 

_ [cannot help here parenthetically relating a story which occurred 
in my own youth, in the year 1815, at the time when I first made my 
own entrée into society (for everyt must. have a ing, Bos; 
and though we have been gentlemen long before the Conqueror, and 
have always consorted with gentlemen, yet we had not always attained 
that haste volée of fashion which has distinguished some of us subse- 
quently) ; I recollect, I say, in 1815, when the Marquis or Swret- 
BREAD was enough to ask me and the k. Ru¥res to 
dinner, to meet Prince ScHWARTZENBERG and the HeTman PLatorr. 
RUFFLEs was & man a good deal about town in those days, and certai 
In very good society. : 

T was myself a young one, and thought Rurries was rather inclined 

to patronise me : which I did not like. “ I would have you to know, Mr. 
Rorrxes,”’ thought I, “that, after all, a gentleman can but be a gentle- 
man ; that though we Browns have no handles to our names, we are 

uite as well-bred as some folks who possess those ornaments—and in 

ne I determined to give him a lesson. So when he called for me in 
the hackney-coach at my lodgings in Swallow Street, and we had driven 
under the porte-cochére of Sweetbread House, where two tall and 
powdered domestics in the uniform of the Sweetbreads, viz. a L iemgpe 
colo coat, with waistcoat and the rest of a delicate yellow or 
melted-butter colour, opened the doors of the hall—what do Ae think, 
Sir, I did? In the presence of these pentlemen, who were holding on 
at the door, I offered to toss up with Rurr heads or tails, who 
should pay for the coach; and then parpose) a dispute with the 
poor Jarvey about the fare. Ru¥ries’s face of "eae during this trans- 
action I shall never forget. Sir, it was like the Laocoon: Drops of 
perspiration trembled on his pallid brow, and he flung towards me looks 


very gently in the moonlight, only three days since, from the ——-—"s. | of imploring terror that would have melted an ogre. A better fellow 
a friend of my youth and myself, we could hardly speak for gratitude: Spr at eae vBte. Spaaege 
"Tear Sir,” -we breathed bo pecntls. “sak tis scon ~ pigdeonsty aa vibves never eRe baa long since, and I don’t mind 


has too much at those perfect banquets—no hideous headaches ensue, 
or horrid resolutions about adopting Revalenta Arabica for the fature— 
bat contentment with all the world, light slumbers, joyful 

with the morrow’s work. Ah, dear Bos, those lawyers have 


merits. There is a dear old judge at whose family table, if I could 
see you my desire in life would be pretty nearly fulfilled. If you 
make agreeable, there you will be in a fair way to get on in the 


world. But you areayouth still. Youths go to balls: men go to 


notoriously eat well; when my excellent friend 


bumper, and 

i liora jproteays, teriora sequor,’ toases off the 

wine, I always ask the butler for a glass of that bottle. 
The inferior clergy, likewise, dine very much and well. I don’t know 


ing, with a shrug and a twinkle of 


A person of some note—a favourite Snob of mine (to use the words 
of a somewhat coarse writer who previously contributed to this 


to periodical)—I am told, when he goes to dinner, adopts what he con- 


siders a happy artifice, and sends his cab away at the corner of the 
street; so that the are in livery may not behold its number, or 
that lord with whom ke dines, and about whom he is always , may 
not be supposed to know that Mr. SmitH came in a hack-cab. 

A man who is troubled with a shame like this, Bo, is unworthy of any 
dinner at all. Such a man must needs be a sneak and a huobug, 
anxious about the effect which he is to produce: uneasy in his mind: 


* Mr. Browy’s MS. here contains a name of such prodigious dignity out of the 
P—r—ge, that we really do not dare to print it. of 


BB 
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a donkey in a lion’s skin: a small pretender—distracted by doubts and | from that now in vogue. 
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Why do not the arbiters of fashion take a 


ic terrors of what is to come next. Such a man can he no more at | lesson from nature, who dresse| eve appropriately, and never 

ease in his chair at dinner than a man is in the fauteuil at the dentist’s| thinks of putting the currant into the livery of the gooseberry, or 
(unless indeed he go to the admirable Mr. Grisert in Suffolk Place, | arraying the sober cabbage in the jaunty costume of the s 

who is dragged into this essay for the benefit of mankind alone, and pea. Nature as good reason to deck the as ‘with the foliage of 

who I vow removes a grinder with so little pain, that all the world] the rhubarb, or embroider the beet-root with the flowers of the um, 

wld be made aware of him)—a fellow, I say ashamed of the origin | as we have to thrust our sons into the draperies suited to our daughters, 


from which he sprung, of the cab in which he drives, awkward 
Lager re affected and unnatural, can never hope or deserve to succeed 
in society. 

The cas comfort of the society of great folks is, that they do not 


Sy Hage ‘on ls into se peo ce for the whole tribe of Palallas, 
etots, Aqua Scutums, and other tered or i 
of male attire, to hang upon. lites SS - 


trouble themselves about your two-penny little person, as smaller . 

porous as do, ao ee a what you are—a man kindly and good 

natured, or witty an ¢, or uent, or a 

acon oF Fey ndione ina, andi 15 same of fhe Boies | gag 

were—but I am s of five-and- years ago,) or an ne ; bape 

gourmand and judge of wines—or what not. Nobody sets you so CHILDREN MUST BE PAID FOR.’ Such is: the sensible law 
uickly at your ease as a fine aT have aaa sek seta ena eee, of certain Omnibuses! Mothers tremble as ~~ it. Grand- 
sicat a knight’s lady than about the Ducness or Firz-BaTTLEAXE mothers pout and shake with suppressed rage’ as, they point out the 
herself: an ¥ MovuntaRarat, whose family dates from the | “ensive document to their offended daughters. In the meantime the 
Deluge, enter and leave a room, with her daughters, the lovely | ™°¥ effected a great revolution in ourpublic vehicles. The 


Lapies Eve and Luuirn D’Arc, with much less pretension and in 
much simpler tes and what-do-you-call-ems, than Lapy DE 
Moeyns, or Mrs. Surnpy, who a an assembly in a whirlwind as it 
were, with trumpets and alarums like a Stage King and Queen. | 

But my pen can run no further, for my paper is out, and it is time to 
dress for dimer. Let us resume this theme next week, dear youth, 
and believe me in the meantime to be your affectionate 


Brown THE ELDER. 
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BELLES AND BEAUX WITHIN THE SOUND OF 


BOW BELLS. 
_ WueN some antiquarian writer of a paulo-post-future age shall look 
into the habits and customs of the present generation, candour 
compel him to declare, that, whatever merit we may claim for our 
customs, our “‘habits as we live,” or, at all events, the habits of our 
children, are not such as good taste can justify. The infant population 
of the day might fairly for re-dress on account of the dress worn b 
our juveniles, who were never before so shockingly put upon. No , 
no lobster, no anything within our experience, was ever submitted to such 
an incongruous sort of dressing as the dressing in which our boys and 
girls are figged out. 
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That extraordinary—and, as we hoped, obsolete—animal, the Girl- 
boy-gig, appears to be revived in that complication of the sexes which is 


exhibited in the Juvenile Fashions of the day, which make it difficult 
for us to distinguish our daughters from our sons, and, by leading us to 
confound one sex with the other, may urge us to the unpaternal 
extremity of “confounding the children” alto 


ther. 
We feel disposed to revolt against the tyrant fashion, which envelopes 


our boys in the flounced trappings of what should be female finery, and 
disguises our girls 
hateful wrap-rascal 
enter our protest 
children are compe 


present mode, and we can only add, that, if the trimming of the juvenile 
jacket were left to our hands, we would trim it in a very 


in the sack-like paletét of boyhood, or the more 
of mature manhood. ly and emphatically we 


mene the melancholy masquerade in which our 
ed to disport themselves in conformity with the 


ee 


north and west Ridings of London are much quae and a gentleman can 
really dismount now from his horse, and enter a T Dulbel in 
peace without fear of being hemmed in with a i 

,b prodigy. deposited in his lap, in addition to 
Le of twins Ea sgeap > wei - 


Stor | Repmpriicdodlaepee 
apie of the metropolis, for I have:parti ipeptiogs et 
when a baby takes a fancy to stare at you, it will do so for hours, and 
that nothing will induce it to take its little eyes off your face but a 
penn : y bun, or a bunch of keys to swallow, or some act of great 
violence. 

“Since the march of reform has turned its steps:im the direction of 
the Omnibuses, I should like a few more improving» placards to be 


I 
suspended inside. 7 
nsable: ‘No Poopres Aparren.’ Itis 


“The se iby Be is indis 1 
not agreeable to have an ugly beast of a French dog looking at one in 


will | this warm weather. I beg to say I hate eet at any time, and 
when 


them still more in a shut-up carriage, they will keep your 
calf in a most wistful manner, as much as to say; ‘Shouldn't I like to 
have a bit!’ It makes me nervous. 

* Again, I should like to see ‘Attn BunpLEs, BAskets, AND Brmop- 
CAGES, RIGIDLY EXCLUDED.’ Washerwomen have &t into the shameful 
neat os vir ri = or aon inside ek mnibus; and I - 
seen the melancholy instance of a fine yo rw toma , 
upon beholding a false front drop out of the basket wi <8 
written in full in the corner of it. Then bundles are always in the 
way, and the ladies who bring them in always think that. ee 
be the last persons who ought to have the trouble of carrying 
dislike ls in any shape, upon the principle that we never can 
what they may contain, until they burst; and I reco having 4 
bricklayer’s dinner spilt all over my light trousers, from the 
fact of the knot of the towel in which it was up giving way. I 
smelt of onions all the afternoon. Parrots and bi also, are just as 
disagreeable, for I never knew a t yet inside an Omnibus, that was 
as extremely spiteful, and took the earliest opportunity of biting some- 

ody’s finger. 
_ “T have only one more suggestion to make, and that in, 
intimation be likewise exhibited in a conspicuous part, to the effect 
that, ‘GENTLEMEN ARE REQUESTED TO KEEP THEIR WET UMBRELIAS 
BETWEEN THEIR OWN Leos.’ This is a nuisance, that to be rao 
ciated must have been felt. In my many journies through life Lhave 
experienced that man is too apt fo. thiask his drenched parapluie 
between the legs of his vis-a-vis. The practice is, 1 am aware, a very 
old one, but cannot be defended upon any footing ver. in 

“‘Omnibuses may then, when they are properly ventilated, and carry 
precisely half their present number, and are severely fined every time 
they stop, be made endurable; but the tax upon babies. is omnes 
great blessing. The sooner all the other nuisances are thrown 
the children, the better. ; 

“T remain, Sir, 
““(And hope all my life to remain so), 
“A ConrirMEep BacwEton” 


—— ——___ 


A BRACE OF DEFINITIONS. 
1. The quickest of all Express Trains—The Train. of Thought. 
2. Literally rising with the occasion—Going up in a Balloon. 


** STRANGERS IN THE GALLERY.” 
Mr. Joun O’Conne1t has, in his own way, triemapheatly refuted that 


hie es philosophy which saith, “ You cannot t a door with 3 
iled carrot :” for Jon has shut the door of the gallery with a much 


erent manner | smaller vegetable; namely, the smallest known potato. 
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THE EBNTH OF APRIL TO LORD JOHN 


‘BUSSELL. 
| Mri mene, dom Jous,:is ere on ely ferent, besa : 
Conservation, wo, 
seein te aketo harcls oath * the Tenth,” tl vezy proud I grow. 
You know sober decent work 
The specials’ 1 oo een ae cee es ctost ak I rear; 
‘You remember how with steady 


At home, abroad, mside and oat, you think you read me true, 
Dat when did did ever Whig know man’s or people’s heart all all through ? 


\ 
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ARMS FOUND. 

om correspondent informs us 
that the Heralds’ College autho- 
rities have sent one of their most 
‘determined ticket-perters to the 
‘Cosmorama Rooms m Regent 
Btreet, with full instructions to 
come down upen the Gymuctras 
Noertdumbrieans, or Sea Serpent, 
for wearing a crest without having 


I am all that you style me. when yo your praise on me you pomr 

All that, my but take my word, with that I in sconathiog iinice. Ft soe dt eeaiet ad 

deed tee a Yom don, te sa ny staat old friend, ad is a long lane, indeed, that 

“Twas the us0 ay cae tal hath these limes begot— actin eter as ae 
what the Sak Gl Agel we ed be @hat tt loo peared ater tasty vabaclese for « lone 

friend eat last. It had always been supposed oe 

dam the I = capor te my i oud tri anh ie its growth ; | the od Be onscix ANSTEY were e for the most ce ive 

Finality, your Grsumal we unary Bio ae duet there seems really to be a market gare er 

That * what is is,” proves not, I wis, that that what-ieceught to be. the ‘report from rast ail 

pally flomnanpislbe a erga gt wieder *"gaiunt those T drew, 

Who heave tambled old things down, and for them set up new; ' 


‘With genial showers to clear our air, who would mvoke the sterm ? 
Reform f 


no” to Revolution, for had I not 
a ee noways fer change 
“with second best, in preference to worst : 
Content to h hold up mrmlifhy ga ile when all truth shakes to fall; 
Content with what gives half a loaf, against no bread at all ! 


But yet no content, Lorn Jonny, to see some things I 

As a laughin ing House of Commons, and a helpless Ministry, — 
A nation little taught, a Church under and overpaid, 

And prone Respectabili abe in Sagan -service laid. 


Great towns o’erbrimmi th their scum, great stews of plague and sin; 
Toil that should proudly paritecll in grossness sunk and gin ; 
stored away to ripen in settlement and gaol ; 


The rich for wealth, the poor for want, alike forpined and pale. 


re _ about the barriers aa he her asl are a: 
great sea, chafing -marked, and under groun 
“Were it not well to Lop Jouy, on this truth Tonched by me, 


Tht Leven “thet ” have helped to swell that threatening sea ? 


turbulence, alone, its would force, my Lord, 
‘But self- respecting toil would fain its haueativots Peoed” 
And stares, thank tee od to find, 
In chorus with the madness it last year helped to bind. 


Fest bid z my Lord, and you, his friends, who — those overbold, 
i 


ri hep rea along the paths you entered on of old, 
lay may order with combine, 
‘Aad to disaffection 8 vinegar turn loyalty’s strong wine. 
me not for what I’m not, know me for what I am, 
nursing mother of iripecrgeton not Revolution’ 8 dam ; 
is the spirit that erst reared our *s throne on lew, 
mover bce lie tt kaow. nor a wath it saw. 


Setions or men, we may not rest-—look round 0 round on Europe’s thrones, 


a foul as with Finality, all bel pass tee work 
"tis the Tenth of April you invoke, and not ée First. 


AN ELIGIBLE OPPORTUNITY. 


afary Member of Parkament, who has a knowledge of short-hand, can 
@arn a handsome income during the spt by ro a morning 


am increase, i 
srk y pee Ne Trish Member te a pie 
hoe re Sees think this offer worth his while, the Editor 
h him at once. The strictest secrecy 
Bt bcciaet of aie to be sent in to the Office of the 
Lark, new daily paper, Catherine Street, Strand. 


MEN AND MONUMENTS. 


Ipperpetuating the memory of a Worthy, and providing for the rien 
and intellectual nurture of Children at the same time, can be said to 
birds with one stone, then are two ro Bind about 1 to be "5 killed 


in the h of -in-Clev in giowenkg where it is proposed 
to Se er ilding which shall be a Sunday School and also a monument 


to Captain Coox. A fine idea is involved in this scheme. Our utter 
inability to produce a decent statue, is a fact settled. As yet British 
Sculpture has not risen above the tobacconist’s images. We set Magogs 
upon columns to defy criticism and h In our monuments 


lightning. 
we in vain oT the orasmeniat Why not then abandon it altogether, 
instead of an 


and peey only the useful 
Let us endeavour to iat the memorial a_ benefit 

eyesore to the public; and emblematical of the. history of the hero to 
whom it is erected, instead of being a caricature of his person. A new 
Military Hospital (we want no more barracks) should, for instance, be 
ct next — ee to the cl OF Were Sailor 

ELSON ve been handed down to posterity in a or’s 
Hom Scale of being exposed to derision on the top of his 
The memory of Gzorce THE FourrH might have been associate with 
a Tailors’ Asylum; or that of the DuKe oF YorK with a 
Refuge for the Destitute. Mz. Hume might be immortalised by 
a Savings’ Bank, Mr. CoppEN yh a Corn Exchange, and the fame of a 
noble and learned Lord im connexion with an 
Assurance Office. 


serve as a character. 
allude to 85, Fleet Street; and, ae n0 ie testimonial, Panch 


says to himself. 
“ §i monmmentum requiris, clroumspice.” 


————————E—————————e— 


PUNGE'S REPTILE HOUSE. 
AN addition to the ammeements of the Public has just been ya in 
the Reptile House Jately . ished in the Zool 
Regent’s Park. There may be seen lizards, 
Vipers, and other members of the Senrian ag O 


porting themselves m.thet 
of lambs and liveliness of menke 


sone knavish 

Sa pollicna =| a ; tie be ta 
one pale al. epee ge or aie in jaar Bed 

verstam of all beholders. It would be a 

twistings and tumings of ‘the 


z= 


A BSvusyect ror Erry.—The Three Graces, according to Lewrritre 
Sigg bene nica bi at the Altar of Hymen. J pina tee rue the statistics of 
George's, , Hanover-square, we should say one of the Graces 
that do duty at the Hymeneal Altar there, must be His Grace the Duxe 
oF WELLINGTON. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


THE SMOKE NUISANCE. 
A Bitx is going through Parlia- 


_ Ment to entail upon every one the 
' necessity of consuming his own 
! smoke. ve resume that a dull de- 
i Dater, who delivers a long harangue, 
| which ends. in smoke, will, under 

the new law, be compelled to eat 

his own words. © There ‘certainly 
| seems to be some difficulty in dealing 
, with smoke, for, when Honourable 

Members have tried to lay hold of 
it On previous occasions, it has 
' almost always ag da through their 
| fingers. If no better method can 
be devised for disposing of the 
smoke, perhaps Parliament will 
adopt our suggestion, and cause all 
the smoke in the kingdom to be 
“gracefully curled,” after the 
fashion alluded to in the beautiful 
ballad of the Woodpecker. As far as 


| ee eof las ois a = 
| PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING. 
| 


ENVELOPR, CONTAINING THE BUILDER'S LITTLE ACCOUNT AGAINST 
Mr. Briccs—mucH TOO SERIOUS A SUBJECT TO JEST UPON. 


DRURY LANE THEATRICAL 
FUND. 


‘Tae Annual Festival of this ad- 
mirable Institution was held on 
Monday last, and went off with 
many corks, The ingenuous public, 
in the atniable infatuation that 
there is stilla Drury Lane Compan 
of English Actors, subscribed with 
all their wonted simplicity. We 
understand, however, that the calls 
upon the Fund have of late been 
very heavy. Several new annuitants 
(Drury Lane Actors of course) have 
declared themselves: amongst them, 
the distinguished horse “ Atar 
Gull,” that last season exhibited 
such wondrous feats, when ridden 
by M. Apotpne Francont. We 
further understand that “The 
Human rah as built upon 


Tue Irish AssENTEES. — The 
rters, when Mr. O’ConneLy 
| orders strangers to withdraw. 


of those painstaking philanthropists 
who, in behalf of the elevated inte- 
rests of the stage, appeal with a 
THE UNSETTLED STATE OF THE HOUSE FOR THE LAST TWO MONTHS | plate to an ian public once & 
HAS SO DISORDERED Bricgs, THaT His MEDICAL ADVISER RECOMMENDS | year at the Freemasons’ Tavern. 

A LITTLE HORSE RXERCISE BY WAY OF A CHANGE, ©! 


horseback by M. M. Lorsser Aine, 
hes A. Niky, and Le Petit Lotsset, is 
mere oratorical smoke is concerned, Pee now upon Drury Lane Fund, and 
we should have no objection to enter xe that the name of M. Auriot, the 
into a contract to get rid of the on _ “Vanishing Clown,” is visible on 
| whole of it, by undertaking that, in ) ' the books of the Institution. When 
_ every instance where a speaker is | we consider the wonderful efforts 
| posed to fume, we will have an ae _ of these fehaguates artists in the 
extinguisher ready to clap down = cause of the English Drama, still 
| upon him. j—_—sr ' flourishing at Drury Lane,—we can- 
| | ae , not too much eulogise the industry 
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Dealer. “Tuts 13 Horse No, 1. J snoutp say it wos gust tHe Hoss you want, SIR; ONLY YOU MUST DKCIDE AT ONCE, BECAUSE 
THERE'S SEVERAL PARTIES VERY SWRET UPON HIM. He's a GeNrLeman’s Hoss, SiR, AND CARRIES HIS OWN HBaD, Siz!” 
Mr. Briggs. * Bursa wy HEART!” (Buys him.) 
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SERMONS IN HAIL-STONES. 
“Mr. Powcn,—ArT this 


awful crisis, when our 
beloved and venerated 


== bout to be annihilated— 
(I have, myself, though 
mm only.a middle-aged 
lishman, seen the afore- 
said Constitution to all appearance dead at least twenty times, only 
somehow it has as often recovered)—when, I say, all that we hold dear 
as Christians, and as men who pay our way and honour the QUEEN, 
is about to be torn from us by the evoiubiously hands of an unprin- 
cipled Whig ministry,—it behoves us to attend to portents, of ttle 
influence, I fear, upon the benighted minds of Whigs and Free-thinkers. 
“ Mr. Punch, 1 allude to the late hail-storm. Sir, consider that 
storm—look into any one‘or all of those hail-stones with your unfailing 
judgment, and perspicuity,—and then say if the Government of this 
country is not signally warned from any further progress in the unholy 
Jews’ Bill; a Bill, the object of which is to make the House of 
Commons os more than a House of Ease to the Synagogue. 
“T take the following pregnant paragraph from the Standard :-— 
“*Barow Rornscnitp, of Gunnerbury House, Acton, had 3,940 squares of glass 
broken with the hail-stones which fell’ about two o'clock on Tuesday last, during the 
violence of the thunder-storm. Two market gardeners living at Starch Green had more 
than 1,000 panes broken. Mr. Day, of Hammersmith, had many smashed; also a 


great number of private dwellings round Turnham Green had the windows broken. 
Some of the hail-stones were nearly two inches long, and of an uneven oblong shape.’ 


“In the lively hope that the editor of the Standard himself would 
pen one of his own beautiful biblio-political leaders upon the alarmin 
signs made manifest in the above, I have not taken up my quill, unt 


such hope has died within me. But, the Standard silent, I feel it 
ae be treasonous to remain one moment longer silent upon these 

-stones. 

“What do they prove, when, descending amidst thunder, they smash 
3340 squares of glass of an elected Hebrew ?—What do they, in an 
especial manner, prove—but that the Jew is marked as of an outcast 
race, doomed for ever and ever to suffer panes and penalties? I look 
upon every broken glass as 8 vote against the admission of the Hebrew 
into Parliament. hatever may be Lorp RvssELL’s venal majority, 
ae may say, are 3,940 cracked members against him. : 

‘That ‘two market gardeners’ and ‘Mr. Day of Hammersmith had 
many {panes} smashed,’ is a further proof that these hail-stones did not 
fall for oe these people (I have no doubt of it) being tainted with 
that wretched liberalism that, making our venerable Parliament a thing 
ot all shades and colours, would make no difference between Mr. Mountz 
and Mr. Moses, Sovomon Morpecal and Co.onex Sistuorp. This 
fact is, however, awfully evident. The hail-stones fell only upon the 
panes of a Hebrew and upon those of Hebrew tendencies. The ,glass 
of real Christians stood the thunder-storm without a flaw. 

“And then, Mr. Punch, consider the shape of the hail-stones (I send 
you two for your inspection preserved in spirits). You will perceive 
that, as the account states, they are ‘of an uneven oblong shape.’ Is 
there no sign shown in this ? pect the stones, Sir. Hold them to 
the light; turn them as you may,—and say, are they not of a wedge-like 
fom’: And what does a wedge signi Why, simply this: only 
Insert the small end in a fracture of the British Oak,—and with a few 
blows to follow, you rend the mighty timber in twain, bringing, with a 
thundering crash to the earth, the pride and glory of centuries! It is 
impossible, Sir, with a healthy eye not to see all this, and very much 
wore, in any one of these hail-stones. ae 

However, I hope there is yet time to save our beloved Constitution. 
And if the late storm should, even at the twelfth hour, induce the 
QcEEN to withhold her assent to the Jews’ Bill,—then, Sir, shall I and 
every man of proper feeling look upon every one of those hail-stones as 
the brightest jewel in Her Masesty’s em. 


“T remain, Mr. Punch, yours, 
**An ENGLISHMAN AND NO BIGOT. 


“P§—The finger of fate is shown in the preservation of Mr. 


Disgarir’s property. That gentleman, having been promoted to 
Tespectable soci ie very properly dropped the Jew. Whereupon, 
In the late storm, he hadn’t a single pane broken; the more extraor- 


and the more significant, seeing what a glass-house the Member 
for Bucks lives in.” » 


THE POWER OF REFLECTION. 

Tae most extraordinary thing in connexion with Gin Palaces, not- 
withstanding the profusion of every known and unknown ornament, is 
the absence of mirrors. This may be accounted for by the fact that 
publicans are well aware that, if a drunkard could only see himself, he 
would immediately turn away in horror from the Glass. 


PARLIAMENT FOR EXPORTATION. 


WE believe it is in the power of any enteapreuie manager and 
eosmopolite to do a fine thing and make a good deal of money—to de- 
serve well of his own country and other nations too—by taking abroad 
a troop of English actors, and giving a series of Parliamentary Nights 
on the Continent. The French and our other neighbours would rush 
in crowds to see how we settle our political affairs : and, certainly, we 


.| manage these things better here than they do in France, or anywhere 


else in Europe. It is needless to say that they would derive as much 
amusement as instruction from the performances ; for, of course, all 
the wit, as well as the wisdom, of Parliament would be retained in its 
dramatic representation. 

The de of our project may be briefly stated. Let a theatre be 
hired, and a couple of scenes be painted, faithfully resembling the inte- 
Sclk se bei House of pore and vommons The ene of the 
ac § copied carefully from those of the or ; making 

Oa ales be highly 


up of Muwnrz, SisruorP, or BrovucHamM, would : 
diverting to the spectators : and there would be an interesting drollery 
in the mere externals of PEEL. The personation of the ers 


would not be a matter of difficulty. Low 7 men might easily be 
found to enact the part of a noble and learned Lord, anda t 
Colonel, already mentioned; and genteel comedians to sustain that of 
the Ex and the present Premier. For the facility of the undertaking, 
it luckily happens that the leading characters to be enacted are few, 
and require no very great amount of ability to fill them. 

The bulk of the Houses might be composed of supernumeraries, which 
would, indeed, accord with the truth. The stammering, blundering, 
tautology, bad grammar, and brogue of the original speakers should be 
correctly imitated ; and thus-the audience would gain an idea of the 
debates more accurate than what the British public derives from re- 
na To illustrate the difficulty of hearing in the House of Lords, 

eir Lordships’ proceedings might sometimes be expressed in dumb 
show. Thus, the performances of the Peers would occasionally consist 
of Pantomime ; and we need hardly indicate the noble and learned Lord 
who would, of course, be identified with Clown. If the depressed 
state of our Drama is to be at all ascribed to the encouragement of 
foreign actors, let us compete with them boldly on their own ground; 
and while they teach us to sing and dance, show them how to act the 


part of legislators. 


A NOTION OF BAD BOOKS! 


Ar the recent Meeting of the “ National Society for Promoting the 
Education of the Poor,” the Rev. E. SuepEn is reported by the 
Morning Post to have spoken these words :~ 

“ Would it be believed that the Committee of the hia Connell were encouraging the 
Masters and Mistresses of the Society to read novels? He found this question as part 
of an examination :—‘ Give some account of the lives and writings of any of these 
writers: CHAUCKR, SHAKSrEABE, Bacon, Mitton, ADAM SMITH, SAMUEL JONSON, 
CoorerR, and WALTER Scott.’ Panis Another question was, ‘Give a life o 
Mrs. Fry, or FLora Mac Ivor.’ (Great laughter.)" 


Very shocking, doubtless, to demand from National School Teachers 
an acquaintance with the biographies and works of such profane 
characters! [By the way, we must remind SuepEn that they are 
not a// novelists.] Can such an enormity be paralleled? Humph! let 
us see. ‘‘Give some account of the fife and writings of HoMmER, 
SOPHOCLES, ARISTOTLE, VIRGIL, PLaTo, and Cicero.” Here we have 
poets, a playwright, and political and moral philosophers, all heathens 
and writing in Greek and Latin as heathen as themselves. ‘Horrid 
wretches! There are also those bh more unholy individuals 
ARISTOPHANES, Horace, TERENCE, and JUVENAL. Does Mz. SugpEN 
know that a knowledge of the lives and writings of these wicked 
fellows is required of candidates for the office of Teacher in the 
Church? That is to say, was Mz. Sucpen ever at Oxford or 
Cambridge ? 

There was also an ancient novelist called APULEIUS, and—we intend 
no personality to any one—he wrote “ The Golden Ass.” We presume 
Mr. SuGpEN would not consider the study of this writer unprofitable 
to a College Tutor. Is a National School Teacher less likely to be 
edified by him who drew Jeannie Deans ? 


An Appropriate Envoy. 

In the Times’ Parisian intelligence the other day, it was stated that— 

“The French Government received on Tuesday morning, the 5th instant, the official 
news that M. Lessrps, the Envoy Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary at Rome, had posi- 
tively become deranged in his intellect.” 

We sincerely hope that this piece of news is a hoax; but if 
M. Lessers has really gone mad, we can only say—considering the 
character of Gallic intervention in Roman affairs—that he has become 
the best possible representative of the French Government at Rome. 
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“ ALARUMS, EXCURSIONS, CHAMBERS LET OFF.” 
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Tus old Stage direction in SHAKSPEARE’s plays 
in our schoolboy study ae = bert ees likely to be realised by the present 

joerc ” system which occasions “ alarums”’ to Lorp BroucHay, and is 
the cause of many * chambers” peng? “let off” in the various hotels visited by 
the Excursionists. 

Worpswortn’s Ercursion_is by many considered both long and tedious, 
but what is it to Crisp’s Excursions? This enterprising gentleman ought 
to advertise like the bakers—“ Another Crisp batch just going off.” 

e will, of course, gradually extend the area ay his operations. Why should 
he ot have his agents at St. Petersburgh, the Cape, hring’s Straits, and 
the Far West, with intermediate stations, to bring about a vast chain of inter- 
national ere puting 5 a girdle about the Earth, like Puck, in some time as 

near fo oF a ale ft can compass P 

n Why ouldn't ¢ China its mandarins to the outer barbarians, and prove to 
the flower of the flowery land, that a rose may smell as sweet by any other than 
its Chinese name of Fi-fo-fam ? 

Why shouldn’t Crise catch a Tartar, and make the Malays run a-muck 
through the crowds of the Strand ? 
by exhibiting his visitors “alive, 


lays, which used so to puzzle us 


He might turn an extra penny alive,” 
their carriages, at the stations, “and thus make them pay for seeing the English, 
at the same time that he made the English pay forseeing them. The notion 
grows upon us as we write. 
of an illustrated prospectus of CrispP’s = Scheme of Universal 
international visits for the many millions, whom geography books declare 
to be in the world ! 
Only think of all that such an idea takes in, or might take in, unless Lorp 
act irl got it stopped by his influence with all ci and savage 
here would be one way to disarm his Lordship’s opposition to the speculation. 
Give him the management of it. 


MUSIC AL FRESCO FOR THE MILLION. 


It says Hate, deal for the popularity of the Concerts of Mons. JULLizw 
at Exeter that, in order to acoommodate the public, he has thrown open the 
Western Area for one shilling. is by no means an outside price for an 
ue place, and since the experiment of opening the Western Area 

been tried, we have no doubt it will put sn end to the shabby practice of 

those area sneaks, who used to sit upon the steps and listen to the music 

Magra for admission to the Concert. If JULLIEN opens the of 

so much per nets why should not Barry it a portion of 

the eablic to the stables of his establishment, an arrangement we should be 
happy to patronise by taking a stall immediately. 


A Stravep THovucHt.—Woman would stab herself with her scissors if she 
thought she was no better than what Fashion has made her! (Ladies are 
requested to pul this tx their Albums). 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


aR es RN 


A vieorous attem made, through the medium of | 
advertisements, to aaa pon lec in favour of our old friend 
Herne me anonymous enthusiast is continually calling 
opes,” and its “ delicious ities,” 
sins beyond doubt, for the place has 


ek: “i of our respect, 
cataly touch our hats whenever we encounter it; but 


the advertiser of the merits of the yey tose to notice the 
fact, that the fares by steamboat are about a third more than 
they are for going se forty miles pret and that it rg ibe 
co iakek va yond a ugbeilond Pont Haro Bay Boe ih 
Perhaps it dene red hae th cn lp pp ome 
er it is comside ne Bey nero 80}0 in 
such an elysium ought to be purchased earn 
a paid a pies 


SONG OF THE MISCELLANEOUS ESTIMATES. 


THE NATIONAL GALLERY. 
Am—*“ Sir Roger de Ooverley.” 


From Joun But’s hoard 
Ministers draw their salary, 
And yet they can’t afford | 
To enlarge the National Gallery ! | 
ik thousand pound 
(This is too gross to pass it o’er) 
ill cost, in numbers round, 
A house for our Turkish Ambassador. 
Monarchs, om far and near, 
(Really this is gravelling !) | 
Come visiting at qn fee 
we've pay fe or their travelling, 

From Belgium SS Kin King and Queen, | 
To Mosquito’ s sable Sovereign ; 
Government eergnin green | 

Our eyes must surely ver in. 
Palaces th 5 Has enlarge, | 
‘So much for Buckingham ! ag 
All at Jonn BuLt’s charge : 
Thus they go on plucking him. 
es old c 
n’t it ae for raillery, 
That they canard ap 
To improve the National Gallery ! | 
f 


THEIR NAME IS LEGION. 


As the best means of fortifying Rome, we 
free legion be raised in London of the “ Scie 


Boe ropose The a 
will muster several thousand strong will require eda pi 


so long as they go accompanied b ng and hurd 

righ eae instruments. ‘The i will ee eis : necessity 

or them as their co might no 

so severe atest; but they shoal be ae outside the walls 

of Rome, and, as soon as th in sight, begin 

ace sravsatard eitte can, a Thee t, we are will 
nstantaneous. The in ea cached Poe to 


merit of ridding London of a nuisance. Tet 

had better ke sent off with the least delay, as the discord, 

poes by the name of ‘ — pape what an “o 
ypocrisy ’) will be eno drive every one mad in the 

approaching dog-days. Tae a wants at present all her children, 

and we are sure those big boys, who frighten ev a tet 

the moment they show themselves, could em loy thet ts 

much more profitably at home in protecting toe 

Rome, with such a determined band o defender Lay 

always remain ‘‘ The Eternal City !” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


 PUNCH’S LAW GRAMMAR. 


Turns are four parts of Law Grammar, as of every other Grammar, 
namely, Letters, Syllables, Words, and Sentences. 


Letters 


A Letter is the first principle or commencement of Law, such as a 
Letter for payment of debt. 

There are several varieties of Letters, including great and small, or 
long and short; but a demand for money in some shape is the long and 
short of every Lawyer's Letter. 

In Lawyers’, as in other Letters, we meet with vowels, but the prin- 
coal aera U., which form almost the entire basis of the 

pune Sayers Letters we meet with consonants, as well as with 
mutes—the consonants consisting of those letters which are followed 
by other letters, and the mutes consisting of those letters which pro- 
duce no sound ; or, in other words, obtain no answer. 

A legal diph-thong is a combination of two letters, which are em- 
yed when it is intended to touch up the person written to rather 
sharply; the thong of the diph-thong acting as a sort of lash for that 


the letter H is generally excluded from the 


= 


as well as from 


the Latin alphabet, for H being merely a note of breathing hard, it is 
though fluous to introduce it into the language of law: where 
b time is seldom allowable. 


Lawyers’ Letters are not without liquids, but there is one liquid, 
commonly known as hot water, which appears to pervade the entire 
legal alphabet, and may be called not only one of its elements, but the 
very element from which its vitality is chiefly derived. 


Syllables, 
A Syllable is made up of one or more letters, and in the Legal 
we can give no better definition of the word Syllable than 
such as may be implied in the first part of it, which shows a degree of 
philo cover in the word Syllable erous 
Scylla on the Plaintiff's side of the le oF 


, which has a Charybdis on 
the Defendant’s side to correspond, w oe correspondence by means 
of Lawyess’ Letters is once begun. 

Words. 


Words are the very essence of the Lawyer’s language, and it is one of 
the proudest achievements of the legal cra to make as much as 
Sie out of a ve oe It eu 3 2 = eae nate 
ordinary character 0 $ of Speech, but 1 uently 
happens in a Lawyer's speech, Words are not merely Parts of 
Speech, for the speech being nothing but Words, it cannot be said that 
Bhs merely parts of it. 

in Law, as in Latin and English, there are two Numbers, the 
Singular and the Plural, but the Lawyers themselves are often apt to 
forget that there is more than one Number—that Number being of 
course Number One. _ 

With reference to. Cases, it would be difficult to place any limit to. 

hem, for it is one of the | rules of the Law Grammarian to mul- 
tply Cases indefinitely, and prolong them ad tnfixttum whenever they 
can be formed. We will, however, attempt to exp 
te ar aa Cases, by assimilating them to the Latin Cases as nearly 


a 
The ficet sert of Case may be called the Nominative or eeg ee 
Which answera the.qnestion Who? or What? by aseertaming Who’s 
Aula or Whats What 

ba 


should be. ppoperly 


d, 
The seeond Case be called the Genitive. o: Begotting , (fro 
a! paste anon lawsars that.one Case 
should beget another, the Genitive 


ma Dative. Case (from do to give) seems at first sight. out.of place 
word gtse is almost makiown'to tha lesa 


in the Law Grammar, for the 
inspection it will be seen that the Dative is net 


. ‘but om a closer 


.some of the: P 


is exceedingly popular with the | SP&&¢ 
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wanted. The Vocative is invariably wanti 
Singular, ‘or Number One, which has been 
lawyer himself, who is contir Mig money, and sometimes 

_for it with a pertmacious use of the Vocative, that proves 


ex y disagreeable. 

n The last we get needs to be [age Z the ere as 
way Case, m ad signifying from, and fero, making Jatxs in the 

participle, to take). The. ‘Allative is the Case in which all other legal 
ases , for they end in taking away more or from 


in the first person 
yd as the 


sombody, if not.from everybody who has anything to do with any Case 
a 


COOL READING FOR WARM WEATHER. 


ET one try as. one may, there is nothing 
to be found more amusing than the 
Debates, when the House ) Into a 
Committee of Supply e coolness 
with which hundreds of thousands are 
voted away, as if pounds were pence, 
is quite refreshing in this warm weather. 
The swarms of Mosquitos that annually 
prey upon JoHN BULL are enough to 

the poor fellow into a state of 

“aerk\ madness. The first law of our Political 

1 | Economy seems to be Extravagance. If 
we are a nation of shopkeepers, it 
must be confessed that our til is open 
to anybody who chooses to dip his hand 
oe into it. If a German prince leaves his 
little Brecklenburg Square of a territory, we have to pay his turnpikes, 
and all his expenses upon the road, before he will come and put his legs 
under our mahogany. No wonder that the Demands on the Englis 
purse are so plentiful, when the Supplies are so boun ! 

The most amusing part of these cool Debates is, no matter what the 


objections may be t any proposed SxiTAvagane®: the sum demanded 
is sure to be voted. Supposing there is a division, scarcely twenty 
members are found hardy enough to enlist im it. in fact, nom 


in the House of Commons is such a forlorn hope, that scarcely a so 
has the courage to volunteer. Defeat is certain. Occasionally a small 
cry of Retrenchment is heard; it is responded to by a faint cheer 
or two, and then is not heard again for another year. ‘There is 8 great 
|talk about reduction; and it is only talk, for the reductions are so 
i small, that we doubt if the Microscopical Society, with their strongest 
m glasses, would be able to see them. ri 
Another amusing feature in these Debates is, when any reduction is 
suggested in the aniary of a Government officer, every official is 
instantly on his eee he unanimity of ministerial hangers-on 1s most 
wonderful, when they are attacked. They all agree, to a boy, that the 
work cannot possibly be done for a farthing less. The Greys turn 
blue with indignation—ELLiotr’s Entire is ina state of the greatest 


fermentation. 

Insolvents are Revere 
they have received it,—that is to say, when they incur debts which 
they fancy.they can pay—if all their calculations turn out guimeas. 
Government does the same thing on the largest scale. They lavish mil- 
lions before they have got a single sixpence of it, and then coolly ask 

arli to-sanetion the amy It is lucky there is no Po 
Street for England, or else wouldn’t Lonp JoHN be remanded for a 
couple of years 


| 


censured when they spend money before 


AN ANSWER IS RESPECTFULLY REQUESTED. 


y as a legal Case, since there is scazealy a Case com-| ¢ mned to listen, and report, if they can? If the book does not 
a. ; scareaiy & Vase COM: ; ply 
men agit ng sndrsal witha a strong dou eum” So anyon ofthe above penemen, si intended Tor the Speaker of 

. . -5 th ouse of Commons ? for if it does, then it 13 a gross ona gen- 
bia eer - of the Accusative Case may be a tleman "whose ous duties, and undaun ercism, uncom- 
, The Vocative. Case: (from vaco te call) is a Case very. commonly used. ng endurance, deserve the respect and sympathy of every well- 
ne ite language of the Law, fon it is-usually the —_ = — the ip 

proceeds, as it is customary or money oan : 

until the inattention paid to the Vocative is pro-voontive of a law-suit. +: <.),, SARDIAMERTARY DURE: WAITERS: 
In nomerows instances the Vocative is wanting, in fact, it is| As nothing is heasd in the House of Lords. beyend a mere hum, we 
natural enough that, in a Case of calling, there should be something | suggest that it be called “‘ The New H ; 
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Thursday, June 7th, 1849, Up, and to the House of Lords, where a} and Wherefore P and demand how he could do this, or came not to 
onmitice re Frivileges ane cepted ee vnereil I a = do beg rir cdo gid an oe aud so leat ite heey , " vga 
ncern, bu ry) or a of t € House, and we it, nex e a sho en give a little Evidence of his 9 
worth seeing indeed fal and the Carving, and Gilding, and Blazoning, aid again go back to the Taam i rte 
a rich Feast to the Eye. There po 
and my Lorp CAMPBELL, and three or four other Lords, which me-| P 
thought a poor Muster but a smaller do often serve for a Court of 
Appeal; for their Lords La 
Law-Lords’ Hands. Counsel speakin 
the Clerks of the House before them at the Table, all in their 


, | cerning his Vocation : and the other did bandy Jokes with my Lord, and 
they onl having the Right to make themselves at Home, yet droll ‘d gave him as . senlieesaforeecdis of 
Of Hk he 


} as he brought. Methinks such Bante i 
eaning | a Peer, and ied hath heen Lord Chancel] eg es 


; 1 . | Woo , Or anywhere else but the Box of an Omnibus. But strange, 
id think I should go to sleep too, if I stayed much onger, and about | how sober a Speech in summing up the Evidence my Lord did make after 
to depart but glad I did not ; for presently the Counsel made an End, | all; and no Doubt he can be reasonable and quiet when he leases. 
and then my Lorp BrovcHam examining a Witness was almost the| Save a few Words from Lorp C is 
best Sport that I ever had in my Life. The Witness, one of the 


B n thoroughly happy, having had nigh all the Talk to himself. But the 
ing some Trickery in the Case, and good Lack! how he did bait and highest C f La the Heals numbering so few t in mind 
ferret him to ane it out, asking the most peremptory Questions, and | of the Army in Bombastes Furioso, and lat ies of IT, a ao 
sometimes a second before the first ing wi 


to laugh outright, and soniieee rag of Pritt big oe "hin is “ieae ec an ofS Lena Bat tay ia fe the Count e Middieses, 
Fume, echo the Wie Answers, and cry Eh ? What ! How! Why? aSavoaDet eran No. >, Fleet Sure¢t, in the Paruh of 5 Bride, ‘im the City of Lonsee 
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| MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 
| eee 


ON SOME OLD CUSTOMS OF THE DINNER-TABLE, 


_ F all the sciences which 
have i 
; dear 
Bos (to return to the 
subject from which I 
parted with so mu 
pleasure last week), that 
the art of dinner-giving 
has the most de- 
lightful and rapid ad- 
vances. Sir, I maintain, 
vali now Bitics & a 
ured age and appetite, 
that the dinners of this 
present day are better 
than those we had in 
our youth, and I can’t 
but be thankful at least 
once in every day for 
this decided improve- 
ment in our cl tion. 
Those who remember 
the usages of five-and- 
twenty years 
be ready, I am sure, to 
acknowledge this pro- 
gress.—I was 
over at the Club yester- 
day a queer little boo 


which, I believe, h 
some authority at the 
and which records some of those customs which obtained, if not in good 
parts of our island. Sir, many of 
| these practices seem as antiquated now, as the usages described in the accounts of 
| Homeric feasts, or QuEEN ELizaBETH’s banquets and breakfasts. Let us be 
to think they are gone. 
e book in question is called The Mazims of Sir Morgan O Doherty, a queer 
| baronet, who appears to have lived in the first quarter of the century, and whose 
| Opinions the antiquarian may examine, not without profit—a strange bar indeed 
' It is, ‘a one wonders that such customs should ever have been prevalent in our 
country. 
F such opinions as these having ever been holden by any set of men among 
; us. Maxim 2. “ It is laid down in fashionable life that you must drink champagne 
after white cheeses, water after red.” . . . ‘Ale is to be avoided, in case a wet 
| night is to be expected, as should cheese also.” Maxim 4. “A fine singer, after 
dinner, is to be avoided, for he is a great bore, and stops the wine . €0 
best rules (to put him down) is to applaud him most vociferously as soon as he 
' has sung the first verse, as if all was over, and say to the gentleman furthest from 
you at table that you admire the conclusion of this song very much.” Maxim 25. 
“ You meet people occasionally who tell you it is bad taste to give champagne at 
—Port and Teneriffe being such superior drinking,” &c., &c. I am copying 
out of a book printed three months since, describing ways prevalent when you were 
bom. Can it be possible, I say, that England was ever in such a state P 
Was it ever a maxim in “fashionable life” that you were to drink Champagne 
white cheeses. What was that fashionable life about drinking and about 
? The maxim in fashionable life is to drink what you will. It 1s too aun 
now to trouble itself about wine or about cheese. Ale again is to be avoided, t 
strange DoHERTY says, if you expect a wet night—and in another place says, “ the 
Enghsh drink a pint of porter at a draught.”—What English ? ious powers ! 
Are we a nation of coalheavers? Do we ever have a wet night? Do we ever meet 
people occasionally who say that to give Champagne at dinner is bad taste, and that 
ort and Teneriffe are such superior drinking? Fancy Teneriffe, my dear boy—I 
say fancy a man asking you to drink Teneriffe at dinner; the mind shudders at it— 
he might as well invite you to swallow the Peak. 
then consider the maxim about the fine singer who is to beavoided. What! 
was there a time within most people’s memory, when folks at dessert began to sing P 
Ihave heard such a thing at a tenants’ dinner in the country ; but the idea of a fellow 
to perform a song at a r- in London, fills my mind with terror 
and amazement ; and I picture to myself any table which I frequent, in Mayfair, in 
oomsbury, in gravia, or where you will, and the pain which would seize upon 
the host and the company if some wretch were to commence a song. 
We have passed that savage period of life. Wedo not want to hear songs from 
guests—we have the songs done for us: as we don’t want our ladies to go down 
into the kitchen and cook the dinner any more. The cook can do it better and 
cheaper. We do not desire feats of musical or culinary skill—but simple, quiet, 
ay sapect eneine conversation. _ en 
like manner, there was a practice once usual, and which still lingers here and 
7 there, of making complimentary speeches after dinner; that custom is happily 


; tim 
| London Society, at least in some companies ane 


ee 
oe 


VOL. XVI. cc 


k| It sometimes happens a 
written at that period: wers are not brilkant. 
e 
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almost entirely discontinued. Gentlemen do not meet to 
compliment each other profusely, or to make fine phrases. 
sg pasted gains upon us daily. Let us be thankful that 
the florid style is disappearing. 

I once shared a bottle of sherry with a commercial 
traveller at Margate who gave a toast or a sentiment as he 
filled every glass. He would not take his wine without this 
queer ceremony before it. I recollect one of his sentiments, 
which was as follows: ‘Year is to ’er who doubles our 
joys, and divides our sorrows—I give you woman, Sir,”— 
and we both emptied our glasses. These lumbering cere- 


ch | Monials are passing out of our manners, and were found 


only to obstruct our free intercourse. People can like 
other just as much without orations, and just as merry 
without being forced to drink against their will. 
And yet there are certain customs to which one clings 
still; for instance, the practice of aakng wine with your 
neighbour, pat wisely not so frequently indulged im as 
of old, yet still obtains and I trust will never be abolished 
For though, in the old time, when Mz. and Mrs. Foey had 
sixteen friends to dinner, it became an insupportable corvée 
for Mr. F. to ask sixteen persons to wine, and a 
painful task for Mus. Foey to be called upon to bow to ten 
ntlemen, who desired to have the honour to drink her 
ealth, yet employed in moderation that ancient custom of | 
challenging your friends to is a kindly and hearty old 
usage, and productive of many most beneficial results. 
_ I have known a man of a modest and reserved turn (just 
like your old uncle, dear Bos, as no doubt you were 


in 
will|to remark), when asked to drink by the host, suddenly 


aeaten up, toss off his glass, get confidence, and begin to 
talk right and left. He wanted but the spur to set him 
going. It is supplied by the butler at the back of his 


chair. : 
that a host’s conversational 
own that I could point out a 
w such whom I have the honour to name among my 
friends—gentlemen, in fact, who wisely hold their tongues 
because they have nothing to say which is worth the hear- 
ing or the telling, and properly confine themselves to the 
carving of the mutton and the ordering of the wines. 
Such men, manifestly, should always be allowed, nay en- 
courened, to ask their guests to take wine. In ntting 
that hospitable question, they show their goodwill, an 
cannot possibly be their mental deficiency. For ex- 
utp it us suppose JoNEs, who has been perfectly silent | 
all dinner-time, oppressed doubtless, by that awful Lapy 
Tran, who sits swelling on his nent hand, suddenly rallies, 
singles me out, and with a loud cheering voice, cries, 
** BROWN, boy, a glass of wine.” I reply, “With 
pleasure my dear Jones.” He responds as quick as | 
thought, “Shall it be Hock or 


Cham , Brown?” 
f| I mention the wine which I prefer. He calls to the butler, 


“Some Champagne or Hock” (as the case may 
be, for I don’t choose to commit myself), “Some Cham- 
e or Hock, to Mr. Brown ;” and finally he says, 
‘Good health !’" in a pleasant tone. Thus, you see, Jongs, 
though not a conversationist, has had the oppo ay of 
making no less than four observations, which, if not 
brilliant or witty, are yet manly, sensible, and agreeable. 
And I defy any man in the metropolis, be he the most 
accomplished, the most learned, the wisest, or the most 
eloquent, to wg Bir ak ness JONES upon a similar occasion. 
you have had a difference with a man, and are desirous 
to make it up, how pleasant it is to take wine with him. 
Nothing is said but that simple pares which has just been | 
uttered by my friend Jones; and yet it means a great deal. 
The cup is a symbol of reconciliation. The other party 
‘up your as you accept his token of return- 
ing friendship—and thus the liquor is hallowed which 
Jones has paid for: and I like to think that the grape 
which grew by e or Rhone was born and ripened 
under the sun there, so as to be the means of bringing 
two good fellows together. I once heard the Head-Phy- 
sician of a Hydropathic establishment on the sunny banks 
of the first named river, give the health of His Majesty the 
Kine or Prussia, and, calling upon the com to receive 
that august toast with a “‘donnerndes Lebehoch,” toss off 
a bumper of sparkling water. It did not seem to me a 
genuine enthusiasm. No, no, let us have toast and wine, 
not toast and water. It was not in vain that grapes grew 
on the lulls of father Rhine. ; 
_ One seldom asks ladies now to take wine,—except when, 
in a confidential whisper_to the charming creature whom 
you have brought down to,dinner,,you»humbly ask per- 


and says 
I 
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mission to pledge her, and she delicately touches her glass, with a/ the honoured grave of the lessee, the muskets pathetically wadded with 
fascinating smile, in y to your giacce,—a smile, you rogue, which | box, pit, and gallery checks. The fruit-women (in decent mourning) 
goes to your heart. I say, one does not ask ladies any more to take | will, of course, sell apples, oranges, ginger beer, and onions, with a bill 
wine: and I think, this custom being abolished, the contrary practice | of the funeral. 

should be introduced, and that the fade s should ask the gentlemen. 

I know one who did, une grande dame de ll le monde, as honest 


Brantome phrases it, and whom I de no such kindness— TRO 
hips it the effect of that graceful act of hospitality was such, that she A ; CIOUS BREACH OF PRIVILEGE. - 
BB grateful slave for ever of one who was an admi rebel | THE practising short-hand writers have addressed a petition to the 


ously, who would do anythin to show his gratitude, and who now | House of Commons, which for cool sarcasm and impudent irony 
ows no greater delight t when he receives a card which bears | Surpasses ae that ever brought a printer to the bar of St. 
her respected name.* Stephen’s. They actually 

ly to call the attention of your Honourable House to the fact that 


A dinner of en el Doe Seis ae em Wel noes oinuds “ Bog respectful 
relish a dinner without women. ere are some wretches who, [ | vast numbers of Her Masesty’s subjects, at home and abroad,would consider ita matter 
929 | of the highest importance if, under the sanction and authority of your Honourable 


: ‘ ; House, the very words used in Parliament were recorded end generally accessible.” 
ho dine each other round, turtl : SG eo 

early as cai Glee ee ane ike saaliica as 1 : Nef een lec pr overt act which is ——- to Peas rid 
dt ury of the existence of a conspiracy am ese men “ ing the 
avoid the banquets of those men. The only substitute for ladies at Wouse into rid ule an d conte =p they exp rees ther belie tha 
with the coffee, do, if anythin make us forget the absence of the |50mMe mode mig) ound 0 is: vnese vero re or 
other sex. Bat wh a snbetifate fs that for her who doubles our joys, | Eeneral circulation, and thus actaally ringing their libel home ta 
Times ea 

vides our griefs! for woman !—as my friend the Traveller that adorns the breakfast table, yp 
BRowN THE ELDER. Verbatim reports! Have these wretched men caloulated the length 

of parliamentary speeches and the shortness of human life? Dot 


intend to bring English Grammar into te by showing how little 
the puto mind of Booland Wy Mendating 3; withthe cpus the 

e public min t 
HOPES AND FEARS OF THE DRAMA. tantology, the utter absurdity Chet i now be afl eee ye 

e ore they’ are infli u us by the newspa 

ANDEBSON 9. STAMMERS. whose function is like that of the dustmani to sift Gadee. By refuse 
Yo a ae kn. ANDERSON, the as ear on his health peeps a present us with the stray silver spoons? Do et Maer 
: ( v) being drunk at the Fund Dinner, as the|to turn loose on the family breakfast table whole herds of Irish bulls, 
a | future lessee of Drury Lane, made a sweet |and so expose every house to the bovine intrusions that are now 
% IF a. speech. Aspeech that trickled into men’s confined to a radius of half a mile round Smithfield? Or do they, worse 


| 1 As " 
| wr 0 earts like melted honey. He/| than all, tend to put a stop to the circulation of Pausch, by supplyi : 
y I fs =) } blithely avowed himself to be the man who | food for laughter cold drawn from the mouths of the Gaahers of the 
| IN ( by | had taken D Lane, though such a| House of Commons? ; 
| venture “ mitehtibe called a forlorn hope.”| In whatever light it be considered, this attempt must be crushed 
And then the Jessee smiled asa very strong | promptly and decisively. 
man smiles, conscious of the mind if it be persevered in or countenanced for one moment by Mx. Jonw 
heart within him, (Crimp was wont to|O’ConneLL, or any other member anxious to see his own nonsense 
smile in such a way, ere he set-to with cagterrect Dew we beg to warn Honourable Members that we shall 
Mo.yseEvx.) publish a bit of a al a harst ourselves, uber ee ade Br paNe goa 
“Al se: thus the hopeful 80 arouse pu opinion to the nuisance apou on 
lessee} tne peri vimicerthorntraier | the atory. the country, that its indignant ression will terrify the House into 
if he succeeded, and if he failed, his great attempt | instant submission, and confine Parliamen talk for ever to its 
mone Roneer Ree [Umer ety : present channel of publicity, which, patience knows, is wide enough 
For ourselves, we do not pee by | and long enough to render the wading along it a tedious task. Luckily 
what theatrical means, the failure of Mr. | the shallowness of the stream is proportioned to: the extent it covers, 


__ ANDERSON could be made to decorate his | or the public would be drowned in it, instead of d 

pearees unless, indeed, it carried his own ostrich feathers. Perhaps 
Mz. Wi1x07, late stage-director, might marshal the tradesmen (they 
are used to the parts of mourners at managerial obsequies) in a signi- 
vey Gath one snanner: Somer, ig distant he ae hee when Military Diversion. 

ey 8 upon to accompany the remains o . ANDERSON : ‘ : 
to Westminster Abbey. Nevertheless, even the transient thought of Piiciaalaape Ovprnot, in one of his late dispatches to the French 
such a solemnity had a serious effect upon the feelings of certain unso- vernment, writes as follows :— 
phisticated actors present. HAR ey (as the Master of the Fund), with] ‘The enemy, occupied by a serious diversion which I had ordered on the side of tha 
a gush of affection towards the legitimate drama, threw himself upon | Villas Casini and Valentini, did not fire a single shot on our wor e 


the neck of the lessee, and hysterically whispered—‘‘I’m yours at £20} The General is quite right in calling the operation which he alludes 
a-week ;” whilst the Secretary, selzing a decanter, drowned his|to g serious diversion or, whether regarded as a of balls or a 
emotions—like so many blind kittens—in a torrent of fluid. Every way, | tragedy, it is a very serious diversion to all concerned, especially to the 
Mr. ANDERSON, as the future lessee, loomed upon the imagination of | Roman _ people. the diversion of Republicans committi 
the actors, as withal a very gigantic and very hopeful presence. When | fratricide is much too serious to be laughed at, and we hiss it with 

we perused the proceedings, we joined in this feeling. What, however, | our powers of sibilation. 

was our disappointment. when—next morning—we read a letter from 

JosepH STaAMMERS; which letter went to deprive Mz. ANDERSON of 


any chance of an honourable funeral as Drury Lane lessee! For ha esa barca a . 
Mu. Jutiien had signed an agreement to Mu. Srammens, who writes: | bab shall be glad to knowfwhen Mr. Jonw O’Corwutt intends to 
“ By this agreement I become the lessee of Drury Lane Theatre from the 13th of 2 on his b no means popular part in the farce of Tern Oxt. It is 
December, 1849, to the 30th of April, 1850, and for a similar term in the years 1950-51, | Understood that a new song is being prepared for the honowrable 
and 1851-62. The theatre will be opened under my management, for dramatic and | Member to the tune of “Clare de Kitchen,” under the new title of 
operatic performances, on the 26th of December next.” “Clare de Commons.” 
At the time we write, we know not how the matter will be decided. 
It is, however, our opinion, that James ANDERSON ought to fervently A HEAVY BLOW AND GREAT DISCOURAGEMENT. 


wish that the lesseeship may fall to Josrru Stammena,—whilst Josero| Ir seems that £120,000 have been spent in ventilati 
StaMMERs should, every day, prefer an earnest prayer that such dignity | We may fairly say of this money as Othello did of all he 6 Coad ee a 
descend upon JaMEs ANDERSON. for Desdemona — 
Any way, however, it is pleasing to reflect that the public will be the “ We give it to the winds—’tis gone.” 

_aereti ret pendsom wore ped ea fay poe managerial funeral - 

certain eplace. Pertinent scrolls rgeous stage banners BOTH 

be exhibited about the hearse; whilst the racner queen (or the men ‘ ee 

who hoped to be money-takers) will fire a round of blank cartridge in| THERE is no man, however high, but who is —— of some ane. 

and there is no man, however low, but who some oOn© who :. 
* Upon my word, Mz. Brows, this is too broad a hint—Puncd. jealous of him ! _ 


- 
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THE CROCODILE FAMILY. HER MAJESTY’S RATS. 


On the third reading of the Jews’ Bill (the Member for Bucks, by the 
way, still suffered his es to hang op the willows), Mr. P. 
Woop talked very irreverently of the style of declaration required of 
every person, noble and menial, who took office. For instance, Her 
MaJEsty’s rat-catcher—said the Honourable Member—had to declare : 


“T will not use my office of Her Masesty’s rat-killer to subvert the Established 
Church as by law established.” 


At this, there was from the unthinking Commons, “ much laughter.” 
Now, we contend—and sure we are that we shall have Messrs. PLump- 
TRE, NEWDEGATE, and other porphyry pillars of the Church with us,— 
that such a solemn declaration is especially needed on the part of a 
state rat-catcher. For, are there not rats that are essential to the 
posers and well-doing of the Established Church? Rats, that grow 

at and sleek, to the impoverishment of the poor church mice? Rats, 
with paws dipped in the fat of the land—rats, with whiskers purple 
| hy ET \ GF Lh gf with wine ? Rees a hundred times more potent than the immortal 
PY ei mtd y See LL i vermin of Hamelin, sung by the magnificent singer, Ropent BRowNING 
= ——— (who will not, nightingal -like, always sing in the shade), and— 
* They fought the dogs and killed the cats, 
And bit the babies in the cradles, 
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A writer in an Irish periodical has attempted to prove in a long And ate the cheeses out of the vats, 

article, that the world has been doing gross injustice to the Crocodile And lieked the soup from the cook's own ladles; 
ily, who, like many other families, require only to be known to be cho wane taunt coasts Bebois hobs 
loved and respected. The author intimates that the Crocodile, so far And even spoiled the women’s chats," 
from fm 5 reptile, is rather a jolly dog; and we are led to By drowning their speaking 
infer the Crocodile’s tears which we have usually considered all With shrieking and squeaking 
his eye, are im fact the outgushings of a nature full of sentiment, or - wad oe Saree ae eee 
i ing—ginger-beery with benevolence. Rats, that—in the opinions of wise men—are to the Church the 


to him the hand of friendship; for if we are to allow the Crocodile to | m the Establishment,— 


speak for a must be condemned out of his own mout *aimatrebe, deni Hb: Youn data: bekWay tide; 

unless we are to believe that he is harmless in the very teeth of a Brown rats, black rats, grey rats, tawny rats, 

qyesmoes, His teeth must have been sadly overdrawn, if he is —~ ete Se Pelee ee yeas See 
inoffensive animal that the Lrish writer rod dane him to be, Citing 0b tak ocicting wikkkers, 


we are puzzled what to believe when we recollect the many pictures Families by tens of dozens.” 


. . And reflect on the consequence, if Her Mavsesty’s rat-catcher, ap- 
showing, by marke on, their legs and hands, that if asked for the) cinted to rid the state of certain objectionable individuals, should 


as much as to say in legal phraseology— These Indentures witness.” > fully orignorantly, by ferret, bane, or trap, destroy those rats that, from 


: ‘the time of the white-handed Duke or NEWCASTLE even to our day, 
In spite of the effort that has been made to recommend the Croco- | (though, it must be owned, the creatures have lost their political odour, 


dile to our polite attention, we shall, for the present, continue our | bia musk that soosuimanded than to-warsivetel eects , 

- ; hercery | pful society), are held, by 

tee het member of the animal kingdom, eee and statesmen, as essential to the dignity of 
. t ruth. 

For many generations, rats have been almost sacred animals to the 

English politician ; the real internal supporters of the state, though the 

lion and unicorn performed the outside ceremony. In their day, rats 

RELICS OF RASCALS. have been held in high esteem at St. James’s, as cats at Memphis. The 


. . ‘wg /Creed is now somewhat outworn; nevertheless, we are certain 

PP eceilnga yg as je paket npn eres plats ae gp per ae Mr. PLumptre Sylar ane with us, relgé og Peerage ee 
oe a . . —o ‘, QUEEN’S rat-catcher should piously declare ee 

Instances of a Be co acd Ge te OH Reape ot kaa | craft, he has no, intention “to subvert the Established Chureh, as by 


ces 
this country. For example, we read in the Old Bailey news of last rai 
week, that at the conclusion of a case, subsequently tothe conviction of | #7 


the fool Hamruron, 
ae A certain person named O’Kerere, who, it appeared, oo seer of the Hate pre POPULAR OSTEOLOGY. 
been discharged by Ham Her MAsEsty ourt toorder the ° 
00 Be restored to ifm, as be said tor baad Boek 40l. for it, and he should THERE is no ‘end to the variety of claims put forward to win the 


not like to lose so much money aoa ger gp gg public, Li be pers pacha ess been — by the 
would command as good a| 2ovelty of an advertisement which is continually being issued by an 
rice iu the ‘British market, and suches of the Yope by whuch’he, or individual, who delights in the appellation of the 
in tc gv gg re eat GREENACRE, mary org A Society, would be OLD ORIGINAL BONES. 
quoted at no extravagant figures. of Courvoisizn’s drop | 4 liest information, picked up in our juvenile days when we used 
would probably fetch more than St. Katuertne’s own wheel, or one ;o1r CAT GS. lO ea en erature of the ee hed feo 


} : lo 
of the veritable arrows that shot St. Sepast1an. We are no bigots, 
but we * wivocally condemn this idolatry of the Martyrs of Crime ‘aught us that the market price of old bones averages five pounds for 


: agg that, unless there has been such a rise in bones as wo 
and Saints of the Newgate Calendar ; and though averse to persecution, | pe  apeseycapee Sarl. wan laAit 1a MAGEE OF i Mcabaae i ea Oa Eat ee 
we should really be glad to see a statute, somewhat milder than Sed hing waeioubis worth can attach to the “ Old ea ” which are daily 


hated . against a traffic in the memo announcing themselves as “original.” We wish Proressor OwEN, 
which, in effect, puts a premium on all manner of atrocities. or soineonhen great scientific bone-grubber, would enlighten us as to the 


special attraction of these Old Bones, which assume the airs of a regular 
BONAPARTE in the annals of ossification, and rear their Ossa so far 
Douceur. beyond Pelion as to reach almost to Olympus itself. 


N Annuity of £50 will be settled upon ae wip ger dig deadeargpearsn. 
procure ARTNER , amiable, 
yan possessed of Independent property (not in ireland to the amount of (say, A NEW LEAF TO BE TURNED OVER. " 
posore cy Baga ggltcmoce Sarct ealbe nap repre ate tace LP pra Amone the hundred new periodicals—some of which prove their 
sands five fect Sees ths is ir? far etl nokee, Feattnnniala ol catty vied title to period-ical by coming shortly to a full stop—is a publication 
secrecy chaarvel: Ail Temiona og 8 er ianed, to CHARLES Sccser Saat of Daten ee ee to < gest to the y pyar tiny 
. D paid directly after : 0 Ww y J I > in a | - 
interesting ite allies om ° | which we are sure would be an interesting feature, 
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PLEASURES OF HOUSEKEEPING. 
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Mr. Briccs TRIES His HorsE—StRIKING EFFECT oN MEETING ONE OF THOSE NASTY OMNIBUSSES. | 
| 
= _—— ee | 
PUNCH’S DREAM OF PEACE. , 
Tue roar of guns my hearing stuns—hark ! to the serried ranks, Then unconfined forth sped my mind, and as from some great hill, ; 
Clashes the steel ’gainst spur-armed heel, the ordered musquet clanks ; | O’erlooked the fight of Wrong and Right, the war of Good and Ill: \ 
And far and near I seem to hear the thunder of the plain, | *Twas hard to find through tumult blind which power which battle led, ; 
As field-guns gallop to the front, to pour their iron rain. Fach now for king—now people—now white y-clad—now red. 


No rest for me as fev’rishly I turn upon my pillow, : | But as I marked the conflict dark, these powers and these alone, 
Such sounds of war blend with the roar of England’s circling billow: | Surely though slow to one did grow, each gathering its own: 
Down from the North comes pouring forth the pent-up Russian | And ever as the strife fared on, more strength the Good did gain, 
flood ; While to a poorer weakness the Evil still did wane. 
The thirsty South doth slake its drouth in French and Roman blood. ; : 
For o’er the storm a radiant form, on solemn wings of snow, 


Left hand ’gainst right the Germans fight, from Jutland’s farthest horn, | Pointing with beamy finger, the way of Good did show ; 
To where Vienna sulks, of mirth, money, and music shorn ; And still that glorious guidance more followéd, and more, 
Sad slave of chance, fermenting France from Seine to sunny Loire, ‘© | And as the bright shape floated on Dark Evil cowered before. 


i 
Stakes limb and life in desperate strife—a nation’s Rouge et Noir. Hate I saw cl do: greetings . hard hands flung down the 
Of all the earth on England’s hearth alone may peace be found ; sword, 
Tongues, bloods, or sects, she none rejects that seek her neutral | To grasp in friendly pressure—peer—peasant—serf—and lord : 
ground : Red caps were doffed, red brands were quenched, nations their griefs 
But even that hush, amidst the rush and roar that fill the air, forswore, | 
But makes more clear to mind and ear the agony elsewhere. As brotherhood its ample fruits of liberal blessing bore. 


My eye-lids closed I sat and dozed—no marvel ’tis I state ; _ | With eager cry I strove to fly where high above the war 

If Homer doze, sure Pusch may snooze—’bove all o’er a debate. — And its hushed storm that radiant form was brooding like a star; ' 
"T'was CoppEN spoke—and not in joke—how every public tiff, I stretched—I spoke . . . and sudden woke, all cold, and sore, and stif— 
Without a fight might be set right—I dropped off—sighing—“ J/—””’ | And on my lips still hung half formed the word I slept on—‘ [f—” 
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STATE OF LONDON. 


(Translated from a French Paper.) 


% BICESTER SquaReE, Thwrsday.— Matters are fast drawing to 
a head here. If anything, the aspect of affairs is more 
<== threatening. Yesterday the authorities being informed 
of an intended rising inthe Rue de Fleet, the most extra- 
ordinary precautions were taken to prepare for, and to 
crush it. No less than three patrols of Gendarmes, 
numbering at least half a dozen men in each, perambulated the Place 
de Trafalgar and the Pont Vaterlieu. The “ Beadles ” of the “ Arcade 
Burlington” and the “Colonnade d’Opera”’ were supplied with sand- 
wiches to last twenty-four hours. The splendid corps of “ Street 
Orderlies” were furnished with new brooms, and lay under arms all 
night, ready, at a moment’s notice, to sweep the streets. Several serious 
énextes took place. The first was a desperate engagement between 
two gamins about a pegge-toppe. 
In this réconnatssance, according to the 'Poste du Matin, one 


circles, I applied at the Bureau d’Home Office upon the subject, but 
could obtain no accurate information. Many of the shops in the Rue 

nt were illnminated in the evening. ‘The re-actionists would have 
us believe that this was merely for the purpose of lighting their rooms 


sentries, 

In justice to these noble fellows, I must add that they endured the 
continued gaze of the pace En admirable sang froid, although one 
of them is reported by e heen detected in winking at a female 
democrat, MansHaL Buazzaway is charged by the Government to 
institute a searching inquiry into this mysterious affair. 

I may mention that there is no in the report that SensRant 
Mason Busuy (ately elected deputy for the department of Lower 
Grr econ eee cee 
ubs were, as us uen 0 e day by many 
idle loungers—all persons not iiembers were rigidly excluded. 

Matters assumed a very serious aspect about midnight. Bands of 
young men—many of them dressed “a he 
and fours along the streets, surrounding the Cellare Cidére and the 
Palace d’Evans, chanting seditious songs, especially that beginning “ Ne 
go home pas till morning.” 

Several of the Conducteurs d’Omnibus were heard to call out loudly 
during the day, ‘“‘ Bank! Bank! City! Bank!” a sure corroboration of 
my intormation, that an attack on these pee has been organised. 

The QvEEN is still most popular, but t 


to the letters is as great as ever. 
A mutiny in the fleet will no doubt be hastened by the late order of 
the Ministre de Marine prohibiting sailors from wearing top-boots when 


grossly insulted and covered with opprobrious epithets by two of the 
ass denominated dargées (they wore red worsted nightcaps). 
It is too true that London is on the eve of an insurrection. The first 
svmptom of disturbance peakiie We peaceful repose of Europe will be 
e signal for a bloody massacre here 


condition of Central Europe is 
Papers smuggled in German sausages. The interest felt in Italian affairs 
continues unabated, and the number of Roman candles used at Vauxaul 
is Immense. es ee ass 

The foregoing facts are sufficient to show that a crisis is at hand 
especially ft we keep in mind that Ragged Schools are bein established 
everywhere, seve 
for Democrats thronged daily; that new Hospitals are building, and 
Churches endowed, and that every week witnesses a loud demand for 
Sanitary Reform. 

I have hurried to close my dispatch, I am compelled to * * 

Latest Intelligence. By Electric Telegraph. ‘“‘M. Situ is pronounced 
out of danger.”’ 


quarters. Many have in consequence gone to Paris. 


The Man who forgets Himself. 
THe Ear. or EvLeNsonovucn, Chairman at the Eton Festival, is 


to have described his Grace as “a man who, under all circumstances, 
and in all times, had exhibited the most absolute forgetfulness of self.’ 
We beg the East or ELLENBoROUGH’s pardon. There ts a noble and 
learned Lord who is much more remarkable for forgetting himself than 
the DuKE op WELLINGTON. 


at sea. I myself heard the fifteenth mate of the war-steamer Citizen Z, | further than a slight indenture on the bridge o 


MORTALITY AMONG THE STEAM TUGS. 


We have seen with considerable pain the announcement of a great 
number of fatalities among the Steam Tugs, which ap to have been 
suffering lately from an epidemic that may fairly be called an attack of 
the bile—or, more technically speaking, a “bursting of the biler.” 
Happily the tugs have not involved a sacrifice of human life with the 
loss of their own existences; but we nevertheless cannot see without 
sorrow the frequent loss of those tugs, which, in the event of there 
ae occasion for the “ tug of war,” would take a conspicuous position 
in the British navy. It often struck us as an alarming symptom 
about these tugs, that they are afflicted with a sort of cough, accom- 
panied by a hoarseness of the funnel, which has tempted us at times to 
throw an ounce or two of Spanish liquorice down the tube, with the 
view of relieving the almost bursting vessel from its agonies. 

_ The loss of a tug, called the St. Michael, has been given by the Zsmes 
in a style so full of pathetic incident that we could not have proceeded 

ad we not opened the safety valve of our sighs to give a vent to our 
sentiment. It appears that the captain of the poor old tug, perceiving 


received a bloody nose, but this fact 1s disbelieved in the best informed that she was in a sinking state, determined to stick to her till the last 


and as she dropped into a muddy grave, he clung fondly to her taffrail, 
and rae ate her when the hostile fluid had Srimareed the top of her 
pee x. The attention of the owner to the remains of the ill-fated 
oat. was touching in the highest degree, and he made an affectionate 


and selling their wares. Small groups were seen round the sentries at | attempt to recover the poor old tng, but he ultimately succeeded in 
the gates of the Gardes de Horse, in their sairie at “ Whitehall,” but | recovering only the funnel. She has since been raised to the aurface 
although many suspicious-looking nursery-maids lingered about the | but whether she will ever be able to resume her station in nautical 
place, no further attempt appears to have been made to dismount the pied is a mystery not yet solved, though several hands have been 


employed to try and pump it out of her. 


OUR MILITARY ANNALS. 


We have been favoured by Mr. Hear of the Surrey Zoological 
Gardens, with the following bulletin of the Siege of Badajos 
PS a Chinese Duck, and two Goslings who have since died 
of fright. 
WovunpeEn.—A black 8 whose left wing was sev injured b 
the sustained fire of a omen Candle. ENsicn Win vieht 


‘@ la gent,” marched in threes whisker was completely burnt away, during the awful explosion of the 


mine. Private Baown.—His coat-tails were completely severed from 
his body at the first opening of the breach. 

Missinc.—The Fur Cap of eu a Jones ; it fell into the water at 
the last display of blue-tire, and has not since been recovered. The 
Crab-stick of Mr. Danson, which he gallantly used as a sword in 
leading the forlorn hope that stormed the heights of Badajos. 


e Post-office authorities report}, The amount of property destroyed is not so great as might be 
that the Number of Queen’s-heads (many of a blood-red colour) affixed | imagined. It is confined to two panes of glass in the animals’ cage, 


which have been irrevocably destroyed, and the apple-stall of a woman 

outside the Gardens which was upset by a falling shower of rocket-sticks. 

F. M. the DukE oF WELLINGTON has a at without any injury, 
is nose. 


THE PRINCE GREAT BY DEGREES, 
WHEN so many other Princes are going down, it is gratifying to see 


| foreign news is completely excluded by the Government. The | our own Prince going up, which he certainly is, at any rate in our estima- 
own only from fragments of news-| tion. How much more pleasant now it is to be able to praise his Royal 


Highness every week than to make ever such good jokes at his expense; 
to pat the princely back rather than to poke the illustrious ribs! 
Prince ALBERT’s last good action—at the time at which we write— 
was to preside and make a capital speech at the distribution of prizes— 
among them two medals contributed by himself—of the Society of Arts. 


model Lodging Houses erected, and the Baths | He also displayed such a practical acquaintance with the Arts which he 


tronizes, that Puxch, not only approves of his having heen created 
* A. by Cambridge, but has also much pleasure in admitting him 
enndem, 


Bears’ Grease without Bloodshed. 


M. Crisps has notified his ability to remove timid persons to secure} Mr. Puxcu payne been informed by advertisement that a large Bear 
r 


would be slaug on the premises of a certain Hair Dresser and 
Perfumer, procures, muses by application in the proper quarter, the 
privilege of witnessing ie Prooee: Those who may go to behold a 
similar spectacle in the brutal hope of revelling in the throes of an unfor- 
tunate quadruped, will be disappointed. The operation of slaughtering 


a Bear is unattended with the ee a to the animal; for it 


stated by the Zémes, in roposing the Duke or WELLINGTON’s health, | consists simply in—opening 9 bladder of lard. 


THOSE WHO RUN MAY READ. 


THE t French Administration is so anxious to proclaim its own 
folly and bad faith, that it writes them up in Roman Carrrat Characters. 


‘ 
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Exquisite (to the Mamma of Performer). ““Wuat A PITY THAT GURL’s FRIENDS DON’T TAKE ITER AWAY FROM THAT Piano, Sue’s | 
NOT BAD LOOKING, BUT SHE HAS GOT A VOICE LIKE a PrEacock!!!” | 


eee —— ee 


PUNCH ALWAYS AT HIS POST. 


Ir we were to tell Joun Buu that he is avery shabby dog, the | Martin’s-le-Grand, where the groans of the under-paid and over-worked | 
British Lion would no doubt give an angry growl, and an indignant | Clerks rise in dismal chorus over the dome of St. Paul’s, to descend with | 
switch of his tail, at the ignoble imputation. the force of their intense gravity on the floor of our office in Fleet 
We are compelled, nevertheless, to declare that Jonn Buu is in| Street. Many of these heart-rending lamentations have reached us 
some respects an exceedingly paltry fellow, notwithstanding the old | the more substantial form of notes of exclamation, or letters, crying out 
stage clap-traps about the “beautiful benevolence and bountiful | againstthe hardships to which the Post Office Clerks are exposed; and we 
benignity of the born Briton.” We judge pretty accurately of a man’s | have had, in particular, a perfect volley of sighs from the Dead Letter 
heartedness, by the manner in which a behaves to his servants, | Office,embodying complaints which, but for our aid, might have remained 
and the rate of wages he gives to them; for whatever truth there may | 88 thoroughly dead letters, as the defunct correspondence the parties are 
be in the old saying “ Base is the slave that pays,” there is something | employed in dealing with. Even the paltry pittance received in the 
still baser in the conduct of the slave who pays paltrily. ss = ee! 1s, be ig ae ara of a are Soa Senay for a ae 
Now we are great friends to economy, but we like it to be of the | SbU@uon fund, Walch, instead OF PeINg See aside OF, SUperanaell 
right sort ; and we have a thorough contempt for that kind of economy sey feaiesirenigs nip A tc phi, bbe a ie ee 
which developes itself in pinching the men who really do the public their pockets wik + he other. This superannuation sto page De 
earful infliction upon those poor victims whose health is delicate, who 

drawing of their salaries. We venture to say there is scarcely a are not likely to lve to reeeive the fruits of the superannuation 
worse paid than he would be for the performance of the same duties in | W40 by being obliged to contribute to it, are prevented from making, 

any liberally conducted private establishment. Joun But has been | Y life-insurance, a provision for their families. abe 
hitherto the worst of a i page and the best of victims, parting We earnestly entreat those who have so much liberality on their lips, 
or the | to keep a little in their hearts, for the good of those who really do the 
t of sinecurists, compensation seekers, and pensioners. He has | work of the country, and who are always the very first to suffer when 4 
1 for economy is raised, without any epee bene made by those 
but the tightness of the chest towards those for whom his bosom | who raise it, to see that it is not answered at the sacrifice of justice and 
ought to expand with generosity, is a malady which he still suffers | of other still higher qualities. They who pay badly are usually badly 
from. served, and the wonder is, how the Post Office business can be so weil 
The Post Office Clerks can vouch for this fact, which comes home to | 224 so honestly performed by men who are so meanly and unfairly dealt 
them with painful reality. Our sympathy with them as men of letters, | With, and, unless a better system is pursued, we can hardly expect to 
is perhaps more active than with some other classes of public servants, | {ind either the general, the district, or the local post, the post of 

whose treatment is no less shabby than that of the Rartrrs of St, | honour. 
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PEACE AND WAR IN PARLIAMENT. 


Jones, “ but really, 


“ INTERNATIONAL arbitration is very well,” sa 
ntinent in volcanic | P® 


Mz. Copven, this is not the time—with the 
eraption—this i is not the time to press it.” 

A fire- e,” says TomxINns, “is an admirable invention; an 
excellent sort of thing indeed, but with that sugar-bakehouse in a con- 
flagration, you’d never think of bri the engine out.” Surely 
Baa has herein as much reason on his side as JONEs. 

Mz. Borrer, in his book on the Kabyle War, gave, among other 
soak, one in blood and fire, of a household massacred. Yo nr 
ba, Seed and taleed. th “ bbe corte He the d ane 

yon indee e whole house as the devils 
in uniform pleasantly expressed it, prettily cleaned out—yes, soliment 


e apprehend that ‘the spectator of such demons’ work, such 
basphem gaara by war, har from the very contemplation of the 


ou earning to peace. Brought face to face 
with with horror he eral eerely be pi prone to denounce murder upon 

to the fi flutter of bability and the piping of music,—than if merely 
hae the probability of fature homicide. 


Therefore. s should the voice of peace uttered by England be greeted as 
more hope use rising above the roar of continental 

ith three ree of Europe drunk with blood—with hundreds 

of thousands of men arrayed for mutual murder,—is it nothing that 

England should denounce the unrighteous, brutalising struggle, as a 

blasphemous mneeety of that Christianity, to which we indeed rear 

thousands of temples,—and in the name which we retain a bench of 

bishops and a crowd, of priests,—but which we violate with every 

aggressive gun that is fired, with every sword that is drawn? The 
“Wea rm roars a fe to the sea bell. talk P : 

pep emilee aS ing, it is folly to 0 , Say FUNpowder 

When men are f g, it is not the time to give them 

food. When men are ack it is absurd and intrusive to call in the 

physician. When men are naked, it is preposterous to think to clothe 

then. Sueh is the equal peneonns 


CoBDEy was very wrong to in his Arbitration Motion with 
the whole Continent rocking mith a He ought to have waited 
for days of. quel ot Arcadian pe And then—yes, and then—some 
smng dialectician would have "padeed at the busy- bod interference 


of the Honpusable Member for the West Riding. as not all the 
world quiet? Did not the rie age brood upon the earth? Why 


such. beet ie ve ttling a ut peace, when no rational being enter- 
war! 


tained a thought 


Hither way the question was sure to be 


= absurd—tnopportune. 
aPraIn Hakgis, an offieet who encenly sees dee into a cannon. 
ball ‘dint 4 short-sighted civilians, detected in Mz. ConppEn’s motion, 


no more than an ‘attempt to bring about a republic! 
monarc cppeus a war: the unicorn as well as the lion is a 
carnivorous beast, feeds on the carcases of animals; if such be the 
are® sure] Engl monarchs ought not to be erowned in Westminster | stan, 
oolwich Arsenal. 
mH once met with a profound moralist and ree as ie man who 
saw into the very “pulse of the mache” of political ang social li 
une declared it to be his unalterable opinion, that all the evils suff 
hard condition of society, originated solely with the invention 
a, ELAIDE boots. We know not how he svpponed! } his lasted ; but 
we think it equally tenable with the republic of Caprain 
Happily, however, war is no longer a royal question. The eet (we 
of en) pad with other matters, made war a 
concern of their own. to regu! The “last reaso of 
kings,” is the wise legend to be found on certain pieces of arti 
Mixed folly and falsehood! Homicide was not the but 
yet ato Seta d what a fine satire in the phrase. 
reasoning—in slaug 
berate. But we now interpret Uline ratio regum with a| Whose 
pene cee ings, but the First Sufferings 


“ers we, © feel assured, great disappointment at the mode in 
Mz. Con aoe shaped is ino sig e did not appear on the 
floor of the House to the eye of philosophic an tive members 
as an inhabitant of Utopia or Atlantis. sichae did his lunacy manifest 
teelf of that harmless kind that finds a solace and employment in the. 
manufacture of straw hat and boots. He did not—to the great relief 
. the more or and more cr ewaken ping erie the esa 
man; at 


and have a most Reet faith in the ultimate eee of his oe: 
einai for they are mingling themselves with the best thoughts of the 


Thus | 


slaughter! Then wolves reason, and | }, 


people, who are every uy more and more assured, that whatever may 
e cause of ibe they are the first sacrificed for it: it is they who 
pay y the cost. Just as the sheep is stripped of its skin for the noisy 

barous drum to beat the lie of glory—so are the people stripped to 

for the music. 

he romance of one era is the reality of the next. The Arbitra- 
tion Question has taken root, and will grow and spread. They show a 
cedar in the Gardens at Paris—a r "of anees girth and widest 
shade—that, some century ago, was brought from Lebanon in the cap of 


a traveller. 
The olive twig, planted by Mz. CoppeEn in Westminster, will flourish 
despite the blighting wit of mess-rooms, and rise and spread into a tree 


t | that shall offer shade and security to all nations. 


A WEST-END WILDERNESS. 
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NatoneE is in a3 most savage’ state—and well she be—in the 
enclosuse of Leicester Square, for civilisation has comptes y ipertieie 
the spot, which is now haunt of the cat, who frequent) 
roe a descent upon =e members of the caine cab- 

The local wat to keep off the feline race at night, 
18 toma to preserve a pipe va fot ever ignited in his mouth, by way of 
a substitute for the “light in his langhing eye,” which protects him in 
~~ | the day time from the ag ean al the tiger-like race, 80 long the sole 
11 | tenants of the Leicester enclosure. 


Surely, this spot of teriory | belongs to somebody, and if the owner 
is an absentee, we entreat Parliament to pass an act for the purpose of 
bri the land into ah jaa or at all events, if we must not lay it 


under the harrow or the plough, let us at least ‘lay it under the birch 


om the hand-hoe, the roller and the gardener. 
y pre in th es esl demands the prompt establish- 
- | ment "of some sort of government, and we should be content with a 


beadledom, 


et simple, if we can get nothing better. We would have 
the aig 


ed with a rod of iron, and a ae order agate 


Saran a garden-roller. Where is fo every bey 
hie it to repair the broken rails whi pale every 
vaillesy he place is a sort of miniature contment, where ev 
is going to ruin, and into a savage state for want of an esta she 
government ; the ody ai erence being that in Leicester Square the 
kee is abandoned to the brute tribe, while on the continent man is 
oing the work which is left to the brute tribe in our London wilderness, 


Harmony, Old England. 


E Proprietor of this old Establishment, J. Butt, begs to call attention to 

the Harmonic Mrerinas for which it has no parallel in Europe or the world. On 
Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, a galaxy of talent at her Majesty's Theatre. A 
m cent ditto at the Royal Italian Opera. Concerts Monstre at Exeter Hall, 
embracing all the celebrities of the Continent. A variety of singing, including all the 
most popular and classical solos, choruses, duets, trios, &c., also of performances on the 
piano, violin, and other fashionable instruments, by the first artists, nearly every day 
at the Hanover Square Rooms. Promenade Concerts in the open air, by expatriated 
aristocrats continually. Mr. B. trusts that his arrangements will centnnesto to afford 
satisfaction to all lovers of Harmony. N.B. No connection with any Socialist concern ; 
which this Establishment may resemble in name, but is directly the reverse of in nature. 


struggling for them; and I also strove to get one for my Wife, and 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Monday, June 18,1849. AvtER a Dinner off Bubble and Squeak, | myself as well; but the ete vain, and we borne clear away 
my Wife and I to my Lorp WILKINson’s at Home, by Invitation; by the Current to the other side of the Room; and in'the mean Time 
though Heaven knows if ever I set Eyes on his Lordship in my Life, | all the Ice must have melted ; for so were we very nearly. ° 
or he on me; but do ascribe this Honour to having my Name put | Beauties there, whom to have looked upon at may fnse, y at thei 
down in the Court Guide, and am glad to find the uence and} would have been a great Delight;. but. they in such Discomfo 


| 
[ 
| 


rt, | 
Importance I have got thereby. I in my new Suit of Black and Silk| that it quite spoilt their Prettiness, which was pitiful. We met | 


Neckerchief, with a Fringe at the Ends, and my Wife did wear her| Dr. Dapses the great Chemist, with whom some pr 

Lace Dress over her pink Satin Slip, which was very handsome. Gave carpe eae the Air of crowded Rooms, which he said do containa Gas 
our Card to a Lackey in yellow and crimson Livery, with a huge | called Car ing so 
poner pings who did shout out our Name, which, passing along a| much per Cent. of it, which did trouble me. To think what Delight 
Row of his Fellows lining the Stairs, was by the Time it reached the | fashionable Folks can take in crowding together, to the Danger of 
Drawing-Room changed to Pirrivs—but no matter; for before I | Health; a Set of People, for the most Part, Strangers both to them and 
could set it right, we were presented to my Lord and my Lady, who | to one another! Away early; for we could endure the S no | : 
protorens themselves delighted to see us. So on with the Stream in the | and good Lack, what a Relief to get into the open Air! My white Kid 


rowd ; for my Lord’s Drawing-Room as thronged as the Opera Pit En- | Gloves soiled, cost me 3s. 6d.; but am t 
trance on a Thursday Night. Methought raeely 


carried , 
there was Something | Spring Hat, which do shut up; and could not help chuc! a little 
worth soning and hearing; but saw Nothing extraordinary beyond the | to see how many others got their Hats crushed. Home in a Cab 
Multitude of Company, and divers Writers, Painters, and other Persons | on the Way bought a Lobster, whereunto my Wife would have me add a 
of Note, elbowing their Way through the Press; nor heard an m5 Bottle of Stout, which did think a good Notion ; cost me together 3s. 6d. 
but Puffing and Gasping, and complaining of the terrible Heat. Several | and the Cab 2s. 6d. more, and then to Supper ; a Fag ag that I had 
Ladies fainting; and my Wife declaring she feared she should faint | been invited by my Lord, though utterly tired with Party, amd so 
too, which e me mad; for it is always the Way with Women at | with great Satisfaction, but much Weariness, to Bed. 
Spectacles and Assemblies, and yet they needs must and will go 


to a 
them. At some Distance before us, a Bustle and Stir, and in the | P*™4,0y Witiem Bredbury, of No. 1 Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. Pastas: = 


midst of it a Lackey with a Tray, whereon were Ices—the People} Printers, at thelr Ofice tn Lombard Street, ia the Precinct 0 Cee Oke of Lepmeea® 


in the City of London, 
Published by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of Landes 
—Sarvapar, June 23rd, 1549. fens 5 
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STATE OF THE HOP GARDENS, 


| Forroxarety, modern science has enabled brewers to make beer 
' without hops. Therefore, it matters little, that every season there are 
no 72 at all. Intelligence from every hop-growing district proves 
_ that the hop pockets of 1849 will, as usual, contain nothing. One of 
our Kentish correspondents speaks of the fly being so ravenous during 
_ the present season, that it has not only carried away the plant, but 
| consumed the poles. In every other garden the bine is nowhere; and 
ain we say it—there is every reason to congratulate a beer-drinking 
FE. oye the intelligence of the modern brewer who can make seas 
of porter without any hops at all. Thus the plant, it would appear, 
was only cultivated upon the most benevolent principles; namely, to 
| supply to the hop-fly, and the thousand other insects (some with very 
unseemly names) that live upon the vegetable, their seasonable 
provender. There is, however, one species of fly, the Vastator Excisor, 
that—however little may be left of the hops—always makes the most of 
that little. This insect swarms from London, and is to be seen very 
busy in the hop-gardens at a certain period. It is of an enormous size, 
and its ravages upon the plant are never less than at the value of 
teen shillings and eightpence the cwt. of hops. 

Ve are obliged to a hop-growing correspondent of Farnham for the 
subjoined drawing of the insect ; and when we assure our readers that 
it is reduced about two thousand times from its original size, why, some 

| feeble notion may be entertained of the power of the insect when work- 
ing its wicked will in the hop-gardens of merry England. It will be 
perceived that the insect is vee human in its structure. It secretes a 
sort of black fluid (very like ink) in a vitreous sac (very like a bottle). 
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| With this it trails certain marks upon the hop plant that, do what the 
| opt may to help himself, inevitably reduce the value of the hop to 
it punter who again Jays the loss upon the consumer, to the amount 
ia . 8d. per ewt. We know of no means of clearing the grounds 
from the devastating visits of this Excise Fly—this Vastator isor. 
| Will Ms. CosppEN—who last year alluded to the pest—help the hop- 


Bugeaud’s Funeral. 


THe Marshal’s funeral has been performed with great splendour. 
Various of the dead soldier’s trophies were exhibited; among others, 
| the umbrella of ABD-EL-KaDER, with several nick-nacks in battl 
in Algeria. There was, however, one trophy that has been strangely 
overlooked by all the reporters of the ceremony. It was a um— 
large as the Giliars tha: held fhe forty ete PE prc aby " es a 

once the living flesh of men, women, orious 
bued alive in the caves of Dalrs, under the paternal auspices of PERE 
nD And now, the man of glory mingles with glory’s victims. 


A ConrgsPonDENt, whose imagination seems to be rather im 
with the magnificence of the conception of tube bridges 
Mr. N must henceforth be regarded 
engineers, as, whatever difficulties ot! 
no One ever passed over so Menai Straits. 


VOL. XVI. 


p that 
as the greatest of Storm ( 
culties others may have had to encounter, | several of the oldest trees in H 
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THE “TRUE BLUES’” DILEMMA; or, THE POPE OR 
THE REPUBLIC? 


How Sniper at sea, how confounded are we 
By the Romans’ affairs and invasion ! 

Quite pa out of our way, we can’t think what to say, 
With our Politics ’gainst our Persuasion. 


Here ’s the Papacy down, and the Pope’s triple crown 
Is the football of Rome’s population, | ; 

Which you’d think, in True Blue theological view, 
Would be matter of high exultation. 


Then, with bay’nets and bombs, GENERAL OvuDINoT comes, 
To restore the dominion of Scarlet ; 

And of course you’d suppose, we should rail through the nose 
At the wicked Papistical varlet. 


But alas! we can’t crow o’er the Pope’s overthrow, 
And be joyful for Rome’s revolution ; 

For, in place of his throne, we should then have to own 
A Republic—abhorr’d institution ! 


Neither can we advance, ’gainst the movement of France, 
Half a word that on censure would border ; 

For though Babylon’s reign she goes forth to maintain, 
We imagine her object is Order. 


So we’re forced to be mum, like to dogs that are dumb, 
And to give wicked wits an occasion 

Us to jest and deride, thus remaining tongue-tied, 
With our Politics ’gainst our Persuasion. 


PALACE COURT COMPENSATION. 


Tue Palace Court is about to share the fate of the rack, the pillory, 
and other of our old institutions. Nevertheless, though the Court be 
abolished, the folks who lived by the Court are to be treated with 
especial tenderness : they are to receive compensation for being deprived 
of the privilege of grinding human bones to make their bread, buttered 
inch-thick with costs. Whether the bill that compensates the lawyers 
for the loss of the future will also compensate their victims for the 
losses of the past, we have yet to gather. Be this.as it may; there is 
a sweet benevolence, a large-heartedness, in this compensation of 
unprotected lawyers. We cannot, with the confidence we should 
desire in such averment, assert that, when railways displaced coaches, 
the highwaymen who were flung out of employment—whose privileges 
were manifestly destroyed by the revolutionist steam—received com- 
pensation ; but judging from Bue OF, in the case of the Six Clerks, and 
the Palace Court Magi, we can feel but little doubt of the fact. The 
gentlemen of the road laid out money on horse-flesh, pistols, and 
ammunition—invested, as it were, their capital in highway practice,— 
and we must believe were remunerated by the same ‘equitable spirit 
that is now to compensate the Palace Court pecre who have for so 
many years made defenceless Englishmen stand and deliver. 

Nevertheless, we would not compensate the Palace Court judge and 
attornies by Act of Parliament. No, we have to make a more munifi- 
cent proposition; to suggest more grateful means of remuneration, 
moved thereto by a passage in the life of JoHNn Stow, antiquarian ; 
who—under the patronage of that magnanimous lover of learning, 
JAMES THE Finst—was duly licensed in his old age to beg in churches. 
From one collection in one parish, the miserable old scholar absolutely 


received seven and-sixpence ; ; 

ow, after this example, we propose that the judge and attornies of 
the Palace Court be licensed by the QuEEN to sit in the door-way of 
the Court of Queen’s Bench, of the Pleas, and the Exchequer, to be 
compensation of the reflecting and charitable. A brief summary 0 
his condition, nicely engrossed on law parchment, may be pinned over 
the wounded breast of every mendicant ; and further, in tenderness to 
the feelings of the he may be allowed to wear a shade to his 
eyes, and to receive the pennies, not in his own hand, but in a little 
dish or saucer held in the mouth of a faithful dog. e are] sure that 
such unforced compensation would be sweeter to the feelings than an 
sum voted by rigour of Act of Parliament. | 


A CLASSICAL QUESTION. 


Master Tibbs of the First Form. “Please, Sir! If the Romans are 
destroyed, will there be any more Latin Grammar ? ” 


Tue Late In Hottanp Parx.—We et to state that 
k Lil the late Scotch 


gathering, blown down, They could not stand the bagpipes. 


DD 
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THE LITTLE SCOTCH BOYS AND GIRLS WHO CAME 
OUT TO PLAY. 


To judge the Seotch from their Games, they must be the most ath- 
letio, mercurial, dancing, rolicking set in the world. Scotland must be 
nation of HercuLes’, Perrots, and Laughing 
“‘Feeloosophers.” Its national song should be, 
“Weare jolly good fellows!” 

The Scotchman is always represented on the 
with the agility of « Quaker, end the livelines 
wi e of a er, and the live 
of a shopman at a maison de deuil. Our dra- 
matists must henceforth change their con- 
ventional , for your Scotchman, we have 
agreeably discovered, can laugh and skip, and 
=p his fingers with your best Frenchman, and 

e as great a fool of himself, when good 
emands it, as your best-humoured 


man. 

e ourselves always thought that a Scotch- 

man could not enjoy himself excepting as a strict 
matter of business. We were astonished to find 
that he could play with all the delight of a school- 
boy, for Lorp Hoiiann’s Park last w was 
more like an immense playground than anything 
else. We sober, money-marked, Englishmen 
were the masters, and the Highlanders were the 
little boys, who had come out to havea good day’s 
romp. They were at it from to t. 
They entered so heartily into the of the 
thing, that the QuREN, and the Prince, and the 
Duke came to see them. They ran like children 
scrambling for pence. They played at single 
stick, and hit one another over the toes and 
shoulders with immense glee. 

There were, also, several games of broad- 
sword, and they struck so fiercely at each other. 
that we expected every minute to see a hea 

ing like a ball through the air, or to find in 
our arms an odd leg, with a Scotch garter 

ling to it; but they must have been as 

-tempered as their blades, for the more them —¥ 
were hit, the better they seemed pleased. If Ye 
anybody’s head been lost, we are sure it BS 
would have been picked up on the broad grin. 
. We must say, the Tweed has been vilely S& 

libelled. It has — been put downasaslow = 

river, half snow, half mud. We must explore ‘ 

it, for we are positive that the Scotch side of it, = 

at least, runs with quicksilyer, made all the 

wakes, by an under-current of cold whiskey =(@% 
water. 

The two days’ games were most amusing. 
The weather did its best. The ladies wore their 
prettiest, bonnets—the Park, in honour of the 
archers, had put on its best suit of Lincoln-green 
—there was no dust, not a single accident, and 
every kind of refreshment, from curds and whey 


wn to champagne. | 
The whole thing would have been perfect, if 
had not so many ipes. ec 
must say, we do not admire that national music. 
We wish Scotland would adopt the hurdy-gurdy. 
It is more musical, and much more lively. ~ 
‘We hope this réwnion matinale of All-Macs Z7aek 
will soon be repeated. In the meantime, we 
intend practising on that difficult wooden instru- 
ment, the caber, so as to be able to perform a 


fe “4 vt pet og We are determined to pitch it tremendously 


y throwing one all the way from London to 
; rope Let Holyrood look out, or we shall certainly score “ one 
| for its nob, 


humour 


or ere “fe 
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BLACK ENOUGH. 


We see there is bi published a series of “ Biack’s Guides” 
‘to almost every place. e conclude, therefore, there is a ‘‘ BLack’s 


GuIDE TO THE VERNON Gauery.” It could not fail in giving the | 


couleur locale, 


Burpens on Lanp.—These comprise, amongst ‘other trifles, mort- 
gages, opera-hoxes, race-horses, Trish tenant, contested elections, and 
sometimes a QuEEN’s visit. | 


~ae eee ee 


: Ss 2 .| stopped, or else we might expect to see it all oyer the king- 
3 dom. He would ask the Honourable Lord opposite if any steps had 


MISS BENIMBLE TO PUNCH, 


Dzar Mr, Puncu,—Much afeard that. ye have wonders, a my 
silence, and said in your own caustic way bitter things about the ingrati- 
tude of woman. But the t is, there is a cause—a sweet cause—if | 
may be allowed the expression, for my late and future silence in pri 
You will excuse further explanation, and I hope oblige an old th 
(as I shall ever be proud to call myself) by putting the fo little 
notice (with any compliment you think deserving) im your paper. 

ad , , by the Rey ’ 
dria ty anal Fees We Bere Leal aan a 
see Narizn’s Peninsular), to MATILDA Bentuexe, only daughter of the late Rocz: 
BENIMBLE, Esq., Crumpet-maker to his revered Majesty Gxorcz Tae Tur,” 

You see, fr. Punch, being about to become a wife—for the fluttering 
ceremony will have taken place afore this appears—I have retired from 
aap dees to give all my time to my husband ; it costs me a uirugele 

ut it’s done. Politics, I confess it even now, have a : 
there ’s a sterner duty in shirt buttons. 


Yours, (for I shall be, by the time you ’re oul), 
Martitpa Lovetacs, late Bennie. 


_P.S. On seeing the above in your columns, I shall forward youa 
piece of cake. 


PLAIN QUESTIONS AND CROOKED ANSWERS. 


Tue difficulty of hearing in the House of Lords is the 
cause of a cross.game being piven of Question and Answer. The | 
following report of an unreported debate may give a happy notion of 
the mistakes that are constantly Siete J 

Lorp Broveuam begged to know whether anything had been done 


with Sardinia ? F 
ined in being obliged to remind 


The Marquis or LANDSDOWNE was 
the Honourable Lord, that the duty had long ago been taken a: — 
0 do 


The Eart or ELtensopoucn said, that that had 
the original question ; aks would ask, seeing the venerable Duke m 
his place, if any measures bad been taken at the Horse Guards to pro- 
vide against the growing seareity of bears. 

The Kart or Gattoway would answer that question, and confidently 
state that the conduct of the ——y: in that matter was most 
gy joes He should divide the House : it. 

ORD REDESDALE was anxious to know if a  atway Bill would be 
brought in this session for the better ge pe! wigators P 


Lorp Staniey would take upon himself to inquiry, and 
would boldly state, if the Seovinioge of that atre ill were passe 
that the seas 'of the world would soon be swept of every 
navigator. (Hear, hear.) pile Set coe 

The Kart or Wickiow wanted to be informed what would become 
of the marble arch at Buckingham Palace? ~~ ; 

The Marquess or CLANRICARDE itted that the evil ought to be 


nee ere pt the TORTenaa? F o ola not help 

e Ear. or Minto, upon bei us appe to, co 1 

thanking the noble Lord for the event courtesy he had displayed in 

pases a question. old ik ek had 
ORD BrouGHam would like to know i instructions had 

sent to the British Ambassador at Stockholm to protest sash ie 

m e of Jenny Linp with any but a British su P 

The Earn or Minto admitted a great wrong had done, but he 
doubted strongly if it constituted a statutable offence. However, the 
public must be protected ; and notice had already been given, that upon 
a repetition of the offence, the British Government would not shuak 
from doing its duty. (Loud applause.) 

Lorp Broucuam would ask another question, and then he would be 
satisfied. He felt a great interest in knowing whether it true 
that the Trustees of the National Gallery ha 
offer from a Gas Company to light up the Vernon 
hemes, providing they might have the pictures that hi 

maged or destroyed? and, again, whether it was true th 
Triumvirs had sold the AroLto Betvipergs to Mapas Tossa 
the palt sonbwtne tS chad nae os 

e vEss OF LANSDOWNE admi importance of the 
subject, but must decline answering it till tani as he had not 
the requisite papers with him to refer to. In the he could 


jis) 


assure the House that not a single Roman candle “ 
Vauxhall to the relief of the jnecsery (Cheers ms all ad 


Tussaup fot 


a Pee 


0use,) 
The Lords then adjourned. 


Onicrn or TuNNELS.— 


hour tlm tr 


with B on fhe fear 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


NOMENCLATURE FOR THE STEAM NAVY. 


sIR Cartes Napier’s exposure of the 

* state of the steam navy induces us to 
offer a little advice to the Lords of the 

ty. We would recommend their 


Lordships to learn music, for hitherto 
it seems that, in constructing steamers 
they have had their ship-builders an 
engine-makers working wholly out of 
concert, and an instructive analo 
would be s to them by the 
= attempt to execute a duet in the same 
S“aayy~ independent manner. Considering, also, 
i4 that the majority of those vessels have 
ilers unprotected from the enemy’s 
shot, and main-deck 


rts too low for their , and are, in divers 
ro gs hw aca marvels of uselessness and inefficiency ; we also counsel 
the Lordsj of the 

nomenclature. 


For instance, there is the Retribution, with her main-deck unarmed, 
utterly incapable of any retributory act; let her name accordingly be 
to the Tolerance. For other similarly constituted bulwarks of 
our tight little island, we would propose, as fitting and characteristic, 
the appellations of the Mull, the Hash, the Mistake, the Mess, the 
Bungle, the Awkward, and the Clumsy. e find a steam-frigate called 
the Terrible, that has no room for troops or stores, and we must 
protest 4s the application to her of an epithet which can describe 
no ut the state she is in. What she and her like should be 
called by right, is, the Jzoffensive, the Innocent, or the Harmless. 


TO A ROEBUCK AT BAY, 


Wuices in their cozy berths agree, 
And ’tis a sorry sight 

When independent men we see 
Fall out and fume and fight. 


Let Brovenam delight to bark and bite, 
For CampseE.t ryles him so: 

Let Irish Members bounce and fight, 
For ’tis their nature to. 


But, Roesuck, you should never let 
our angry passions rise ; 
Your little hands were never meant 
To tear out GRATTAN’s eyes. 


LADIES HAVE STRANGE NOTIONS. 


Lapres have certainly strange notions; they imagine an Editor is 
all-powerful, that he can open prerything, from one of Cxuvss’s Locks, 
down to the doors of Atmack’s. The following is not a bad specimen 
of their notions upon this subject : 

“My pear Srr,—As the dear children are at home for the holidays, 
could In oblige me with some orders to view the Royal Academy, 
Tom Bessy, and little Junta and Diees, being all so extremely 

of pictures. If you could make the order for eight, you would 
much o * Yours, very gratefully, 
“Mrs. (name suppressed). 

Another lady has written to ask for an order to take her little family 
& is never less than ten, exclusive of babies) over St. Paul’s and 

estminster Abbey, and it was as much as we could do to assure her 
that mo press orders were admitted into those admirable places of 
amusement. She then wrote back to say, “she would be so much 

if we could get her a private box Pye any night at the Philhar- 
e.” 


Ty’s next She really 
list at St. James’s Palace, and that 


and other Theatr 


The First and Last Man rolled into One. 
Cxuemtsts (and ters, t bably) pretend that bread made 
from sawdust is muc healthier than nse gh er kind of bread. We 
cormteny know as Very strane proof of this, for there’s Wippicoms, 
po) Re aa Be 
is s the use of aculties ; and what is more, pro- 
mises to enjoy them for centuries to come. 


Admiralty to make a suitable alteration in their} F 


A POKE AT THE ’POTHECARIKS, 


(To the Board of Examiners, Apothecaries’ Hail.) 


May IT PLEASE YOUR WorsuIPs, a3 

I HAVE been favoured with a _ of a petition addressed to 
you by the chief medical and other scientific men at Liverpool, praying 
you to receive, on the part of candidates for your license, certificates of 
attendance at a College of Chemistry] in that city. The Professor’s 
chemical attainments, I perceive, are attested by the first chemists in 
the world, with Lresie at their head, and his school is recognised b 
the College of eons and the London University. Under these 
circumstances I must be permitted to express my wonder at your impu- 
dence in withholding erg recognition of it. 

You pretend, { am told, that one of your by-laws compels you not to 
admit the certificates of any lecturer unconnected with a medi 
school. Do you mean to call the Royal Institution a medical school 
or to say that you would refuse the certificates of BRANDE and 
ARADAY P 
I invite you to tell me in confidence what private motive you have 
for thus discouraging a provincial school of chemistry. Is it an affec- 
tionate attachment to Physicians of London Hospitals, who patronize 
you, and whom you in, and with whom you carry on the pleasant 
game of playing into one another’s hands ? 

If you would have me believe that you are actuated by a zeal for 
medical education, then, Worshipful Sirs, I must needs ask you who 
are you, that set up your judgment against the London University and 
College of Surgeons? Is not your Company a society of medicine- 
vendors, dealing also in pepper, and keeping a shop for the sale of its 
wares at the top of Union Street, Blackfriars? What else are you but 
a fraternity of spurious physicians, who originally picked up a smattering 
of medicine by mixing up prescriptions? re 

I would not advise your Worships to rescind this by-law, which is so 
injurious to provincial students and lecturers, and so insulting to your 
professional betters. On the contrary, I hope you will reform none of 
a! absurd regulations, but persist in them until you provoke the 

egislature to reform you altogether. Answer me candidly; do you 
think it right, yourselves, that medical study should be subject to the 
direction, and medical qualifications determined by the judgment, of a 
boar pr spaniels and druggists, and decidedly rather druggists than 
chemis 

Understand, Worshipful Sirs, I do not object your trade to you as a 
disgrace. JI only wish you would stick to it, and not aspire to dictate 
to a liberal profession, but confine pousees to your scales and galli- 

ots. And with all the respect 1 can possibly entertain for a City 
ompany, whose dinners I never hear of, believe me, 
Your Worships’ humble Servant, 
PUNCH. 


ELBOW ROOM FOR JULLIEN. 
LET every candidate for publie 


ve at least a fair field and 
ue JuLuiEN. That enter- 
prising manager deserves every ur as well as a fair field. But as 
yet, he has never had the latter advantage for his Concerts Monstres ; 
performances which we may truly cory reanin . He has found it 
neither in Exeter Hall, nor the Surrey Zoological Gardens ; nor would 
it be afforded him by Kennington on or eyen Blackheath. Indeed 
some are of opinion that, in justice to himself, he should have given 
FELictEN Davin’s Desert Symphony on the spot which it relates to. At 
any rate, England contains but one arena big enough to answer 
M. JULLIEN’s immense purposes. Let |! t up his next monster 
concert upon Salisbury Plain; let him wield hs biton from the highest 
crag of eer ag and raise a thunder of music that will be loud 
enough to wake the dead Druids. We will only add, that we hope the 
whole of his promenade will be tremendously crowded, 


no favour; but more than this 


FINE NEW RIVER HEADS ! 


We read in the account of the matches at the Henley Regatta, 
that there were ‘‘ Diamond skulls for Gendlonmn Amateurs.” We have 
heard of Wooden Skulls, (gentlemen amateurs are not unfrequently 
distinguished for them,) and we have also heard of Leaden Skulls, and 
Numskulls, and a whole catacomb of other skulls, but Diamond Skulls 
are as new as they must be dazzling. Why a Gentleman Amateur with 
such a head upon his shoulders would be invaluable as a husband! All 
the ladies would be outshining one another to possess such a “jewel of 
a man!” By the bye, what first-rate Plumbers and Glaziers such 
amateurs would make. With a Diamond Skull, a gentleman would cut 
his way through the Alps, supposing they were made of glass. In fact 
e could not tell what he might do till he applied his head to it ; only 1 
e of a fire, it would not be agreeable to have his Diamond Skull 
reduced to a lump of charcoal ! 
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GRAND FETE AL FRESCO IN WHETSTONE PARK. 


In consequence of the success of the Scottish Féte in Lorp Hot- 
Lanpd’s Park, it has struck the vivid ong arab of our old friend—and 
debtor—Mr. Dunup, that a fé¢e may be got up for the purpose of 
averting the fate—of_ intermittent insolvency—which is continually 
hanging over him. He contemplates making an application to the 
ranger, or other authorities, for the use of Whetstone Park, and he 
ses to give there a variety of entertainments of a novel—as well 
as National-school—character. 
The day’s amusements will not commence with the Scotch sport of 
** Putting the Stone,” for Mr. Dunvr fairly owns that in a Park like 
Whetstone, he should not know where to put it; but we have heard 
that, in this learned neighbourhood, the practice of Putting the Stone 
is by no means rare; for we know several cases—we mean book-cases 
| —which can bear testimony to the existence of the boy-ly—we. can 
scarcely call it man-ly—exercise of 


“PUTTING THE STONE” (THROUGH THE LIBRARY WINDOW.) 


By way of substitute for the pastime of “Throwing the Hammer,” he 
will enter the lists with anybody in the art of “Throwing the Hatchet.” 
This will be followed by the popular sport of 


“TOSSING THE COPPERS,” 


“HOPPING THE TWIG,” 
or, as it is still called in some parts of England,‘ 
* CUTTING THEIR LUCKY.” 
Mr. Dunvr is unwilling to plagiarise the Scottish practice of playing 
, on the po but several musicians will be in attendance, at at the 


' close of the Mr, Dounvp, with the whole of his friends, will join in 
a running match, to avoid 


‘ PAYING THE PIPER.” 
The féte will be resumed after dark, when the fine old_ nocturnal 


ceremony of 

| “SHOOTING THE MOON” 

| will be attempted by a few of the natives. There will be no strathpeys 
| 


or reels, with the exception of the well-known BarcLay AND PERKINS’ 
reel to an accompaniment in double X flat; but.the ancient game of 
hop-Scotch will be hopped by a party of juvenile competitors. — 
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PORTRAIT OF THE BOY WHO WON THE PRIZE FOR * PUTTING A STONE” 
THROUGH A WINDOW. 


CONDUITE SANS PARALLELE. 


¢, L? seems that the attack upon Rome has been carried on by means of 
allels.” We do not know much of the military merits of the 
pr but we can safely assert that, in an honourable point of view, 
attack upon Rome has been most unparalleled. 


LONDON 


‘coin iia 


CHARIVARI. 


THE FRENCH COCK AND THE ROMAN 
EAGLE. 


THERE was an old Cock called the Cog de la Gloire, 

He crowed over Seine, and he strutted in Loire, 

He drank the blue waters of Rhone and Garonne, 

And where’er there was fighting, was sure to make one. 


From Egypt’s hot sands to the wide steppe of snow, 
This Cock o’er all sorts of winged rivals did crow ; 
From whole eyries of eagles the yore he tore, 

No matter how many the heads that they bore. 


He e’en measured his spurs, lest their po should grow dull, 
’Gainst the Lion of Spain and the big British Bull: 

Nor e’en then this fierce Cock in his bag could be shut, 

Till his steels they were filed and his comb it was cut. 


But he ’scaped from the bag, and was at it once more, 
Spite of trainers and feeders, more fierce than before; 
And he showed that he fought more for Renting than pelf, 
For rather than of spar, he’d spar with himself ; 


Till e’en sages with love of Cock-fighting were bit, 

ri the style that game bird did his work in the pit. 

All were forced to confess he would quarrel for straws, 
But his pluck was so true, men thought less of his cause. 


We heard he was dead—that he is so is plain, *} 

For that’s not our old Cock now fighting a main: 

He boasts the old name, but boasts not the old skill— 
Though his colour ’s the same, and his weight greater still. 


For the old Cock would ne’er at a rival let fly 
But asked bottom to floor him, and pluck to defy ; 
The Eagles he tackled had broad wings to soar, 
Were awful of beak, and had talons that tore. 


This an Eagle! that scarce can flop out of his den—. 
This bleared cripple, for years tethered close in a pen, 
Dull-beaked, talon-blunted, unable to fly, 

Tho’ a flash of old rage is still red in his eye. 


Hark! Europe encircles the pit, crying ‘‘ Shame” 

On the Cock, now pure dung-hill, that once was true game ; 
And what sympath ane with rage as we mourn, 

Is the poor crippled Eagle’s—the Cock hath our scorn. 


$$$ ——— 


FRENCH FASHIONS IN PARLIAMENT. 
In the National House of Assembly, on Monday night the last but — 
one, the recently convicted insurgents having prayed to be heard by 
counsel against the mitigation of their sentence : — | 

M. Rosocg demanded to know whether the prisoners seriously preferred being | 
executed to being transported? (Clamour and Confusion.) 

M, Gratin assailed M. Ropocg ina strain of vehement invective. 

M. Rosocg accused M. Gratin of declared sympathy with rebellion. (Murmurs) 

M. Gratin said that the accusation was an untruth. (Sensation.) 
A Member on the Left exclaimed that M. Ropocg himself was the hired advocate of 
rebels. (Clamour.) 

M. Rz’Novs saidthat M. Rosocg was always his own trumpeter. There wasa Gasson |; 
proverb which said, that so long as such and such a person was alive, he would never: 
want a trumpeter. The voice of M. Ropocg was a trumpet which he (M. Re‘nors) did | 


not think musical. M. Rosocg had in vain attempted to imitate the Gascon dialect; ; 


his trumpet was not musical enough for that. 

M. Ropocg epecocee’ M. Re’NOLs with wanting to have a pull at the Exchequer. 

M. Re’noxs absolutely denied the charge of M. Ronocg. 

M. Ronocg. “ There were two hundred Members in the Assembly who would attest 
the utterance of those words ” : 

M. Re’Nois (in a loud sae “No!” (Outeries.) 

The Presipent. . “ Order!" (Renewed Clamour.) 

M. Ronocg insisted that the expressions were used. 

M. Ditton Braun made a short observation. . 

M. Ropocg. “ The Honourable Member says it is false.” 

M. DiLion Braun.‘ ‘ That is not so; I said it was not true.” (Laughter and Confusiosa.) 

M. Ropocg asserted that M. Braun was notin a state in which it was possible to 
notice any remark he might utter. ( Question.) ' 

M. Louie's advised the Assembly to give M. Ropocg rope enough. 


t 
{ 


M. Rosocg demanded to know if any phrase of his had justified such an expression ? 


(Cries of “Yes!" “No!” and“ Order! ) 
M. Louie's said that M. Ronocg was ignorant of the proverb. 
M. Ropocg complained that M. LoLix’s was aggravating the insult. But as he kwew 


| 


that insolence was no answer, he also knew that ignorance was no argument, and that 


vulgar abuse should not put him down in that Assembly. (Tremendous Uproar). 

_ The PREsIDENT would call on the Assembly to remember its dignity, and preserwe 
its character in the eyes of Europe; and order at length 
Debate proceeded with not more than ordinary violence, 


How extremely discreditable are these angry altercations ; how dero- 
gatory to the honour of the Representative Assembly of France! How 
gratifying to reflect that nothing of the kind ever happens to di 

the British Parliament ! Stay—we forget. The above—mutatis mutandieg 
—is a faithful abridgment of a Debate in our own gentlemanlike and 
quiet House of Commons, 


having been restored, the 
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Few Days in the Diggins (A), 90 

Few Words about Jenny Lind (A), 6 

Fine Arts at Hyde Park Corner, 133 

Fine new River Heads, 261 

sry and Last Man rolled into One (The), 
| 

First Attempt at Joking (A), 7! 

Flower of the English in France, 155 

Followers Allowed, 146 

Fonetic Solution for Hard Mames, 84 

Fool’s Errand (A), 54 

Fragment of a Magyar Epic, 908 

France's New Toy, 9 

Free Trade for Farmers, 76 

French and Roman Repablicans, 318 

French Oock and Roman Eagle (The), 863 

French Fashions joa Parliament, 262 

Prom Bad to Worse, 19 

Froyddilent Butler (The), 62 

Game of Knock-me-downs (A), 220 

Genuine Belly Timber, 190 

Geatility its own Reward, 1 

Give, Give, 237 

Giving 1848 a Character, 82 

Gold Dust; oh! Dust, 34 

Gold Seeker’s Manual (The), & 

Golden Age Come at Last, 13 

Golden Ass (The), $8 

Good News for Government, 57 

Good Time Movement (The), 208 


Goose Step, 63 
Grand Féte al Fresco in Whetstone Park, 


263 
Grand Interiittoral Visit between Chelsea 
and Battersea, 93 
Great Blank in the Country, 200 
Great Panther Case (The), 74 
Greatest Spell of Life (The), 21 
Gretna Green Blacksmith (The), 141 
‘* Grey ’s the Favourite,’’ 137 
Gross Libel (A), 141 
Growing Evil (A), 219 
H. B. Sxzetcn of a Mind (An), 223 
Harmony, Old Engiand, 25 
Heavy Blow to Brighton, 91 


Her Maj "s Rats, 851 

Here ’s » 185 

‘He ’s Saved! He’s Saved!’ 167 

Hints for Almanack Makers, 804 

** Ho— Within there—A Light," 168 

Homicide Fair, 155 

** Honours don’t Count,” 85 

Hopes and Fears of the Drama, 850 

to Break a Horse, 111 

ow to get up a Lying-in Institution, 176 

House of Commons in 1889, 06 

Hoesehold Foot Guards, 190 

How very Absurd, 16 

Hame versus Humbug, 14 

*“¢T CAN’? get Out,” 4 

Ideal and the Real, 147 

Idle Fan-tasy (An), 9 

Illustrated Crossings, 33 

‘‘In the Days when we went Gipsying,”66 | 

Inaudible Debate in the House of Lords 
{An), 143 

Infallible Cure for Long Speeches, 63 

Insolvent’s Luxury (An), 168 

Insolvents Taking the Benefit of the New | 
Act, 104 { 

Instantaneous Diplomacy, 24 

Irish Sequitur (An), 74 

Irish Uses for English Money, 82 

It is very Amusing, 87 

It Runs both High and Low, 250 

'¢1t’s a Fact,” 81 

Jenny Lind, 219 

Jenny Lind and the Hare's Foot, 175 

Jenny Lind in Trouble, 157 

Jew Bailiff’s Complaint (The), 104 

John Minister, my Jo, 176 

Jolly London Beggars (The), 43 

Jonathan’s Golden Harvest, 11 

Journey Round the World (A), 56 

Keszr your Heads Cool, 199 

L.8. D. at Leominster, 48 

Ladies have Strange Notions, 261 

Late Storm in Holland Park (The), 259 

Rumours, 25 

Letter on the Eloquence of Grattan, 179 

Libel on Punch (A), 102 

Libel on the House of Lords, 199 

Life is Short, but American Art is very 

63 


Long, | 
Literary and Dramatic Honours, 97 
Little Zeotch Boys and Giris who came 
out to Play (The), 260 
Little Stories for Little Politicians, 24 
Lodgings for Antediluvians, 111 
London Navigation, 71 
Long and the Short of it (The), 221 
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Longest Journey to the Bank, 73 Old Clo, 231 Panch’s Proclamation, 83 Symptoms of an Early Winter, 17) 
Look to your Sugar Basins, 225 Omnibas Reform, 240 Punch’s Reptile House, 241 Taxsg away the Screen, 87 | 
Lord Brougham’s last Priend, 147 On some Dinners at Paris, 92 Punch’s Street Orderlies, 33 Take back your Dirty Money, 81 
Lord Brougham’s Unanimity, 204 On the Moral, Social, and Professional | Quaza Qualification (A), 73 Tavern Conversations, $7 | 
Lost Senses (The), 229 Duties of Attornies and Solicitors, <3, | Queations at the Examination, Hilary | Tea and Turn Out, 136 
«¢ Lad a’ Mercy | how Pretty,” 280 8&7, &c. Term, 1849, 82 Telling the Character to a Hair, 205 
M.D. in a Gown (An), 826 Only a Syllable, 163 Rattway Circulating Libraries, 61 Tenth of April to Lord Jobn Russell, 24! 
Maan of Action (A), 24 Opening of Parliament, 58 Railway Cookery, 209 Terra Incognita of Lincoln's In, 91 | 
Man who Forgets Himself (The), 255 Origin of Tuonels, 260 Rain of Terror (The), 235 Theatre Criminal, Old Bailey, 101 
Manchester House Academy, 126 Othello 's in New Orieans, 123 Rat! Tat!! Tat!!! 221 Their Name is Legion, 246 
Manners and Customs of ye Englyshe in | Our American Despatches, 146 Real Commander.in-Chief (The), 136 ** There was a Time,” 123 
18469, 114, 186, 186, 18¢, 164, &e. &e, Oar “‘ As You Like It,” 96 Real Land of Gold, 323 "Tis Folly to be Wise, 188 
Masquerading Mendicants, 23 Our Female Fashions, 113 Real Rate in Aid (The), 134 To a Roebuck at Bay, 261 
Men and Monuments, 241 Our Indian Achievements, 178 Recreations in Spain, 317 To Governesses, 137 
Military Diversion, 250 Our Military Annals, 255 Reductio ad Absurdum, 73 To Spirited Young Noblemen, 132 
Mint Sauce, 230 Our New Year’s Carol, ! Redactions in the Army, 73 Towzery Gang (The), 95 
Misfit (A), 25 Ontlandish Intelligence, 195 Relics of Rascals, 25) Trial of the Horse Guards’ Clock, 2 
Mies Benimble’s Tea and Toast, 19, 23, &c. | PaLaczg Court, 81, 54 Retiring Young Man (A), 81! Troops of the Temple, 12 . 
Mies Benimbie to Panch, 260 Palace Court Compensation, 259 Ringing the Changes, 78 ‘‘ Trae Blaes’’’ Dilemma ; or, the Pope 
Missing, a Little Child, 219 Pantomimic Distress, $ Royal Theatricals, 45 or the Republic (The), 289 
Missing—the Two Quadrant Beadles, 36 | Pantomimes for the Peerage, 214 Sat.iino Directions for H.M.S. Roebuck,161 | Tussaud Test of Popularity, 33 
Moloch, 33 Paris Revisited, 55 8ea Serpent in a Fog, 167 Two or Three Theatres at Paris, 75 
Monster Cheese (A), 88 Parks for the People, 238 Seasonable Moral, 22 Two Pictares, 178 
More Miseries of the "Bus Condactor, 91 | Parliamentary Basiness, 189 Secord Column of the 7imes, 128 Tyranuy of Fashion (The), 7! 
Mornings at the Middlesex Sessions, 36 | Parliamentary Cocker, 116 Second Waterloo (A), 143 Urs and Downs of London, 137 
Mortality amongst the Steam Tugs, 255 | Parliamentary Inquiries, 126 Serious Accident tothe Earl of Abe;deen, | Ups and Downs of Political Lise, 118 
Mr. Brown's Letters to a Young Man | Parliament for Exportation, 245 167 Urquhart’s Nightmare, 143 | 
about Town, 115, 125, 185, &c, Parliamentary Nosegay, 14! Sermons in Hail.stones, 245 VACANT Garter, 78 | 
Mr. Disraeli’s Model Monarch, 132 Peace and War in Parliamont, 257 Serpentine Marshes (The), 185 Value of a Diploma, 97 
Mr. Dunup’s Plan of Domestic F:nancial | Peers and the Silent System, 230 Shabby People at Court, 113 Valae of Words, 67 
Reform, 4 Pen and the Sword, 116 Shameful Hoax, 161 Vanity of Greatness (The), 133 
Mr. Hume, you ’re Wanted, 123 Penmanship for Physicians, 37 Shower of Beggars (A), 153 Very fine Chancery Suit for its Age (A), 173 | 
Mr. Pips his Diary, 114, 194, 134,188, &c. | Penn versus Penn, 72 Shower of Discoveries (A), 219 Very Odd Fellows, 61 , 
Mrs. Glass on Europe, 122 Petition Extraordinary from the Ships in | Silence! Pray, Silence! 67 Very Odd Fish (A), 220 
Mrs. Harris's last Bit of Scandal, 189 Ordinary, 137 Silent Disraeli, 198 Very Serious Nuisance, 73 
Murder Models, 171 Plain Questions and Crooked Answers,260 | Simpie-minded Irish Member (A), 83 Visit to Astley'’s (A), 1238 
Music of the Peers (The), 225 Poke at the *Pothecaries (A), 261 ‘* Sing a Song of Sixpence,” 94 Voice from Bedlam (A), 151 
Mute, Inglorious Miller (A), 172 Police by Electricity, 235 Sir Robert and his Tutor, 153 Voices of the Nation, 236 
My Bonny Bark, 117 Political Touchstone (The), $14 Small Shot Fired by a Five Pounder, 183 | Voici, 101 
Mysteries of Musical Criticism, 188 Poor Young Thing, 12 Smithfield Arcadia (The), 81 Vulgar Advice to St. Paul’s, 168 
NavioaTion Law Axioms and Postu- | Popular yeas 2, 951 Smithfield Promenade, 177 Waocosgaiss of the Court Circular, 31 
lates, 199 Portugal Street for Parliament, 76 Socialism on its Last Legs, 185 Wallsend at the World's End, 103 
Navy on its last Legs (The), 119 Postage Stamps and Sweatmeats, 88 Sock and Buskin Life Insurance Com- | Wanted a Bishop, 199 
New Division of Horse (A), 163 Poverty at the Post Office, 235 pany, 15! Wanted a (ew Fine Young Defiaitions, 210 
New Mania (The), 158 Power of Refiection (The), 245 Soil and the Shop (The), 172 Wants a Place, 66 
New Musical Effect, 195 Premature Decease of Another Bill, 167 | Song of a Steeple Chase, 116 Water Parties for next Summer, 116 
New Page in the Book of Life (A), 78 Preparation for the Bar, 107 Song of the Sirens (The), 46 We want your Money, not your Advice,4! 
New Titles for Regiments, 51 Price of Buttons (The), 220 Spades called Spades, 64 West End Wilderness (A), 257 
Nice Opening for an Active Young Man,54 | Prince of Bricklayers (The), 237 Split in the Bank, 36 What és in a Name? 157 
Nightingale that Sings in the Winter, | Prophecies for the Derby, 209 Spread of Literature (The), 4¢ What is the Feminine of Boar? 9¢ 
(The), 15 Protectionist Catechism, 163 Spurs aod Silk Stockings, 93 What on Earth are we to do? 2238 
‘* No Door-Mat to Night!" 14¢ Protectionist Chant (A), 315 St. Paul’s Twopence, 161 What's in the Wind now? 226 
No Orders Admitted, 14 Public Voice (The), 44 St. Stephen's School, 48 What's (not) in a Name? 166 
No “ Worse Remains Behind,” 166 Punch always at his Post, 256 State of the Hop Gardens, 259 What’sto become of the Marble Arch? 153 
Nomenciatare for the Steam Navy, 361 | Paoch at Greenwich Fair, 148 State of London (French), 255 Where's the Police? 37 
Nonsense that is Quite Refreshing, 177 Punch at Windsor Castile, 16 Steam Engines for the Waistcoat Pocket, | Whist, 21 
Not a bad Solation, 87 Panch never Writes in Vain, $20 166 Wills without Lawyers, 2 
Notion of Bad Books (A), 945 Panch to the 7imes, 220 Steeple Chase Hippodrome, 126 Windsor Castle Shakepeare, 1 
Nuts for General Napier, §2 Panch the Strangers’ Friend, 225 Story of Koompanee Jehan, 105 Wire-drawn Messege (A), 15 
Opiovs Comparison (An), 78 Pasch Wrong for Once in his Life, 117 | Strange Originality, 190 Wooden Bread, $09 
** Off, off, and Away,” 87 Panch’s Art Manufactures, 66 Strect Punctuation, 171 Word or Two with Jenny Lind (A), 11 
Ogre of Tooting (The), 38 Panch’'s Dream of Peace, 253 String of Songs (A), 330 Women of Capital in California, 166 
Oh! Where, and Oh! Where, is our | Punch’s Free Admissions tothe Exhibi- | Sublime aod Beautifal, 98 Wonderful Discovery of a Joke, 37 
Native Talent gone, 2388 tions of London, 236 Subject for Etty (A), 241 Wonderfal Dispatch of Business, 195 
Old Bailey Dramas, 123 Punch’s Guide to Parents, 43 Saggestions for Song-writers, 178 Worseer than the Worst (A), 179 
Old Saw Adapted to a Modern Instance, | Punch’s Law Grammar, 247 Supping Fall of Horrors, 396 Writs of Outlawry, 101 
156 Punch, Plutus, and King Hudson, 156 | Symbols for the House of Lords, 151 Youn Sympathy is Requested, 9! 
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R. PUNCH, the embodiment of Christmas, stands in the Christmas market-place with his SEVENTEENTH 
VoLtumE. His leaves, like the leaves of seasonable and mysterious Mistletoe, are—Mr, Punch would 
modestly observe—suggestive of many kindred delights. They tell of holyday and good humour, though of 
“somewhat different sort to the dim Mistletoe age, when Punch lived with the Druids, and cut his Mistletoe 
bough with knife of virgin gold; by no means the sort of knife that has since nibbed goose-quills, 


Mr. Punch is warmed to the very core of his heart to feel that his Christmas Volume, like aforesaid 
Mistletoe, is everywhere a bit of household bravery — an indispensable illustration of the genial time. 


There ig a pretty, even a touching resemblance, between the book and the plant (the latter only being 
parasitical), 


As the wood-dove is the especial sower of the Mistletoe, so are the quills of the wood-dove the 


quills of all others with which Punch delights to set forth his leaves, 


As the Mistletoe will grow anywhere, and come out under any stress of place or circumstance, so 
have the leaves of Punch been put forth in strangest, and, except to eagles, inaccessible whereabouts. 


Punch always strikes to the centre of his object—so does the Mistletoe. “A number of seeds,” 
‘ays Learned Doctor LINDLEY, discoursing of the Mistletoe, “a number of seeds were glued to the surface eS 
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of a cannon-ball; all the radicles were directed to the centre of the ball.” Is not this faculty wonderfully 
the faculty of Punch? Put him upon the surface of anything, even of a cannon-ball; and, unerringly, he 


strikes to the very centre of the iron cruelty. 


The Mistletoe that grows upon oak is of every sort of Mistletoe the best; possessing virtues of 
superior and more mysterious kind. Now, the British Oak—the particular tutelary oak that has been 

| a hundred times felled to the earth, and with it all England—that very oak is the roof-tree of Punch’s 
Office, 85, Fleet Street. (See “Ye Hundboke of London” by Petrus CunniIncHAMUS.) 
| 
i 


Therefore, and for the above parallels is it, that Punch puts in a claim that his Christmas Volume 

may be received only as so many leaves of Christmas Mistletoe. Therefore is it, that the spint of Punch 

| will rejoice itself ubiquitously in every bough in every room and in every Hall; therefore is it, that alike 
from the mantel-piece of the poor, as from the walls and roofs of the rich and the well-to-do, he wishes 


one and all 


A Merrier Christmas and a Pappier New Bear! 


CAUTION! 


Mr. Poncg, desirous of combining the best counsel with the best mirth, is tremblingly anxious to 
inform the Young—espccially Young Ladies—that, of those very Mistletoe Berries that seem se bead-like 
and so innocent, BIRDLIME 18 OFTEN MANUFACTURED, wherewith unconscious Birds of Paradise are froquentiy 


caught, and—what is dreadful to reflect upon—caged for the natural term of their life! 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


: GREAT AND LITTLE DINNERS. 


[! has been said, dear Bos, 
‘* that I have seen the maho-. 
ganies of many men, and it 
is with no small feeling of 
pride and gratitude that I 
am enabled to declare also, 
that [I hardly remember in 
my lile to have had a bad 
inner. Would to Heaven 
that all mortal men could say 
likewise! Indeed, and in the 
* | presence of so much want and 
3=)) ‘misery as pass under our ken 
| daily, it is with a feeling of 
‘something like shame and 
y } | humiliation that I make the 
i ae ))) avowal; but I have robbed 
~~ \ el no man of his meal that I 
(AL Ss know of, and am here speak. 
ing of very humble as well 
as very grand banquets, the 


which I maintain are, when there is a sufficiency, almost always yer 
Yes, all dinners are good, froma shilling upwards. The les of boiled 
beef which Many, the neat-nanded waitress, brings or used to bring you 
in the Old Bailey—I say used, for ah me! I speak of years long past, 
when the cheeks of Many were as blooming as the carrots which she 
brought up with the beef, and she may be a grandmother by this time, or 
a paltid ghost, far out of the regions of beef ;—from the shilling dinner of 
beef and carrots to the grandest banquet of the season—everything is 
good. ‘There are no degrees in eating. I mean that mutton is as good 
as venison—beef steak, if you are hungry, as good as turtle—bottled 
ale, if you like it, to the full as good as Chanipague ;—there ts no 
delicacy in the world which Monsizun FraNncaTELLi or Monstzur 
SOYER can produce, which I believe to be better than toasted cheese. 
I have seen a dozen of epicutes at a grand table forsake every French 
and Italian delicacy for boiled leg of pork and pease pu You can 
but be hungry, and eat and be happy. ; ; 
What is the moral [ would deduce from this truth, if truth it be? 
I would have a great deal more hospitality practised than is common 
among us—more hospitality, and less show. Properly considered, the 
Sopp of dinner is twice blest; it blesses him that gives, and him that 
es: a dinner with friendliness is the best of all friendl meetiigs— 
® pompous entertamment, where no love is, the least satisfactory. 
\ hy then do we of the middle classes, per in giving entertain- 
ments so costly, and beyond our means? This will be read by many a 
Man and woman next Thursday, who are aware that they live on leg of 
mufton themselves, or worse than this, have what are called meat teas, 
than which [ can’t conceive a more odious custom: that varied they 
are very sober in their way of life; that they like in reality that leg of 
thutton better than tie condiments of that doubtful French artist who 
comes from the pastr)cook’s, and presides over the mysterious stew- 
pans in the kitchen: why then on their company dinners should they 
flare up in the magniticent manner in which they universally do ? 
Everybody has the same dinner in London, ani the same soup, 
saddle of mutton, boiled fowls and tongue, extrées, champagne, and so 
forth. I own myself to being no better nor worse than my neighbours 
m this respect, and rush off to the confectioner’s for sweets, &c.; hire 
shan butlers and attendants; have a fellow going round the table with 
still and dry champagne, as if I knew his name, and it was my custom 
to driok those wines every day of my lite. I am as as my 
neighbours; but why are we.so bad, | ask ?—why are we not more 
reasonable? _ 
di we receive 
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very great men or ladies at our houses, I will lay a 
ageex tliat thay will celoct mutton and gooseberry tart for their dinnér ; 


forsaking the Kg whioh the men in white Berlin gloves are handing 
round in the Birmingham plated dishes. Asking lords and ladies, who 
have great establishments of their own, to 

cacies, is like inviting a grocer to a meal of figs, or a pasty cook to a 
banquet of raspberry tar!s. They have had enough of them. And great 
folks, if they hke you, take no coynt of your feasts, and grand prepa- 
rations, and can but eat mutton like men. 

One cannot hive sumptuary laws now-a-days, or restrict the gastro- 
nomical more than any othér trade: but I wish a check could be put 
upon our dinner-extravagances by some means, and am confident that 
the presures of life would greatly be creased by moderation. A man 
might give two dinners for one, according to the present pattern. Half 
our money is swallowed up in a dessert, which nobody wants in the 

t, and which I alwavs grudge to see arrivi:g at the end of plenty. 
Services of culinary kickshaws swallow up money, which gives no- 
body pleasure, except the pastry-oook, whom it enriches. Every 
lives as if he had three or four thousand a year. 

Somebody with a voice potential should cry out against this over- 
whelming luxury. What is mere decency in a very wealthy man is 
absurdity—nay, wickedness, in a poor one: a frog by nature, I am an 
insane, silly creature, to attempt to swell myself to the size of the ox, 
my neighbour. Oh, that I could establish in the middle classes of 
London an Anti-ex(rée and Anti-Dessert movement! I would go down 
to posterity not ill-deserving of my country in such a case, and might be 
ranked among thie social benefactors. Let us have a meeting at WILL18’s 

ms, Ladies and Gentlemen, for the purpose, and get a few philan- 
thropists, philosophers, atid bishops or $0, to speak! As he in 
former days, refused to take sugar, let us get up a society whi shall 
decline to eat dessert and made-dishes.* 

In this way, | say, every man who now gives a dinner might give two; 
and take in a host of poor friends and relatives, who are now excluded 
from his hospitality. For dinners are given mostly in the middle classes 
by way of tevenge: arid Mag. and Mus. ‘THoMpson ask Mr. and 

RS. Jounson, because the latter have asked them. A man at this rate 
who gives four dinners of twenty persons in the course of the season, 
inner costing him something very near upon thirty pounds, receives 
in return, we wil nay, forty dinners from the friends whom he has 
himself invited. That is, Mz. and Mus. JoHNson pay a hundred and 
twenty pounds, as do all their friends, for forty-four dinners of which 
they partake. So that they may calculate that every time they dine with 
their respected friends, they pay about twenty-eight shillings per ¢e¢e. 
What a sum this is, dear JouNson, for you and me to spend upon our 
waistcoats! What does poor Mrs. Jounson care for all these garish 
splendours, who has had her dinner at two with the dear childrén in the 
nursery? Our custom is not hospitality or pleasute, but to be able to 
cut off a certain nuniber of acquaintance from the dining list. 

One of these dinners of twenty, again, is scatcely ever pleasant, 
as far as regards society. You may chance to get near a pleasant 
neighbour andl usiahbouress when your corner of the table is possibly 
comfortable. But there can be no general conversation. ‘I'wenty people 
cannot engage together in talk. You would want a Spee ne Veunibe 
to communicate from your place by the lady of the house (for I wish to 
give my respected er the placc of honour) to ‘he Jad: at the opposite 
corner at the right of thé host. If you have a joke or a mot to make, 


you cannot utter it before such a drowd. A joke is nothing which can 


only get a langh out of a third part of the company. The most eminent 
wags of my acquaintance are dumb in these great ies; and your 
racuntew? or story-teller, if he is prudent, will invariably hold his tong" 3. 


Yor what can bé more odious than to be conipelled to tell a story at the 
eat it for the benefit of a disiait | 


person who has only heard a part of the anecdote f There are stori3s 


top of your voice, to he called on to 


* fa. Raown here entimérates three entrées, which, he 00> fesses, he Can-eot resi¢t, ant 
preserved 


4 


French dinners and deli. | 
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of mine which would fail utterly, were they narrated in any but an | warily confirmed the allegations of such people, by letting fall the fore- 
under tone ; others in which I laugh, am overcome by emotion, and so| going remark. We might not have been surprised to hear such an 
forth—what I call my intimes stories. Now it is impossible to do justice | observation at the ‘Square and Compasses,” after a bread-and-cheeso 
to these except in the midst of a general hush, and in asmall circle; so| dinner in an atmosphere of beer and pipes; but we are astonished that 
that Iam commonly silent. And as no anecdote is positively new in| it should have been made, and by Loz» STANLEY of all men, at the 
a party of twenty, the chances are so much against you that. somebody | Lonp Mayor’s banquet, in one redolent of venison and turtle, and the 
should have heard the story before, in which case you are done. bouquet of Burgundy and Claret. 

In these large assemblies, a wit, then, is of no use, and does not have 
a chance: a raconteur does not get. a fair hearing, and both of these real 
ornanents of a dinner-table are thus utterly thrown awav. I have seen 
Jack JoLurrre, who can keep a table of eight or ten persons in a roar 
of laughter for four hours, remain utterly mute in a great entertainment 
smothered by the numbers and the dawager on each side of him: an 
Tom YARNOLD, the most eminent of our conversationists, sit through a 
dinner as dumb as the footman behind him. They do not care to joke, 
unless there is a sympathising society, and prefer to be silent rather 
than to throw their good things away. 


What I would recommen, then, with all my power. is, that dinners 


WITTY ANTICS AND ANTIQUITIES. 
Ovr old friends the Archeologists, seem to be driven up into a 


corner for fresh subjects of research, and having exhausted almost 
every barrow in the kin om, till it is as empty as that of a sold-out 
fruit-woman on a Saturday night, there is scarcely anything now-a- 
days—not even a bone—into which the pickaxe of inquiry can be 
: thrust, in the hope of being able to pick a bit. 
should be more simple, more frequent, and should contain fewer persons.| One of the fraternity of Archmologians allowed his veneration for 
‘Ten is the utmost number that a man of moderate means should ever | antiquity to carry him to such wild extremes, that from the very old, 
invite to his table; although in a great house, managed by a great| he has pounced upon the very young. and quitting the encampments, 
establishment, the case may be different. A man and woman may look | fortifications, &c., &c., he has taken refuge in the Nursery sones of our 
as if they were glad to see ten L gilded but in a great dinner they | most tender-aged juveniles.. He has actually seized the infantine ditty 
abdicate their position as host-and hostess,—are mere creatures in the | of “ High diddle diddle,” and made a clutch at the fabulous “cat” 
hands of the sham butlers, sham footmen, and tall confectioner’s emis-| whose vague connection with “the fiddle,” has been the subject of 
saries who crowd the room,—and are guests at their own table, where Nursery song. He then rushes off to mount the imaginary * cock- 
they are helped last, and of which they Soupy the top and bottom. I| horse” on which infants are snffered to ride to Banbury Cross in 
have marked many a lady watching with timid glances the large artificial | pursuit of a beldame on a milky nag—the aforesaid beldame having 
major-@ mo, who officiates for that night only, and thought to myself, | bells on her toes, and no doubt a most effective clapper in her mouth, to 
- a my dear madam, how much happier might we all be if there were | say nothing of the rings on her fingers, a fact suggestive to us of the 


but alt A he splendour, half the e dishes, and half the company | propriety of wringing her ears for her folly and absurdity. 
assembled.” 


If any dinner-giving person who reads this shall be induced by my 
representations to pause in his present career, to cut off some of the 
luxuries of his table, and instead of giving one enormous feast to 
twenty persons, to have three simple dinners for ten, my dear Nephew 

ill not have been addressed in vain. Everybody will be bettered ; 
and while the guests will be better pleased, and more numerous, the 
host will actually be left with money in his pocket. 


UNTRUTH VERSUS UNFAIRNESS. 
AN INCOME-TAX SONNET. 


Wir disappointment, lo! the Statesman’s eye 
Scans the amount, ridiculously small, 
Of last year’s Income-Tax, as raised on all 
Trades and Professions. Wherefore this, and why ? 
Tis clear that Government cannot re] 
Upon the statement, under Schedule D, 
ade of its gains by British industry. 
But pause, ze Legislators, ere ye call 
This same deception fraud. Confess,—you must, 
If ye with aught of conscience are endowed— 
A tax unequal is a tax unjust. 
Men deem not Truth to cozeners’ questions owed— 
Few to mislead a rogue would hesitate 
Who asked them where they kept their cash or plate. 
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If the archreologists are so fearfully ata loss for themes of a dignified 
class, some attention might at least be paid to the substantiality of the 
subjects selected, and it would be desirable to abandon the apocryphal 
“cat and fiddle,” for the more easily intelligible “ shoe,” lived in by the 
“old woman ” of antiquity. There would at least be something more 
lofty in the pursuit of the elevation of the abode in question, than In 
sounding the depth of the feline artesian to which grimalkin was happil 
consigned, and even a survey of the ground on which the shoe is 
supposed to have stood, might throw open to the observation an 
extensive area. 


The same spirit of research might be made to take a physiological 
LORD STANLEY’S LAPSUS LINGUZ. turn if applied, not simply to the houses of nursery lore, but to the 
builders and architects of such dwellings. The house that Jacx built, 
In a magniloquent after-dinner speech the other evening at the| would be a fine study, but Jack himself would be a still nobler subject 
Mansion House, delivered in acknowledgment of the toast, “ LORD | {or the antiquarian to dwell upon. 
StanLEY and the House of Peers,” the noble Tord whose health had| “Jt might be asked who was Jack,—was he the same Jack that went 
been coupled with that of his Order, is reported to have made the up the Fit with Jnu? Did he originate the popular measure which 
following inconsiderate assertion :— . |bears his name? Was the fracture of Jacx’s crown, simple or com- 
“From whatever sphere men may seek to win their laurels, whether from the church, | pound, or merely one of those vulgar fractions which carry, little 
the army, the navy, oF the bar, it is to the House of Lords that they will look, as to the interest?’ The above will be sufficient to show the mine of 
place which is to witness the enthronement of their genius, consummation inquiry that lies unexplored, if the Archwologians are disposed of 
; inte the better class of n traditions, and leave their cats, cock: | 
We had no idea that the Church was a “ sphere” from which anybody | horses and other inferior animals, for Jacx, JiLt, and the rest of the 
sought to win “laurels.” We always imagined that the palm, not the | great family of fabled humanity. | 
laurel, furnished the reward of merit in that institution. We never 
thought that the candidates for the crown of the Church, looked | 
forward to any such honour as the “enthronement ” of their “genius ;” | Definitions 
still less that they expected the House of Peers to witness the final ° 
! 
| 


consummation of their ambition. We supposed that they had renounced By One of the “ Council.” 


ambition, with all other mundane pomps and vanities, and that a Bisho PRison.— for bi ; 

had an eye to something beyond a Bishoprick even thong acoompanie Mawonr—A bundle famine ee ” 
y & seat in the rouse or reers. ve » indeed, heard Opinions con- oie : it 

trary i eee expresses by Berietn Deron whom we had aways eee ray ee paige a A structure which usually consoles the architect | 

accustome regard as low revolutionists—violent, misgui | pee Pe ee . Ww 

It is asad pity that the Conservative Lorn Sranzey should have: a sheen A long night, with many thieves about and : | | 
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PLEASURES OF HORSEKEEPING. 
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Mr. Bricas (at an alarming sacrifice) Gets rip oF Horszk No. 1, anD GOES OUT FOR A Ripe 1n tHE Country upon No. 2. 


Carman. “FeLi DOWN, HAS HE, SIR? AH! HE LOOKS 4S IF HE COULD BE WERRY CLEVER AT THAT.—WERRY ORKERD THING, SIR, FOR 
a Oss TO FALL DowN, Sin. OssEs COSTES A GOOD BiT 0’ MongzY— LEASTW \yYS, GENTLEMEN’s OssEs DoKs.—Now, JIST LOOK AT MY LITTLE Oss, 


Srp, AND HE’s A Poor Man's Oss, HE 18. Hs DON'T GO FALLIN’ ABOUT.” (Ezit.) 


‘The Excursion Mania. 


THE mania for excursions on a 
wholesale plan is becoming very tn, 
prevalent. We have lately heard of 
an enthusiastic speculator, who has 


hh 


one 0 4 pork of as d gi A i Y 
penny steamers, whic 1e 7 , —rt- SHEP DE Jagr iniicarn ngs 
name of the Tuceeniy pa and , Pa be 
who proposes an excursion to ae NW SSS \Y (WANNA 
Chelsea and back, vié Hungerford. v © ai 


A quarter of an hour will be allowed 
at the Suspension Bridge to exa- 
mine the wonderful chain of circum- 
stances, as well as the circumstances 
of the chains forming that astound- 
ing triumph of enthusiasm over pru- 
dence, which led to the oe 
this bri over the river. The 
return tickets will be available for 
two successive hours, and a Cice- | Wee 

rone will be in attendance at the Old | \ 
Swan, for the convenience of parties Fa 
waiting to engage with him. ( 
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HANWELL EXAMINATION PAPER. op ae | 
‘ ) | <= wees, rT hl et 
Ir you had a hypochondriac under SSN ns 
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rm nd Dok haz’ be PY}. oe Mar, Briccs pipes (!) HOME, AND WONDERS wHaT Mrs. Bricas 


that if he can !| on WILL sar! 


The British Lion once more. 


At the Drury Lane Protectionist 
Meeting, a Mr. Bosanquet, whois 
also, mageodonn, to the Zimes, called 
in the agricultural tongue, Bus- 
sINKY, is reported to have obliged 
his audience with the subjoined bit 
of natural history :— 


“The British Lion is a loyal lion, but he 

spon a Yogi he moay be easy 12 put UD, 
n 

but he is an awkward animal to deal with 

when he is awake.” 

The loyalty of the British Lion is 
not of a very active nature, since he | 
displays it in grag in being | 
a sp ae: of the Royal Arms. 
No doubt he is bold as brass, the 
material of which he is very often 
made. It is less than the truth to say 
that “he is an awkward animal to 
deal with when he is awake.” He 
is awkward at all times; but his 
awkwardness would never be dis- 
covered if it were only shown in his | 
waking moments. The truth is, that 
he is always asleep and it is no use 
for Bussinky to try to wake him. 


Q. E. D. ) 


A. Roruscaitp has papered 
London with placards.—As he must 
rete what makes the man 
oO it 
B. Why, don’t “ Manners make 
the man?” 


SS eee 
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Item. My bills of costs, I bequeath to my attorneys, and I wish they 
may get them. 
tem. My sinecures I bequeath to the nation, for such compensation 
ag Parliament may be pleased to give. 
. My memory I bequeath to universal odium and contempt. 
This Will has been duly attested by the four attorneys and six 
barristers who have so long shared the shelter of the testator’s roof, 
amidst a most affecting scene of parting and regrets, The sufferer | 
dies hard, and rallies at moments for the most desperate straggles, but | 
is growing hourly weaker. : 
very arrangement has been made for the funeral, of which we owe 
the following programme to the courtesy of the Chief Usher, so long a 
confidential servant of poor P. C.:— 


Two Attorney's Clerks carrying Attachments. 


Clerk in teara, servin, An Attomey of the Palace Court Clerk in tears, offering 
a Declargtion. . with Particulars of Demand. . a Ples. 


A Barrister blowing his own Trumpet in Morning Gown, and tearing his Wig. ! 
_ Prothonotary and Registrar, with sinecures reversed. | 
Judge of Court smashing his last Demurrer. 
Usher of Court bearing rolls of 

Depy Prothonota Registrar ina | 
, D vanice. ” 46 Court with Banuer, "” wt waistcoat. 
: ° Phese rolls were our bread. 

gm Farnggicn Tarsiger as Chief Mouraer. 
THE COFFIN OF THE COURT. | 


(The Four Bewpigtere of the Court helding yp the corners of the Bill of Costs.) 
Attornies of the Court, two and two, 


THE BANSHEE OF DRURY LANE. 


| Troveu the lone pit-benches sizhing, moaning from the boxes dim, 
Wailing up the gallery staircase, shrieking in the lobbies grim, 
Flits the Banshee of old Drury—Drary dusty, Drury dreary— 
Dumb, where SHAKSPEARE’s words once sahoeds. dark, where gas- 
lights once shone cheery. 
Now no more from maiden voices those deserted benches hear, 
“ Apples, oranges and biscuits~soda-water, ginger-beer ;” 


Now no more on boxing-nights the gallery-whistle pierceth shrill, 
Dostermonger costermonger greeting, with hoarse—‘‘ Halloo, Brx1 !” 


Débardeurs and gents no longer quaff their gooseberry Champagne ; 
JULLIEN’§ waistcoat, wig, wristbands hold no more orchestral reign ; 


Now no more with jell, ets tpl the sawdust stirs ; 
Chirpeth Avriot no longer, bound no more the voltigeurs. 


Opera banished — horseg vanished —8HaxKsPRaBes laid upon the shelf, 
A weary time hath Drury’s Banshee had the building to herself. 


ul Jast week, old keys were turning in old locks all stiff with rugt, 
ith a sweeping of old cobwebs, and a raising of old dust ; 


Aui the shee heard the gweepers talking, in their besoms’ pguse, 
Of the Ror that was summon’d thither a Protection’s cause : 


| 
| 


How there wonld be, if not seven, at least one RicumMonp in the field, intifts with their families, + fn deep mouraing ot Defendants 
Unti] Cospen’s hash was settled, and Corn-Law Repeal repealed. bupsatag. Ink, ceewed upon thelrHeadt. os hate 
Came at last the time appointed ; through the dusty panes the day The Publis rejoicing. 


Shot gome thin blue beams of gunshjne, sunshine that had lost its way ; 


In the flies the puzzled Banshee ae the speechifying flow, 
From the entry of the chairman, till reporterg rose to go. 


ss Hark,» she said, “Old Farce reviveth—Listow on that stage we've 


e corfage will start from Southwark, near the Mint, and deposit | 
ite ea burden in the inmate nlghbouood of the Superior Courts, | 
pm 


where arrangements have hee; for its reception. 


or - 9 


OMNIBUS REFORM. 


‘‘Srr—In your valuable No. 414, I threw out certain suggestions | 
for the tm rovement of Omnibusses. I recollect babies were amongst | 
them. No less vitally important than babies are gentlemen’s neckcloths. 

“ Nothing so becoming as a well kept neckcloth and an orderly collar; | 
show me a thousand men, and I will pick out the gentleman at once | 
and seize him by the neck. _ 

“ Now our Omnibusses are so badly ventilated, that I defy vour best | 
starched gentleman to preserve either the one or the other. His neck- 
cloth drops from exhaustion, long before he has reached Starch rae | 
and his collar falls down, loses its colour, and turns black, as if if bad | 
got a sudden attack of the black jaundice. 

Look at me, sir; I send you two neckcloths; one is a spotless 
pattern of the one I wear every day, the other is the miserable thing 


eard : 
But your Bosanquets and Booxers are than Listoy more absurd. 
“ Tragedy,” she said, “reviveth—what were Kean’s and KEMBLE’s 


tones, _ ; 
To Lonp Matususguer’s oration o’er the British Lion’s bones ? 


tf Avnet ne wale cauldron steaming to wild DownsHrRe’s ‘ hell- 
roth’ sla 
What the raving of Ophelta to the madness of McNas ° 


“Opera,” she said, “reviveth—Batge or Waiac ud might be 
Thus o make two thousand flats accordant in a single key, 


‘* What are JULLIEN’s monster concerts to the orchestra below, 
When in Youne’s mouth Pgex’s the serpent, and when Dukes their 
trumpets blow ? ; 


“Hen Me Cirque,” she said, “reviveth—what is AURIOL’s grace or 
- strength, ; 
To the way that Booxgr jumpeth to conclusions, any length P 


“ What was Canorixg to Extaan—on his hobby as he flies, 
Ever moving in a circle, throwing dust in people’s eyes ? 


“ What, thro’ hoops or over garters, fair ANATO’s leaping act 
Toa BerEsrorn’s or RICHMOND’s leap o’er figures, and through facts? 


“ Ancient glories kindle round me—old renown reseeks the Lane— 
Farce and music, play and horses—Drury is herself again.” 


THE OBSEQUIES OF AN OLD NUISANCE. 


Norwitusranpine the devoted attentions of the Attorney-General, 
Sin _Frepezicx TuEsiers, and other professional friends, the poor 
old Pglace Court is sinking rapidly, and, indeed, under such attacks as 
have rapidly succeeded each other lately, cannot survive much longer. 
All is arianged for the sad event of a dissolution, now, certainly, 
ay gre The poor old sufferer has made the following briet' will :— 

, Palace Court, being weak of body, and much troubled in mind, do 
hereby make my last will and testament. 

_ Item. My quirks, quibbles, and quiddits, all and_gundry, wheresoever 

situate, I bequeath to my unnatural relation, New County Court, hearing 


he is much in want of the same, and caunot boast a decent pleading to| ‘I hope th ill thi ly but ‘ Ventilate 
hia back. 1 hereby forgive my. said elation for his wicked attacks on Ope there will be nothing heard in London shorily bat, Vem 


me, and for the unpleasant comparison between me and hiniself of which and hil pee I te eor° the Botanical Gardens next Wedn en 
9 AUG € is nm re) an art t. : e, Sif, 
le has been the suthor, and to which I partly attribute this my| PO OP ng you will be there to assis} m 


| 
| 
No. 1. No, 2. | 


I tore from my bosom, with indignation, after leaving a Bayswater! 
’Bus yesterday. Did you ever see such a chop-fallen or a_hang-d0g | 
look as it has P How hold and erect is its brother PT call them Rectitude | 
(No. 1), and Shame (No. 2), en ee 
-Omnibusses MUST be ventilated. I give notice T shall ride ip 

Cabs till they are. 

“ Talk of foul a‘y in the mines! Why it is nothing to the atmosphere 
we breathe in an Omnibus: I call them vehicles for apoplexy ; it takes 
away my breath to think of it. . 


sore sickness. | . ~ I remain, Yours, as before, 
Item. My curse I bequeath to my prothonotary, in trust, to lay it (only with my collar considerably less up) é 

. the capi Jacos OMNivM, and the author of a ballad called “Jaco ‘A ConFraMED BacHBLoE. 
mNI0M’s Oss.” ‘ 


** My washerwoman will call for the collars on Saturday.” 
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THE STATE OF THE 


— 


NATION. 


DISRAELI MEASURING THE BRITISH LION. 
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' wives are gene 


| moment that they have a “ dis 


' distressing exposés which, it is found, | 
and wife in the estimation of their friends and servants, besides 
. providing mothers-ip-law with 


initials—until the affair has be 
' fectly hopeless, and all arbitration 
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MATRIMONIAL ARBITRATION INSTEAD OF WAR. 


ERSONS addicted to Matri- 
mony, may be pleased 
to learn that a Society 
is about to be formed, 
under the title of— 
‘THE - MATRIMONIAL - 
ARBITRATION-INSTEAD- 
or-WakR-Society.” It 
is principally composed 
of husbands who have 
deeply felt the absurd- 
ity of going to war 
with their wives, when 
the matrimonial differ- 
ences could probably 
have been better ar- 
ranged by friendly arbi- 
tration. The Society 
does not for a moment 
pretend that Matrimo- 
nial War can ever be 
totally done away with. 
They are perfectly aware 
of the difficulties that 
men haye to contend 
with in making their wives listen to reason, and they are painfully 
sensible of the many obstacles that ladies have to overcome, before 
they can get their husbands to do as they wish them todo. Extra- 
ordmary cases of course will arise, when both parties will not be 
able to agree, and when arguments are of no value in calming the 
passions of either man or wife. Arbitration is not meant to apply to 
such cases, for neither side is in a fit state to listen to it; but inasmuch 
as most Matrimonial Wars are followed by Arbitration, it is proposed 
that it be tried first before the mischief be done, instead of afterwards, 
when the mischief is already done. It has been calculated by a gentle- 
man who has peculiar sources of information in the highest as well as 
the lowest circles of society, that no less than 20,562 cups and saucers 
are broken eyery year in London alone. The yelyet gowns, also, and 
the whitebait dinners and opera boxes, that are annually expended in 
celebrating the peace after a long Matrimonial War, would be sufficient, 
if collected into hard money, to pay off the National Debt in a very 
iew years. 

The Society, however, does not wish to curtail these enjoyments, as 
they maintain that it would be extremely unkind, not to say injudicious 
to deprive any lady of her just rights; moreover, the committee is mos 
anxious to gain the active co-operation of the ladies, and feels that it is 
only to be done by making every possible concession which the fair sex 
has a right to expect, if not to demand. ' The above privileges, therefore, 
will be secured to them in their unbroken entirety, and not the slightest 
interference be attempted to deprive them of any fittle advantage which 

rally sure to gain from carrying on a slight periodical 
war. Hysterics, nervous head-aches, losses of appetite, and stamping 
fis, will still be guaranteed to them by the Society, which pledges 
itself, likewise, to use its best exertions in upholding in its full integrity, 


| the valuable prerogative, which ladies have enjoyed from time immemo- 


rooms” as long as they please, from the 

eable word” with their husbands. 
The proud object which “The Matrimonial-Arbitration-jnstead-of- 
War-Society’’ wishes to effect, is to prerea those fretful (races and 
ower the character of both man 


of “ keeping their be 


opportunities for making mischief. 
tatements will be made under seal of the strictest confidence to a 
om petent committee, selected from the best husbands and wives in the 
world, who will repair in person to the seat of war, and endeayour by 
arbitration, to soothe the irritated feelings of the contending partie 
and to remove, by patient <nvestigation, absurd prejudices an 
Jealousies. ‘This dangerous task will be confided to persons of the 
most undaunted courage, who have pie ere themselves equal to 
the greatest Matrimonial emergencies. they fail, however, in their 
benevolent endeavours, they;will then leave the belligerents to them- 
selves, who must settle their differences in the best manner they can. 
The Committee is also happy to state that ip eocenents have been 
completed with the Aforsing Post, not to allude by any innuendo what- 
ever, to any Matrimonial difference, as long as negociations are pen 
with the Society, or to pebish any facts—even under the disguise o 
as been Gren up by the Committee 
espaired of, when a notice will 
th parties that the Society no longer holds itself 


served upon 


responsible for the consequences; and if they fight, that they myst do 


own cost and 


t thei eril. 
"ok detailed mroapectia. and a list of patrons and subseribers will be 


wilt be | Th 


puined im : i vs an the cert Committee aa, moat 
proud to s at Mrg. Caupry hes sen e erence 
principles of the rag f With “such Coweta i aa the cause 
must flourish, and the Utopian day ia already looked forward to when 
Matrimonial War will own on the surface of the globe, and 
will only be mentioned in terms of astonishment and horror, that su 
an atrocity could ever have existed in an age that pretends to be in 
the least civilised. The Society js deserving of the support of 
every respectable married man and lady, and we are glad to state tha 
ae yearly subscriptions will be’ 50 small gs to come within the means 
of everybody. 


THE FATE OF DRURY LANE. 


Ayvrer all the discussion thet has taken place upon the future lesees- 
ship of this great national establishment, it Neems that neuter 
Anpersow nor StamMers is yet the lessee—and, as friends to both, we 
would say of each, the /ess ke has to do with it the better, But the 
house has been taken by some very nice young men for that very small. 
party, he Protectionists ; instead of an attempt at the revival of tha old. 
sh drama, a scarcely less arduous effort ig to be made to revive the 

new English farce of the Agniulturist. The fact is, that the line of 
heavy countrymen went out with Emgry, and we do not expect that the 
nobodies who are being brought up to London ag “provincial celebrities,’ 
will revive the taste for the rant of outraged farmers, broad-dialected 
victims of oppression, and other effete nuisances. If the Protectionist 
party really wish to become popular on the boards of Drury Lane, they 
ad better try even that desperate expedient, the Graroe, than 
neve . take the town by storm with their noisy little bits of rustic 
aracter. 
The names of the performers are not very illustrious, but a Mg. 


KER, who has come out rather strong in figures, might, perhaps, 
take the Micuagx Cassios—by which we mean, the arithmeticians in 


general. This may not be quite agreeable to Mr. ANDERSON, the 

intended lessee; and as to Mr. Srancens, he is quite forgotten,—unless, 

indeed, we are reminded of his name by the hesitating mode of delivery 

" sbi the performers in possession of Drury Lane, are apt to express 
emselyes. 


THE FRENCH COCKATRICE IN ROME. 


A vepy full and excellent book has of late been written on domestic 
fowls. But there is one curious circumstance connected with the 
subject—and well-attested by the wisdom of gur ancestors—altogether 
omitted. We find no account of the Cockatrice that, upon the best 
guthority, 1s a snake that, under the frequent ai of basilisk, was 
wont to be called the little king of serpents. Now, the cockatrice, or 
basilisk, according to high authority, was hatched from a_cock’s egg. 
“A basilisk ”’—says the grave Scaticgn—“ was found in Rome in the 
days of Leo THE FouptH.” And in the luckless, nue lng (es of Prus 
THE NrvtH, whole flights of basilisks—hatched from cock’s eggs—have 
alighted in destruction on the roof-tops of the Eternal City. 

ARON Cuvier takes the cockatrice in hand, and declares the thing 
to be a thing fabulous. ‘It was most absurdly imagined,” sayg the 
Baron, “to proceed from the eggs of old cocks. ALDROVANDUS and 
several other writers haye given figures of it.” Again, in the history 
of the French Royal Academy, is an acconnt of cock’s eggs, laid at 
Montpellier: “‘One of these eggs, opened in the presence of several 
savans, was found deyoid of yolk, but exhibiting a coloured particle in 
the centre, which was considered as the young serpent.” To produce 
this serpent, it was necessary, in the olden day, that the egg should be 
“ hatched under q toad.” In our time—for the cockatrice 1s proved to 
be not fabulous—the Frepch produce the reptile under a frog. 

The cock—the old Gallic cock—has laid eges for Rome. The glorious 
Ovunprxot throws the shells into the Et City; they burst, and the 
desolating snake—produced by Cock and Frog—* strikes its yictim 


dead by a single glance. 


Gentish Enormi-ties. 


Res ty some boundary shonld be put to the young gentlemen’s ties. 
They protrude so much oy each side, that you can searcely pa fowe 
e thru 


Regent Street without having the sharp end of a Joiavill up into | 


your face, ies are great victims to these enormous ties. I 4 Rng 

some limit wag put to the growth of these publiq exorescenceg, ior, if | 

they keep on growing, np young gent will be able to go through 

Temple Bar unless he slides in sideways. We propose that policemen |: 

be armed with Jarge shears, and empowered to lop off all the Join 

and Beauforts that, stick out more than aft incheg be and each ak an 
e moat fastidious. | 


is ig yery liberal measure, and should gat 


N srayDiva GENERAL Qupmor’s inglorioug success before 
the valle Rome, yery few peaple would like to stand in the Freach- 
men's | Od 


reaches, 
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A HINT TO OUR ROYAL ACADEMY. 


THE Exhibition of Pictures at the Tuileries 
has lowered its catalogue from one franc to 
ten sous, and more than this, the admission, 
five or six days out of the week, is free. We 
boast of our liberal institutions, but liberal as 
they are, you cannot get into one of them 
without paying—and paying, in many in- 
stances, very dearly too. AME TUSSAUD 
only charges sixpence for her catalogue, wh 
couldn't the Royal Academy do the same 
They might make upthe difference by charging 
something extra for their Chamber of Horrors, 
we mean the Octagon Room, or by turning 
that — of darkness into a place for re- 

ents. 


We do nof see why the Royal Academy 
could not print its catalogue for one half the 
price, and charge admission only on one day 
of the week, the Saturday, as the Tuileries 
does, and the receipts even of that day be 
given, as in France, to some poor artists’ 
und. This would be a picture of Charity, 
which we are extremely anxious to see every 
artist of the Academy trying bis hand upon. 
The sooner it is exhibited, the better we 
— be pleased at this masterpiece of English 


ASTLEIAN HISTORY OF TIE INDIAN WAR. 


VERY book-worm_ boasts 
of the Bodleian Library ; 
we will wager Lomba 
Street (Whitefriars) to 
a chainy orange, (if any 

frait thus fettered can 
be found,) that the Bod- 
leian Library will con- 
tain nothing half so 
striking as may be met 
with in the Astleian 
Library, should such a 
coliection ever be formed. 
Until we saw the other 

2 night the amphitheatrical 

version of the Indian 

L< War, we had no idea of 

the circumstances out of 

which it arose, and we 
confess ourselves _tho- 
roughly confounded by 
the flood of light let in 
ees upon the subject by the 
i far toon British ox Sadian ‘poliey-having had angihing ts da with 
ar from British or policy having had anything to do wit 
the Indian War, it seems, according to Astley’s (true) Bill, that the 
fo dap cause of hostility, commenced in a row that occurred in the 
urse 0 


Scenz L—A Public House in Gravesend. 
A dispute with a turbulent beadle is the first glimpse we get of the 


Indian war, which begins to develop itself in 


aptain Best, of the Punzsy Rifle Corps. 

the dallet (in which by-the-by all the dancera turn 
ks upon him), when the Gravesend Beadle, who it appears has 
got the premiership of the Punjaub—nobody knows how or why—rushes 
in to announce “a minstrel,” who turns out to be Cuptain Best in 
disguise, and who requests permission to “strike his fight guitar.” 
Shere Singh assents, and the light guitar being struck, emits the 
sound of an entire orchestra, rather overloaded with brass, to whose 
sounds dancing is resumed, until an explosion is heard “ without,” 
and the cry “The Punjaub is attacked” becomes general. Shere Singh 
rushes out, consigning his captive (Mrs. Best) to the minstrel 
B. in disguise) ; tion takes place between the Beadle 


& recogni remie 
of the Punjaub and the British Officer, and the Sce i ; 


ne finishes up with 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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arich bit of Paraty relieved by a slight seasoning of low comedy. 

The next incident in this “strange eventful history” is the “ Bivouac | 
of the British Army,” introducing the whole of the original Astleian 

stud of goats, cows, zebras, poneys (Jerusalem and other); but the | 
effect was somewhat marred by an inquisitive horse, who would get up . 
before his time in spite of his being sat. down upon by six Sepoys, whom | 
the obstinate brute dislodged, as if with a cool determination to ascer- ' 
tain the state of the pit, and stare out of countenance the front row of | 


the ery. 

- Alter the bivouac there was a “ Front Scene,” in which Lord Gong, 
surrounded by a brilliant Staff of three, makes a spirited speech from a 
orse which seemed alternately disposed to jib through the canvas flat 
at the back, or plunge forwards into the orchestra. Gough was 
understood to say, as connectedly as his oscillating horse would let him, 
that “‘ The Indian hound should be taught to shrink from the British 
bulldog,” or words to that effect. 

After a few intermediate scenes, in which the Gravesend Beadle,-a 
comic Marine, Shere Siagh, and a musical Vivandiére take part, t 
attack begins upon Mooltan with a squib, and a company of Lancers— 
“Two's Company” in this case—rushes on, clashing their swords 
against the wooden pike-staffs of the Indians, whose weapons are as 

as a pike-staff, in the amphitheatrical version of the onslaught. 

_ The mé7ée now beconies general, and dolls dressed in regimentals are 
thrown down by the property man, to represent the killed and wounded, 
for the horses to gallop over them. The contest is continued with such 
fury that, leaving the fortifications of Mooltan, the combatants 
into the circle usually set apart for the horsemanship, and Shere Si: 
being eventually killed, walks out bowing from the ring, amid the 
applause of the audience. The band strikes up “ Rule Britannia,” Lord 
Cough forms the centre of a tableau lighted by red fire, and the curtain 
descends on the dramatic abridgment of the “History of the War in 
India.” We must, in justice, confess that nothing is wanting to give the | 
fullest effect to the ulusion, and that the ahridament is considerably | 
better calculated for stage representation, than the most elaborate | 
despatches, detailing the minutest incidents of an affair which could | 
not have been better fet up in India, under Lonp Goveu, than at the 
foot of Westminster Bridge, under Mr. Barry, Stage Manager. 
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Red Republican Martyrs. 


THE greatest personal sacrifice we have yet heard of among the Red 
Republicans in France has been the simultaneous abandonment of their 
beards by the Socialists, who until latterly cultivated these hirsute 
emblems of a desire to d the Government. Many of the Reds 
feeling conscious that they had experienced only a hair’s breadth 
escape from the hands of justice, have divested themselves of all super- 
fluous hair that could only serve to remind them of their recent danger. 
e Anti-beard movement has, we understand, raised razors in Paris 
at least two per cent, and soap,.which lately remained on hand, has 
met with general countenance. 
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THE SLANG OF THE SONG-WRITERS. 


WE have from time to time endeavoured to check the fashionable song- 
writers in their search after the sentimental; but though we have suc- 
ceeded occasionally in pulling them up rather short, we find the balladist’s 
Pegasus like the Astley’s vith t 
him at the wing—“ again urging on his wild career.” When the as- 
tonished world was asked by the music-sellers, whether it would love 
somebody or other “then as now?” we were not surprised when the 
music-sellers, responding to their own query—because they thought it 
likely enough 10 answer—replied, “‘ Then as how I’ll love thee more,” 
or words to that effect. It is a well established fact, that in purchasin 
a rong, no one thinks of looking beyond the first line, and as in leg 
conveyancing, s0 in the conveyance of a ballad from the shelves of the 
publisher, the first requisite is to make a good title. 

_ Talk of the burdens on land: we are convinced that a committee of 
inquiry into the burdens of songs would, in many quarters, be consi- 
grat subject of far greater interest. Though good beginnings may 

ollow 


by the most lame and impotent of endings, it matters 
to the ballad-loving public, who are so caught by the idea of 


pening ht b lea 
being loved ‘‘then as now,” that they never stop to inquire the existing | | 


pert of affection, or to ascertain the character of the individual who 
is called upon to say whether the supply will be kept up at a future 
riod. We have heard of tragedies sustained by one scene, comedies 
kept alive by one situation, and farces rescued from failure by a single 
joke—which is not unfrequently an old one; but however apocryphal 
these things may be, there is no doubt of the fact that fashionable 
ballads are held up in public favour by a single line. Their existence 
may be said to hang, by a thread, aud that thread is one which there is 
often the utmost difficulty in unravelling. We shall be exceedingly 
happy to supply the principal music publishers with a series of these 
lines at the mere price of a song—say a hundred guineas—and we 
to throw off the following as a few samples :— 


“* Oh, don’t I love you rather, still?” 
“ They tell me thou hast pass’d the Court.” 
“* T dare not use thy cherish’ name.” 


But perhaps the music publishers, before they venture to give us our 
s—moderate as they are—will desire to see a 80 ig regularly per- 
fected for publication, and we therefore beg to submit the ae 
which is enriched with the whole of the three gems we have so lavishly. 
thrown down in the shape of titles, and which, in the plenitude of our 
poetical wealth, we embody in a single ballad : 


Oh ! don’t I love you rather still P 

Are all my pledges set at nought ? 
Dishonour’d is affection’s bill P 

Or pass’d is Love’s Insolvent Court ? 
Is memory’s schedule coldly filed 

On one of Cupip’s broken darts ? 

HywMen’s balance sheet compiled— 
A bankrupt’s stock of damaged hearts P 


| Qnd Verse. 

[ dare not: use thy cherish’d name— 

Would’st thou accept were I to draw ? 
The God of Love may take his aim, 

But with an arrow made of straw. 
Each fonder feeling that I knew 

A lifeless heap of ruin lies : 
Yes, false one—ticketed by you. 

“Look here !—Alarming Sacrifice!!!” 


THE FORTUNE OF WAR. 


It is gratifying to know that military men have a way opened to 
them of earning a shilling a day, and glory, withont danger, or any 
t fatigue. ‘Our brave fellows” (as private soldiers are called in 
espatches and “ Military Reminiscences”) may now taste the excite- 
ments of war amidst all the blessings of peace, and imbibe the porter 
of Baxciay between every bite of the blank cartridge, thus secu 
the life-giving pewter, whilst they repudiate the death-dealing ] 
The “Siege of Badajos,” at the Surre aap Gardens; the 
* Storming of Mooltan” at Cremorne Gardens; and the “New Grand 
Equestrian Military Spectacle, entitled Mooltan and Goojerat, or The 
Conquest of the Sikhs” at Astley’s, have so raised the value of the 
soldier in the commercial market, that the rival policeman is looking 
bluer than ever from sheer envy. On the arrival o dusk, every evening 
just now, there is such a cannonade—such discharges of musquetry— 
such s of mines—such a “jolly row,” in short—that it seems as 
if the continent had come to pay us a visit, and several old Jadies have 


been Hh poraro into fits, from an idea that the “ Chartishes ’’ had risen, | glorious resistance, to hold the Imperialists at 
and ials” and their staves. | of these flying reporters 


got beyond the power of the “spec . 
CoLoxzy SrstuorP should really make a point of asking a few questions 
on the subject in the House. 2 4 


azeppa—with the sieve of oats attracting | q 


‘OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 


THE competition which prevails among the daily news-papers forces 
“our own correspondent” into the thick of every battle, the focus of every 
bombardment, the crest of every barricade, and between the folding 

oors of every cabinet, so that it is no wonder if he becomes occasion- 
ally rather “bothered.” He is required to catch the manners living as 
they rise, to condense rumours into facts, fermentation into opinions, 
unaccomplished theories into accomplished facts. He must not be more 
than twenty-four hours behind the times, and is therefore thrown 
upon first thoughts, whereas second thoughts are best. Besides as idle 
news is better than no news at all, he may always say something in one 
letter, if only to contradict it in his next. 

Thus he may inform his journal in No 1, that, “The insurgents of 
Tchzrkjmet have been exterminated by the Tmperialists under ScHuicx, 
and the city reduced to a heap of ruins.” 


No 2. hastens to correct the utterly groundless report of Nol, and 
to announce on “authority that may be relied on,” that Tcharkjmet, 
like Mornzek Huszarp’s dog, is on its legs again, and that the 
national flag is now flying over the Domkirche,” as “our own corres- 
pondent ” can distinctly perceive through “ our own ” telescope. 


No. 3 corrects No. 2, and announces that “the flag described as 
national in our last, is the Imperial banner of the Black Eagle,” that 
‘the Imperialists have crossed the Waag in triumph, on the surrender 
of Tchzrkjmet,” and that “the notorious PuLztzYxwcuHy 
with the contents of the Treasury, and is believed to have escaped to 
London in the disguise of a waiter seeking a situation at the Sabloniére.” 

An illustrated journal of the same werk, however, gives us “the poe 
trait of the illustrious Putzrzyxwexy in his uniform of Commandant 
of the important fortress of Tchzrkjmet, which continues, thanks to his 


2’ Really, the name 
ought to be changed to that of “‘our own con- 
tradictories,” for why should they be called “‘correspondents,” when no 
two of their letters correspond with each other ! . 
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Item. My bills of costs, I bequeath to my attorneys, and I wish they 
may get them. ; 
tem. My sinecures I bequeath to the nation, for such compensation 
as arlarent may be pleased to give. | 
m. My memory I bequeath to universal odium and contempt. 
This Will has been duly attested by the four attorneys and six 
barristers who have so long shared the shelter of the testator’s roof, 
amidst 8 most affecting scene of partings and regrets. The sufferer 
dies hard, and rallies at moments for the most desperate struggles, but 
1S prowe hourly weaker. 
very arrangement has been made for the funeral, of which we owe 
the following programme to the courtesy of the Chief Usher, so long a 
confidential servant of poor P. C.:— ; 


Two Attorney's Clerks carrying Attachments. | 


Clerk in tears, serving An Attorney of the Palace Court Clerk in tears, offering | 
a Declargtion. with Particulars of Demand. a Pied. 


A Barrister blowing his own Trumpet in Morning Gown, and tearing his Wig. | 
_ Prothonotary and Registrar, with sinecures reversed. | 
Judge of Court smashing bis last Demurrer. | 


Usher of Court bearing rolls of 
Bihan nil Court with Banuer, Depa 
hal es “ Phese rolls were our bread.” 


Gm Farnggicn THESIGER 08 Chief Mourser. | 
FHE GOFFIN OF THE COURT. | 
| 


(Fhe Fopr Begpigtere of the Court helding gp the corners of the Bill of Costs.) | 
- Attornies of the Court, two and two, | 


THE BANSHEE OF DRURY LANE. 


“Tgoven the lone pit-benches siching, moaning from the boxes dim, 

Wailing up the gallery staircase, shrieking in the lobbies grim, 

Flits the Banshee of old Drury—Drary dusty, Drury eh ae 

Dumb, where SHaKSPEARe’s words once echoed; dark, where gas- 
lights once shone cheery. 


Now no more from maiden voices those deserted benches hear, 


« Apples, oranges and biscuits—soda-water, ginger-beey : 


Now no more on boxing-nights the gallery-whistle pierceth shrill, 
Sostermonger costermonger greeting, with hoarse—‘ Halloo, Brix !” 


Débardeurs and gents no longer quaff their gooseberry Champagne ;, 
JULLTEN’s waistcoat, wig, wristbands hold no more orchestral reign ; 


Now no more with cgracoling CaRoLine the sawdust stirs ; 
Chirpeth Avior po longer, | und no more the voltigeurs. 


Opgra banished— horses yanished—BBAKSPEARR laid upon the shelf, 
A weary time hath Drury’s Banshee had the building to herself. 


HI] Jast week, ald keys were turning in old locks all stiff wit t 
ith a sweeping of old cobwebs, and a raising of old dust ; arith, 


Au the Banshee heard the sweepers talking, in their besoms’ pause, 
Of the meeting that was summon d thither in Protection’s cause: 


‘ 


Registrar ina | 
_ ptralt waistcoat. 


How there would be, if not seven, at least one Ricumonp in the field, | Pisinti&s vith their families, deep mourning ot a 
Until GoppEy’s hash was settled, and Corn-Law Repeal repealed. bugsstag. nk, baad tab on era. wa fate 
Came at last. the time appointed ; through the dusty panes the day The Public rejoicing. 


Shot gome thin blue beams of gunshine, sunshine that had lost its way ; 
In the flies the puzzled Banshee hegrd the speeghifying flow, 
From the entry of the chairman, till reporterg rose to go. 


. sails & ghe said, “Old Farce reviveth—Listow on that stage we've 
eard : 
But your Bosanquets and Bookeng are than Liston more absurd. 


“Tragedy,” she said, “reviveth—what were Keran’s and KEMBLE’s 


tones a ; 
To Lozp Matwusguev’s oration o’er the British Lion's bones ? 


bia’ ard oe cauldron steaming to wild DownsHre’s ‘hell- 
roth’ sla 
What the raving of Ophelia to the madness of McN as? 


“ Opera,” she said, “reviveth—Bazge or Wattac proud might be 
Thus +0 make two thousand flats accordant in a ae é@ key. might 


“What are JULLIEN’s monster concerts to the orchestra below, 
When jn Youne’s mouth Pgen’s the serpent, and when Dukes their 
' trumpets blow ? aie 


“Wen the Cirque,” she said, “ reviveth—what is AUBIOL’s grace or 


_ Phe cor sage will start from Southwark, near the Mint, and deposit 
its ead burden in the immet pee of the Gupgrior Courts 
where arrapgementy baye heen mage for its reception. 
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OMNIBUS REFORM. 


‘Srp —In your valuable No. 414, I threw out certain suggestions | 
I recollect babies were amongst : 


Look at me, air; I send you two neckcloths ; one is a spotless 
pattern of the one I wear every day, the other 18 the miserable thing 


strength, 
To the way that BooxEE jumpeth to conclusions, any length ? 
“ What was CaroLtnz to Ex1aran—on his hobby as he flies, 


Ever moving in a circle, throwing dust in people’s eyes 


“ What, thro’ hoops or over garters, fair ANaTo’s leaping acts 
Toa Bengsrorp’s or RicHMony’s leap o’er figures, apd through facts? 


Ancient glories kindle round me—old renown resecks the Lane— 
Farce and music, play and horses—Drury is herself again.” 


THE OBSEQUIFS OF AN OLD NUISANCE. 


Nerwitustanpine the devoted attentions of the Attorney-General, 
Sip FrevgRicxk TnesiczR, and other professional friends, the poor 
old Pglace Court is sinking rapidly, and indeed, under such attacks as 
have rapidly succeeded each other lately, cannot survive much longer. 
All is arianged for the sad event of a dissolution, now, certainly, 
3 The poor old sufferer has made the following brief will :-— 

, Palace Court, being weak of body, and much troubled in mind, do 
gest are my pet ae epee 
_ Item. My quirks, quibbles, an quiddits, all and sundry, wheresoever 
situate, | bequeath to my unvatural relation, New County Court, hearing : ‘Ventilste 
e is much in want. of the same, and caunot boast a decent pleading to “T hope there will be nothing heard in London shortly but” Ven a 
his back. I hereby forgive my said relation for his wicked attacks on | our Omnibusses.’ 1 shall go to the Botanical Gardens next Wedne ay; 
me, and for the unpleasant comparison between me and himself of which | and start the cry myselt. Hoping you will be there to assist me, sit 


No. 1. No. 2. 


ye uly my noes with indignation, aiias leaving, ‘ a 
Bus yesterday. Did you ever see such a chop-talen 
icok ae - if Rasabed he d ae erect is its brother? I eall them Reetitude 
0. 1), an ame (No. 2). er ys 
0 ree ee MUST be ventilated. I give notice I'gball ride ip 
abs till they are. 
“Talk of foul a'r in the mines! Why it is nothing to the atmos 
we breathe in an Omnibus: I call them vehicles for apoplexy ; } 
away my breath to think of it. 


pie resp the: auton, eye? which I partly attribute this my J remain, Yours, as before, 
$s. : : ? 3 

Item. My curse I bequeath to my prothonotary, in trust, to lay it (only with my collar eiostiag pele 
at the door of JacoB OMNIUM, and the author of a ballad called “Jacozn A CONFIRMED ~ 7 | 
Omxium’s Oss.” | My washerwoman will call for the collars on Saturday. 
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Moxuday, June 18, 1849. Tus Day & great Cricket Match, Surrey 

ainst England, at Loxp’s, and I thither, all the way to St. John’s 

ood, to see the Place, having often heard talk of it, and the Playing, 
which Mx. Lonesropre did tell me was a pretty Sight. Paid 6d. to be 
let in, and 2d. for a Card of the Innings, and bouglit alittle Book of the 
Laws of the Game, cost me 1s. 6d. more, though when I had got ir, 
could hardly understand a Word of it; but to think how much Money 
I spend out of Curiosity, and bow inquisitive [ am, so as to be vexed to 
the Heart if I cannot thoroughly make out every ‘hing I see! The 
Cricketing [ believe very fine ; but could not judge of it: for I think | 
did never before see any Cricket since I was a little Varlet Boy at 
School. But what a Difference between the Manner of Bowling in 
those Davs, and that Plasers now use! for then they did modera‘ ely 
trundle the Ball under-hand ; but now they fling it over-handed from 
the Elbow, as though viciously, and it flies like a Shot, being at least 
Five Ounces and a Half in Weight, and hard asa Block. I saw it strike 
one of the Bat-men on the Knuckles, who Danced and shook his Fist, as 
methought well he might. But to see how handy sone did catch it, 
though knoeked off the Bat by a strong with all his Force; albett 
now and then they missing it, and struck by it on the Head, or m the 
Mouth, and how any one can learn to play Cricket without losing his 
front ‘Teeth is a Wondes, The Spectators sittimg on Beaches 


a 


~A. View oF M*LoRDE hyg CRYKET: GROVNDE. 
Mr. Pips his Diary. 
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Circle, at a Distance, and out of the Way of the Ball, which was wise; 
but some on a raised Stand, and others aside at Tables, under a Row o! 
Trees near & Tavern within the Grounds, with Pipes and Beet; 
many in the Circle also Smoking and Drinking, and the Drawers con- 
tinually going the round of them to serve them Liquor and_ Tobacco. 
But all as quiet as a Quakers’ Meeting, except when a good Hit made, 
or a Player bowled out, and strange to see how grave and solemn they 
hooked, as if the Sight of Men in white Clothes, knocking a Ball about, | 
were Something serious to think on. Did hear that many had Wagers 
on the Game, but doubt it, for methinks there had been more Liveliness . 
if much Betting. and Chance of winning or losing Money. The Com. | 
pany very numerous, and among them some in Carriages, and was glad 
to see somany People diverted, although at what I could not tell. But | 
they enjoyed themselves in their Way, whatevér that was, and I in mine, | 
thinking how droll they looked, so earnestly attending to a mere Show 
of Dexterity. I, for my part, soon out of Patience with the Length of 
the Innings, and the Stopping and Interruption after each Hun, and 80 
away, more tired, I am sure, than anv of the Cricketers. Yet I do take | 
Pride, as an Englishman, in our Country Sport of Crcket, albeit Ido | 
not care to watch it playing ; and certainly it i¢ a manly Game, throwing | 
open the Chest, and strengthening the Limbs, and the Player so often 
in Danger of being hit by the 
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MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 


ON LOVE, MARBIAGE, MEN, AND WOMEN. 


OB Brown is in love, then, 
and undergoing the common 
lot! And so, my dear lad, you 
are this moment enduring the 
delights and tortures, the 
jealousy and wakefulness, 
the longing and raptures, the 
frantic despair and elation, 
attendant upon the passion 
of love. In the year 1812 (it 
was before I contracted my 

with your poor dear 
aunt, who never caused me 
any of the caquiesucss above 
enumerated) I myself went 
through some of those mise- 
ries and pleasures, which you 
now, O my nephew, ‘are en- 
during. I pity and sympa- 
thise with you. I amano 
cock now, with a feeble strut 
and a faltering crow. But I 
was young once: and remem- 
ber the time very well. Since 
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I see two young people : 
ae ib: as I like toes 
Cc & 

mime. T have been tie con: 


If you lose the object of your desires, the loss won’t kill you; P! that 
as acertainty. If you win, it is possible that you will be isap ted; that 

point also is to be considered. But hit or miss, luck or bad—I should be 
sorry, my honest Bos, that thou didst not undergo the malady. Every man ought to 
be in love a few times in his life, and to have a smart attack of the fever. You are 
the better for it when it is over: the better for your misfortune if you endure it 
with a manly heart ; how much the better for success if you win it and a good wife 
into the in ! ! Bos—there is a stone in the burying-ground at Funchal 
which I often and often think of—many hopes and passions lie beneath it, along 
with the Heed and rate ahr in the fon iad s ae Mas. safe ees 
there. ter life’s fitful fever, she sleeps in Marylebone burying-ground, poor dear 
soul! Emity BLENKINSOP might have been Mas. Brown, but—but let us change 
the subject. 
Of course you will take advice, my dear Bos, about your flame. All men and 
women do. It is notorious that they listen to the opinions of all their friends, and 
never follow their own counsel. Well, tell us about this girl, What are her 
qualifications, expectations, belongings, station in life, and so forth ? 
About beauty I do not argue. I take it for granted. A man sees beauty, or that 
which he likes, with eyes entirely his own. I don’t say that plain women get 
husbands as readily as the pretty girls—but so many handsome girls are unmarried, 
and so many of the other sort wedded, that there is no possibility of establishing a 
rule, or of setting up astandard. Poor dear Mrs. BRown wasa far finer woman than 
Ewity Bienxrnsop, and yet I loved her little finger more than the whole hand which 
our aunt THA gave me—I see the plainest women exercising the greatest 
ascinations over men—in fine, a man falls in love with a woman because it is 
ep because she is a woman; Bos, too, is a man, and endowed with a heart 
and a 


Is she aclever woman? I do not mean to disparage you, my fellow, but 
you are not a man that is likely to set the Thames on fire; and I should rather like 
to see you fall to the lot of a clever woman. A set has been made against clever 
women from all times. Take all SHAKsPERE’s heroines—they all seem to me pretty 
much the same affectionate, motherly, tender, that sort of thing. Take Scort's 
ladies, and other writers’ man seems to draw from one model—an exquisite 

ve is what we want for the most part, a humble, flattering, smiling, child-loving, 
tea-making, piano-forte playing being, who laughs at our jokes however old they 
may be, coaxes and wheedles us in our humours, and fondly lies to us through life. 
I never could get your poor aant into this system, though I confess I should have 
been a happier man had she tried it. 
_ There are many more clever women in the world than men think for—our habit 
is to despise them ; we believe they do not think because they do not contradict us : 
and are weak because they do not struggle and rise up against us. A man only 
begins to know women as he grows old; and for my part my opinion of their 
cleverness rises every day. 
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When I say I know women, I mean I know that 
don’t know them. Every single woman I ever knew is a 
puzzle to me, as I have no doubt she is to herself. Bay 
they are not clever ? : is a perpetual marv 
to me, and a constant exercise of cleverness of the finest 
sort. You see a demure-looking woman perfect in all her 
duties, constant in house-bills and shirt-buttons, obedient 
to her lord, and anxious to please him in all things; silent, 
when you and he talk politics, or literature, or bald 
together, and if referred to, saying, with a smile of perfect 
humility, ““O, women are not judges upon such such 
matters; we leave learning and politics to men.” ‘“ Yes, 
r Pouty,” says Jongs, patting the back of Mrs. J.’s 
ead good-naturedly, “attend to the house, my dear; 
that’s the best thing you can do, and leave the rest to 
us.” Bens ted idiot! She has long ago taken your 
measure and your friends’; she knows your w 

and ministers to them in a thousand artful ways. She 
knows your obstinate points, and marches round them 
with the most curious art and patience, as you will see 
an ant on a journey turn round an obstacle. Every 
woman her husband: every person who m 8 
another is a hypocrite. Her smiles, her submission, her 
-humour, for all which we value her,—what are they 
ut admirable duplicity? We expect falseness from her, 
and order and educate her to be dishonest. Should he 
upbraid, I’ll own that he prevail; say that he frown, I’ll 
answer with a smile ;—what are these but lies, we 
exact from our slaves P lies, the dexterous performance of 
which we announce to be the female virtues : brutal Turks 
that we are! Ido not say that Mrs. Brown ever obeyed 
me—on the contrary: but I should have liked it, for I am 
a Turk like my neighbour. 


I will instance your mother now. When my brother 
comes in to dinner after a bad day’s sport, or after looking 
over the bills of some of you boys, he nat begins to 
be surly with your poor dear mother, and to growl at the 
mutton. What does she do? She may be hurt, but she 
doesn’t show it. She proceeds to coax, to smile, to turn 
the pcarereai, to stroke down Bruin, and get him in a 
good-humour. She sets him on his old stories, and she 
and all the girls—poor dear little SaprHmas !—set off laugh- 
ing; there is that story about the walking into 
church, genre Cis father tells, and your mother and sisters 
laugh at, until 1 protest I am so ashamed that I hardly 
know where to look. On he poss with that story time 
after time: and your poor mother sits there and knows 
that I know she is a humbug, and laughs on; and teaches 
all the girls to laugh too. that dear creature been 

rn to wear a nose-ring and bangles instead of a muff and 
bonnet, and a brown skin in the place of that fair one with 
which Nature has endowed her, she would have done 
Suttee, after your brown Brahmin father had died, and 
thought women very irreligious too, who refused to roast 
themselves for their masters and lords. I do not mean to 
say that the late Mrs. Brown would have gone through 

e process of mcremation for me—far from it : by a tim 


removal she was s from the grief which her widow- 
hood would have doubtless caused her, and I acquiesce in 
the decrees of Fate in this instance, and have not the least 


esire to have preceded her. 


I hope the ladies will not take my remarks in ill part. 
If I die for it, I must own that I don’t think they have fair 
play. In the we make with them I don’t think 
they get their rights. And as a labourer notoriously does 
more y the piece than he does by the day, and a free man 
works harder than a slave, so I doubt whether we get the 
most out of our women by enslaving them as we do by law 
and custom. There are some folks who would limit the 
range of women’s duties to little more than a kitchen range 
—others who like them to administer to our delectation in 
a ball-room, and permit them to display dimpled shoulders 
and flowing ringlets—just as you have one horse for a mill, 
and another for the Park. But in whatever way we like 
them, it is for our use somehow that we have women 
brought up; to work for us or to shine for us, or to 
It would not have been 
thought shame of our fathers fifty years ago, that they 
could not make a custard or a pie, but our mothers 
would have been rebuked had they been ignorant on these 
Why should not you and I be ashamed now 
make our own shoes, or cut out our 


dance for us or what not. 


matters. 

cause we cannot 
own breeches? We know better: we get the cobblers 
and tailors to do that—and it was we who made the 
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as we are. 


ghia the Nephew, as I grow old and oonsider these things, I know pens way behind him. 


, men or women; but which are the cleverer, I 
Baown tax ELDER. 


COWARDY! ee CUSTARD! 


Hx who im youth has been occasionally deficient m courage may 
remember to have been addressed in ie above terms, and to have been 
recommended, at t the same time, to make a meal on the contents of the 
paternal mustard. pot, A similar recommendation might at the present 
moment be made to a certam secretary of the Republic of San 
Salvador, now resident at Rome, who joined the remainder of the 
Consuls in a protest t the bombardment of the Eternal City. 

After the names of Jonn FREEBORN, consular agent to her Britannic 
Majesty ; JEAN BRAVO, consul of Denmark, and a few others; we have 
. the signature of “A. SHaxine secretary of the Republic of San 

vador.” The nervousness of this secreta , under the dread of 

bardment, must have been something tru ny horrible to have set 
him A Shaking in the manner described; the Republic of San 
Salvador, though it cannot be said its re resentative at Rome is no 
! shakes, must feel rather huriliate 
_ Into which the secretary allows himself to be 
| operations of the French army. 


thrown, by the siege 


THE MONSTER PANORAMA MANIAS. 


We have long ago come to the conclusion that the present is the age 
of Monsters, a conviction that was not disturbed bya slight outbreak of 
Dwarfs a year or two ago, for there is always a tendency in extremes to 
meet, and if a Giant starts a show, it is ten to one but a Dwarf will set 
up next door to him. We began with Monster Meetings: we have 
since had Monster Concerts, but Monster Panoramas are the latest 
monstrosity to which we have been subjected. The rival American 
rivers have gia an overflow to the s of their respective pro- 
A epiate and the Mississippi, as well as the Ohio and the Hudson, have 

or one time had the tide of success ruzning in their favour. 

We have often wondered that no native aetiat has adopted the Yankee 
notion, made a Panoramic Painting of the New River, g at 
the mouth of Sin Hue MyppeEtron’s arin by a pri must 
have suffered severely from water on the brai considering his head 
has been for the last century or so a icemendous etd Jy 

1 pps from our contemporary the Bus/der that three lish 
drau ee nate lately : 

or the purpose o 
taking a rough draught of its 
waters, and we are shortly to 
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resting river. We can imagine 
the exertions made by the artists 
in their process their 
| sketches from the spot, and we 
can fancy one of them mounted 
on a camel, the camel’s hair 
being from time to time cut to 
replenish the brushes, while the 
hump of the brute might be con- 
verted into a sort of easel very 
easily. Whatever may be the 
—- merits of the forth- 
Saphar we have no 

ah thse all b will be great—we 

ough t to take a consideration 
s in 

explormg such a river as the Nile, and looking ai its perilous features 
in the face, particularly _ some of thoee fen features jachada the mouth 


wa - “ > >» ™ 
ee 


and teeth of that 
tal phenome- 
non—whom we 
should not like 
to 

encounter — the 
Crocodile. It is 
all very well for 
an artist at times 


to allow his sub- a 

ject to run away 

with him in the enthusiasm of the — me no finds the 
aac of a Crocodile agreeable to his e yo that the 


draughtsman on the Nie could ap fe ever feat bis leg at ease in a 
where so many gaping-mouthed monsters are ready to come as 


meee ee eee 


who we are in the habit of saymg are not so clever ae Sas wergpear into possession of the limb aay one who, while 
mpelled to worst leg a 


by the ague-like condition | : 


have a Panorama of that inte- 


t leg foremost, is oo ve 


ane fe cannel, of course, look for any high degree of finish in these 


whose merit is measured by their mil rather than by the 
talent ote artists nave THe for we presume that the soloais can 
thing more 


be laid on with no delicate than a mop in the production of 


es SHINS 


— 


which literally illustrate the maxim as to Art being long 


these works 
t short, for he mast have a long life indeed who hopes to 


and Life bein 


see the end o the lengths which our modern artists are going to. 


OUR UNHEALTHY COURTS. , 
Lo the Editor of “‘ Punch.” 


“ Aut the agitation wines has been raised ae the Metre 
po Nuisances ee et halter the old v proverb as to 
© consequences 0 ar rey anyt ing that 
“Those sinks of iniquity in Doctors’ Conitaas, a oe Hoclesiastioa 
cess exist still in all their offensiveness. Arches Co 4 
abomination in particalar, 3 in which the rubbish of ages has been allow 
to accumulate, continues to disgrace the legislature and the peri - 
“The foul and filthy dens in the neighbourhood of Chancery Lané 
and Lincoln’s Inn yet remain in as disgusting a state as ever. hing 
has been done to rectify the arrangements of the Patent Office, wht 
are such as to smother nine-tenths of our inventive poprlation. tthe 
noisome abuses of the P Court are unabated, m bs wage _ 
notorious enormity. That drain upon the vitals of all o bs 
misfortune to get within its influence, in the Court of San 
the worst Court in ].ondon,—is still open, poisoning the atmosphere far 
and near, like any Upas to 
“The unwholesome condition of Westminster Hall is cong ee 
that Parliament to whose place of meeting it ts ‘erent rae 
of these localities the fever of litigation rages with pesti ential en0e 5 
and their oe is intolerably oppressive, Nn 
classes. It was that a noble and learn 
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adlgeber re 


sweep them clean ; eee tor that urpose I am afraid we phat a new 
Broweram. The nation, in the cearehile | is welcome to the service 
of your humble servant, , s 
Is that a Site to show Anybody? 5 diate 
A Bri is passing through the legislature on the subject 
schools. We underst ad hat a pei simple-minded Member inten 
moving the introduation of a clause restraining anybody 


any school from “taking a sight” at any sch 
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RECIPROCITY. A POLITICO-ECONOMICAL IDYLL. 


JONATHAN. 
Sweet sounds the water-power of yon cascade 
Sweet are the sounds by bones and banjo made, 
But sweeter far, I guess, than lyre or nll, 
The chink of dollars toted to the till. 


JOHN. 
Fair in her erixolixe, moves yonder belle 
Fair is the price at which my goods I sel 
But fairer far than price-list, or than maid, 
Was the Protection once enjoyed by trade. 


JONATHAN. 
I calculate, Jonw Britisher, that we 
Of folks on airth are slickest, and most free ; 
To whittle, whop, trade, trot, drink, dive, or do, 
We challenges the world, includin’ you. 


fOHN. 
Oh, Jonarwan—New Englander, methinks, 
You must have been indulging in st drinks ; 
Had not that vile Free-Trade rought England down, 
I’d show bow Britons can do Yankees brown ! 
Though free from all restrietions there you stands, 


While Shipping and Tariffs tie my hands, 
Riled to New York State me has back’d 
To dig this agim you, that ’s a fact ! 
Agreed ' t stay weaae! catch as] 

!—ye .& eatch asleep ; 
ough Conpreridden, stil is Jous Buta. deep 
ly one eg bh ps 
Unless you'll gramt me Reciproci 


JONATHAN. 
Til give that or anght dander’s riz— 
Bat frst explain what that you ask for is. 


JOHN. 
Our Laars have loosed my hands, while yours, more kind, 
With close Protection have your arms confined ; 

If I’m to dig ’gainst you, with be to win, 

My \imbs must be tied up ’ere I begin. 

For how, my friend, can my free hands e’er hope 

In wielding tools with your tied hands to cope ? 

Not so—my teaehers in Protection’s school 

Have taught to me, thank Heaven, a wiser rule, 

Never to part wit cramps one’s powers, 


bh aught that 
Unless our tivil’s hands he locsed:like outs 


Enough. But rea his au taint yom scuoel 
ough. ut say—was he as tang wr scnoe 

A ’tarnal knave, A a ’tarnation fool ? i 

Were but my hands like yours, loose at my side, 

Darn’d if J’d ever ask to have ’em tied. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


WE are happy to find, ge addition to Young England parties, 
Tory Fe pag hig parties, Radical parties, and Charter parties, we 
are hkely to have at last a good water party in the country, for the 
purpose of obtaining purity in what may be fairly called one of the 
great elements of society. There is at last something in the wind, on 
the enbjeot of what has too long been suffered to exist in the water. 
The axisting companies will that, though we have hitherto allowed 
them to lay it on to us just as they liked, we have resolved to use all our 
might to reject the existing main, and summarily to put out the pipes of 
those who are determined to make us go through thick and thin for a oup 
of tea, froma our own cisterns. 


There is no Piace like the Home Office. 


, .HE answer to a public deputation is generally a promise “to con- 
mder.” Fart Garey might certainly be called the most promising man 
af the administration. could issue promissory notes, which should 
ran thus :—% In three months’ time I promise to consider, &c.” They 
would save a deal of worry and expectation, if well circulated amongst 

te bodies, for a deputation would know at ance what to expect. 

it 1s, people say that, despite the long time the Home Secretary 

_“*to consider,” his decisions are never worth the smallest consi- 

deration. They declare “he is the very slowest Minister, considering.” 

It ht seem that, in the Government team, “the Grey is not the 
orse.” 
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GRAND BANQUET TO MR. PUNCH. 


» In imitation of the Sovereign of these: dominions— 
whose example a person as distinguished even as 

r. Punch may be proud to follow—the acknow- 
ledged Sovereign of the Press has graciously con- 
descended to accept the hospitality which some of 
his subjects have ventured to offer him. The first 
of a series of entertainments was the other day given 
to him by Mz. Dunvp, that very distinguished sub- 
ject, who has on more than one occasion entertained 
the world at large, and who, preliminary to bis pao: 
gazetted as C.B., Common Bankrupt, or present 
at court—that court whose brightest ornaments are 
in basso relievo, or, in other words, where insolvents 
stand out in base relief—was permitted to entertain 
his Fleet-Streatian Majesty. 

At precisely five o’clock, Pusch, accompanied by 
_ Toby, who wore the collar of his own order, arriv 
e d staircase of Mz. Dunur’s chambers. The popular air 


at 
of 
ap from the inside, and was replied to by “Come, if 
in @ minor through the major key-hole. 


th 
“‘Who’s that knocking at the door?” was immediately struck 


you dare, 
diately iy toialanit (ha etieeaiched ucts 
mme open t It the dist ed guests 
bat wae immediately closed on its being ascertained that the sheriff, 
with a prommptitude that did him credit, had despatched two or three of 
has officers to render good service of various writs, had there been an 
i aye of doang 80. Mr. Purch was accordingly received with a 

from Mz. Denvp, followed by a slam of the outer door, which 
served as an efficient substitute for a royal salute, echoed as it was by the 
Lorri fg the offieers on the outside, who, after a few volleys of abuse, 
retir 

Mx. Dunup received his visitors upom a raised mat, and having 
thus placed himself on the high ropes, he was enabled to assume 
a ity. Having led the vay alang the hall of hat pegs, 
the floor of which was covered with cloth of the richest oil, from 
the manufactory of Surra anp Banger, and worthy of the palace of 
Aut Basa himself, Mz. Dunup proceeded past the celebrated Dunup 
diamond—the well-known black one—which was placed in the helmet of 
one of his ancestors, a helmet coal-scoop given him by his grandmother. 
Mr. Punch was then conducted to the inner apartment, where the banquet 
was laid out in the most tasteful manner. Fiverything—including the 
eal of British manufacture ; and a brass band stationed outside, 

aving struck up “4/ tdea di ed metallo,” the effect was quite 
efectro-cal. On a temporary buffet—made of the wash-hand stand, 
and covered with a piece of carpet from one of the Minsters, either 
Ax or Kidder, we are unable to say which, stood a handsome china 
salver, containing the whole of Mr. Dunur’s stock of silver—three 
shillings, with a fourpenny bit—which had been displayed with a due 
regard to effect on this oceasion, Over the mantel-piece was 
ted what Mn. Dunur calls the Mugsa Charta, or Great Bill of 
Family—being a bill for £20, accepted by one of his ancestors 
and unsullied by that appendage in the corner, which has placed 
so many of Mz. Duxvur’s notes or bills amo the Notabilia of our 
commercial history. Pxck sat in the place of honour, Tody ata 
as fale does, on his own right, and Mn. Donur placing hims 
opposite. 

The Banquet was of the most gorgeous description; consisting of 
beef thoroughly 4-/a-sode, and salad, such as might suit the fastidious 
taste of even a Saladin. The potatoes were of remarkable size and 
symmetry; while a dish of French beans, which graced the end of 

e table, may be pronounced something very rare, for there were 
not more than ten of these verdant luxuries. By way of tit-bit in the 
centre, or more rly speaking, centre-bit, was a patty of veal and 
ham served up swd vel-cm-ine, or under a cover. 

The second course consisted of a delicious ris-awJad of Patna Rier, 
with the appropriate motto, “ Risuss dencatie, amici,” worked in 
root round the edge of it. 

The Dessert consisted of a pine-clad pottle of strawberries, one of 
which was at by Toty, who, hearing the word hautboy pro- 
nounced, mistook it for “Ho! boy FP? and clutched the fruity morsel. 
We had almost forgotten to say that the wines were also of truly 
British manufacture; and that the beers included the choicest ginger, 
as well as the strongest double X. 

y with “The Bonny Bark” 


After the Toast, Toby favoured the com ony B 
in six sharps, and at this moment the lighting of the gas light in the 
court below an effect which the distinguished visitors went 
a oe aan Durin i Foca ten pail beside by an 
oflicer e Native Tea- under & t of gun-powder 
and canister; after which the illustrious guests descended to the street, 
Mr. Donvr whistling “Such a getting down ” and eseorting 


them to one of the innumerable *busses that had been provided for thetr 
—and the general—convenience. 
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PLEASURES OF HORSEKEEPING.—HORSE No. 3. 
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Mr. BRIGGS, DETERMINED TO HAVE NO MORE INFERIOR HORSES, GIVES A GOOD ROUND suUM FOR “A CLEVER CoB—UP TO GREAT 
WEIGHT—AND THAT A CHILD MIGHT RIDE.” HE HAS SOME FRIENDS (WHO REALLY KNOW WHAT A HORSE IS) TO DINE WITH HIM, 


WHOSE OPINIONS HE WISHES TO HAVE. 


First Friend. “‘AH—VERY NICE—VERY NICE—BUT NOT MY SORT—BEEN KNOCKED ABOUT A GOOD DEAL, I SHOULD SAY—DRIVEN 


IN A ButcHer’s Cart, PERHAPS, AND SOLD BECAUSE HE WASN’T FAST ENOUGH.’ 
Second Jitto. “He Hasn’T BEEN DOWN, BricGs, HAS HE? Is THAT A SCRATCH, OR IS IT ONLY THE LIGHT?” 
Third Ditto. ““Dors HE SHY AT ALL? His EYES DON’T LOOK QUITE THE THING.” 


Fourth Ditto. “I TeLuL You wHat, BrigGs, YOU MUST HAVE HIM LOOKED AFTER A LITTLE BETTER, OR HE LL VERY SOON HAVE 


A CRACKED HEEL.” 


Fifth Ditto. “‘THat HOCK SEEMS RATHER QUEER,” &c., &c., &c. 


Se 


A REGISTERED SHERIFF. 
Ir used to be said that the Battle of the Constitution is to be fought 


) in the Registration Courts, but it is now quite certain that the Battle of 


the Shrievalty of London is to be fought in the Registration Paletots. 
NIcoLt, who has long professed to clothe even a Falstaff with elegance, 
and would cheerfully register the poanaes of that ton of man in a 
registered _over-coat, has been elected Sheriff of the first city in the 
world. Happily for those who live in fear of the officers of the 
Sheriff, they may now go and enter an appearance for £1 15s. at the house 
of the Sheriff himself, by endorsing themselves in one of his registered 
wrappers. o need fear the utmost rigour of the law, when its most 
formidable officer devotes himself to no other kind of rigour, than 
rigging out those who come to him, with “‘cash down,” for an_over- 
coat? To those who are in hot water, the aqua-scutum of the Sheriff 
will prove an inestimable blessing. 


There is some Pleasure in being in Parliament. 


StstHorr says, “A Member of Parliament has three pleasures in 
aspeech. First of all, the pleasure of i 


making making it; secondl 
the pleasure of rene it; and thirdly, the pleasure o being ane 
for it afterwards.’ e should say that the last is a pleasure that our 


friend the Colonel is rarely disappointed in. , 


STOCK IN TRADE FOR SALE. 


Mr. Puncu is instructed to offer to Public'Com 
Assortment of Damaged Goods, the Stock in Trade of 
M. P., whose recent Parliamentary Failure, in connection with the 
State of the Nation, has created such universal excitement. These 
Articles, having been smashed by the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER, 
are now to be peremptorily disposed of as our which 
Noblemen and Gentlemen wil! find quite capable of being worked up 
again into Speeches adapted to the meridian of Protectionist meetings. 

The following are among the principal peraes :—A Miscellaneous 
Collection of Facts in proof of the distress of the Nation, only a little 
found some unsound Statistics 
Mass of Rubbish con- 


tition, a Prime 
B. DrsRaeul, 


to draw down the Applause of the unsophisticated. The Facts, 
Arguments, Statistics, &c. will be put up in Lots, and knocked down 
in succession to the best bidder. 
“ Pax Vopiscum.”—The French artillery at Rome has been called 
“The Canons of the Church.” 
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LOOK A-HEAD! WHAT AH! YOUR HAT! 


AN enormous amount of humiliation seems to have come down upon 
the devoted heads of various individuals now about town, for such an 
assemblage of “‘ shocking bad hats” has never been seen since the day 
when the cry of “ What a shocking bad hat!” was ringing in the ears 
of nearly every one of us. The present race of hats is so utterly 
uncouth, that we really wish for even that enormous instrument of 
; Rastern fespotiam—a Hatii Scherift—to, be enforced against those 

or the purpose of putting own in a summary manner. 
We are inclined to believe that almost every one of these hats could 
tell a tale about its wearer, and that castor-ology would be a science no 
| less interesting than phrenology, if we were to take the trouble to 
| stady it. The odious affair known vulgarly as the Wide-awake speaks 
| loudly of slang and snobbishness, while there are others in the Madrid 
i Of hats which must be felt to be understood, and which really are felt 
when you look into them. The Gibus hat speaks 
of the elasticity of youth, and is a type of the 
buoyancy with which the crushed heart resumes its 
former shape, and springs as it were to life when 
roused by a pressure from within; bat there are 
other hats which, utterly without nap, seem to 
8 of the total absence of rest for the head within 
them. A few years ago England thrust its head 
mto gossamer, a proof of light-headedness which was scarcely creditable 
to our natural good sense, but perhaps our recent rush into velvet 
betrays a softness in the upper story, which is scarcely more to our 
credit. We would not be considered captious, but we certainly think 
the heads of the people were never more open to oriticism on the soore 
of hats than at the present moment. 


2 


PROTECTION FOR EVERYBODY. 
_ EVERYBODY, nares 


England, if she is a good nt, ought certainly to grant, for every 

ce F to do the best or her chil a ; 
sons ag Sas 
would fancy 


everybody was attacking his Beleenen and that | was safe, 
ur simple advice is, ‘‘ Let every one 

i Why, look at us. Our columns are pilfered in 

every direction. Our jokes are stolen by the dozen, and yet do we cry 
out for “Protection?” No! Roecxnrs’s was not broken by the 
loss of a paltry £10,000. We only laugh at the robbery, and go on 
circulating more jokes. Depend upon it, the best Protection in the 


world is for every to do his best. Perfection is its own Protection. 


— 


A CHANGE FYROM BAD TO WORSE. 


Tux Protectionist party, since it has taken Mn. Disnrazti for its 
head, is known by the title of ‘“‘ Taz Un-stasrze Min.” 


“* WHERE’s YOUR MANNERS?” 
Tue Tories started a young Lord for the City, as they said 
ies did not see why London should be represented by the Old 
ewry. 
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GRAND ELECTION FOR THE PREMIERSHIP OF 


ENGLAND. 
THs ion, which had excited a deal of interest amongst all 
parties, came off by 4 an in the Hotse of Commons, on y 


evening, the 2nd of J 
The ings were opened by Mr. Diskazrz. He said, “He had 
great pleasure in rising to propose a dear friend of his to fill the | 
situation of Premier of England. He had known him from his earliest 
childhood, and the acquaiftanoe, which had been kept up now for a lo 
series of years, without a moment’s interruption, had ripened, he woul 
say, into Jove. He would not weary the Assembly with a catalogue 
raisonné of all his talents and virtues. They were known to all the 
world, and had endeared him to everybody—but this he would boldly 
state, that he knew no man better qualified to fill the present vacancy 
fated his concurs ea oe of Chard / — 1). Winona 

urther preface, then, he begged propose for the Premiership o 
England his dear friend, Mz. Baxzamin DisRaEtl, a gen for 
whom he had always entertained the very highest et.” : 

A great confusion here ensued, amidst loud cries of “‘ Don’t you wish 
you may get it?” and other elegant interrogatories generally put to 
othe Radice: woven ht dais -ilsiise tank Ths liesty to olacivo th 

6 upon obtainmg silence, e ) 
no one had seconded the Nomination. 

Ma. DIsRakLI rose again, and said, “that it gave him the 
pleasure to second the Nomination of the honourable gentleman above 
named—a gentleman, the longer he had known him the more he had 
loved him—a gentleman—” 

_ Here the noise was so great, that it was impossible to understand a 
single word of the honourable gentleman’s speech. He spoke for several 
rea but not a person seemed to be sensible of what he was saying. 

t last a 

Mr. Rogesucx, who had been very prominent in the opposition, came 
forward to be informed if there was not some slight mistake P 

Ma. Disraz1i said, “‘ No mistake whatever.” 

Mr. Roesuck. “ Then, if I understand you rightly, you seriously 
propose Mr. Bensamin DisRakii as the fittest and most qualified 
person to sit in the House as Premier.” 

Mr. Dispazii. “ Precisely.” 

This announcement was received with the loudest laughter, and the 
House broke up. 


Szeconp Evenrnae’s ELEcTION. 


The phe commenced amidst the greatest hilarity, by Lorp 
JOHN RussBLt demanding a poll. ; 
Mr. oars had i express his astonishment at the noble Lord 
taking him in t urprise. 
Lozp JoHn wa no jess astonished when the honourable Leable er 
had had a whole week to canvass the House. He certainly not 
ve way. 
°'A scrutiny wes demanded, and the Sraaxzn declared tho state of the 
poli to be as fallows :-— 


Votes for Lorpe Jouw Russet. »  . 296 
Votes for Bensamin DisraELt ww 106 
Majority for Lozp Jouw . 140 


Lorp JoHN Russe. was accordingly declared to be elected. 

Thus terminated this extraordinary Klection, the tesult of which had 
been long anticipated by everybody, and against which there has be 
one universal outcry, viz., that it could not Drape have been productive 
of any good, and only been the cause of the greatest interruption to 
usiness. 


Mar. Dispazzi has not been heard of sinoe. 


The Law of Precedence at Court. 


THERE is but one person who has the privilege of the 
Quzex, not only at the Coronation, but on all state occasions, and_he, 
from his elevated position, is entitled, not merely to sit above Hur 
Maszsty, but to turn hi upon her; and, moreover, is allowed 
to keep his hat on all the while in the royal presenoe. Who ce 
As the reader will never — we do not mind telling him; hes 
Tux Stats CoacuMan.—Punch’s Pocket Mirror oS Ekiquette for the 
Waistcoat Pocket of Everybody. 


o can he be? 


WE LIKE TO ENCOURAGE GENIUS. 
Ts following is the effort of Pxrck’s youngest contributor —= 
* When is a tailor like a cricketer P ” 
“When he is ‘stumped out’ from ‘ sissing his tip /’” 
It isn’t so bad for a youngster, is it? 
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. Enthusiastic Fisherman. “Wart a pore! Just uixe my Lucx. 


PUNCH’S FREE ADMISSION TO 


No soonsr Have [ Gor uy 
TacKLE READY, AND SETTLED DOWN TO 4 Book, THAN THERE COMES A CONFOUNDED Bitz !” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


- A VERY BAD SURGICAL CASE. 


Owe of the worst surgical cases we have 
heard of for some time, is the case of the 
Assistant-Surgeons of the Navy, who, though 
almost always men of mature age, are sho 
like a “ parcel of boys” down into the cock- 
pit with the midshipmen. By professional 
rank and pay, thev are perfectly qualified to 
join at least the Ward-room Mess; but the 
Admiralty authorities, who care for no messes, 
apparently, but those of their own friends, 
leave the Assistant-Surgeons to take their 
chance among the practical joking of the 
Middies, and to the society of the 
with whom—we mean nothing disres 
to either party—the studious professor of 
Surgery finds himself very ill-mated. 

It has been recommended over and over 

in by Committees and Commissions, that 
the Assistant-Surgeons should be placed on 
board ship in a class better suited to their 
intellectual and social position; but the Ad- 
miralty remains entirely deaf, and labours, we 
fear, under that very acute sort of deafness, 
to which those who won’t hear are liable. 
The ear-trumpets of Pxack are known to be 
very powerful; and we shall certainly try the 
effect of one on behalf of the Naval Assistant- 
Surgeons, if they cannot otherwise render 
their complaints audible. 


A TBIFLE FOR LOBED JOHN. 


Weat is the meaning of Finality ? 
Government without an end. 


THE EXHIBITIONS OF LONDON. 


A FREE ADMISSION TO BURFORD’S PANORAMA. 


_» Ow comfortable it is to ran from one 
“\ continent to the other merely by 
% descending a flight of stairs, more 
especially when you are not stopped 
by arevolution on the landing-place! 
The globe at BuRFORD’s Panorama 


nerally contains a different quarter. 
At present, there is Kurope on the 
first floor, whilst Asia is up on the 

- .; Pompeii, very pro- 
perly, is down in the kitchen, buried 
robably in the dust-bin, as best 
fitting a city of ashes. 

What is railroad travelling com- 
pared to the speed with which one travels in this Panorama? You 
ascend twenty steps, and ho! presto high-cockolorum-jig, you are 5676 
feet above the level of the sea; in less than two minutes you have 
jumped from Leicester Square to the highest point of Mont Righi. A 
comet could not have done it quicker. 

Look down upon that monster twelfth-cake, of which the snow forms 
the sugar, and ‘Ne pretty cottages the ornaments ;—you behold Switzer- 
land. It seems as if it had been tossed in a blanket and broken all to 
bits, but it looks so nice, that we heard a young say, she should 
like to cut it into slices, and send a bit to each of her friends. 

Did you ever see such a heap of mountains? Primrose Hill collapses 
into a gooseberry by the side of them; Holborn Hill sinks into a 
mushroom, whilst its neighbour, Snow, hides its Saracen’s Head from 
very shame, and rings the bell of St. Sepulchre’s for its own burial. 
How they all came here is a marvel; they must have been very 
difficult to pack. Our private opinion is, that the skies must have 
rained mountains at some time or other, and that these were a few 
of them. Depend upon it, each glacier was only an enormous hail- 
stone in the days when the Titans used to play at snowballs, and 
throw Mont Blanc, Schreckhorn, and the other little hillocks, at 
one another. 

_ Ltseems very absurd for us to go all the way to Wenham Lake ‘for 
ice, when there is more than sufficient here to supply ali the GunTERs 
in the world till the last minutes of the Last Man. | by not import a 
glacier or two as a sample? They would do deliciously for sherry- 
cobblers ; whilst the confectioner would make his fortune who opened 


is divided into mpitgh | se room ge- | Mr. 


with the Mer de Glace; for, as its name implies, it must be brimfal of 
ices. There is the celebrated Jodi, also; why, the very thing for 
whiskey-drinkers ! : ; 

Now the summer has come, there will be no spot in London more 
agreeable to visit than Switzerland. The snow looks eo fresh and cool. 
It will be like sitting in an ice-house. We should not be speck here if 
Mr. Borrorp kept his wine in the Finster Aar-Horn! How deliciously 
iced it must be! 

There is one great comfort about the Panorama. However much 
the continent may be closed by revolutions against travelling, Leicester 
Square is always open, and the excursionist can make the graad four of 
Europe in it, without any fear of an amateur brigand, with a Tyrolean 
hat and red feathers, popping at him behind a road-cross in the name 
of freedom! Moreover, he requires no passport as long as he has a 
shilling in his pocket. 

We will now run up stairs and stroll through the “ Valley of Cash 
mere.” You may well exclaim “ How lovely!” Do you not long for a 
horse to scamper over the beautiful country? Would it not be even a 
selena —_ for picnics, and for regattas, and water-parties! If 
anythi F there is rather too much water, and the place has a slight 
touch of the ague. We imagine the natives must move about with cork- 
belts, for every other street is a canal, and the children must swim |} 
before they know how to walk. By the way, we are inclined to thi 
that a Cashmere washes, for the one before us appears to be soaking in 
one immense tub of water. 

Do you notice the river—it is our school friend, Hydaspes—how it is 
covered with floating gardens? These are made of weeds, 
matted together, over which is thrown manure and soil. Flowers, 
fruit, cucumbers, the lovely nelumbium and the curious sinhara—in 
fact, all the delicacies of the season—grow to great luxuriance on these 
swimming flower-beds. We have a great mind to try something of 
the sort, by Dianling one of Dr ARNOTT’S aquatic mattresses with 
sunflowers and a gooseberry-bush, and sending it adrift on the river. 

hmere is in rather a torn and tattered state at present. The Sikhs 
have been playing (we cannot help it) Sikhs and sevens with it lately. 
Nature, however, will not be conquered, and the valley can still validate 
its claim of being one of the most beautiful spots in the world. How 
can it well be otherwise when it wears upon ite brow a diadem like 


THE POONCH mountains, 
which are evidently so called after us; only we wish they had been 


ee men 6 
eS TE PAT = SS OE LN A 


=——=_ 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


21 


christened in good English, instead of that broad Scotch. The inha- 
bitants of these mountains, we are told, already perpetrate puns. Let 
us these poor misguided people will soon see the error of their 
ways, and strive to become civilised members 
do greater honour to the proud name they bear. 


————— 


CONGRATULATORY ODE TO THE FRENCH ON THETR 
TRIUMPH AT ROME. 


Brave citizens of France, proclaim a /ée, 
For you have laid the Roman Eagle low ; 
With pomp and t, therefore, celebrate 
Your glorious triumph o’er a stronger foe ; : 
in cause—in justice and in right— 
A vast advantage ; but availing not 
When match’d against the more substantial might 
Of rifle-bullet, rocket, shell, and shot. 


oe ardour long repell’d, 
our warlike banner still ye dared advance ; 
Numbers and skill alone ys hopes upheld, 
Yet victory has crown’d the brow of France ; 
You should exult, then, o’er the prostrate Free ; 
Yes, ye should glory o’er the vanquish’d Brave, 
As might the victors at spp oo 
Have held their orgies on the Spartans’ grave. 


Oh valiant Ouptnot! Co band, 
In whom Rome’s awful walls awoke no dread,— 
Those walls by Freedom’s living warriors mann’d, 
And watch’d by spirits of the mighty dead— 
Honour to you, ye brave! From sire to son 
Your fame to latest ages handed down, 
Divide the glory of the Goth and Hun; 
Share ALaric’s and ArTrLa’s renown. 


Come, sing aloud the Marseillaise with glee, 
For tyranny by Frenchmen’s aid restored ; 
Raise the strain, “ Mourir pour la patrie,” 
On having smitten patriots with the sword: 
Come, ye sincere republicans of France, 
Come forth, whilst crackers bounce and cannons boom, 
Around your Trees of Liberty to dance, 
And trample on the liberty of Rome. 


— ——_— — 


Some people are fond of a last word, but Dr. Rem, the 


satisfied unless he can have the 


of his own;” but the idea of petitioning the very assembly, against 
which he has been dealing his “‘ heavy blows and great iiecotraxonenie” 
last two or three years, and soliciting the sufferers from the 
mi to sanction its re-adoption, is really preposterous. Dr. Rer’s 
ventilation en so frequently denounced by Members of the 
ons, that, unless they have learned from him how to blow hot 
cold, they cannot turn round and give it their patronage. We 
be hted to give Dr. Rem a fair chance, but we cannot 
stand tamely by and see the British Legislature deliberately blown to 
shivers by his windy processes. , 


MR. DISRAELI’S GREAT FEATURE. 


“Tre feature of the day,” says Mr. Disragtt, “is perplexity 
inabity.” Really, if we had been asked for a definition of the long 
Speech, of which the above forms a part, upon the State of the Nation, 
we doubt if we could have said anything better than 
“ The great feature of Mx. Drsnartr’s speech is perplexity and fnability.” 


know, in fact, which abounds most. 
remedy for the above state of things is, “Elect Mr. Disrarxt 
st y we afraid, would only 


such a . are 
spams the goa ” and establish still more clearly the “inability,” 
a gentleman, who so modestly proposes himself as 
ia (noes anwar pana ectaeadhe pt gapetoes rege pi 
at fe * we certainly should say, looking at the result of all 
divisions, ing to 


‘ Decidedly the Nors;” it is prominent in 
which he has given his countenance. 


INTELLIGENCE OF THE PEOPLE. 


of the community, and! Were there is a talk of any Extension of the 


weep it is 

enough usual to inquire how far the Intelligence of the i a natarely 
justify their pans entrusted 
with the right of voting for 
Members of Parliament. As 
far as the amount of intel- 
ligence can be gathered from 
the conduct of the people at 
public meetings of a political 
character, we regret to say 
the account is somewhat beg- 
garly. The late election for 
the City of London presented 
a very poor result with re- 
ference to oe = ee | Be 
masses, who no 
better than bellowing an 
roaring to offer, by way of : 
criticism, on the merits of the respective candidates.¥ One of our staff 
of private reporters attended at the ———, but he was com 


= 


. 
- 


ROTHSCHILD FOR EVER! ; 
. 


o furnish us with a pictorial 
sketch of the p 

which consisted of the emis- 
sion, from se hun 


open mouths, of a quantity of 
“sound and fury, signifymg 
nothing.” Nothing else was 
audible during the attempts 
of Lorp Jonn Manners to 
address the multitude, whose 
intelligence never 
beyond such a remark as “Go 
home,” “It won’t do here,” 
or some other observa‘ion of 
about equal profundity. Such 
ejaculations do not say very 
much for the sagacity of the 
peo from whom they 
emanate, and who can scarcely lay claim to a voice in the representation, 
when the only use to which the voice appears to be put is such as the 
election for the City of London has just exemplified. 


THE CRY OF THE STATION CLERKS. 


We have often pitied the fate of the unfortunate Station Clerk, 
doomed to fill up the intervals between the arrivals of the different 
trains, by starting off in a train of thought, or to amuse his leisure by 
listening to the porter’s account of luggage and parcels to be forwarded 
=? ae of Porter’s Statistics which must be remarkably devoid of 
interest. 


For the Station Clerk the only excitement is the arrival and departure 
of the up and down train—the only phase, by the way, of the ups and 
downs of life with which he has an opportunity of becoming familiar. 
From year’s end to year’s end he must be at his post, with nothing to 
vary his dull routine, unless a collision happens to give a little life to 
the scene, by causing the death of afew passengers. Sometimes he may 
be allowed a little bit of garden where he grows some half peck of peas 
in the course of the year, until some rude engine, rushing the rails, 
crushes the tender plant with its rude tender. 

The Hermit of Vauxhall is a joyous reveller compared with the 
Railway Station Clerk, in some remote places on a line (like some of 
those on the South Eastern, for example) where the traveller never 
stops, and whose names are almost unknown to the most acute of 
et ingen There is a victim at Pluckley, and another at Kden- 

ridge, whose seclusion is only interrupted by the shriek of the whistle, 
and the useless stoppage of the train to put down an ideal ’ 
who never alights, or to take up some phantom wayfarer, who never 
makes his appearance. 

We have heard a erent deal about the horrors of the Solitary System 
as applied to criminals, but how much worse is it to visit such a system 
upon the innocent Railway Station To add 
their condition, they have no respite from that fate, but are compelled 
to remain perpetually at their posts without a holiday. 

An effort is rp made to obtain for them this boon, and we, who are 
strong adherents of the maxim that “ All work and no play makes JACK 
a dull boy,” having also an inherent hatred of dulness, shall be glad to 
lend our aid to the oppressed Station Clerks in their very 
demand for a holiday. 
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Clerks ! to the miseries of 


VIANNERS ANb CVSTOMS OF yé L NGLYSHE IN I349. Ne. 8. 


Saturday, June 9, 1849. My Wife holding me to my Promise to take 
her to the Chiswick Flower Show, and I could not break it : for cer- 

inly the poor Wretch do drudge in the House like a Slave; and so 
often as I go out for Pleasure myself, methinks it were well to give her 
a Treat now and then, to ease my Conscience, and keep her quiet also. 
So took her, though our two Tickets together came to 10s., and we 
thither in an Omnibus, and the Fare doubled on the Occasion, instead 
of ls. cost me 2s. more, which made me mad. A rare Sight, nigh 


the Gardens, to look out on the Line of Carriages behind us, and me-|S 


thought how mean and paltry it seemed to be riding in an Omnibus; and 
was in some Trouble lest any of our acquaintance should be in the Car- 
moi and see us’light. At the Passage to the Gardens beset by Fellows 
with Shoe-Brushes and Clothes-Brushes, importunate to brush my Coat 
and Boots, that were clean enough, but only to earn 4d. or 6d. Our 
Tickets delivered, and we into the Grounds with a Stream of Company. 
and followed them and our Ears to a Band of Musique, the Horse 
Guards’, playing hard by a Grove of Rhododendrons in full Bloom, and 
a Mob of Beauties round about them more blooming still. Heard a 
Medley-Piece of Scraps of most of the Operas that I knew; which was 
better Musique than | expected. Then to the Tents, where the Prize- 
Flowers are rossi Ni high Stands as long as a moderate-sized Bam ; 
~ ide a pretty Display of Orchids, eas, Cactuses, Pelargoniums 


hs, very rare and curious, and a few choice Roses; but 


b 
expected to see Roses as big as Cabbages. Many of the Flowers 


names of Grist, ALBONI, Mario, and other Opera Ringsts. and rey 
r seeing 


Show they were, drest out in their iho and smiling as if resolv 


ooking all the brighter for the | 
un shining without a Cloud to be seen: whereby out of Pain for | 


inspect from Head to Foot. My Wife to admire a certain | 
Satin; so knowing what this maeitod, away, and home to a Lego 


mighty gloomy to judge of it by Chiswick Flower Show, and wondering 
ch Boon irae = 
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MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
- ' ABOUT TOWN, 


ON LOVE, MARRIAGE, MEN, AND WOMEKX. 


ONG years ago, indeed 
it was at the Peace 
of Amiens, when 
with several other 
young bucks I was 
the gran 


tour, I recollect 
how sweet we all 
of us were upon the 
lovely DucHEss OF 
MONTEPULCIANO at 
Naples, who to be 
4, sure was not nig- 
gardly of her smiles 
' m re here 
came a man amongst 
us, however, from 
London, a very 
handsome young 
fellow, with such an 
air of fascinating 
melancholy in his 
~ looks, that he cut 
| out all the other 
suitors of the 
| Duchess in the course of a week, and would have married her very avenge 
| but that war was declared while this youth was still hankering about his 
| Princess, and he was sent off to Verdun, whence he did not emerge for 
twelve years, and until he was as fat as a porpoise, and the Duchess 
: was long since married to GENERAL Count , one of the Emperor’s 
roes. 
I mention poor Trszits to show the curious difference of manner 
which exists among us; and which, though not visible to foreigners, is 
instantly understood by English people. Brave, clever, tall, slim, dark, 
and sentimental looking, he ed muster in a foreign saloon, and as I 
| must own to you, cut us fellows out: whereas we English knew in- 

stantly that hs man was not well bred, by a thousand little signs, not 
to be understood by the foreigner. his early youth, for instance, he 
had been cruelly deprived of his 4’s by his parents, and though he tried 
| to re them in after life, they were no more natural than a glass 
_ eye, but stared at you as it were in a ghastly manner out of the conver- 
| sation, and pained you by their horrid intrusions. Not acquainted wit 
these refinements of our language, foreigners did not understand what 
TIBBItTs’ errors were, and doubtless thought it was from envy that we 
conspired to slight the poor fellow. 

I mention Mr. Trsstrs, because he was handsome, clever, honest, and 
brave, and in almost all ts our superior; and yet laboured under 
disadvantages of manner which unfitted him for certain society. It is 
not Trssits the man, it is not Trspits the citizen, of whom I would 
wish to speak lightly ; his morals, his ing, his eonree®, his generosity, 
his talents are undoubted—it is the social Trssits of whom I speak : 
| and as I do not go to balls, because I do not dance, or to meetings of 
the Political Economy Club,'or other learned associations, because taste 
and education have not fitted me for the pursuits for which other persons 
are adapted, so Trssits’ sphere is not in drawing-rooms, where the 4, 
and other points of etiquette are rigorously maintained. 

I say thus much because one or two people have taken some remarks 
of mine in ill part, and hinted that I am a Tory in disguise: and an 
aristocrat that should be hung! up to a lamp-post. Not so, dear Bos ; 
—there is nothing like the truth, about whomsoever it may be. I mean 


—— eee ee ee 


what is called in Society well-bred, than by stating that he is not tall or 
short, or that he cannot dance, or that he does not know Hebrew, or 
whatever the case may be. I mean that if a man works with a pickaxe 
or shovel all day, his hands will be harder than those of a lady of fashion, 
and that his opinion about Mapame Sontae’s singing, or the last new 
novel, will not probably be of much value. And though I own my con- 
viction that there are some animals which frisk advantageously in ladies’ 
drawing-rooms, whilst others pull stoutly at the plough, I do not most 
sertainl mean to reflect upon a horse for not being a lap-dog, or see 
that he has any cause to be ashamed that he is other than a horse. 
cr a word, and as you are what is called a gentleman yourself, I 
hope Mrs. Bos Brown, whoever she may be, 1s not only by nature 
bat by aimee as an aber pee Fy man ought eves to be called 
upon to Diush for e. see men rush into marriage 
ladies of whom they are afterwards ashamed; and in the same manner 
ing women linked to partners, whose vulgarity they try to screen. 
Poor Mas. BorrsoL, what a constant hypocrisy your life 1s, and how you 
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no more disrespect towards any fellow-man by saying that he is not |} 


insist upon informing everybody that Borrson is the beat of men! 
Poor Jacx Jnvxims ! what a female is that you brought back from Bag- 
nigge Wells to introduce to London society ! a handeomie, tawdry, 
flaunting, watering-place belle; a boarding-house beauty : tremendous in 
ornaments and a : 
If you marry, dear Bos, I hope Mrs. Roperrt B. will be a lady not 
very much above or below your own station. 
would sooner that you should promote your wife than that she 
should advance you. And though every man can point you out in- 
| pe gi where his friends have been married to ladies of superior rank, 
who have accepted their new position with perfect , and made 
| their husbands entirely happy ; as there are examples of maid servants 


q' decorating coronets, and sempstresses presiding worthily over Baronial 


| Halls; yet I hope Mus. Rosert Brown will not come out of a palace 
or a kitchen: but out of a house something like yours, out of a family 
something like you, with a snug jointure something hike that modest 
portion which I dare say you will inherit. 
I remember when ARTHUR Rowpy (who I need not tell you belongs to 
the firm of Stumpy, Rowpy & Co, of Lombard Street, Bankers.) married 
oY CLEOPATRA; what a grand match it was thought by the Rowpr 
family : and how old Mrs. Rowpy in Portman Square, was elated at 
the idea of her son’s new connexion. Her daughters were to go to all 
the parties in London; and her house was to be filled with the very 
greatest of great folks. We heard of nothing but dear Lapy Sronz- 
HENGE from morning till night ; and the old frequenters of the house 
were perfectly pestered with stories of dear Y ZENOBIA and dear 
Lavy Cogn ia, and of the dear Marquis, whose masterly translation 
of Asti Nepos had placed him among the most learned of our 
nobility. 


When Rowpy went to live in May Fair, what a wretched house it 
was into which he introduced such of his friends as were thought 
worthy of presentation to his new society! The rooms were filled with 

oung dandies of the STONEHENGE connexion—beardless bucks from 
wning Street, gay youns sprigs of the Guards—their sisters and 
mothers, their kith and kin. They overdrew their accounts at Rowpy’s 
Bank, and. ed at him in his pian Basra : they made their bets and 
talked their dandy talk over his claret, at which the poor fellow sate quite 
silent. Lapy StoNEHENGE invaded his nursery, appointed and cashiered 
his governess and children’s maids; established her apothecary in 
permanence! over him: quarrelled with old Mrs. Rowpy, so that the 
poor old body was only allowed to see her grandchildren by stealth, and 
ave secret interviews with them in the en of Berkeley Square ; 
made Rowpy take at Tunbridge, which she filled with her own 
family; massacred her daughter’s visiting-book, in the which Lapy 
CLEOPATRA, & good-natured woman, at first admitted some of her hus- 
band’s relatives and acquaintance ; and carried him abroad upon excur- 
sions, in which all he had to do was to settle the bills with the courier. 
And she went so far as to order him to change his side of the house 


}, | and his politics, and adopt those of Lozp STONEHENGE, which were of 


the age of the ds, his lordship’s ancestors ;—but here the honest 
British merchant made a stand and conquered his mother-in-law, who 
would have smothered him the other day for voting for RotuscHILp. 
If it were not for the Counting House in the morning and the House 
of Commons at ane, wae would become of Rowpy? They say he 
smokes there, and when he smokes. He has been known to go 
to Vauxhall, and has even been seen, with a comforter over his nose, 


listening to Som Hail at the Cider Cellars. All this misery and mis- 


fortune came to the poor fellow for ing out of his degree. The 
clerks at Lombard Street laugh when bony Ml sieron steps out of his 
cab and walks into the -parlour; and Rowpy’s private account 


eerubly tells tales of the visit of his young scapegrace of a brother- 
in-law. 


A Little Nut for the Alarmists. 


THERE is one comfort if the French ever do bombard London, as 
they have done Rome, oe cannot do much injury to oxr public 
. The National Gallery, for instance, let it be battered ever 
solmuch, could only be improved, and the “finest site in Europe” 
might have some claim to its title after the rubbish which has been 
allowed to accumulate there in the name of the Fine Arts, had been 
swept away by a few friendly shells. Our statues would be equally 
protected from injury. In fact, we doubt if there is a capital in the 
world so strongly fortified in the above respects as London. 


TO ASCERTAIN THE STATE OF THE COUNTRY. 


TAKE a pair of Compasses and the Supplement to the Times, and 
measure with the former the list of “ Marriages ”’ in the latter. An 
average of from sixty to eighty lines of “ Marriages” may be relied upon 
as an indication of prosperity. As the resources of the country expand, 
matrimony is cont and that portion of the 7imes elongates ; as, 
for all that Mz. Diskagit may say of our desperate state, we are very 
happy to remark that it has been doing lately. 
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BAKINGS CAREFULLY ATTENDED TO IN ALL 
COURTS OF LAW. 


To Courr oF (4 
panes Beach | | - 
ig 


< tv 


ES 


great Fire-Ki 
oil and'take a foot-bath in molten lead. He 
the kettle was boiling for tea, and would 
remain ‘in the oven with it all the 


We have all heard of Crane, ‘the 
wash his hands in boili 
eould sit on the hob w 
take his own pie to the baker's, and 
time, in order to see that nothing was taken out of it. Mn. Buren 
Luss -~our Brrercess —everybody’s Bureriess—for not to know 
Barsyerss a ag yourself unknown—has been fired with the same 
emulation, and is determined to put out Cuasser and his little bit of 
fire. He is about to undertake a feat that will hand his name down to 


, who used to 


PROGRESS OF PARLIAMENTARY JOKING. 


SEVERAL Irish members surrounded Mr. Rorsuck as he was passing 
through the lobby the other evening, and, after scuffling with him for a 
few minutes, succeeded in fixing something round his neck. The 

8 ber quite unconscious that he was aything 
udes 


Important Solution. 


Ir has long been a master of doubt which wes the greater nuisance of 
the two, Dust or MupP Most people have oe the preference to 
Dust, but the law upon the subject has been for ever set at rest, we 
rpm th the watering carts, who, one and all, have recently /aid 

ud. 


will | Britain 
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THE UNREASONABLENESS OF SCIENCE. } 


Aw individual named Cmanrxs Cameron, a chemist, ‘has put an 
advertisement in the 7iwes, addressed to the Subscribers to the Royal 
General Annuity gmk soliciting their votes at their next election, 
on the 30th instant, and also te Non-Subseribers, requesting pecuniary 
assistance ; for every five shillings on the day of election would, he 

secure him five votes. The claim of this Mz. Cameron to the 

deration of the benevolent rests principally on the circumstance 
that “he was the first who discovered and made public that splendid 
light which has long been employed at the Polytechnio for displaying 
‘the mmute wonders of creation by the peas ay eraK te to the 

ification and mental improvement of .’ A mighty pretty 
‘ttle this to national gratitude! The idea of ‘any body to be 
rewarded for disco , or contributing in any way to the 


y vering a new li 
‘enlightenment of his countrymen ! 

0 have the slightest reasonable ion of a decent annuity, a 
man ought to have cut an army to pieoes; or destroyed a fleet: or 
burnt an arsenal; or at least blown up a bridge. Not any mischief in 
the world has Mz. Cawerow done, and yet here he comes fo to 
ask for remuneration. What do we, the British public, care about 
science or those who cultivate it ? what good does it do us to know 
anything about the minute wonders of creation? Talk of the gratifica- 
‘tion and mental improvement of millions! The misery and destruction 
of millions would have been a better recommendation for Mz. N. 
But, as he is now in the seventy-fourth year of his age, and for the 
last two cos has been in extreme distress from having lost the use 
of his right arm; whilst, since the gold medal of the Society of Arts has 
been twice awarded to him, there can be no doubt of his scientific 
merits; it is very probable that some weak-minded persons may be 

sed to succour him, and, we reluctantly pander to the morbid 
susceptibility of such people by stating that any contribution for that 
may be sent to Josep CLuvton Roperrson, Esq., Editor of 
Mechanics’ saganine, 166, Fleet Street, before the 30th inst. 
Considering the kind of estimation in which science and scientific mea 
are y held among us, we do not wonder that Mr. Camron has 
been for three years an unsuccessful applicant for the bounty of the 
Annuity Society ; and now that he has once more applied for it we can 
only say we wish he may get it. 


—— 


SANITARY AND PRISON DISCIPLINE. 


high has been deviaed by geen enlightened ‘persons, for improving 
which has been y certain en persons, for improving 
the health of Hen Maszery’s subjecte. : 
It is to found m the principal town of each county in Great 
Ireland a model Hospital, for the reception of all manner of 
patients indiscriminately, no matter whether the diseases they are 
troubled with are slight or serious. : 
No attempt will be made to.draw invidious distinctions between the 


is | inmates of these Hospitals by establishing separate wards for persons 
isorders. 


affected with fevers, or other 


dangerous and infectious 
Tribunals and Officers of Health shall be 


pun created by Parliament, and 
Se eee respective districts any 
person or persons convicted of la gs Pipers ag Meer or form of 
jy, for a time proportionate to the gravity of their sig ory 
diso At the expiration of such term each patient is to be dis- 
charged, cured or not eured. 
of from seven 
and stomach-aches, 


Through these arrangements vast numbers of youths 
to fourteen years of age, having colds in the head 
will be placed, for the removal of these ailments, in contact with people 
lying ill of Typhus and Small-pox, for periods of from seven days to a 
month and upwards, at the end of whieh they will be restored to 
Society, wherewith it is presumed they will be then qualified to 

the atmosphere they will have been 


e, by the salubrity of 
I i eliovd that tis pan wil operate on effentaly for, the mi 
ion of disease, as that of sen 
herd with felons and assassins has answered for Reg eerie of 


crime. 


Legal Darkness. 


Ws read in the Datly News, that “the Courta of Law at Halifx 
were adjourned in consequence:of the darkness.” The delays in our 
Courts of Law may arise pron iron a similar eause. For mmstanes, 
the darkness that reigns in the Court of Chancery is so impenetrable, 
that, when once.a case is taken into the precincts-of it, it is impossible 
to get through it; the darkness in the Palace Court is no leas obscure, 
for it is well known that every defendant who attempts to move im it 
is sure to be instantly : 
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A LEAF OF HISTORY FOR MACAULAY. 


Eneutsn History to be 
perly appreciated, should be 
viewed like scene-painting 
geet“ all 

near, If appears 
confusion and a daub, To 
admire it in all its wonder- 
ful details, you should cross 
the Channel ; the effect upon 


loo 


u will be quite astonishing. 
For seb ng only ume 
from any of the gas-lights at 


Paris—and there is no light 
like it for increasing the 
distance—and you no 


ti longer believe if was the 
nti Aa WAN same cold, colourless, flat 


thing you were in the habit 
of studying-in your arm-chair 
at home. It must in all 


where in Hume or Smoiiett, or Manrivgau, or Macaunay. We 
strongly advise the latter, if he is at all anxious to collect_new facts, to 
reside in the Boulevard du Crime for six months. Half a year’s 
course of the Parisian theatres will yield him more rich 
than if he were to huni all his life, through every musty 
authority that-was. put upon the record in the British Museum. His 
Continuation would continue to be even more amusing than it is. 


The following incident in the life of CuarRLEs THE SECOND may | Co 


perhaps serve as a fair sample of the immense mine of wealth, that at 
present lies buried in that unexplored field of our national manners and 


The subject is Zes Beautds de lu Cour, recently produced at the Vaude- 
_ ange Ths heroine ia an une range-gitl, * o, of conrae is NELL 
YNN ; ntleman who is with her, is, strange to say— 
for French enthiors are not always so accurate—CHARLES THE SECOND. 
They are in a public-house, where they are joined by a mob of 
oyster-girls, fishwomen, and other ladies who follow the itimerant. pro- 
ession of one sprats, flowers, and periwinkles. There are also a 
Ww Gypsies, ut the gypsies are no more real than the oyster-girls, or 
the ladies who sell the sprats, violets, or fried soles. They ace all 
j Their real profession is nothing more than to be the 

iest women: of the reign of CHaRLES THE SECOND, copies of whom 
reader has doubtlessly seen at Hampton Court, or in Mr. PLANCHE’S 


ry pretty picture of a Lyceum piece “Zhe Court Beauties.” 
‘he Ducuess or Portsmout has an organ round her neck, and 
woman with the can of hot potatoes is the CouNTESs oF 


ae ONT. 

Duchess and Countess, and the whole fishy and vegetable tribe 
of B have come to cut out “Netiy;” Cuyarzes’ flirtation 
eng pe He only tightens his Garter, and loves his beautiful 


NeEuuy when she learns that her cherished life-guardsman is 
= King, she does not love him a bit the less, but warbles a couplet to 
fa e of “ God save the King,” and sells her oranges just as before, 
y- be 
But in the Second Act she has lost her basket. She is living in the 
palace in the capacity of Maid of Honour. The Queen does not like it 
all, but NxLty assures her she has no reason to be jealous. The 
annoys her. There is a dreadful scene in the throne room; the 
Queen rush es to the rescue of the poor orange-girl. Nuewty claims her 
protection. “Ah, what do I see?” exclaims Nwity, “can it be 
possible ? Yes! No! Yes! It és!” and there is a grand discovery—not 
of a mother nor of an old aunt, nor even of a foster-sister,—nor is there 
an examination of arms nor the usual recognition of strawberries, nor 
any of the old conventional discoveries that have possessed the stage 
ever since Scrisx and Sarruo have written for it,—but simply this :— 
NELLY vers in the Queen an anonymous old woman, who, three 
a ago gaye her sufficient money to buya stock of playbills, and started 
in life with her first cargo of “‘apples, oranges, and ginger-beer.” 
Netty has not forgotten so much kindness. She rob the Queen of 
usband—never ! The King is smartly told to “‘ Go and remember, 
&c, ;” whilst the grateful orange-girl marries a French seigneur, who has 
ollowing her through the palace all this while, without a single 
ing him “what might be the nature of his business ? ” 
Cartes is fairly lost in astonishment,—and so are we,—and if 
4 args — himself of pie acne of aie erg we 
ave pointed out to lis notice, we s ecidedly say t as an 
Setncen | he is not at all.equal to Rapin. 


THE NATIONAL HAPPY FAMILY. 


_ Tue wonderful results of intellectual and moral supremacy over 
inferior natures is strikingly exemplified in the harmony amid an- 
tagonism displayed in that curious and well-known collection, the 
Happy Family, which is gratuitously exhibited from morning to night 

y by Mr. Joun Bux to all Europe, and the World. It is curious 

w peacefully in this odd assemblage, the old French fox with 
his cubs can lie down with the little terrier, a native of the same 
country, called BLanc, when there used to exist such enmity between 
them ; on what excellent terms are the Austrian owl and the 
Polish rats and mice. A pair of furious Mountain bulls, named Ronin 
and Borcnot, have lately been added to the collection, and some 
Italian greyhounds are shortly expected by the proprietor. 

It is the confident opinion of Mr. Bux that the most op 
rae! a may, by his system, be caused to ; 8o that the c 
Cock and the Roman Eagle might in his establishment, be brought to 
billing, if not to cooing, and the Russian Bear to embrace his com- 
panions with a fraternal hug. This interes illustration of the 

wer of mind peculiarly human, is exhibited:at Mz, Buuxt’s shop, and 

e asks no. remuneration whatever for showing. it, but we hope it will 
be an inducement to strangers to come and deal with him, 


to see 


ite 


————— eee 


THE PILGRIM OF LAW. | 


| 


A. Lawyer who;sued in the Palace Court crossed me, 
As I, to avoid him, had walk’d sundry rounds ; 
I knew very well what a sum it would cost me, 
When he proffered a writ for a debt of three pounds. 
To plead to an action a man but an ass is, 
ou ’d better take judgment at once, sir, instead : 
The eyes of the Lawyer shone bright through his glasses, 
As he thought that to save me my friends might be bled. 
“No, no;” I exclaimed, “‘ne’er on them will | draw; 


No rest but the Bench for the Pilgrim of Law.” 


—-- 
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MONUMENT TO THE MEMORY OF THE PALACE COURT. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
Atma has not “a local habitation or a name” in Pigot’s. Directory. 
Will he send his address ? 


To EVERY BODY ELSE. We will nor return rejected articles! It is 
quite enough to them. 
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Old Gentleman. “ WHat THE DEUCE IS THE REASON, SIR, YOU DON'T 
ANSWER WHEN YOU ARE CALLED? ” 
(The reason is obvious. The poor child has his mouth full of green 
peas and jam tart.) 


HALF A WORD ABOUT A BIT OF IRELAND. 


As the thoughtful reader of this admirable miscellany has, no doubt, 
made up his mind, if not his carpet-bag, to attend the QuEEN to Ire- 
Jand, he will—providing that his money hold out—assuredly proceed to 
Killarney. Haply the aforesaid thoughtful reader may desire to travel 
with a harmonising companion—a genial friend. All the better; the 
desire does honour to him; but is nevertheless to be enjoyed with cool 
judgment—wise caution. There are many qualities required in a com- 
panion of the road; but this we take to be the really golden one 
whereby to choose a travelling friend. Let him have a sweetness of 
temper that no accident of way or weather can curdle—but let him, 
above all, go forth with a blank cheque. The mere thought of it makes 
all things so bright and smooth, and gives a delicious confidence in the 
chimney-corners of your inn. The cheque may, perhaps, never be 
wanted ; it is about ten to two it comes back a virgin strip, and about 
five hundred to one, it does not. The enlargement of mind acquired by 
travel, is apt to confound all monetary calculation. Many a prudent 
fellow, pursing his gold for a trip, is assured that he carries from home 
more than money ence to wander, regardless of expense, together 
with funds sufficient to buy gowns or trinkets—as the land may be— 
for his wife and all his daughters. With this sustaining thought he 
crosses the threshold. Mark his return. His portmanteau, it may be, 
contains one pin-cushion—two cockle-shells pine a bit of cotton 
velvet—for the youngest girl. He tenderly embraces the partner of 
his bosom, and blandly begs her to send out the fare (two shillings) to 
the cabman at the door. — eae 

Enough. Quitting this humiliating weakness of our common nature, 
let us at once take the road. As many thousands of the London 
Saxon will, in a week or so, proceed to behold their ferocious faces 
reflected in the dark waters—and never was water so solemnly black— 
of the Lakes of Killarney, we propose to gossip a little by the way, bene- 
volently eda 8 the pleasures of the traveller. 

You leave Dublin—(we shall be with Her Masgsty at the proper 
season)—with a surprised admiration of the combined elegance and 


‘SS | sun ?—there is a strange red glow upon the c 
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strength of the Dublin station; light as web and strong as adamant. 
A few miles, and upon the left 1s a magnificent specimen of the Round 
Towers of Ireland. Of the use and purpose of the Round Towers there 
have been a hundred theories; none convincing. Puxch—it was to be 
expected— has at once hit the mark. Hear the truth :-— 

The Round Towers of Ireland, erney developing the national 
character even in the dawn of time, by combining public beauty with 
ublic utility, were neither altars, nor towers, nor monuments,—but 
ONEY-BoxEs FOR THE PeorLe! The slit—or we should rather sa 
the traces or ruins of the slit—through which the Celt dropt his gold 
and silver savings (before the pickpocket Saxon made saving impos- 
sible), with a good pair of spectacles is clearly discernible. The Round 
Towers may henceforth be received as imperishable monuments not 
only of the money powes of Ireland, but of the forethought, the perse- 
verance, and the frugality of the Celt. The Saxon may boast of his 
Bank of England, but what a lath-and-plaster thing of to-day is the 
Bank of ABRAHAM NeEwtanp to the Round Towers,—the stone 
Savings’ Banks of Kine Matacui? ‘They loom from out the dimness 

of antiquity,—the guardian granite L. 8. D. of prosperous Erin. 
On we speed through Tipperary. Beautiful fields; though—is it the 
ing corn. “Thurles!” 
And foolish Satu O’Brren stands face to face with the Detective. 
Well, the repealer has lost the e, and—it is idle to whim 
must pay the stakes. Nevertheless, there is a little bird in Phenix 


>| Park,—a bird that sings of pardon. And why not? 


| _ What danger in 
a repeal cap ow; when opinion hangs it about with bells? Now, 
“forgive and forget” should be the three harmonious words echoing 


and re-echoing from the two countries. ! 
“Mallow!” Steam baulks beggary; but here you are—most 


thoughtful traveller—here with the curse and shame of Ireland before 


and around you. The English beggar—even the vagabond who trades 
upon infirmities and sores—is a fellow of self-respect, a tradesman 
decent in his filth, compared with the Irish tatterdemalion. The 
English outcast would draw himself apart—would {not suffer the Irish 
mendicant to come between him and his Saxon beggary. 

The car is surrounded by the sons and daughters of generations of 

| beggars. You can trace the descent, in their blighted, stunted forms— 
in their brassy, cunning, brutalised features. Very ancient is their 
eens , could we but come at it. These are of the original caste; 
orn to beg and—such their duty upon earth—to beget beggars. A duty 
they zealously perform; flourishing like the potato, in : for they 
abhor the Union; and—we had it on ee Irish authority—will not eat 
Indian meal if inflicted with the penalty of soap. These are the born 
beggars ; born to live and die begging. They shock and disgust. But 
the victims of the potato—that root of Irish evil—the strong man, 
with suffering cut in his face, but with no petition on his tongue—the 
man whose broken spirit stares from his eyes, with hope’ crushed out 
of him,—these are met at every furlong of the way, and ° 
should make—‘‘the condition of Ireland”—a sacred question, to be 
pondered on with fear and trembling. ey: 

Away we jolt; for the rail has not yet stretched out its iron hands, 
clutching Killarney close to Mallow—away we jolt, with time to look 
at the wayside. What horrid huts! What human degradation, w 
man can with cheerfulness—a contentment that debases—dwell and 
die between such walls of dirt. What monuments of national misery 
to national idleness! The swallows of Brobdignag would pre A a 

| ie anor places. Surely they are better and more self-respective 
of mud. | : 
How magnificent the potatoes look! How ve promi ! - And for 
how long? The Greek hyacinth has, it is fanwaed’ lack mar $, fapming 
an exclamation of sorrow, AI, AI. Could we only read the future in 
the present healthy leaves of the growing potato, for all their seeming 
unscathed wholesomeness, we might decipher another and another 
national tragedy ; or at least the continuance of a poverty and debase- 
ment that, for the dignity of human nature, is far worse than the final 
ceasing of a nation. Better, thought Punch, to cease to be, than to 
look for house, and home, and raiment, and all the domestic creature 
comforts that elevate the man above the ape,—better at once to 
end with earth, and begin with the Future,—than to trust to one 
treacherous bulb as to all-sufficing manna. Read by the light of this 
thought, we might con a prophecy of the future agonies of Ire 
even in the full untouched leaves of the present crop. But we must 
hope better. As in Egypt onions and leeks are no longer vee 
for tutelary divinities—so must the Irish peasant, as to the god o 
household, no longer kneel to the potato. Straightway he must learn 
a better faith: we must convert him to wheat. ‘ 
With wheat may come better field habits. The sng: us enjoy 
the theory—infects with idleness. ‘‘ Mark an Irishman at work in the 
field,” says the Irish Bishop BERKELEY. “ If a coach, or a horseman go 
by, he is sure to suspend his labour, and stand ips Menon they are out 
of sight.” That Irishman seems immortal. There he was, last week 
staring—‘“ as though he should never grow old”—staring as he stared 
a hundred years ago at the great Bishop. And the trick of indolence 
is infectious. The Irish geese have caught it; and stand and stare in 
earnest emulation of their brother bipeds—at least so it appeared to 
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A MORNING CALL. 


Hibernia. “ Sune, SistHer DEAR, It’s NOT WHAT YOU’VE BEEN ACCUSTOMED TO EXACTLY, BUT ANYHOW YOU 'RE WELCOME. ’* 
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Punch; who has seen as much of geese—(and is proud to own his | like to be doomed to listen to a learner upon even Pacantnt’s fiddle ; 

obligation to them,) as most people. but what is said of the Irish pipe may, we take it, be said of the 
Well, we are now at Killarney Lakes ; and have forgotten the misery Sng Ty is good or bad, according to the master-hand that rules 

the squalor, the heutish degradation of, ae in the solemn and eternal him. ‘ a we ab fas ot crc apy eum ga pehbe 

oveliness of nature. e thought of want and beggary, wi e} enough. May we hencelorth have the ace—the harm 

“perilous stuff” that weighs about the heart of the traveller by the| brotherhood! With this wish, end we for the present. 

way, is at once buried in the waters—and we take new hope before the 

thrones of mountains. 


THE HEAD AND FRONT AND BACK OF THEIR 
OFFENDING. 


Supper—Bed oi, a ig at the best of hostelries, the Victoria 
Arms, where Mrs. Frnn rules her guests as an affectionate matron 
rules her family ; knowing what is best for them, and doing her best 
with the best of hearts. Punch feels this to be a very weak—a very ws tropemity. that 

 P ! 
gentlemen of-‘the 


for the t; filled it with such a fine anticipation of the wants of day seem to 
a gentleman addicted to a delicate dinner an a glass of wine. But cherish for goin 
are memories that will last with life; and the salmon eaten at downwards is mos 
Glena is one of them. Salmon, cut in slivers and spitted upon skewers extraordinary. The 
of the arbutusthat impart a flavour, smac of the garden of : latest proof of this 


affection for things 
beneath them is 


The Lakes of Killarney! Now, simple reader, do you imagine that up to the 
we are about to attempt to describe these? We should as soon think level of their intel- 
of y= tr to force—by hydraulic pressure—all the three Lakes into lects the wide-awake 
our ink-bottle. Neither will we try to put the mountains into print. hat: so called “‘wide- 
We will simply record it as our faith, that under the same space of awak ”» we believe, 
heaven reposes not more beauty of earth and water than sleeps upon fora ts fact of its 
the hills and smiles in the waters of Killarney. Bus, sir, of course you having no zap. We 
will go—go and judge for yourself. admit the hideous- 

We shall say nothing of Innisfallen; we are Reg is ness of the present 
always supposed to speak)—by the sense of its loveliness. And the chapeau; We are 
with Toomies and with the Fagle’s Nest, a rock nearly thrice the i sensible 

it of St. Paul’s, and like St. Paul’s to be seen outside for nothing ; that it is neither 
like St. Paul’s containing an organ of the most exi e music, if norcom- 


=a fortable ; and, in 

windy wertbes, i” even aaetol : but still ntl-anen should = Sees 
at they are gentle really should be above running their 

into’things that do not belong to them. If they keep going down lower 
and lower in this way, we shall have to tear off the smock-frock of the 
Carter, or to throw aside the fantail of the Dustman, before we 
concealed underneath the noble semblance of a gentleman. Your r 
never disguises himself, for he is naturally too proud to 
assume anything that does not belong to him. 


there be a musician to awaken it. For Kagle’s Nest, the Lake 

1e there is Prorgssorn JoHN Seria, Saleen also 
“ euide, ypher, and friend:” (and in sooth the last two titles have 
been many atime less merited by their bearers.) SrrnLaNne plays ad- 
mirable rock music. He blows, and the sounds are returned from the 
very centre of the rock, as though vibrating along its adamantine veins ; 
as though endowed with life voice, it onised and sympathised 
with the Tene — a: as tho f h ei bm notes = 
taken u ‘a fairy orchestra prolonged the flourish’; refining it,. 
now letting it-drap, now taking it up again, till it dies away im silvery 


Aer is aes a Guide oe ne yen oe re mats poe 

is service. For instance, the traveller may take Mrs.5S. C, Hatt 

under hia arm; and that lady will, with feminine grace and truthfulness, THE POST IN THE SUBURBS. 

tell all that may be told. Punch can only deal in bits of general advice. 

One especial bit is to eat salmon—arbutus-skewered—at Glena, under 

the matronly auspices of Mrs. MacpowaLi—salmon tenderly cooked 
dark-haired be 


— 


Orricrats gay, attend the lay, 
That I mean to sing forthwith : 
My tale shall be ’twixt you and me, 
And the Post at Hammersmith. 


From Cornwall Road, where he abode, 
The lover, young Dickson, wrote ; 

>T was Monday noon—at least as soon— 
When the youth despatch’d his note. 


** Write by return—accept or spurn— |' 
Let me know, at least, my doom ; 

End my suspense, or I li rush hence, 
To forget thee in the tomb!” 


ANNETTE’s reply, from Peckham Rye, 


St. as 

‘The Lakes seen, you will mount pony for Mangerton. Now, although 
some of the Irish ponies wear five shoes,—that is, four on the feet and 
one in ee ee for the most part as surely as though shod 
with from the Mint halk mene pet that 2 SO 
daily experience. Mange 1s the gran ering-place for mos ; 

beggars. There, the A RKaA. with black eyes gre white It wee ane ages l t, he athe 
ae blank at human weakness, would knock the most Not until the Thure iy ight. 


eareful ne ical economist . sixpences. auras, } ei ie 
travel wit ies, To be sure you can only obta em at the Bre then, ag in Th , 
at £25 worth at a time. All the better; for if you attempt Had Pie deieeeals Wiearn foe: 


you will need not one threepenny less. And then the money Were ’t not that he by a bargee 


is begged for such a cause, you cannot refuse it. Noran intends to go , qd. 
to America for a husband; she won’t marry in Ireland—too much Tee Se cae ae eee eee 
misery for a poor girl. She only wants the money to ship herself; and MORAL, 

thus, the piece of silver you drop at Mangerton may come up part of a This story shows,—and don’t suppose 


in New Orleans. 

ton “done,” you return to your inn. And taking the advice 
your monitor Punch, you hear the piper, GANDsEY, play upon 
Irish bagpipes. Noble music! ondrously human and pathetic, 
never to be confounded with that case of incurable flatulence, the 
es of Scotland. Gawpsey is almost the last of the Irish pipers. 
hope there is yet time to continue the race: for the music of 
as evoked by the master we listened to, should be as enduring ; 
as her | and Mountains. It has been said, that “the pipes are} Ir is rumoured that the opposition of the Lords = aay any Jew 
or abominable—just according to the skill of the hand that | entering Parliament is based on the very low ground, that their beau- 

rules them.” ‘he same may be said of the violin. We should not |tiful House would be spoiled by the introduction of Mosaic. . 


Digitized by Google 


*Tis a mere romance or myth— 
What ills a flow from a Post so slow 
As it is at mersmith. 
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GUIDO’S AURORA.—A SOUVENIR OF FRENCH FRATERNITY AT ROME. 


HINTS FOR HOME COLONISATION. 


THe question of what are we 
S| : || to do with our criminals is 
i : daily increasing in interest, and 
~ as our old colonies indignantly 
exclaim against a continuance 
of the convict system as applied 
to them, we look with disma; 
at our transported culprits, an 
ask what are we to do with 


— 


A 


ois CONN 


A SERIOUS LAUGHING 
MATTER. 
WE have heard a great deal about 


the serious state of France, but serious 
or not, the Parisians seem de i 


to laugh, and if they cannot laugh on | 
one aide of their mouths they aah 


- rit cy a on the oie ‘ 
ave their Jouraal an 
Assemblée Nationale gous Rire, for 


\\\, them? Ruminating on this | casting our eye down the reports af | 
(\\)\| kmotty point, we suddenly the p we find no other effect | 
“TL sath A\ (Uj. thought of Leicester Square, | produced by the speakers than Reéres 
° ae DN 7 -—--- that metropolitan desert, which | and Nowveaux Rires, varied by Ht 
3 ae Ih ~~‘ Js_ evidently abandoned to any } she £1 ar 
< bee: z Civic Coox or Cockney Cotum-| It is true that a very little jo 
Bus, who may choose to ex-|g0es a very tong ‘way in the Nat 
plore and take possession of it. | Assembly, which in this respect, is full 
We earnestly recommend the Colonial Office to get the British flag regularly planted on that soil, | worthy of the title of aristocrat, for 
from which all the paving flags have been unceremoniously removed, and by possession being taken of | we all know that to be a “wit among 
the tract of land in the Quren’s name, the place would at once be rendered available as a penal colony. | lords,” requires the very smallest a- 


tried, with a view to ascertaining whether there is any 
lawful owner of the place, who of course would come forward in the event of our plan being followed. 

If another Rosmson Crusoe were to arise, he would himself thoroughly at home in the 
enclosure of Leicester Square, for he might be undisputed “monarch of all he surveyed” without 
having even the district surveyor down upon him for a fee or gratuity. Mr. Cuaries PEarson has 
asked for a farm of a few thousand acres to set 500 erininale to work, with the view of reforming 
them. Our contemporary, the Times, suggests the curtailment of the acreage to a few hundreds, and the 
reduction of the number of criminals to 100, so that the experiment may be tried without risking a 
failure on a very extensive scale; bnt we would go farther in the way of limitation, and would 
och the cultivation of Leicester Square by one culprit, whom we would designate the knave of 
spades, and if the scheme succeeded, it would be easy to carry it out on a more extensive 


“DeEaR Pouxcn, 


“Queut not Snails to have votes, for they are all householders ? 
‘**T remain, Punch, 


At all events, the experiment might as well 


basis. 


OnE or THEM.” 


mount of facetious capi As a spe- 
sired to set tha French Legalstiee 
req set the Frenc ve 
Body off into a fit of Hilarité pro- 
longée, we may cite the following sso¢ 
of one M. Laciaupvre, who, for th 
simple observation, Ze Giwkrat Ca- 
VAIGNAC est le file de som peére, was 
rewarded with a most unanimons 
of merriment. ; 

The whole French Nation seems , 

to be set upon the grin by the 

: sensitiveneas that may | 
arise from the ticklish condition m 
which it has been recently placed, or | 


Hularité prolongée,and Nouvelle Hilars 
| 
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cause, there is no doubt of the effect, which is a promptitude to turn 
everything into ridicule. Amidst all the subjects that are just now 4 
rire in France, the République a rire is the object of the most universal 
banter ; the theatres are all empty, but two or three, which can only 
collect audiences by satirising the Republic, and subjecting it to the 
most inveterate quizzing, as in les Produits de la Régut igue at the 
Palais Royal, and the third number of La Foire aux Idées at the 
e. 


Vaudevill 


THE FRENCH IMMIGRATION. 


CoxstpERIvG the number of ideas that we are continually taking from 
the French, it is only fair that they should occasionally borrow an idea 
from us, which they are now doing regularly once a week, as following 
the English example of excursionising between London and Paris. An 
affair of the kind has been got up under the title of Une Semaine a 
Londres, with the addition of Voyage de Luxe, by way of expletive. The 

nch notion of English /ure is rather comprehensive than select, 
for it in Te fameux diner de Greenwich, avec ses 14 entrées de 
poissons, et ses vins d’ Espagne, with free admission to des Bazaars, 
including, of course, the Towitier: and les Spectacles trois fois par 
semaine, though le fameuz Surry is the only spectacle expressly specified. 
The voyageurs are also promised the enormous treat of a gratuitous 
visit to /a célebre maison de Somerset—Somerset House—where we trust 


an entertainment to ab disappointment to the French excursionists. 
In the department of stamps and taxes a sort of exhibition of the stamp- 
machmery might be arranged, but in other respects we fear the 
lebre maison de set will present very little attraction to the foreign 
visitors. It is a well known fact that Londoners seldom see half the beau- 
ties of their own city, and we confess there are ney objects of interest 
advertised in the prospectus of the % oyage de Luxe which we, as cockneys 
de sang pur, have never had the good fortune to meet with. Among these 
We may instance /a St. John Church, of which we are acquainted with 
several, including St. John’s Wapping, and St. John’s Clerkenwell, but 
this S¢. John Church par excellence, has altogether escaped us hitherto. 
The same Com ny that has got up these Excursions from Paris, has 
been inviting us oners to their own capital by a promise of succulent 
rosbea]}, arrosé de rhum, dale, de thé, et de sherry—a hodge-podge which 
is no doubt regarded in France as irresistible by an English appetite. 
Fancy indulging in succulent rosbeaff, washed down with rum, ale, tea, 
and sherry. He must be a very Offello in his jealousy of the viands of 
his country who can truly say he has “stomach for them all.” 


BOMBARDMENT AT THE SURREY ZOOLOGICAL. 


JULIEN is about to bombard the Surrey Zoological. He is to conduct 
a park of artillery on Friday. His baton, we suppose, will be a lighted 
fusee. He should be appointed Musical Master (or rather Maestro,) of 
the Ordnance Office. We nubian part of his programme: _ 

Barttz or Prague, played with ten 8-pounders, and six thousand 
muskets. The solos will be kindly undertaken, on this occasion, by 
Gone EtizaBetu’s pocket pistol. No less than ten thousand pounds 
ot powder, from the Dartmouth Mills, will be let off during the per- 
formance of the Battle. 

EETHOVEN’s Grand SympHony IN Gun Corton.’ 
TONE Cuorvus. The hailstones! will be given with the 
ischarged from four hundred carts, by an 


ripe Se 
omivent Turnpike Road Commissioner. 

Luttasy Qvapriizes with Cracker Accompaniments. Forty 
children‘in ‘arms have been engaged to give the loudest effect to the 
Serie passages. The eldest is only four months old. 

Tit THOU LOVE ME WHEN MY HAIR 18 GonE?” A new ballad 
sung by Miss Rowtanp, accompanied by Mons, Juxirn on the rail- 
Fike NOY THR FOOL You TAKn we FoR!” Being an answer to the 
above, with an explosive finale of Roman candles, rockets, and Congreve 
lights, The ude will be played by Keenie, on a pair of American 


“THERE'S A GOOD TIE coOmENG, Bors”? A Polka composed ex- 
ete ters hetihery Correa ee hare earns Conmarted 
vers of the: ery , who have generously 
to bring their pop-guns and discharge them with real powder on 


Soro neni 
above will give a faint notion of what this “stumning concert 
is tobe, What effect the musical bombardment will have upon the 


adjoi hear that as 
the hm adjoming, we cannot tell, but vag - _ 


haps the tendency to laughter in its present distressed state may | out of their lives at the immense amount of artillery Fiztp ManrsHaL 
ye something of an hysterical character. Whatever may be the, l 


the various officials will endeavour to get up something in the shape of | 


concert draws near, persons ate rushin 
over Blackfriars Bridge, and in fact, all the bridges, evidently terrified ! publication. 


JULLIEN has brought into the field. : 
A short piece or two was rehearsed on Wednesday, and it has been 


rumoured that the monkeys felt the shock very severely. A Blue-nosed 
boon died this morning, and yet the instruments of the heaviest 
calibre were only half primed. What it will be when they are put u 
their full metal we tremble in advance to know. We hope the g 
cage for the reptiles is perfectly sound. As a proof of the fear that 
relgns everywhere, we may mention that every sparrow has emigrated 


from the Gardens. 


WHATEVER WILL BECOME OF US? 
To the Editor of every Newspaper in the Kingdom. 


Sir,—I cannot sleep when I think of the 
defenceless state of the River Thames ! 

What have we to prevent the French 
taking London Bridge, and running off 
with the Chinese Pagoda in Kew 
Gardens? Nothing but a Daisy, and a 
miserable Buttercup or two, long since 
past the flower of their youth. 

Shall I tell you, Sir, what is the state 
of the French navy? Why they have 
no less than four steamers on_their 
m cent river Seine! Mind you 
each of these steamers is accustomed 
to hard work. I have seen them aground 
for five hours at a time off St. Cloud. 
A more bumptious crew I never met 
with: why, I have watched them under 
: a shower of rain, when not a man of 

them has hurried down below, or even 
left the deck for a minute to fetch an umbrella. 

But what do we find on our decks? A Captain and an Engine Boy! 
I questioned one of the latter, and send you his answers :— 

. “What do you carry on board, my little boy ? ” 
A. “ Ginger-beer, Soda-water, and penny Pickwicks, Sir.” 
. ““ What is your present complement, my fine fellow ? ” 

A. “ Go to Bath and get your head shaved.” 

Gracious goodness! Sir; my blood boils when I think on this state of 
things. Wemay be carried out‘of our beds ay night of the week ; and 
all we have to depend upon, is a little bit of a Bridegroom, that is loaded 
with ambit ag and manned by a chit of a boy, who, when you ask 
for information, directs you to proceed to Bath, for the insane purpose 
of Sega your head shaved! 

ut is there an re for us if we venture into the engine-rooms ? 
“Here,” thought 1, “ if there is any fire left in the British Navy, here 
I shall find it.” Itis true, I found plenty of fire, but it was not inthe 
bosoms of the men. I tried to stir them up into something like a glow. 
Teven took the poker, but it made no impression upon them; I plied the 
shovel, and trimmed them and the furnace alternately, going into them 
both like hammer and tongs; but will you believe if, Sir, the men onl 
looked coldly on, and never moved an inch, excepting to ask me “ if 
was going to stand anything.” 
_,Lam no alarmist, and I wish to terrify no one, but I can only say 
if these things are allowed to continue—if the Thames Navy remains 
in its present lack-a-Daisycal state—that we must see the Seine fleet 
sailing past Tilbary Fort, and we shall all be sleeping next Christmas 
Eve, if not before, m the rat-infested dungeons of Vincennes! If what 
I say does not come true, you may laugh as much as you please, at the 
prediction of, Sir ; 

Yours, with every timber in.a dreadful shiver, Fooz1z. 

Late Commander of the Battersea Squadron, and Admiral of the Trafalgar Square Basin», 


—+>- - s 


A CASE DESERVING OF SYMPATHY. 


We witnessed an awful death in the columns of a newspaper the 
other day. It was the death of'a poor fly. He had ventured too near 
one of those Italian} fly-catc and had got fastened on the sheet of 
i poteye matter that looks so unpleasant. He seemed to be in 

eadf and no wonder, for the newspaper in question was the 
Standard. We hastened to release him, but it was too late ! We found 
him dead, stuck fast on the third line of a leader, having been evidently 
unable to proceed any further. What the sufferings of that poor 
fly must have been no mortal man can tell! What makes this case 
still more melancholy, is, that hundreds of other flies had shared his 
untimely fate. The leader all the way down was strewed with the 
remains of poor deluded flies who had fallen victims in the imsane 
struggle of getting through it. Further details are too horrible for 
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Me July 2, 1849. Comes Mr. Stacce to take me to the great 
Railway Meeting atthe London Tavern; and we up the Back Stairs to the 
Platform among the Directors, and glad of so a Place; but fearing 
to be taken for one of my Company, did get behind a fat Man to hide 
| myself. The Shareholders below met to hear their Affairs debated, and 

what a Collection of wry and doleful Faces! Methought the poor 
anxious Parsons and one Half-pay Officers among them was a pitiful 
age Looked hard about for the grails Prag but Mr. StaccE 
did say in my Ear he was not likely to show his Face. The Secretary 
Bills to be brought into the Parliament to join other Railways 
with this, and all the while interrupted by the Shareholders with 
Noise and Outcries; but at last got through. Then the Chairman 
did: propose that the Bills be approved of; but an Amendment moved 
with much Clapping of-Hands that the Meeting do adjourn for one 
Month to examine the ae uel: Accounts; which they do say have 
been cooked. Upon this a long Speech from a Director, denying that 
it; was so, and One. e answer to him in a_ bouncing 
Harangue; but to hear how the Shareholders did shout and cheer 
whenever he accused the Board of a Piece of Roguery! He com- 
plained that Prox Papers had been sent_out by some for Votes, 
whereby to gain their own Ends at £900 Expense to the Company ; 
whereat more Uproar, in the midst whereof he moved another Amend- 
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ment; when the Noise greater than ever, with Groans and calling for 
Dividends ; and several in the Meeting strove to speak, but could only 
wag their Jaws and shake their Fists at the Chairman, and he imploring 
Quiet in dumb Show. Howhbeit, one old Gentleman got Attention for a. 
Moment, and in t Wrath and Choler did declare the Directors’ 
Statement was all Humbug. Then Another with much ado to geta 
Hearing, did move a third Amendment: and after that, more Wrangli 
and Jangling, until the only Man of any Brains I had yet up 
and showed the folly of moving Amendment. on Amendment. So 
the first and last Amendment withdrawn, and the second put to the 
Vote, and lost, and then the Chairman’s Resolution put and lost p08 | 
and the Shareholders hooting and hissing, and shouting “Shame!” an 
crying that they could not understand the Question. . So the Amend- 
ment and former Resolution both put over and both again lost ; 
whereupon the Shareholders stark mad, and rushed in a Mob on the 
Platform, raving at the Chairman, who jumped up in his Chair, throw 
is Arms abroad, and shrieking for Silence; till at last a Poll determin 
on to decide whether for Adjournment or not; and so the Meeting 
brought to.an End in as great a Hurly-Burly as I ever heard; and a 
retty Chairman methinks they have to keep Order, and brave Directors 
cook their Accounts, and their Meetings do seem as confused as their 
Affairs; and thank my Stars, I have not sunk my Money in a Railway. 
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THE LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 
(Written for “ The Talking Fotato.”) 


. Y DEAR Murpny,—The impetus 
of improved locomotion has 
awakened a corresponding de- 
sire in the breasts of the reading 
public of the Irish and provin- 
cial press to have their news 
hot and hot from London—hot 

and buttered with their morn- 

| ing rolls. The ‘‘ London Corre- 
spondent,” my dear Murpeuy, 

is a new potentate—a novel 

wer—in the kingdom of the 

ress. It is for him to whip off 

the cream of all things, and 

churn it into little pats, im- 

pressing thereon now a goose 

and now a lion—now a _ rose 


and now a thistle. He must, however, be always original—always 

ling. Truth is very well in her way; but in our advanced state 
of civilisation, not presentable until properly drest. Neither, in our 
day, must Truth eschew the rouge-pot and ornaments of the purest 
paste. You will see, my honoured Munpuy, that I fully understand 
the object of my mission to this great city—that I am all over alive to 
the weight and value of your parting words: you may forget them; I 
never can. “One injunction, my dear O’Swiss, you must write upon 
your heart: must wear it as a phylactery about your brows: it is this— 
Be spicy / Mere news is common enough. What we want of you as a 
correspondent is rather an exercise of the imagination, than of the 
memory. Unflavoured truths are insipid. We don’t want to feed the 
reader upon dull, daily household bread, but on gingerbread-nuts. 

ore, and in a word, be spicy, or die.” 

These, my venerated MurpuHy, were your last verbal instructions as 
we upon the deck of the Shamrock ; and with them still singing 
in my ears and playing upon my papel rn He I descended to the cabin. 
Having calmed myself with some cold sirloin and a trifle of punch, I 
thought I felt myself equal to contemplate the written orders that— 
with the letter for the weekly pecunia to your London agent—your 
parting shake consigned to my hand. I now write them from memory 
—from memory, most excellent Murpuy. 


“JIT. To cultivate an acquaintance with the DukE or WELLINGTON, 
and to pump F. M. upon all occasions. 

“TV. To make a weekly call at the Foreign Office, and to worm 
N. B. Never to be absent from any of her 


sar ae oe svirées. ; 
“VY. To secure the loan of the Quezn’s Box at the Opera once a 
fortnight ; and to have it duly beng in the Aforning Post, that ‘Her 
| Masesty’s Box was occupied by—O’Swiss, Esq., and a distinguished 
| party of his private friends.’ _ ee as 
| “VI To attend weddings in very high life ; and—as a friend of the 
_ family—when permitted—to give away the bride. 
' “VII. To be civil—not familiar—with the Bench of Bishops. 
“VII. To give a dinner once a year to the Lonp Mayor and Cor- 
poration of London at the Clarendon. 
“1X. To cut the Protectionists as a body; but, asa brother of the 
quill, to extend the little finger of friendship to Bensamin DISRAELI. 
“X. To belong to all the Clubs. 
“XL. To disregard any one or all of the foregomg, when found 
practically impossible. ise. 
“XU. On all and every occasion to consider it a solemn duly to— 


| Lorp PaLMEnston. 


le spicy.” 
These, Sir, were your written instructions ; and I know the wisdom 
enshrined in them; for, once achieved, it makes the paragon of that 
novel and important creature, a London Correspondent. Well, Sir, 
| have endeavoured to comply with each and all of your twelve injunc- 
| tions: and if I have failed in any one of them, depend upon it, estimable 
‘Ma. Murpiry, the readers of 7he Talking Potato shall never discover 
| it. Sir, in this life, the next best quality to successful courage is 
‘Indomitable assurance. A man may fail to dine with the Prime 
| Minister—to be presented at Court—to earwig the Duke or WEL- 
| LIncToN ; he may fail in one or all of these proud distinctions of life; 
but he must be an ass, indeed, if—with a tongue in his head or a pen 
‘In his hand—he permits an envious world to find the failure out. And 
. how, Sir, to enter upon my duties—now to give you in the very best man- 
ner of a London Correspondent who is ubiquitous and all-knowing—(last 
; week a London Correspondent was found under the table at Osborne 
| House during the holding of a Privy Council ;—the gallant fellow is 
; how in the Tower)—to give you the last and most authentic intelli- 
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<i of all matters bearing upon or about the visit of 
IcToRiA to the brightest gem in her crown, the Island Emeral 


[From our London Correspondent.) 


Aux England threatens to decanter itself into Ireland on the occasion 
of Her Esty’s visit. My friend Lorp Russe~y—(by the way he 
has a very pretty Lodge in Richmond Park, and it is pleasant to see 
the Premier of England and his little ones feeding the fallow-deer with 
almond-cakes at early dawn)—my friend JoHN, in confidence, assures 
me that the QuEEN will take water at Kew-bridge, and not at Osborne, 
as recklessly asserted by the ignorant. portion of the press. A new 
barge will be launched upon the occasion, to be rowed by the Lords of 
the Admiralty, and steered—an especial favour granted at his own re- 
quest—hby Lorp Brovcuam. The royal yacht will sail from Woolwich, 
and will not be commanded—as was believed—by Lonxp Joun RvussELu. 

The state visit of HER Magesty to Ireland is reserved for next year. 
On the present occasion she will be merely attended by the Household 
Guards (transports are already provided) and Prince ALBERT’s Own. 
It has been very generally reported that the Lumber Troop would be 

rmitted to follow the QuEEN, and to share the duty with the House- 

old regiments. On Thursday last over the burgundy, I just touched 
upon the report to the DUKE; when, with his characteristic acuteness, 
the DuKE observed—“ Gammon ; pass the wine.” 
may depend upon. (By the way, what a felicitous epithet—it was an 
Irishman’s—“ the Iron Duxe!” The bewitched maiden uttered pearls 
and diamonds: F. M. the Duke invariably speaks tenpenny eat 

Hex Masesry’s visit—(I have the best procs from the royal mil et 
—will be homely and unpretending. She will leave the crown an 
sceptre in the Tower, and land in a plain straw bonnet with a green 
pir On landing at Cork, Her Mazesty—(I have it from her 

aster of the Horse)—will at once enter into the nationality of her 
Irish subjects. She will not make the round of the city in a carriage, 
but will, with the Prince or WaLzs and ALBERT, occupy one side of a 
car, duly balanced on the other by Maids of Honour. ving visi 
Blarney, and secured a piece of the stone to be set among the brightest 
jewels of her diadem, she will sleep on board the yacht; the Mayor 
and Corporation of Cork, as a guar of honour, keeping the middle 
watch. All Her Mavsesty’s dress will be of Irish manufacture ; 
Irish poplin; bonnet of Irish straw, with artificial blossoms of the 
national fruit. I should observe—(1 have this from Sue. of the Mint) 
—that the Queen will embark amidst a shower of golden sovereigns. 

Hex Magesrty’s entry into Dublin will be alike simple and maternal. 
(There has been arumour of a great tea-party with a dance in the evening 
at Conciliation Hall: but don’t believe it. The Ducness or S—— 
assures me that the idea is abandoned.) The QuzeEn, as at Cork, 
will make the round of the city, preceded by the Lorn Mayor, who 
will have been ennobled, immediately after breakfast, as the Ean. or 
HvuLiaBaLoo. and the Aldermen created nets. She will then, on 
her way to Viceregal Lodge (LorpD CLARENDON, in a tunic of 
silk taffetry, is to mde a milk-white horse, illustrative of his pure inten- 
tions), stop awhile on _the route, and at the river’s brink create little 
PRIncE ALFRED the Duxe or Lirrgy. This ceremonial will be pe - 
formed by the royal child quaffing a goblet full of the water, carefully 
distilled for the occasion. Without further delay the QUEEN will then 
pre to the Lodge, where she will be met at the door by the 

UNTESS OF CLARENDON with a dish of buttermilk and potatoes. 
Upon this the QuEen will lunch; and afterwards, in a thimble-full of 
regal punch, drink Prosperity to Ireland. Then, with as little ceremony 
as she arrived, HER Masesrty will depart, and on her return proceed to 
the Bank; where—(the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER has passed 
me his word for this)—where she will lodge twenty pounds to the 
account of every single inhabitant of Ireland, and thirty to the married, 
with an extra two pounds a-head for children. This fact, you will confess, 
is gratifying : but certainly not a whit more than was generally expected. 

On leaving the Bank, Her Magegsty will visit Trinity College, when 
herself, PRINCE ALBERT, and all the children, will receive diplomas as 
Doctors of Civil Irish Laaw; Lorp Russz.1, as Prime Minister, being 
honoured with the dignity of M.A. andS.LO.W. | 

_ The Quen will then return to crown her visit with an act of most 
signiticant and most touching goodness. The statue of WILLIAM THE 
Tarp will cease to exist; that is, an entirely new face will be given 
to the old bronze mischief-maker. The head of the Orangeman 
(every prepara’ion has been made to perform the process in a few 
minutes) will be struck off, and in its place a bronze head of His 
Royat Hicuness Prince ALBERT, bearing his Hussar cap, will be 
soldered on; the band playing “ And doth not a meeting like this make 
amends P” with the bells ringing and the artillery peak : 

At night there will be a glorious illumination throughout the city. 
Not a garret window that will not have an eye of fire twinkling in it. 
A magnificent illumination in which— forgive my ardour, Sir—in which, 
let us hope, every atom of ill-feeling between the two countries may 
burnt to snuff. Luckily I have no more to say, for I’m interrupted. 
The Duke has driven up with his carpet-bag, and insists upon me going 
down for aday or two {o Walmer. 

Yours, Purim O’Swiss. 


This your readers | 
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34 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


to be the game? With Shylock the 
DOMESTIC HYDROPATHY. eas toe ee 

Ministers, “If you be like us in all 
else, you shall be like us in that. The 
economy you teach us we will execute, 
and it shall go hard but we will better 
the instruction.” 


co) my 


= os 


— <r e 


=. See 
THE WRECK OF “THE ROYAL 
‘GEORGE. | 
(Aster GowrEn,) | 
To. for a knave ! | 
A knave whose day is'‘oer? 
All sunk—with ‘those who gave~ 
Their cash, till they’d no more! 
Shareholders grumbled loud 
Directors wroth di 
Down went the Royal Gzones, 
With all his lines, complete! 


Toll for the knave ! | 
The Royal GrorGE is pone 

Fis last account is cook’d; 
His work of doing, done! 


lt was not in the panic, 
His credit felt no shock ; 
Hypropatny is making its way, and the continual dropping of water on to the mind of the public is| The House at Albert Gate 

at last producing some impression. Water{is in fact taking a very high position, but its elevation will not Stood firm as Albert Rook. » 


se | 
| 


be of long continuance, for it is in the very nature of water to find sooner or later its level. At the pre- . — ie 
sent moment, hydropathy is being received as a science of the first water, and it has been allowed to find ee still a breath, ee 
its way into several domestic establishments. The turncock is in fact the family physician, the cistern} yy), the Bo ry jaan a ie 
is the medicine chest ; the New River is a sort of Apothecaries’ Hall, and the doctor’s bill comes in, in the Nex :. float ig io 
shape of the water rate. This is all very agreeable if it is kept within bounds, and we believe that not ee o % 
only are water and soap the best soporific, but that the ordinary suds form a sudorific ‘of as salubrious} Cast the tottle up, se 
a kind as any that can be furnished by pharmacy. It is not the use of water, but its abuse we protest See how the money ‘goes:. 7 
ainst, and we therefore object to the substitution of the bath itself for the Bath chair, as well as to} And reckon, railway pu ee 
the watering of the patient with the watering-pot while lying in his bed, as if he were a geranium, or -pets, how much ee 
any other occupant of an ordinary flower-bed. Such is the out-door treatment under the Domestic : = 
Hydropathic system, which occasionally places the patient under the pump, until it is doubtful whether} The Royal Groree is gone, 2 
he is not as great a pump as the machine by which he allows himself to be played upon. His iron rule is o’er— ms 
And he and his Directors ‘. 

Shall break the lines no'more! ‘ 

ne Sw ee » 

“DOWN, DOWN, DERRY DOWN.” ‘ 

Mrutsters have at last hit on the plan to make Englishmen zealous financial reformers. Hume and THE PUN NEGATIVE. : 


Cobden, and the Liverpool Financial Reform Association, might have laboured for centuries without 

getting half as near their object as Lorp Joun and his colleagues have managed to do in the last twelve] A PuNsTER quite old enough ‘to 
months. It is very kind of them to take such pains to rouse a real feeling for saving amongst us—| know better, but too old to warrant 
to open Joun Butt’s ears to the ery of ‘ Take care of your pockets,”—to prompt a demand for economy | the hope that he will not get worse, 
in administration so serious and urgent, that they will have a good excuse for obeying it. You don’t | has intimated to us the honsiege 
suppose Lorp Jomn and Lorp Grey and the rest are really like pelicans, and take a serious pleasure in Bae that the present Pope is 
feeding their large brood out of their own blood,—i. e. the country’s circulating medium! On the contrary, | P1o No-No in allusion to his probable 
they only want a good reason for saying to those excellent family men, who seem always at home in the | refusal to say yes to any conditions that 
Home Office, and never abroad in the Foreign Office, ‘‘ My dear fellow, we haven’t a decent place to our | may be proposed to him. The vener- 
backs, or a gentlemanlike salary in our portfolios. varying is to be done in the cheap style, and the | able wag who has insulted us. dy 
country no sah age the advantage of having its work done inaslovenly and gentlemanly manner | suggestion has had the : to 
by men of family. e positively have nothing to give that doesn’t require a man of business to do the | add, that, even if Pro No-noshoul hold 
work, and doesn’t give a miserable salary for doing it. There isn’t a clerk in the Foreign Office who | “ Yes, yes,” the joke (!) would still held 
can’t knock off a précis, or run up a diplomatic correspondence, and who receives more than half Lombard | for No-zo might then be cot as 
Street pay. How can we offer anything of this paltry, hard-working, ill-paid style of thing to one of| the double negative, which is equal to 


ourselves? ” one aflirmative. We can only 2 at 
This is obviously what Min‘sters want to be at. It must be so. For just look what they ’re doing. present, that we have it mm j : 
Imprimis, They ’re cutting down everybody’s little pickings out of other people’s pockets. lation to place the whole of the 
They ’ve robbed the landlords of protection. Let them look to their own salaries ! iocnnants connected with this alla a 
They ’ve robbed the ship-owners of the monopoly of water carriage and extra freights. Let them look | in the hands of the Lunacy Cor 

to their Foreign and Colonial Office appointments ! sioners, with the view to an inquiry 
They ’ve abolished the Palace Court. Let them look to their patent places and legal sinecures ! to the state of mind of the 


They ’re going to knock up the Sessions Bars and the Sessions Attornies. Let them look for a swarm! wag, who has for some tite evinced 
of hornets with stinging pens, who, driven from the carcase of petty larceny, must live, and will find a| the same alarming symptoms have 


living (inter alia) by exposing the abuses among their exposers ! at last urged us to this extreme met} | ~ 
They ’ve cut oft dui: briefs in Assize Prosecutions and reduced the fees of the ex-leaders. Let them|sure. We wish some benevolent ind} } - 
look to their Treasury, and Mint solicitorships and snug little legal berths at home and abroad ! viduals wouldfound asortof Agapumaey | |. 
They ’ve roused the landlords! They’ve raised the ship-owners!! They ’ve frenzied the attornies!!!|on the principle of the 4, =) 7 
They ’ve irritated the barristers!!! ! cently before the public, and we ' : 


And do ¢hey hope to survive themselves, remainder abuses, solitary sinecures, fossil inutilities, idle| be happy to pay any reasonable ‘sum 
appendages of office? No, FKivery abuse they destroy, every vested interest they trample down, every |of money for the _ ‘of the 
old nuisance they cut away, they bring to life anew and sudden swarm of financial purists. The reformers | venerable wag into s an estab- 
will soon be reformed : econonaiaine Maniaters will be economised: ‘‘ Low pay for little work.” Is that | lishment. 
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PUNCH’S FREE ADMISSION TO THE SURREY 
, ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


THE programme of JoLiren’s “Concert Monstre ” 
may be divided into three parts:—Ist, Rain; 
Qad, Mud; 3rd; Noise. 

- The first was rather overdone. A little 
rain would have been refreshing but JULLIEN 
laid it on rather too heavily. hat there was, 
however, was of the very best description. We 
felt it to the very bottom of our soles. The 
running accompaniments, as they trickled slowly 
down our collar off the edge of some gentleman’s 
umbrella, were particularly thrilling. There 


, one shower especially, evidently led on by Smars, 

, that came down. with the most wond e- |. 
ier, cision on the heads of the multitude,—so muon 80 |: 
| tat: we are positive every one: must have. felt: |; 
| it througa. and ugh: e of the moet 
Eas flowing, movements filled our ears, almost-to:an |: 
gps dias ered such an overpowering of: soft |: 
ja that. we.fairly shook and trembled under. the powerful |. 
elec, Never: has, our head been so full at a eonceribefore! Oan 
| Mackintosh, even to this day, is still abeorbed by it. 
' Whilst-this of: the concert was. being executed, it was: 

watch the. ore alk of the voices having been drowned by the. 

why, they could: nat have been half so drawned:as the latter 


ca 


Fak dua, fon anh all joer sho: eeetisee bab’ as i wea doaaslie 
g or 26 went. all aver-the: ; but as it was.decidedly in 
or 16 was tie-only portaon of his en nmen 
that appeared to “stack” at.alli Albthe rest, especially the third part, 
which consisted entirely of noise, went off like an. ppounes in fact 
much better, for owing to the rain having damped the 
cannons, some of those “sons of guns” would not go off at all. 
In other respects the noise redounds and rebounds, for the echoes, we 
believe, are still keeping it up on the Surrey hills, most loudly to 
ULLIEN’s credit. The 24 Roman trumpets came out with great force, 
| and we wonder the walls of Badajoz did not fall flat into the water at 
‘the first brazen clang. These Roman trumpets look like immense gas- 
, ie _ funnel at the end, and would make capital peashooters for 
masquerade, 
Altogether the noise was such as we. have never listened to before. 
If itis a sample of what is occasionally:heard in. the “ Desert,” we 
, do not er at so very few people living in that noisy neighbo cd. 
‘The Camel must be deaf.as well as dumb, or else he could not stand it. 
| By the way, it was singular to notice the long carevan after caravan 
of Umbrellas, whilst the “‘ Desert”? was unrolling its slow length. along. 
What would not old crusty Samana have given-for a few dropa of that 
ran, and have joyfully 
$0 iberally delnged on last Friday | His féte al a 
fe are sorry for poor JULLIEN. ways: seems a 
peltmg Shower. It is most unfortunate for him that one of the elements 


“ suoeesa for out-of-door amusements doesnot happen to_be water, or | Jocali 


he. would invariably have a bumper every time. entertain- 
| Ments are always mixed with the very best spirit, and it is too bad that 
they should be completely swamped with too much water. 
As it was, we enjoyed ourselves very much, but we have had a slight 
headache and a small touch of rheumatiam ever since. 


| The “Bute” of: Parliament. 
' Mz, H. Davwaonn says : 


0 
| And Poach anks : 
| “ Ont 0f19 butts, how.msny, hogabeads? ” 


| BOOKKEEPING BY ITALIAN ENTRY. 
| _ Rowe is the 


ardour of the | 


en the mud with it, with which we were| 


meh meaaure of finaneial, reform of any kind, thera, are alyays 19.‘ bats’ out of |, 


Capital of the world, and be best invested by adding |: 
French Principle to Austrian esas a : 


BRAVO, MAZZINI! 


TxovcH brutish force the game has won, 

Triumvir, thou hast nobly asa : 

Calm courage in a rightful cause 

Gains thee a loftier world's applause : 

And Rome’s old heroes from their spheres 

Shout, chiming in = Bnitish cheers, 
ravo, 1! 


He who, as now, in time of yore, 

Tyrannic rule when to restore 

In Rome a fierce invader sought, 

Accounted pain and death as nought, 

His hand unshrinkiag in the flames ; 

He, Mutius Soxzyoua, exclaims, 
Bravo, Mazzint !: 


He who the fearful gulf. defied, 

Which, in the Forum, yawning wide, 

Gaped for a victim to appease: 

The ire of wrathful deities, 

A self-devoted sacrifine; 

Behold, the CuURSEVS cries, 
revo, Mazen! 

And the grandsire; sire;.and son, 

Whoeek tee country’s. wen, 

By meoking: voluntarydeath: ; 

T ey, tno, with: one united breasii, 

The ta.of: their brethren swell : 

The Dra 


ary-aloud.as..wall 
Tayo, uf 
‘Themerbyr-torhisplighted word, 
He: who.a th deaths prefarveds 
unmoved the 


Braving: un direst doom, . 


—While Punch cries ditto to them all— - 
Bravo, ZINI! 


THE PALLIS COURT AND THE NOO PELISSE. 


ee Sir, 

“ Tue ’Torney Ginral stix for compinsayshun for the loryers 
of the Pallis Court, whose prophets is to be nocked on the ed by a noo 
lor. Well and good, and wy not ? ; 

“ But, Sir, i wish to ask—if the loryers are to be compinsayted—why 
wasn’t 1? But you shall ear. Afore the noo Pelisse come in, i made 
my. livin out of the pocket-ankerchers and sich like of my fellar subjicks. 

ith the noo Pelisse, it isn’t to be done at no price. Wear I prige’d 
a dozen fogles, i now don’t take 2. And all acause of a noo lor that 
made the noo Pelisse. i wish to know if i havn’t a’claim to compin- 
sayshun the same as the fokes of the Pallis Court, and am yours, 


** broken harted Jeames TWITCHER.”’ 


Smithfield Sports, 


One of the Parliamentary advocates of Smithfield’ Market alluded to 
the enormous sums.of money turned over every market-day.in that 
ity. He forgot to add the amount of property turned over in the 
shape of old women and apple-stalls; but we can vouch for the fact 
that in the fruit season the capital turned over amounts: to several 
plums in half a mi 
they do very frequently. 


FASHIONABLE MOVEMENTS. 
Gzores Hupson, Esq., for St. Hel ing purchased of 


governs 

ment the ruins of Logwood, the late residence of the late NaPpoLzon. 
The Admiralty have kindly offered: the. honourable. gentleman. the 
passage out in H. M. brig Stag: 
| THE Wak IN| HUNGARY. 
! By our Juvenile Correspondent. 

Gzonay-Prorcy has been a good boy, and beaten that nasty: Paskz: 
WITCHYITOHY, like a Bricksy-wicksy, 


NeEarty Remy.—The Ventilation of the House of Commons, 
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-. Mx. Buiees: HAVING PARTED WITiI HIS LAD FOR MISCONDUCT, SOME YOUNG MEN WITHOUT ENCUMBRANCE APPLY To ‘* LOOK APTEB 
ne. ee uote 4 , ' HIS HORSE. as 
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LONG MAY IT RAIN. 


‘Tre penny-a-liners have long been suffering from a dearth of pabulum 
for paragraphs, and the old stock had become so thoroughly exhausted, 
that the very earliest Gooseberry failed to find favour in an editor’s eye, 
and the most: monstrous of Cabbages was never thrust by any but the 
Beato greens of the press into a journal’s letter-box. A novelty 

as, however, at last turned up, or rather come down in the shape of a 
shower of Red Rain, which, we are told in a tenpenny paragraph has 
lately fallen in Wales, and we have no doubt the penny-a-liners will soon 
hear of such a refreshing shower in France, when a couple of pence 
more may be squeezed out of it by the addition of a line and a half of 
small wif in reference to the ‘“‘ Red Rain being calculated to throw more 
cold water,on the Red Republicans.” . | 

If in private life it is true that “it never rains but it pours,” we may 
certainly say the same of a sprinkling 0: paragraphs ; and we may ant1- 
cipate a thorough inundation of the newspapers with Red Rain for the 
next twelve months. We may also look forward to the exercise of 
penny-a-line ingenuity in the application of the happy idea of Red Rain 
to other matters of a cognate character. We may expect shortly a 
supply of black hail for autumn use, and during the winter months a 
fall or two of pea-green snow will be a most effective novelty. ‘The 
paiagraph trade will, we are sure, exrorencs a healthy impetus from 
this fortunate shower of Red Rain, which will whet the public appetite 
for a further supply of such refreshing prodig re 


1es. 


A Hint that should be Listened to. 


We observe that several causes “are down for hearing” in the 
House of Lords. Considering the defective state of the House, which 
one would imagine had been built as a Deaf Asylum for the Aristo- 
cracy, we do think the wording of the above notice a little ironical. 
How desperate must the acoustics of that place be, when it is necessary 


to specify the causes that are in want of a “hearing!” 


—_——— ee eo ee ee —_ a erga a 
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THE GREAT SMOKE QUESTION: 


_ Every. now and then the legislature finds -itself enveloped in smoke, 
or, inother words, immersed in a discussion on the subject of chimneys. 
During the present session the House of Commons has kept smoke from ! 
time to time in its eye. And about a week since, there was a de | 
rather more full of smoke than usual, for the morning papers came out 
with two or three columns of that foggy compound. We think 16 a, 
admirable idea that smoke producers should be ene to turn smoke » 
consumers; and we hope that, in any act that may be passed, there #1 
be a clause to reach those walking nuisances who emit from their 
mouths, through the medium of cigars, a most offensive vapour. Every | 
street smoker should he compelled to consume his own smoke; for tis 
obvious that a class of persons who evince so: much: bad taste aie 
reasonably object to swallow a quantity of smoke, on the ground of the 
bad taste that may attach to it. 7 


| 


“THE BUTCHERS’ PET.” 


Mr. Osporne is the last martyr of Smithfield. Defending i | 
vested interests of the London butchers, he laid himself flat up t ‘ | 
gridiron, to be grilled by public opinion. His speech in the House a 
Commons was worthy of the cattle-market ; an ox once spoke 10 4 
Forum; after centuries, the voice of that animal has been hea te 
St. Stephen’s. We understand that the butchers intend to Alle ; 
the Member for Middlesex to a magnificent festival in Ram . gf 
when—in touching acknowledgment of his advocacy of the pan 
the cattle and pig-market—he will be crowned with a civic cro 
composed for the occasion of cowslips, bulrushes, and sowthistle. 

| 


CON. FOR THE CONTINENT. 7 
War is the French army at Rome like a London citizen 


country house? Becanse.it is where it has no business. 
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GOG AND MAGOG GIVING PADDY A LIFT OUT OF THE MIRE. , 


« ‘ ; day to consider the propriety of purchasing estates in Ireland, with a view to 
A Special Court of Common Council was held on Thurs : . th t abundant guarantees.” | | 
. . “8 8 t don can and will do this work, ber own history affords the mos g . 
eaktivate and improve the same. .* That Lon Vide “Times,” July 7, | | 


Digitized by Google 
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THE PAS DES PATINEURS. 


Ir has been whispered that the cause of the postponement of MEYERBEER’s Prophéte ‘at 
Covent Garden, until nobody is left in town to listen to it, has been the 


rehearsals of the famous Pas des Patineurs, which the uninitiated expect will turn out to be | 
a grand dance in pattens. It is rather awkward for the Italian Opera directors that the point | 4) 
| for which the intended grand coup of their season is delayed has been anticipated tl 


four weeke ago by the management of Her Masesty’s Theatre. 


' 


| is standing idle in London. 


The stage of Covent Garden during the rehearsal of the Pas des Patineurs illustrates the 
extreme difficulty of obtaining a firm footing in the favour of the public, and proves that 


“there is many aslip” in the:course of the hazardous effort. 


REHEARSAL OF THE “PaS DES PATINEURS.”’ 


POKING FUN AT ROME WITH FRENCH BAYONETS. 


A vuxwny fellow, one GENERAL RosTo.an, has been appointed by the 
leader of the Gauls, OupmvoT, Governor of Rome, and has addressed to 
the Roman people a Proclamation which must absolutely make the 
Seven Hills of the Eternal City split their sides with laughter. In us 


facetious document the principal points—each‘of which is a 
at liberty—are Ahess = re 


; “Prom this‘dsy.—i. Crowds tm the stteets are probibited, and will be dispersed by 
orce.” 

Here you have a specimen of the action of your patent new French 
Republican Street-sweeper. 

“2. The retreat will be beaten at9 p.m. Circulation in the streets shall cease at 
half-past 9. At that hour public p!aces shall be closed.” 

A pretty e this, of playing the Conqueror after the manner of 
WittiaM of that name, celebrated in connexion with the Curfew! 
French philanthropy introducing the Early Closing system into Rome! 

“8. The political clubs, which, contrary to the Proclamation of the General-in-Chief, 
have not yet been-closed, shall be so by force.” 

What a regard for consistency is shown by Citizen Rostouan in 
suppressing the Roman political clubs by club-law ! 


“6. Physicians and public fonctionaries alone will be allowed to walk the streets 
freely at night. They must, however, be furnished with a pass, signed by the military 
authorities, and shall be escorted, from station to station, to the place they intend 


to go to.” 
promenly will be liable to stand the obarge of the escort, 
e fee of the doctor. 


Sg a aE re ee 
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The tone of this consolatory assurance is really worthy of a clown in 
one of the good old pantomimes, when he tells a little boy that he will 
take him under his protection, and so saying, knocks the poor child’s 
hat over his eyes, and kicks him, .and beats him, and takes away his cake. 


OH! MONS, MOST MONS-TROUS ! 


“the ‘applause at the Monster Concert was most 
! the cannons were quite enough to make it so. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON. CHARIVARI 


Vrarpor Garcra has been walking about doing nothing, and Le Prophéte delayed until too 
late to do any good, while the ladies ‘and gentlemen of the dai//et have been floundering about | 
| in skates, which they ought to have been gliding into all the early part of the season, mstead 
| of keeping the Prophete at a stand-still while they are getting their hands, or rather their 

feet, into the Pas des Patineurs, which is after all no longer a novelty while Viannot Garcia 
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| NEW EDITIONS.! 
; 

Rotiin’s Ancrent History, with new chap- 
rs ) ta s TY in 2 reall 
sanedaste fox Fastlane sey Bese ee ie Republicans de la vieille, 
Mémorres pu Barry, being the little mémoire 
ree or | we architect of the new Houses of Parliament 

has sent in for some £20,000 extra. 

WaLKER’s Manty Exercisss, dedicated to 
penny postmen and to postmen in general, and 
embellished with a portrait of Waker, the 
celebrated Twopenny. 

SIDNEY’s Arcap1A, not by Str Purrip, but by 
ALDERMAN Srpney, with a view of Smithfield, 
and all the beauties and health-inspirimg produc- 
tions of that acknowledged Garden of England. 

Toe Srrancer’s Gume out or THE HousE 
or Commons, edited by Mr. Jouw O’ConneEtt, 
| with all the unreported speeches of that great 
| exclusive. 

Tre Hawp-Book or Turnuve, for the special 
use of M.P’s. 

Tue Citizen or THE Worcp, with variorum 

| notes by Lorp Brovenam. 
Tue .ADVENTURES OF A Napot#on—in imita- 
| tion of the Adventures of a Guinea, showing how 
\it was taken up at Strasburg, smashed at Bou- 
| logne, nailed to the counter for a long time at 
| Ham, and is now in circulation again at Paris. 


>? 


| One of the “Own Correspondents” reports 


| that— | 


“ The French entered Rome amid universal acclamations.” 


“Very like a wail!” 


ne ee eee. 


NINETEENTH CENTURY. 


It is humiliating to reflect that in this age of science and intelligence, 
and in our own enlightened country, there should have occurred the 
following deplorable instance of gr ing superstition and idolatry. 
Some four or five years ago, incredible as it may seem, large numbers 
of persons of all es, inclu even some of the clergy, actually 
united to worship a brazen image. They positively set up a Man of 
Brass, and this precious divinity was adored by the deluded creatures 
under the name of the Railway King. It was their belief that he 
exercised unlimited power over all railway matters, and could render 
any line that he took under his tutelage. source of indefinite emolument 
to his votaries. So awfully were they carried awa, oy this persuasion 
that they even made a sacrifice in honour of their Idol, at a cost of as 
much as £20,000. But this was nothing to the amount of treasure 
which they were constantly pouring into his temple m the expectation 
that it would there continually increase and multiply. 

The Image had a head, like the celebrated one of Faraz Bacon, en- 
dowed with speech, which it seems to have resembled the Pagan oracles 
of old m employing for the purpose of mystification. In process of 
time, not only were the golden visions of the idolaters dispelled, but it 
was found that all the money which they had deposited at the shrine of 
the Idol had disappeared. awakening to a sense of their lamentable 
condition, their preposterous veneration for their brazen god was 
changed into a proportionately violent animosity against him. They 
pulled down their Idol from its pedestal, they beat it, they kicked i 
they bedaubed it and bespattered it, and trampled it in the mire, an 
many of them, notwithstanding that they themselves lived in glass 
houses, did not hesitate to pelt it with stones. In short, they conducted 
themselves exactly like certain savages, who, when pe | oe in their 
desires and expectations, are accustomed to offer sorts of indig- 
nities to their gods, before which ai ra they bed oe them- 
selves in the most abject abasement. It is futile to talk of the progress 
of education, when we see multitudes capable of becoming the victims 
of such a delusion as that which has been exemplified in the worship of 
the Railway King. 


| 
IDOLATRY AND SUPERSTITION IN ENGLAND IN THE 


PRODUCER AND CONSUMER. 


Ar the Agricultural Society’s Meeting at Norwich, a prize ‘was 
offered for the “‘ best Cultivator or Grubber.” Now the best cultivator 
that can be, is the British Labourer, and put a leg of mutton and 
trimmmgs anda knife and fork before him, and we will also back him 
against the whole world at grubbing. 


_——_—— -_ _ 
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PUNCH’S OWN FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 
By Punch, his own Correspondent. 


Havinc been for some time quite abroad among the accounts sent 

ome of events on the Continent, and puzzled with paragraphs 
about Schleswig-Holstein, Denmark, and the Duchies, with extracts 
from Wiener Zietunys, relative to MIERASLAWSKI’s movements, and the 
occasional advances of O’Szony—a sort of Irish Hungarian probably— 
towards this, that, and the other, A/r. Punch determined to go out in 
the capacity of his own Correspondent to the disturbed parts of the 


having heard of innocent individuals being constantly popped off at the 
hands of the various patriotic po,olt, eacinels declared that he would 
be shot if he undertook such a dangerous mission. 

Mr. Punch accordingly accredited himself as his own ambassador, | 
and having invested himself with the circular order of the Bank of 
England, and granted an audience to his own till, to which he extended | 
the benefits of the clearing system, he took his passage down Bride 
Court towards the Continent. He was accompanied by /vdy, and 
Mr. Purch taking no other luggage than a shirt, Zoly was satisfied | 
with the collar. Passing over the voyage from England, and omitting | 


blows on the very gl of the Channel, Punch contents himself 
with reporting some of the results of his personal observation. 

On arriving at a given point, he looked out for an omnibus to Puszta 
Harkaly, where he hag heard the brigade of BENt DEK was holding out, 
and where Mr. Punch believed the presumed Pus or Puss, in Puszta, 
might give a sort of impetus to 7ody’s activity. He soon arrived ata 
spot which Mr. Punch discovered to be Nagy-sgmard, and on demanding 
an interview with O’Szony he was collared and captured by two strap- 


-_——__— ee ee — 
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cations, and he received an unda’ 
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with tickets out of number for “private views” of the various fartif.- 
order for “ himself and friend” toa 


Otay 
voc 
eae (sentry) box in the theatre of war all over the continent. SMe 


ad in fact the enérée behind the scenes, and was call 
Continent. He had offered the task to a trusty contributor, who, | properties about to be introduced into the grand ballet of action that 


“v2 ; 


et) 


ed to inspect all the 


through cut woods amid groups 
of soldiery, forming the grand 
tableauz in the revolutionary 
dramas iia performed 
throughout nearly the whole of 
Europe. To him, a pitched 
battle was little more than a 


to notice the blustering of Boreas, who panied one of bis heaviest | was the subject of a sort of répétition gén4rale in all the 
r. He strolled ad libitum among the “ set pieces,” and w. 


he visited. 
unmolested 
SS. 
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ping satraps of the Kaiser Somebody, who dragged him before a general, poco ae mse be, and he 

ad the satisfaction of seeing 
the corps of Won.GemuTil 
come down upon the brigade of 
RarmsituH as comfortably as if 
he had witnessed the whole 
affair from the front row of the 
dress boxes at Mr. Barry’s es- 
tablishment. However crowded 
the “seat of war,” there was 
always a “reserved seat.” 
for Mr. Punch, who with the 
Generals on both sides became 
a general favourite. It would 
be impossible to enumerate the places through which he passed om 
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his journey home, but any reader may supply himself with 


Skies, was covered all over with stars, besides having a cloud on his | 
brow, though he had anything but a milky way with him. Afr. Punca, | 
though he had an excellent explanation at his fingers’ ends, was unable to 
translate it into the required tongue, and a series of guttural sounds | 
having been sent forth from the throat of the General, it became | 
evident that Mr. Purch and his faithful dog were ordered to be shot as | 
spies by way of upshot. Mr. Punch had already begun to feel the | 
ifficulty of conveying the reports of the fatal muskets in the character | 
of his own reporter, when, as the poet says— 


A 


OF 


; 
| 
whose name ended in ski, and who, to show his relationship to the 


= JS sb) »)}) | accurate catalogue by throwing together a quantity of consonasis— 
eZ YA > «| with a very small sprinkling of vowels—and cutting f up isto 
' words of as many letters as may be conveni The names of 
Before a file of men, | So frightful was the sound, 
Poor Punch was on his knees ; That, pale with abject fear, 
Toby sent up a dismal yell, The soldiers turn'd upon their heels— 
That floated on the breeze, The ground for Punch was clear, . 
Encouraged by his fortunate escape, Mr. Punch became bold, and 
happening to have one of the numbers of his own publication in his 
a he fortunately produced it, and found that it served as a passport | 
everywhere. More fortunate even than some of the foreign correspond- ) 
ents of the daily press, who merely get invitations to dine with the 4 
Generals on both sides, and have public galleries placed at their sole | generals may be obtained by the addition of the syllable dich a a 
disposal, to write their “copy” in, Mr. Punch found himself honoured | Jeuuaxicx, for it is observable that the parties opposing any 
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of this kind, come off naturally enough with more kicks than halfpence. 
Unfortunately a jealousy arose in consequence of dog pony faving 
unconscio given offence to the dogs of war,.and having in fact been 


suspected of acting in the dishonourable character of a tale-bearer in 


This unpleasant circumstance having come 


the interest of the ene 
am | e was unwilling that the of Toby should 


to the ears of Mr. Pu 


my. 
h 
be converted into a “‘ quene to fight,” and he accordingly made at. once 
for the frontier. 


SEASIDE INTELLIGENCE. 


_ Wz have lately receivéd papers from the Coast, and from our stores 
of informatiop—which we are justified in ing as marine stores, in 
everything but the waste paper sense of the term—we select the 
following. 

GRaVESEND.—This milk and watery sea-port, which stands suspended 
like Manomer’s Tomb, between the arms of Father Thames an 
NEprovnz, is in the full height of its brief season. The last of the 
Barons—the laird of NatHan—remains at his Hall of Banners, su 
ported by his trusty retainer, in virtue of which, he is retained for the 
whole of the summer at a liberal salary. commercial matters there 
is little doing, but we heard of a sale being effected sist haa 
shrimps at to-day’s prices ; perriwinkles ert sixpence a mille—id est, 
a tho —dearer at Gravesend than at Bullingsgate, it follows that 
the eecoanee is a few pals in favour of the latter. 

Herne Bay.—Our latest dates from this locality go back as far ‘as 
the end of June, which may be accounted for by the blockade of high 
steamboat fares Neng still continued. The pier proprietors co-operate 
cordially in the blockade, and aid, by prohibition pie dues, the pro- 
hibition prices of the steamboats, while the prohibition fares of the 
South Eastern Railway do their part in the establishment of the some- 
what contradictory policy of keeping the public literally at Bay, by 
keeping everybody away from ‘it. 

ARGATE.—Onr last advices from this place represent the Reape 
of the bathing-rooms to be moved by the same courteous inclinations— 
the constant inclination of the head to every passer-by which has always 
distinguished them. The promenading along the Bomlevard des Juives 
is now at its height, and at the Bazaars of both Levy and JoLty there 
is a characteristic mixture of Levity and Jollity among the cockney 
visitors. The town “ crier” has been in full cry lately after the lost 
purses and missing poodles of tle people, and Margate slippers, though 
up at half-a-crown, are down at heel in most cases. 

RamsGaTe.—This place was'a few days ago enlivened by the presence 
of royalty, it having been fixed upon by the QUEEN OF THE BELGIANS 
as the pomt of her embarkation for Ostend in a most unostentatious 
manner. The inhabitants, however, would not lose the chance of an 
excitement, and a procession was arranged to accompany HER BELGIAN 
Masesry down the pier to the steamer. The first thing to be done 
was the collection of a crowd, of which a nucleus was soon formed by 
8 few boys, who were attracted by the turning out of the coast-gaard— 
a compact cohort of eight—in full uniform. This force was marched 
down to the landing-place at an early hour, and ata little after 12 the 
royal procession entered the pier gates in the following order -— 


A Man on a Horse—supposed to be the Mare of Ramsgate. 
AN OPEN ONE-HORSE FLY, 


which had been ordered to stand at ease on the nearest stand till it 
was wanted, and now occupied by two gentlemen in cocked hats, and 
blue coats with embroidered collars, who were supposed to form part 
of the suée of Hen.Masesry. 
A Shut up Fly, drawn by a pair of poorly caparisoned Horses, 
who seemed to feel that their caparisons were odious, and carrying 


—— ee 


| reply to their doubtless inaudible greeting of 


four ladies, who passed along amid exclamations of ‘‘ Is one of them 
the QUEEN oF THE BELGians?” 


A YELLOW POST-CHAISE WITH A PINK POST-BOY ] 


driving “ four insides,” who bowed courteously to the bystanders in 
“Well, it am’t much of 
a procession, is it?” 


he procession was preceded a few yards by a vehicle, drawn by one 
apparently rather clever cob, half filled with carpet bags, and insc 
with the words, 
“ SOUTH-EASTERN LUGGAGE VAN.” 


A pict polomes led the van on this occasion.” _ 

n the alighting of the occupants of the flies, it became clear, by the 
respect shown to her, that “the One in Blue,” as the bystanders termed 
an exceedingly ladylike and amiable-looking person thus attired, was the 


QUEEN OF THE BELGIANS. 


A yard and a half of red serge, to prevent the Royal feet from being 
moistened by the surge of the ocean, had been provided by the liberality 
of the authorities, and the sergeical operation of laying it down havin 
been performed, the QUEEN oF THE BELGIANS steel On precedec 
by a local Authority in a blue coat and red collar and cuffs, whose ordi- 
nary duty is to attend the arrival and departure of the r steamers. 

After the leave-taking ceremonies had been performed, this indivi- 
dual exclaimed, “ Let go the stern rope,” in a stern voice, and Carrain 
SMITHETT paving iven the order to “ Move her ahead,” the QUEEN oF 
THE Bexerans left the harbour in the Vivid, amid cheers from the 
lanthorn of the lighthouse, which was occupied by a party of ladies, each 
with “alight in her laughing eye,” and three cheers from the iron 
crane, which was crowded with youth, after the usual fashion. 

The procession of flys was about to return to the regular stand, when 
& pier policeman striking up a cry of “ ch Bia yet!” the driver paused 
for the firing of the four guns, which, with an ounce of powder in each, 
proceeded to an-ounce the departure of the Royai visitor. 

On the first discharge, the horse attempted to go off, and was com- 
mencing a series of capers, when, by a prompt stoppage up of the 
animal’s ears with gloves, pocket handkerchiefs, and old newspapers 
collected on the spot, the impatient steed was restored to his usual 


bis teeny : . oe 
It says little for the resources or for the courtesy of the inhabitants 
and visitors of the town of , that not one private carriage 
could be found to be placed at the service of the QUEEN OF THE 
Bexetans, but that Her Masesty was compelled to put herself under 
the wing of an ordinary fly in her transit from the railway station to 
Tin the exception of this hief excite t, Ramsgate 

i e exception o rief excitemen sgate goes on, 
according to our latest files—including one old file—much as usual. 
The poco bans keepers are always on the active tout, as if fond om 
rien would be the result of their activity, and the bathing is in the hands 
of six opposition RaTcLiFFEs, whose efforts to secure customers turn 
the sands into a sort of Ratcliffe Highway during the whole of the 
morning, while the screams of infants calling for mercy in the process 
of immersion increase the turmoil of the cee The German Band 
from Baden Bad-en is a very good’un; and at the e Library, on the 
cliff, there is a general invitation to— 


“Dance with me, dance with me, 
Under the walnut tree,” 


from a young lady, who, if not “a perfect substitute for Sorta,” is 
better nothing for those who are debarred from the treat of hearing 
the illustrious and legitimate successor to the lyric throne, rendered for 
atime vacant.by the Lrvp-ish abdication. 


SS eee 


‘The Value of Life. 


AccoRDING to the Morning Post, “the recent hangmg of JoHN 
KxLLocwer cost the Town Council of Perth £117 17s. 64.” Jack 
Kxtcuxs must be scarce in Scotland. If every hanging is to be as 
expensive as JOHN KELLOCHER’s, there will soon be a call for the 
abolition of capital punishment in that portion of Her Mazzsty’s 
dominions. The Town Council of Perth will be ruined if they continue 
to hang at such a price. They will find it better to adopt the principle 
of “ Lirve.and let live.” 


THE STATE OF THE NATION. 


‘ ener to public inquiries, we beg to publish) the following 
etin : 


“ The Nation continucs pretty much in the same state. It has passed a quiet Session, 
and is as well as can be expected—with the Whigs as Ministers. 
, (Signed) Puncu, M.D. 


_Dovstrut !—Has France, in her picmph at Rome, most completely 
disgraced the triumvirs or the triumphers? , | 
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to be the game? With Shylock the 

irritated “interests” may hiss out to 

Ministers, “If you be like us in all 

‘else, you shall be like us in that. The 
sare | hi teach us we will execute, 

and it sh 

saz | the instruction.” 


DOMESTIC HYDOROPATHY. 


ess: 


THE WRECK OF "THE ROYAL 
‘GEORGE. 
(After! CowreER,) 

Tout fora 'kiave ! 

A inave whose ay is'ONel 


All sunk—with ‘those who gave’ 
Their cash, till they’d no more! 


Shareholders grumbled loud, 
Directors wroth did get— 
Down went the Royal Groneeg, 

With all his lines, complete! 


Toll for the knave! _ | 
The Royal GrorGEe is pone; 

Tis last account is cook’d; 
His work of doing, ‘done ! 


it was not in the panic, 
His credit felt covehnek | 
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Hyproratuy is making its way, and the continual dropping of water on to the mind of the public is| The House at Albert Gate 
at last producing someimpression. Water{is in fact taking avery high position, but its elevation.will not Stood firm as Albert Rook. » 
be of long continuance, for it is in the very nature of water to find sooner or later its level. At the pre- | . 
sent moment, hydropathy is being received as a science of the first water, and it has been allowed to find Clerks still drew bated breath, 
its way into several domestic ‘establishments. The turncock is in fact the family physician, the cistern And moved obedient pen, down 
is the meticine'chest ; the New River is a sort of Apothecaries’ Hall, and the dovtors bill comes in,inthe| | “henthe Royal Groraz went 
shape of the water rate. This is all ver aproeee if it is kept within bounds, and we believe that not Never to float again. 
only are water'and soap the best soporific, but that the ordinary suds form a sudorific of as salubrious| ‘Cast'the tottle up 
a kind as any'that can be furnished by pharmacy. It is not the use of water, but its abuse we protest See how the money ‘goes: . 
ainst, and we therefore object to the substitution of the bath itself for the Bath chair, as well as to} And reckon, railway pup- 
the watering of the patient with the watering-pot while lying in his bed, as if he were a geranium, or -pets, how much Ragland owes. 
any other occupant’of an ordinary flower-bed. Such is the out-door treatment under the Domestic ‘3 
Hydropathic system, which occasionally places the pesca under the pump, until it is doubtful whether 


; The Royal Gzorcz is 
he is not as great a pump as the machine by which he allows himself to be played upon, : PE i+ 


His iron rule is o’er— 
And he and his Directors 


Shall break the lines no'more ! 


panne = ee ae 


“DOWN, DOWN, DERRY DOWN.” 


MrvtsTers have at last hit on the plan to make Englishmen zealous financial reformers. Hume and 
Cobden, and the Liverpool Financial Reform Association, might have laboured for centuries without 
getting half as near their object as Lorn Joun and his colleagues have managed to do in the last twelve 
months. It is very kind of them to take such pains to rouse a real feeling for saving amongst us— 
to open Joun BuLt’s ears to the cry of “ Take care of your pockets,’—to prompt a demand for economy 
in administration so serious and urgent, that they will have a good excuse for obeying it. You don’t 
suppose Lorp Jon and Lorp Grey and the rest are really like pelicans, and take a serious pleasure in 
feeding their large brood out of their own blood,—i. e. the rire Be circulating medium ! On the contrary, 
they only want a good reason for saying to those excellent family men, who seem always at home in the 
Home Office, and never abroad in the Foreign Office, “ nse ear fellow, we haven’t a decent place to our | may be proposed to him. ‘The vener- 
backs, or a gentlemanlike salary in our portfolios. _ Everything is to be done in the cheap style, and the | able wag who. has insulted us i 
country no auer appreciates the advantage of having its work done inaslovenly and gentlemanty manner | Suggestion has had the to 
by men of family. We serine have nothing to give that doesn’t require a man of business to do the | add, that, even if Pro No-noshoul hal, 
work, and doesn’t give a miserable salary for doing it. There isn’t a clerk in the Foreign Office who | “ Yes, yes,” the joke (!) would still. 
can’t knock off a précis, or run up a diplomatic correspondence, and who receives more than half Lombard | for Vo-zo might then be: as 
Street pay. How can we offer anything of this paltry, hard-working, ill-paid style of thing to one of | the double negative, which is equal to 
ourselves?” | a . one affirmative. We can only say a 

This is obviously what Ministers want to be at. It must beso. For just look what they ’re doing. present, that we have it in - 

Imprimis, They ’re cutting down everybody’s little pickings out of other people’s pockets. lation to place the whole of the 

They ’ve robbed the landlords of protection. ‘Let them look to their own salaries ! ‘acta bide connected with this affair 

They ’ve robbed the ship-owners of the monopoly of water carriage and extra freights. Let them look |in the hands of the Lunacy Commis- 
to their Foreign and Colonial Office appointments ! ; sioners, with the view to an " 

They ’ve abolished the Palace Court. Let them look to their patent places and legal sinecures ! to the state of ‘mind of the vemerad! 

They ’re going to knock up the Sessions Bars and the Sessions Attornies. ‘Let them look for a swarm |'wag, who has for some tite evinced 
of hornets with stinging pens, who, driven from the carcase of petty larceny, must live, and will find a/ the same alarming ms that have 
living (inter alia) by exposing the abuses among their exposers ! at last urged us to this extreme 

They ’ve cut off Junior briefs in Assize Prosecutions and reduced the fees of the ex-leaders. Let them|sure. We wish some benevolent ind!- 
look to their Treasury, and Mint solicitorships and snug little legal berths at home and abroad ! viduals would found asortof 

They *ve roused the landlords! They ’ve raised the ship-owners!! They ’ve'frenzied the attornies!!!|on the principle of the Agapemone, Ty 
They ’ve irritated the barristers!!!! | cently before the public, anc 

And do ¢hey hope to survive themselves, remainder abuses, solitary sinecures, fossil inutilities, idle 
pen of office? No. Fivery abuse they destroy, every vested interest they trample down, every 
old nuisance they cut away, they bring to life anew and sudden swarm of financial purists. The reformers 
will soon be reformed: economising Ministers will be economised: “ Low pay for little work.” Is that | lishm 


ed 


THE PUN NEGATIVE. 


A Punster guite old enough to 
know better, but too old to warrant 
the hope that he will not get worse, 
has intimated to us the honelaaa. 
panes that the present Pope is 

10 No-no in allusion to his probable 
refusal to say yes to.any conditions that 
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go hard but we will better | 
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BRAVO, MAZZINI! | 


TuHouGH brutish force the e has won, 
Triumvir, thou hast nobly done ; 
Calm courage in a rightful cause 


PUNCH’S FREE ADMISSION TO THE SURREY 
lause ; : 
| 


ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


THE programme of JULLIEN’S “Concert Monstre ” Gains thee a loftier world’s ap 
may be divided into three parte:—Ist, Rain; And Rome’s old heroes from their spheres 
Shout, chiming in with British cheers, 


Qad, Mud; 3rd, Noise. 
- The first was rather overdone. A little 
rain would have been refres but JULLIEN 
laid it on rather too heavily. t there was, 
however, was of the very best description. We 


Bravo, Mazzini 


He who, as now, in time of yore, 
Tyrannic rule when to restore 
In Rome a fierce invader sought, 
im colar of the ees of some geen hecpumrza ap dnt gone 
um were ic ng. There was), u ; 

evidently led on by Smany, | se aL Sah ea ree alee 1. | 


shower especiall 
that came down. with the most wonderful epee. 
ra He who the fearfal gulf defied, . | 


that we are positive every one must have: felt:) Which, in the Forum, yawning wide, 
it througa ugh: e of the mast |. Gaped for a victim to appease 
flowing movements filled our eara, almost to:an |: The ire of wrathful deities, 
| aching: sense..of pleasure, with such an overpowering of. soft |: A self-devoted sacrifice: 
melody-and that. we. fairly shook and trembled under. the powerful | Behold; the: .CURSIUS cries; 
effect. Never. has. our head been so full at a eonceri.before! Ouny; revo, Mazeina! 
Mackintosh, even to this day, is still abeorbed by it. — 
Whilst: this of the concert wae being executed, it was: curtouato|' And they; the grendsire; sire;.and son, 
watch the ore Talk of the voices having been drowned by the |: Who.each, their country’s safaty: wen, ! 
instruments, why, they could not have been half so drowned‘as the latter |: By meeting voluntary-death:; | 
were, for the rain trinided into the violins, as if they were-only so many |; They, pi arg one united breatiy 
vials, and it filled the bassoons to that extent that avery now and then): The pleudite.of: their brethren swell : 
BaumaNw had. to: hold up hischerished instrument, and give it a good. The aryraloud:as. well | 
wringing to: ges the waterout of it. Those:“‘ monsters of the deep,” { Bravo, Mazzaer! 
the-ophicleides, spouted avway, as if they: had. been-suddenly tamed into |’ rae | | 
whales, and sent: up: large columns of: water: that t to } Te ne shied word, | 
nthe Sonead. P of tha Bean So lidie aaee tui eon yon an Brig wanes ke Ge a | 
e } was. | ow:;: but w u are |. , 7 
Bt er ion : + ‘Po tampertng with the weal of Rome; ) 


ankle-deep in Mud it is impossible to get on.very fast. What. mud. there }. wil 
was, oeetainly was. very good! as fe ae it went. and that is saying-a| ReEcvLus also joins the call: 
great.deal, for ib want all aver the: gardens ; but as it was.decidedly in —While Pxach cries ditto to them all— | 
everybody's way, we. should: advise. Jui1EN to: have the mud removed Bravo, Mazzin1! | 
for his nex concert, for it was the only portion of his entertainment 
that appeared to “stack” at.all, All the rest, especially the third part, 
which consisted entirely of noise, went off tike an. 8-pounder; in fact | 
much better, for owing to the rain having damped the ardour of the 
cannons, some of those “sons of guns” would not go off at all. 

In other respects the noise redounds and rebounds, for the echoes, we 
helieve, are still keeping it up on the Surrey hills, most loudly to 
JULLIEN’S credit, The 24 Roman trumpets came out with great force, 
and we wonder the walls of Badajoz did not fall flat into the water at 

the first brazen clang. These Roman trumpets look like immense gas- 

pipes ba funnel at the end, and would make capital peashooters for 

a masquerade. 

i Altogether the noise was such as we. have never listened to before. 

If it is a sample of what is occasionally-heard in: the “ Desert,” we 

do not wonder at so very few people living in that noisy neighbourhood. 


| Phe Camel must be deat as well as dumb, or else he could not stand it. 
he long carevan after caravan 


| By the way, it was singular to notice the long ¢ 

of Umbrellas, whilst the “ Desert”? was unrolling its slow length along. 
| What would not old crusty SaHaRa have given for a few drops of that 
‘Tan, and have joyfully taken the mud with it, with which we were 


| 80 liberally deluged on last Friday ! . Smithfield Sports, 
We are sorry for poor JuLuEzNn. His féte always seems to bea! One of the Parliamentary advocates of Smithfield Market alluded to 


peltg Shower. It is most unfortunate for him that one of the elements the enormous sums of mone i 

; y turned over every market-day.in that 

op supeese for out-of-door amusements does-not happen to_be water, or | locality. He forgot to add the amount of property turned ae in the 

e- would invariably have a bumper every time. His entertain- | shape of old women and apple-stalls; but we can youch for the fact 

thes s are always mixed with the very best spirit, and it is too bad that | that in the fruit season the capital turned over amounts: to several 

ey ee id sp cl curler aR plums in half a minute, when the Bulls begin to operate for a rise, which 
! yed ourselves very much, bu Q : 
| headache and a aiall touch of rheumatism ever since. sa ae 


| —————————————————— 


THE PALLIS COURT AND THE NOO PELISSE. 


se Sir, 

Tue ’Torney Ginral stix for compinsayshun for the loryers 

of the Pallis Court, whose prophets is to be nocked on the ed by a noo 
lor. Well and good, and wy not? 

“ But, Sir, i wish to ask—if the loryers are to be compinsayted—why 
wasn’t 1? But you shall ear. Afore the noo Pelisse come in, i made 
my. livin out of the pocket-ankerchers and sich like of my fellar subjicks. 

ith the noo Pelisse, it isn’t to be done at no price. Wear I prigg’d 
a dozen fogles, i now don’t take 2. And all acause of a noo lor that 
made the noo Pelisse. i wish to know if i havn’t a’claim to compin- 
sayshun the same as the fokes of the Pallis Court, and am yours, 


*‘ broken harted JEames TWITcHER,” 


FASHIONABLE MOVEMENTS. 


Grores Hupson; Esq., for St. Helena, having purchased of govern-. 
ment the ruins of Logwood, the late residence of the late NaPoLeon.. 
The Admiralty have kindly offered: the honourable. gentleman the 
passage out in H. M. brig Stag: 


The “Bute” of Parlianent. 

Ma, H. Drummonp says : 
20 meneame of finansial reform of any kind, there,are always 19 ‘ bats’ out of |. 
| THE. WAR IN, HUNGARY. 


And, P ‘unch aaks : ; 
“ Ont of 19 butts, how. many, hogsheads?”: By our Juvenile Correspondent. 
Gzoray-Prorey has been a good and beaten that nasty Paskz: 
WITCHYITCHY, like a Brokat 


a BOOKKEEPING BY. ITAIJAN ENTRY. 
ME is the Capital of the world, and may be best invested by adding |: 
French Principle $6 Austrian Interest. : 
Ree eee ey en 


Neasty Rerpy.—The Ventilation of the House of Commons, ~ 
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- 
rs ee oe _ Mr. Pips his Diary. | 
Tuesday, July 10, 1849.—Sent my Vest to the Tailor’s to be let out | thronged with Folks running to and fro, all Eagerness and Bustle. . 59 
' in the Back, and me Wife and every Body say I grow too stout, which | to Putney, where the Racas do begin, and there the Multitude greatest 
do put me in mighty Pain test I should lose my Shape; wherefore I | both on the Bridge and the Shore, and Fincn his Ground to the Water- 
have resolved to take a long Walk daily, for Exercise, to Sota rt Side quite a Fair, with Fat Ladies and Learned Pigs and Gilt Ginger- 
my Fat. So began this Day, and set out to walk to Barn-Elms, by the | bread ; and his Tavern beset by Customers for Ale, and mighty: go 
way of Hammersmith, on-a brave melting Afternoon. I did muse at] Ale it is.. Here more Boat-Racing, with Firing of Cannon, Jollity, 
the Number of Carriages that passed me, crammed full, and Omnibuses | Shouting, Janzling of Street Pianos, and everywhere Tobacco- 
‘crowded both insideand on the Roof, and the People upon them whoop- | and the opping Ginger-Beer. Some soul 9: Barges, but no worse 
ing-and blowing Horns, as the British Public always do when they ride | Mishap, though I expected every moment that Somebody would be 
to:see any Sport. At Hammersmith found what all this meant, every- | ducked. , Methought how neat and dainty the light Wherries and Wager- 
one there hastening to the River, this being the first Day of the Thames | Boats did look among the other Craft ; but loth L should he to tras: 
. Regatta, and the Suspension-Bridge thro and Festoons of Spec: | my Carcase in a Cockle-Shell, that sitting an Inch too much on one 
tators on the Chains. Did go upon the Bridge, cost me 4d. toll, but | wouid overthrow. Mighty pleasant also to behold on the Water the 
would not. have missed the Sight for 6¢. or 1y.; for the es with | little Parties of Beauties, rowel by their Sweethearts, under Awn 
| scattered all over it, their Flags fluttering, and their. Crews|to shade them from the Sun, and the Ripple on the Water and. 
| shouting and laug» ing full of Fun and Glee, made a lively Picture; and} Smiles on their Faces. and to hear their Giggling, which was a pretty 
also I was just in the Nick of Time to see a-Race; four Boats of as| Noise. Afloat. everywhere in’ their Boating- rin I did note sun “of 
wany Qars darting under the Bridge at full S while the Beholders | those young Sparks that do and think and talk of nothing but pulling 
cheered and hallooed. with all their Might, and a Bell rung, and a Band | np the River, and live upon it , like Swans or Geese; and Ma 
of Musique upon the ooh Pier did play “ Love Not.” Good Lack! |Wacstarre, whom I met, do say tfey have no Brains in their Skulls. 
how vr up the People did seem to bs in the Race; and how they | But, however, that. Boat-Racing is a true British Pastime, and so long 
did cry for Blue to goit; and now that it was Red, and then Pink, and | as we pull together he will back us against all the World. “ And talking 
at last that Red’ had it, meaning the Colours of the Rowers, which | of that,” says he, ‘the Sport being ended, snypose we take a Pull at 
indeed looked very smart and spruce. Over the Bridge,.and, instead of | some ot Fincu his Ale;” which we did with great Content and 89 
| to Barnes, down the River, along the Towing Path, which was also| Home. | 
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compained ao a ips he, Nar, could seear™ see his Mar or 
MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN gant. icra apc a ean per 5 
So you see Epwakrp Jones has had his way, and got a handsome wif 
ABOUT TOWN. but af what expense? He and his family are separated. His wile 
brought him nothing but good looks. Her stock of brains is small. She 
is not easy in the new society into which she has ben brought, and 
ON LOVE, MARRIAGE, MEN, AND WOMEN. “ie Sina ae both at ~ grand pa oe the Old J vat ive in 
‘ ocklington Square, and at the snug little entertainments whi r 
ekg nie Aeeaghn =~ the cuests youth, Epwagp Jonxs tries on his own part. The women of the Jonzg’s set try 
ake tne O hittle iil e aie atale of her in every way, and can get no good from her: JonEs’s male friends, 
th rages a h tak e te hi e fa 7 who are civilised beings, talk to her, and receive only monosyllab! 
‘ate ay hi QO, ac unto I hav befo © in reply. His house isa stupid one; his acquaintances drop off; he 
bgp St hag tiable has no circle at all at last except to be sure that increasing family circle 
ae my rae re is gem Sg : emer which brings up old Mrs. SmitH from Swansea every year. 
this fatal otek ay What is the lot of a man at the end of a dozen years who has a wife 
Although old fell likely to b ‘like this P She is handsome no longer, and she never had any other 
a fous oe voune in love matters, and Werit. He can’t read novels to her all through his life, while she is 
D * Co, . young in a far the sp t working slippers—it is absurd. He can’t be philandering in Kensington 
AN Hee as on T a x th ree Gardens with a lady who does not walk out now except with two 
veneia) s PBS ye hs aah at 1 18 nursemaids and the twins in a go-cart. He is a young man still, when 
gene The young men caadtae ic cue she is an old woman. Love is a mighty fine thing, dear Bos, but it is 
The (ue Vecetioa thee Guartered at Ct the life of a man. There are a thousand other things for him to 
Ball rey he ion, Mie Sy q Mu ao think of besides the red lips of Lucy, or the bright eyes of Exrza. 
OSun , they see a Met heli ah There is business, there is friendship, there is society, there are taxes, 
aT er yg ed ch vs bright ve'y there is ambition, and the manly desire to exercise the talents which 
jo Fd teh Me ths ECKS, NES tthe are given us by Heaven, and reap the prize of our desert. ‘I'here are 
7 an q l eae ti ey oak th at the other books in a man’s library besides Ovip; aud alter dawdling ever 
yj en As ' e ere ion, yee ude i TeSl- so jong at a woman’s knee, one day he gets up and is free. We have 
focal changes its qua then pga mMe€D, gil been there: we have all had the fever: the strongest and the 
amily rows ensue, Mothers Cry Out, Papas smallest, from Samson, Hercuues, RinaLpo, downwards ; but it burns 
grumble, Miss pines and loses her health out, and you get well. : 
at Baymouth or Ballinafad— consent is | Ladies who read this, and who know what a love I have for the whole 
ae ta liiscomuanys Miss Surrn and SC2 will not, I hope, cry out at the above observations,or be angry because 
Mus O’Suavennessy become Ma Joucs ae Mee (ae I state that the ardour of love declines after a certain peri My dear 
For the first ‘t is all i. Mrs. J - hound Mas. Hopkins, you would not have Hopxins to carry on the same 
Or the Hirst year 10 1s ail very well. MRS. JONES 18 a great OOUNCINE sbsurd behaviour which he exhibited when he was courting you? or 
me creature, lavishly fond of her adored Jones, and caring forno jn place of going to bed and to sleep comfortably, sitting up half the 
other company but his. They have a cottage at Bayswater. He walks night to write {o you bad verses ? You would not have him racked with 
out every evening. He sits and reads the last new novel to her jealousy if you danced or spoke with any one else at a ball; or neglect 
whilst she works slippers for him, or makes some little tiny caps, and ai) his friends, his business, his interest in life, in order to dangle at 
or—dear Juxia, dear Epwarp !—they are all in all to one another. your feet? No, you are a sensible woman; you know that he must go 
Old Mas. Surra of course comes up from Swansea at the time when to his counting-house, that he must receive and visit his friends, and 
the little caps are put into requisition, and takes possession of the that he must attend to his and your interest in life, You are no longer 
cottage at Bayswater. Mus. Jones, Senior, calls upon Mrs. EDWARD his goddess, his fairy, his peerless paragon, whose name he shouted as 
Joxzs’s Mamma, ae course, is desirous to do everything that is | Dow Quizote did that of Bu/cinea. You are Jane Horm, you sre 
civil to the family of Eowarn’s wife. | thirty years old, you have gota parcel of children, and Hor loves you and 
Mas. Jones finds in the mother-in-law of her Epwarp a large woman them with all his heart. He would be a helpless driveller and _ninny 
with a cotton umbrella, who dines in the middle of the day, and has were he to be honeymooning still, whereas he is a good honest fellow, 
her beer, and who Mxs. Jones, Mum. What a state they are respected on ’Change, liked by his friends, and famous for his Port 
in Pocklington Square about this woman! how can they be civil to’ wine. 
her? whom can they ask to meet her? How the girls, Epwarn’s|; Yes, Bos, the fever goes, but the wife doesn’t. Long after your 
sisters, go on about her! Fanny says she ought to be shown to the passion is over, Mus. Brown will be at your side, dou still ; 
housekeeper’s room when she calls; Many proposes that Mus. Say and it is for that, as I trust, long_subsequent period of my worthy 
washerwoman should be invited on the day when Mns. Smit Bop’s life, that 1 am anxious. How will she look when the fairy 
comes to dinner, and Eama (who was Eowaxrp’s favourite sister, and brilliancy of the honeymoon has faded into the light of common day P 
who considers herself jilted by his A ae with JuLia) points out the) You are of a jovial and social turn, and like to see the world, as why 
most dreadful anne of all, that Mre. Smita and Juuia are exactly: should you not? It contains a great. number of kind and honest folks, 
e 


am eg ne 


alike, and that in a few years, Mus. Epwarp Jones will be the very from whom you may hear a thousand things wise and pl t. Aman 
| mage of that great enormous unwieldy horrid old woman. ought to like his neighbours, to mix with his pines to be popular 
| Closeted with her daughter, of whom and of her baby she has taken | with his neighbours. It is a friendly heart that has plenty of friends. 
possession, Mrs. SmirH gives her opinion about the Jos Esxs :—They | You can’t be talking to Mus. Brown for ever and ever: you will be a 
may be very good, but they are too fine ladies for Aer ; and they evidently | couple of old geese if you do. ' 
think she is not good enough for éhem: they are sad worldly Boop | She ought then to be able to make your house pleasant to your friends. 
and have never sate under a good minister, that is clear: they She ought to attract them to it by her grace, her good breeding, her 
ch before her on the day she called in Pocklington Gardens, and humour. Let it be said of her “ What an uncommonly nice woman 
though they were laughing at me, I’m sure I can pardon them, Mrs. | Mrs. Brown is.” Let her be, if not a clever woman, an appreciator of 
SuirH says. Epwarp and Juzia have a little altercation about the ' cleverness in others, which perhaps clever folks like better. Above all, 
manner in which his family has treated Mus. Smity, and Jutta bursting Jet her have a sense of humour, my dear Bos, for a woman without a 
into tears as she clasps her child to her bosom, says, “My child, my laugh in her (like the late excellent Mus. Brown) is the greatest bore in 
child, will you be taught to be ashamed of your mother. existence, Life without laughing is a dreary blank. A woman whio 
Epwakrp flings out of the room in a rage. It is true that Mrs. | cannot laugh is a wet blanket on the kindly nuptial couch. A good 
Surra is not fit to associate with his family, and that her manners are , laugh is sunshine in a house. A quick intelligence, a brightening eye, 
not like theirs ; that Juxia’s eldest brother, who is a serious tanner at ' a kind smile, a cheerful spirit,—these 1 hope Mrs. Bos will bring to you 
Cardiff, is not a pleasant companion after dinner: and that it is not! in her ¢rousseax, to be used afterwards for daily wear. Before all things, 
agreeable to be called “Nep” and “Old Cove” by her younger | my dear nephew, try and have a cheerful wife. ; 
brother, who is an attorney’s clerk in Gray’s Inn, and favours Nep| What, indeed, does not that word “ cheerfulness” imply P_ It means a 
by asking him to lend him “a Sov.,” and by coming to dinner on Sun- ' contented spirit, it means a pure beart, it means a kind and loving dis- 
days. It is true that the appearance of that youth at the first little posi!ion, it means humility and charity, it means a generous app: eciation 
arty the Epwarp Jonzs’s gave after their marriage, when Natry of others, and a modest opinion of self. Stupid people, people who do 
gracefully inebriated himself, caused no little scandal amongst his not know how to laugh, are always pompous and self conceited, that is, 
friends, and much wrath on the part of Old Jongs, who said, “That little bigoted; that is cruel ; that is, ungentle, uncharitable, unchristian. 
Scamp call my daughters by their Christian names !—a little beggar Have a good, jolly, laughing, kind woman, then, for your partner, you 
that is not fit to sit down in my hall—If ever he dares to call at my who are yourself a kind and jolly fellow ; and when you go tosleep, and 
house 1’ll tell Jossis to fling a pail of water over him.” And it when you wake, I pray there may be a swile under each of your honest 
Is true that Narry called many times in Pocklington Square, and nightcaps. BROWN THB KLpER. 
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A BARE PROBABILITY. 


- Mare Russian correspondent of the Daily News, who seems to think 


that Cracowrrz, and all the other Russian Witses, are going fairly out 
of their wits, has given publicity to a report that the Emperor him- 
self has gone out of his mind—we hope, if it is so, he has only “gone 
out, for the day””—and the proof alleged is that the Autocrat has been 
seen’ dancing about in his shirt for three hours.” We admit. that the 
performance of such an extraordinary pas seul would tell rather 
unfavourably for the Imperial intellect, but there is nothing new in 
Russia’s cutting all sorts of capers, and as we know the bear is taught 
to dance by putting him amongst hot ashes, it may be the heat of 
the continental soit caused by the burning of the revolutionary 
volcanos. beneath, that has driven the Emperor into the extraordinary 
ballet d’action in which he is said to be figuring. Perhaps he has 


been bitten by the great republican tarantula that bas led the greater 


part of Europe a dance, to which nothing but the Dance of Death can 
furnish a coniparison. 


«PLEASE, SIR, WE’VE COME TO BORE YOU.” 


Lonpon is ahout to be regularly hored. The metropolis will be like 
a sieve, full of little holes. If there are any inhabitants in the interior 
of the earth, they will live in a continual shower bath. ‘The object of 
this boring is to ascertain what kind of clay there is below our houses. 
‘the Commissioners of Sewers talk of running an inimense tunnel under 
our coal cellars. For this purpose engineers will be empowere 
to walk into any one’s mansion, with an immense instrument like a 
cheese-scooper, in order to taste if the soil upon which it stands, is 
“the perfect, Stilton” or not, for excavating purposes. Let us hope 


| if this monster ‘l'unnel is ever carr'ed out, that no future Guy Fawkes 


we eee ie ee 


will take advantage of it for the purpose of blowing up London; it is 
bad enough to be bored without being blown up into the bargain. 

Another danger no less imminent than flying into the air, will be the 
chance of dropping prematurely into the earth. Imagine London like 
Lisbon, being destroyed by an earthquake, and vet if this immense 
cavity were to open its mouth we should all be swallowed up, and there 
is great doubt with such a swallow as that if London would ever see 
another summer. It would not be agreeable to wake up some morning 
and find yourself the inhabitant of a second Pompeii. We trust, there- 
fore, that. the President of this Commission, who, we take it, is Sm 
WituiaM Cray, will not bore us too much, or undermine the “first 
city in the world” to that deep extent that every bit of property is 
likely to fall in. By the by, we wonder how many members will be 
returned for this new burrow ? 


$$ 


A PRINCELY OVERSIGHT. 
Prixcze Lovis Naporeon bas liberated Bov Maza, but he has 


| certainly forgotten that Anp-EL-KADER still remains in prison. 
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q| OF any, one of those general officers who have served in the 


THE BATTLE OF CHATHAM. f 


France has had her Wagram, but of all the bits of mad Wag-gery 
that ever were performed, commend us to the great Battle of Chatham, 
which will go down to posterity with Waterloo in its pocket, The 
British forces have shown how much they can really do without doing 
anything. ‘They have made themselves masters of a mound, sacked a 
citadel, and bagged a battery without the use of any shells more 
formidable than their own shell-jackets. 

It is difficult to cork down the enthusiasm of our ink-bottle, and our 
steel pen almost flashes fire while we record the wondrous achieve- 
ment ol— 


BRITISH ARMS— 


and legs—at the late brilliant affair off—say a couple of miles off— 
Rochester. 

At the sound of the bugle—the only decisive blow of the day, by the 
by—a party of sappers planted themselves in the trenches, like so 
many heads of celery. . 

Another party gallantly deploved into a ditch; but being bafiled by 
an impracticable hedge, retired into a holly-bush, which served asa sort 
of ambush, while the besieged army blazed away from the heights, and ' 
disabled the right wing—of a fowl that had strayed too near the scene 
of action. Seeing the perilous position of the Sa pers, a few Miners 
—all of them lads—rushed forward with their led ers; but the lads 
being too little, and the ladders still less, the mancuvre—or’ 
boy-ceuvre—entirely failed, and after a futile effort to seale the walls, 
the group slunk back in a most scaly manner. 

The assailants though defeated at this point, resolved on the attempt 
to take Exmouth Terrace, and some of the houses being to let on lease, 
it did not seem that the taking of the terrace would be a matter of any 
very great difficulty, though there was a kind of army of occupation | 
already on the spot, inthe shape of policemen and others, who had | 
been put in to take care of the premises. 

The whole of this movement turned out, however, to be merely 3 
feint, and the troops having first retreated behind the first mr 

s 
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off with a velocity which left every parallel far behind, for t 
this movement was quite unparalleled. The besieged party, poo 
the assailants unlikely to complete the operations in the manner | 
upon at the settling of the plan of the campaign, heroically blew | 
their own stockade, and the officers retired to take a glass of le 
behind the bastions, where a commissariat had been established, 

It is highly satisfactory to the nation to know, that in the event of a | 
war our gallant fellows are able to take a fortification or lose a fortii- 
cation, to conquer or be conquered, and to receive or give a thrashing, 
not only with equal indifference, but without the loss of a man, - 
ever way the action may terminate. With only one exception, that of ' 
a poor fellow who tumbled off a ladder into a ditch—and that was an 
accident of lis own, for none of the foe would have thought of treating 
him so roughly—there was not a single case for the list of casualties 2 
killed and wounded that invariably results from a battle. The Astley’s 
Sikhs are far more inveterate against Baity’s British, or the ) 
Sepoys, than the besieging party towards the besieged in the operations 
of which our gallant soldiers at Chatham have lately given us & 
specimen. 

We have seen more carnage at half-price, at the amphitheatre over 
the water, than we should witness in a month of such fichting as that of 


campaigns, in order that he may be consulted as to the lowest figure st 
which the thing may be done in these days of economy. 


A Lucky Escape for Somebody. 


WE are told that certain bodies, when charged with water, 
conductors of electricity. In this case the poor fellows, who | 
stand up during the storm on Thursday last behind the Omn 
must have been the greatest: Conductors of electricity in the world, for 
we observed that their bodies were charged with nothing but water. 
It is lucky that the vehicle, passengers, horses, driver, and all, were 
not completely knocked over by the shock. 
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What is Communism ? 
Geese, Donkeys, and Wolves feeding off the same common. 


HOW TO TAKE THE RISE OUT OF THEM. 
_ Sm Perer Laurie, the once famous putter-down of 
(including himself) is about to try if, with, his strong arm, he ca 
put down balloons. ‘The surest method of success, is for ® 
the Alderman’s great weight to take a seat in every car. = 
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THE MILITARY LITTLE-GO. A “HAM” SANDWICH FOR REVOLUTIONISTS. 

(Vide, the Commander-in-Chief's Curriculum for young Officers, in the Times.) THat profound politician—that great white feather of the Gallic 
Tunz.— The Grenadiers’ March.” Cock—Louts-NaPo.eon, nephew of his uncle, lately paid a sentimental 

ree visit to the town and fortress of Ham. He then and there confessed 

HE DUKE, in Britain’s forces himself—made a clean breast of it. He benevolently exposed himself 

\ ah Vows Ignorance shall cease, as a warning to revolutionary France. He put himself in the pillory of 

\\| So marti glory’s courses his own history, and exhibited to the Reds a dreadful example. It 


Henceforth are closed to geese ; | must have been a touching time! ‘‘Even butchers wept.” The 
_| And no more will he commission, | President did not visit Ham from pride; oh no! but from gratitude. 
'| -To command our gallant troops, | He took a turn in his little garden, where he was wont to cultivate 
vin | All me Agente the discredit to  heart’s-ease, not from ostentation, but out of sweet humility of spirit. 
VANE, eir schoois, 


_ And the nation’s nincompoops. ‘peauasts the tree he planted" 
~The Officer ’tis stated : ; : : 
. the present French Tree of Liberty, in which the birds of the Press— 
) Pes paered read Xnlish 1 ell, ae in cages, bg Je romemueren Se free to pipe the Marsetllaise and 
1 ourir pour (a Pubrte ! 
wa Pa ddi page ot And the people of Ham were greatly touched. The President’s late 


tradespeople—though the modesty of the man has suppressed the 
Pong arog aoa, heveomt publication of the fact—hung about him, embracing and sobbing. His 
petent to “come” C at ay papas gaan 3 ghece 2 id other air ae ole 

‘ . In w e rom Ham—lell upon bis knees, and kissed the politic 
In the single Rule of Three. leather. His tailor—though the great man had turned and turned his 


Delectus, too, the tender Presidential coat—pressed to his lips the hem of the redingote. His 
Young would-be son of Mans, | washerwoman, with a sweet and desperate sympathy, forced a bouquet 

Must into English render, of ope mee and imperial violets in the government button-hole! 
And must, moreover, parse. And then the President made a warning speech. He said,—'‘ My 

But if at Greek or Latin worthy subjects, my visit to your historical town and fortress has filled 
The brave Cadet should blench, {me with mingled emotions of gratitude and remorse: of gratitude for 


He must then doa paragraphor two, | your great and undeserved benevolence towards a desperate revolu- 
In a German book or French. | tionist—of remorse for the wickedness of my early life! When I think 
of Strasburg, I feel all over—forgive the phrase—all over goose-flesh ! 


pee ee i eee When I look back at Boulogne, I really don’t know how_to look 
Ee iene Man ponte forward! There is a dreadful audacity, my friends—subjects I should 
Of Gor eee G Jaspies Rome: _ [sayin any attempt at revolution! 1 never felt the full atrocity of 
And b eaaeret agente br weal velats the endeavour un‘! I took my seat at the head of France. What I 
i cette his Gor undertook from, as I a superabundance of animal spirits— 
Or at | é show 7” is jes * Little-go,” ité da cour—1 now contemplate with inexpressihle horror. Indeed, 
5 That he Fei “Ge rmy — Lubule-g0, so much has this cone possessed me, that more than once I have 
e knows Geogra-phy. caught myself in my sleep about to take passage for England to 
Then in Fortification supplicate pardon of Lovuis-PH1LipPr, and to implore his return. But 
He must be slightly read, this was in my sleep. 
And for Castrametation . “Taught by. the past, let me instruct you for the present and the 
Show somewhat of a head ; future. Be content with things as they are, and as they may be. 
And a specimen of Sketching, Believe that whatever ¢:, is the best. Bow to the laws—pay your 
Or so, he must afford, taxes—and above all, adore your Emp—that is, your President !”” 
For the Duxe’s law says the Officer shall draw With this, the great man caused a thousand oroases of the legion of 
Something else besides the sword. honour to be thrown as a scramble to the mob; and having—with 
Bo h Son of Gl republican simplicity—again endured the embraces of bis washerwoman 
nll carey sacha tae — drying his eyes, he retired. 
Within his upper story, | 
Of science and of lore; 
bare oe Srsce we threw out our suggestion of an Aga-punnery for the recep- 
gar hearst tecphak a shia the head tion of aged and incurable punsters, several candidates have nted 


themselves for the Retreat, in which it is hoped they will be allowed to 
“Twirl the light pan, or play the gentle foel.” 


ALFOURD. One individeal, who it is quite evident must be locked up somewhere 
_ sUeUICE 7 Sie hae, _ |meither in an oy sage Od or a Retreat of some kind, for he cannoé 
Tas Government, it is plain, is every day becommg im its sympatines | remain at large, has written to us to express a hope that the new 
more and more dramatic. Common folks are startled by the omen that judge, whose appointment does infinite credit to those who made it, 
to write a noble play does not, in the better mind of the powers that be, ' may have a good many I-ons in the fire. _ | 
unfit a man for the noblest activities of life. Tazroump, the author of there no act under which this offending punster can be committed 
Ton, sits in the judgment seat; and sure we are, will hold the scales with | for contempt of common sense P 
as wise, as firm, and withal as tender a hand—tremblingly alive to the 
pence a nomen Hiss ie — claims—as perelolen he as tee 
e pen. e elevation of Justics TaLFOuURD is a grace done, not alone ’ , 
to the Poet Judge, but to the commonwealth, or rather common povert REBECCA’S WANTED IN LONDON. 
of letters ; and itis our faith that we only express the wish of the whole] Accorptne to the Daily News there are no less than 160 Turnpikes 
literary eopapuc tc whom the judge is so greatly endeared—when we, in and about London. We laugh at the French for their passports ; 


desire for a long, long life of wise and placid usefulness. May his, they may with equal justice laugh at us for our turnpikes. At all 
irs become with years as white as his ermine! Both, we know, will| events the rt costs very little, if any thing at all, whereas you 
be unspotted. cannot go three miles out of London without dipping your hand into 
————SS SSS your eae two eles ibd pan travel eon paged 

eer, stopped at certain s istarices for which you must pay or be 

A Lord of an Enquiring Mind. turned back ; Zécy cannot venture from home were being furnished 

* Losp Ruprspats caquired, in what a Cardinal would stand if onecame to with a printed paper, which carries them through France free from 


ae comntey (= Hens © Lords, daly 210: expense, and, woreover, secures them protection. Ours is a question of 
Punch, in answer to his Lordship’s enquiry, begs to refer him to the ' expense—theirs a matter of safety. We wish Resgcca would oome up 

shop m Oxford Street where “ 10,000 Cardinals are constantly on Sale,” to town and try her strong arm upon some of these 160 pikes, which are 
he will there see in the window the numerous. positions in which noted for their.voracity, and ought long ere this to have been swept 

a Cardinal stands in this country. Pusch hopes his Lordship is satisfied. from the sees of London and Lambeth. 
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EVERY LADY HER OWN BATHING MACHINE, OR AN UGLY CONTRIVANCE MADE A USEFUL APPENDAGE. | 


LIBEL ON FATHER MATHEW. 


Some varlet in New York—if he be an Irishman, may his tongue be 
flayed with his next hot pofato!—some spalpeen has been forging a 
letter in the name of the good, the temperate FatseR Matuew. A 
letter in which the Father is made to denounce the allowance—the 
Lad pension—of the ruthless Saxon ; a pension of £300 per annum, so 
rut ly—so iniquitously forced upon the Father for—what now 
appears as plain as dirt in a bog—for preening (ea Deranoe to the Celt, 
and with the whiskey in his bowels quenching his burning hatred to the 
Saxon ; a hatred that the whiskey, like spirits of wine under a silver 
ar kept screeching hot against the inimy. : 

All. this is plainly a forgery. What! Farner Matnew! The 
bland, the calm, the all-suffering FatHerR MatnEw—Ae abuse the 
Saxon?. He attend public breakfasts in London, StOpEae words of 
thankfulness, like cream,—and now from the other side of the Atlantic, 
to cry—* Dirty butter!” 

cannot be: for Farner Matuew is the Apostle of Temperance ; 
and Temperance does not reside only in a water-course; her sole 
support is not a pomp. Temperance—true, dignified and dignifying 
temperance, is in the heart of man : in the gentleness of his speech—in 
the charity of his thoughts towards all men. And FatHER MatHeEw to 
abuse England! Fatuer Matuew, with a black spot in his heart, to 
desire “to throw up his pension from the British government,” when 
—and not before—replaced by a larger pension from his friends in 
America. We cannot. believe in this double meanness, this double sin 
of ingratitude and selfishness. For, in the matter of pension, the Fa‘ her 
will only illustrate the old proverb, namely—“ not to throw away dirty 
water, till you get clean,” and—‘n the Father’s case—more of it. 

Should Farner Matuew really be this man, what a blow in the 
mind of the unreflecting will be given to temperance! After Ais defec- 
tion, truth will not be thought to live in a well, but in a brandy-bottle 
—and instead of the hyacinth and water-lily (types of the sustaining 
lymph), grog-blossoms will be the only wear. 


A Rise ww “Ton.’—Sersgant T has been made a Judge. 
Hip! Hip! Harreht aes aa sia 
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AMAZONS AT PLAY. | 

Havine been informed by the Salisbury Herald that a match st 
cricket would take place on Wednesday last at Pickett-post, with the 
two elevens to consist of married and single women, it appeared to us 7 
that such a cricket-match would be a rare €; 80 we sent our Ie- | 
porter to see the sport, and the following is his account of it :— 


The single went in first, ting the curious anomaly of single ' 
wicket and double innings. The ‘spinsters at ering themselves worthy ; 
of their name by the rate at which they.made the ball spin; buf con- | 
sidering their personal advantages, it is wonderful that so many of 
them were bowled out by the married. On the other hand, s | ; 
enough, several of the latter were caught. Victory, after a long con) 
test, was gained by the wives, who had judiciously husbanded ther, 
strength; and we regret to add that the single, who played without | 
their parasols, were beaten brown. : Prettier Long Stops, ps, were 
never seen; and both the Long-Slips and Short-Slips were smart, if not 
fashionable. However, it is in contemplation to get up a Ladies 
Ground by way of companion to a Lorp’s, for the promotion and en- 
couragement of what may now be called the womanly game of Cricket. | 


Military Intelligence. 


WE understand that a Medal is being now struck for distribution | 
among the gallant fellows engaged in the siege operations at Cha 
‘he Medal will be in Tom Trot of the very hardest bake, so that it will 
bear a considerable amount of suction before it is dissolved, and the 
expressive motto of ‘Succour to the Brave” will’ be inscribed on the 
margin. 

It is not generally known that the only balls given out to the 
troops on the day of the siege were Brandy Balls. The loss during 
the battle is greater than was at first supposed, and im one case 
the whole Guard that happened to be on the watch—comprising 
— watch-guard—fell into hostile hands, and has not since been 
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EDUCATION IN THE ARMY. 


E may judge pretty well what the education 
necessary for the army was, by looking 
at the instructions just issued as to 
: what it is to be. The candidate for a 
, commission must in future “be able to 
read English correctly, and write it 
from dictation.” We presume this 
| means that, in reading English, a proper 
! respect is to be shown to the nice dis- 
| tinctions between V’s and W’s, and 
| =\, . that no H is henceforth to be admitted 
3 Sf a =\ \G “except on business” —a regulation 
| cf ae A that will sadly interfere with those 
| 
| 


ardent but ill timed aspirations to which 
some of our military youths have been 
accastomed to give utterance, In arithmetic, it is expected the 
candidate “up” in the first four rules, or in other words be 
able to put one and one together, and he must also show some acquain- 
tance with that simple division of which too many a “general of division,” 
has ere now been ignorant. 

_In language, it will henceforth be expedient to translate either a 
little Latin, or a little French, or a little 


rerman; the principle of this 
regulation being, no doubt, that as “a little learning is a dangerous 
thing,’ the little of it that is required will render oor British Officers 
very dangerous characters to the enemy. In geography, the candidates 
must know the names of the capitals of Europe, and it is no doubt, 
thought they will be rich in geographical stores, when in thorough 

| possession of so large an amount of capifal. They must also know the 

| Dames of the rivers of England, but it will not be necessary for them to 

' effect an insurance upon the Thames, lest it should be set on fire by any 
one or more of them. 

We, at all events, hail the instructions that have been issued as a 
proof that there is to be an end to that too frequent absence of all in- 
straction, which has heretofore been regarded as perfectly adapted to 
the first capacity. . 


LAW, FILTH, AND PHYSIC. 
“Mr. Puncs, a 
_ “You are aware that, underlying this fashionable district 
there is an accumulation of filth, whence, along a ramification of 
defective sewers, pestilential vapours are continually ascending. These 
sewers thus form an apparatus jor supplying the superjacent dwellings 
with noxious aa It is proposed to clean them out, and to mend or 
re-construct them, so that they may serve to carry off dirt, instead of 
exhaling poison. ; 
‘I may say, indeed, that most of our aristocratic houses, resting on 
h a basis as that which I have described, are founded on corruption. 
Believe me, Mr. Punch, I do not mean this for satire, which I consider 
unprofessional. Jam an Apothecary, Sir. I wish simply to state the 
trath, that our flowers of Fashion are blooming on a real hotbed. Of 
course you know that the residences hereabouts let on an average at 
from £1000 1o £1500 a year. I mention this fact only in order that I 
may place it in a new light. Pray consider the value of a m 
practice in so opulent a locality. 

_“*T should astonish you, Sir, if I told you how much Mist. Feb. I 
dispense daily ; to say nounine of the quantities of chloride of lime that 
I send out to my patients. But where will be the occasion for febrifuge 
mixture when sanitary reform shall have t.tirpated fever, and what will 
' be the use of deodorizing fluids when efficient drainage shall have 
prevented unpleasant sme 

** Abstractedly, I should—as an olfactory being—desire the removal 
of the physical conditions which we exist under. But I bought my 
| practice subject to them. I have a vested interest in the effluvia of our 


Ae 


y-boles. To expel the contents of the sewers would be to take the 
) True, much more has been said than done 
respecting Metropolitan drainage; and perhaps no interference with 
our subterranean arrangements may take place in my time. But if the 
bith I live upon be removed, I certainly intend to claim compensation. 
I shall be pages as fully entitled to it as the practitioners in the Palace 
Court. Why is a physical nuisance to be abated more summarily than 
a social abomination ; and why is a consideration to be shown to the 
harpies of Law, which is denied to the carrion-crows of Medicine ? 


** Your obedient Servant, 
“Sratm SuMENDUS.” 


out of my mouth. 


“* Belgravia, July 31, 1849, 


4 SURE SIGN OF A RAPID DISSOLUTION. 


J} is currently believed that the House will break up on the Ist, as 
Mr. Cuisnyotm Amsrpy has a notice of motion for the Snd. 
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THE PROGRESS OF: PARLIAMENTARY JOKING. 


MeEMBeEns are as fond of a joke as we are’ The difficulty only is how 
to get it. Unless Rernoxps or Srsruomre is speaking, they are sadly 
at a loss for a good laugh. ‘Lhe smallest approach to a bit of humour 
from CHISHOLM ANSTEY even makes them smile. This is the strongest 
proof of the melancholy distress they are frequently reduced to. 

A new style of joking, however, has been invented to meet the 
ressure of the times. It may be called “The Petition Style.” It has 
een very popular as far as it has gone, and the House in many instances 
as roared at the fun. It is much jollier SIBTHORPE’S, and not so 

;as ANsTEY’s. We will endeavour to illustrate it by afew choice cases. 

Rk. G. THompsow presented a penis from a native of Battersea, 

roposing that Government should purchase the enclosure at Leicester 

Square and turn it for the benefit of the public,’ into an American 
Bowling Saloon. : : 

By Mx. Piumprng, from a meeting at Exeter Hal!, expressing its 
horror at the Trafalgar Square Fountams playing on the Sunday. 

By Mz. Hume, {rom a tailor m the New Cut offering to repair all the 
breaches the French had left behind them at Rome. 

By Logp Grosvenor, from the Beadle of Exeter Change, demanding 
a searching enquiry into the horrors of the Silent System. 

By Mx. Macxinnoy, from the pieman at the top of the Haymarket, 
asking leave to cook his mutton-pies in the Central Criminal Court. 

y Mr. Oszonne, from the butchers, praying for leave to erect in 
Smithfield Market a statue tothe memory of Suett. 

By Mr. Duncomsgz, from Prorgsson RIsizy, complaining that the 
Police Commissioners will not allow him to do the Grecian Statues on 
the vecant pedestal opposite the National Gallery. . 

_These are only a few of the absurd petitions that are presented every 
bight. The greatest absurdity is, that the Honourable Member who 
prone the petition, is always the first to condemn the absurdity of it. 

e are confident that it is only done ‘‘for the fun of the thing.” The 
House must laugh, and so when OsBoRNE and DisrazE1t are absent, 
petitions are presented. Besides if it is not for amusement, for what 
purpose pray is the practice persevered in? What good ever followed 
the L sdeddbiy of petitions? The whole py so ridiculous, that 
we do not wonder at the Honourable Members laughing at it. 


DROPPING THE LADIES HALF A LINE. ’ 


Rariways have adopted the theatrical principle of half-price. The 
Brighton Railway has set the example, offering to take Ladies on Cheap 
Excursions, at half the fare which gentlemen have to pay. We cannot 
sufficiently admire the cleverness of this “artful dodge.” The Direc- 
tors know well enough that it is the Ladies who always induce the 
Gentlemen to take a day’s pleasure; and, out of gratitude, they present 
the dear creatures with half a ticket gratis. t husband can pos- 
sibly refuse now to take his wife with him to the sea-side, when it can 
be done so cheaply? The old excuse of “The expense, my dear!” 
will no Jonger hcld. Fathers, too, will be obliged to give all their 
“dear pirls a treat, when taking two costs no more now than t one 
formerly. Brighton will be inundated with the fair sex. It will be 
the rendezvous of all the Mothers and Daughters of England. ‘The in- 
genuity of this plan, in fact, is so self-evident,—its advantages will be 
so certain, that we are confident it will be ome) one not only 
upon all our railways, but ab all our theatres and places of exhibition. 

omen love a bit of cheapness dearly, and the idea of going anywhere 
for hali-price will so tempt them that they will never be able to stop 
away. Some one must take them; and no father, husband, beau, or 
brother will be allowed any peace till he hasdone so. We advise 
St. Paul’s and Westminster Abbey to try the same “dodge.” Let 
them write up “Apmission, 2¢.; Lapres, Haty-rnics,” and their 
exhibitions will not be so deserted as ihey lately have been. The 
Brighton Railway deserves to be presented by the fair sex with a silver 
tea-pot, or a beautiful pair of braces, or slippers, or some token of 
female gratitude, for having been the first to start this “dear, delightful, 
duck of a plan,” which is really dropping the Ladies half a line ina 
manner s0 friendly, that, we are certain, they will all (in the style of 
ecented note-parer,) “ have much pleasure in accepting the Directors 
kind invitation for the Cheap Excursion to Brighton.” Whata 
there will be in the train, to be sure! 9, 


A Friend to Fleas. 

Onze Hewny Cotman, American, has put forth a delicious book on 
Eurogean Life and Manners, In one passage of this brilliant volume, 
he is grateful that he can be of any service to fleas :-— 

a oatig faction, humble instre- 
‘intatign altner tu ie esti des oct or pester he ot sevice to the meanest 
of the animal creation.” | | 
Upon this principle of self-devotion, Ma. Corman could hardly refuse 
the “loan of a bite” to a Bengal tiger. 


MORE OMNIBUS REFORM. 


_ “ An Omnibus Traveller” proposes a Fixed Price for Omnibuses, 
_ instead of leaving the amount of the Fare to the capricious taste of the 
| Conductor. This plan would certainly put an end to the numerous 
| squabbles that take place at undetermined distances. Charing Cross 
is generally the focus of all these disturbances. CHARLES’s Statue may 
be called the Omnibus Seat of War. Pass when you will, you are 
pretty sure to hear some noisy altercation, in which a female voice takes 
the high notes, and the Conductor the very low ones, as to whether 
the Fare is be 34. or 64. This is not so however, as when the 
| Onnibus is kept waiting for ten minutes in the middle of a high road, 
whilst the Fare is being argued. It is terrible then to hear the fierce 
invectives of the three Outsides, and the loud grumbling of the Insides, 
all anxious to get home to their dinners. Ladies generally hold out 
the longest. It takes such a long time to convince a woman she can 
be wrong, especially in Omnibus matters; and we have seen a lady, 
with a beautiful ermine tippet, run half way down the Kensington 
toad, sooner than sacrifice three miserable coppers. She was perfectly 
right in the long run,—(we really believe there are wo nen who would 
walk round the wall of China to save a halfpenny toll,)—and we admired 
her dauntless spirit, though we were pained, as we looked at her muddy 
boots, at the dirty cause in which it had been exercised. A Frxep 
Paice, made intelligible to the smallest capacity, would remedy this far- 
spreading evil, and stop all those numerous stoppages, and quell those 
frightful émeudes, which at present disturb the jog-trot equanimity of the 
most amiable Bus. At present the Fare is 67. anda fancied im- 
astipeg or else 3d. and a row thrown in. We should like to see it 
fixed at the latter sum, without the usual appendage. How strange it 
is, that Conductors never know how to conduct themselves ! 


A DROP FOR FLIGHTY FOOLS. 


pee ee ee ee 
——C Ohler upon my Honour / //\ 


’ 


CELEBRATED COMIC SCENE BETWEEN THE RAILWAY CLOWN (Hopson) AND THE INDIGNANT SHAREHOLDERS. 


‘SIEGE OPERATIONS A® MR. DUNUP’S. 


Tue recent siege operations and sham fight at Chatham having been 
completely successful, Mz. Dunup, with his usual desire to contribute 
to the amusement of the public—the only contributions for which he 
likes to be called upon,—resolved to place his chambers—or rather his 
outer door—at the car! Sag of his numerous creditors, who have already 

some practice in the task of besieging it. 

The business of the day commenced by the advance of a detachment 
of a Park of Light Artillery from Whetstone Park, who threw in a 
shower of washing bills at the letter-box, with which Mr. Dunup’s 
fortress is loopholed, but these small skirmishers having failed to pro- 
duce any effect, retired within their own (clothes) lines. _ 

‘This operation was followed by a somewhat more serions advance, 
consisting of a file of the Old Cognovits, officered by Generat Levy 
who came up with the whole force of his peculiarly heavy charge and 
seemed ot se for speedy execution. Mr. Dunup with great adroit- 
ness had stationed a corps of infantry consisting of his own and other 
boys at the hiked ey to create a diversion by going over the posts, and 
the ruse succeeded so well that Levy’s men had their attention drawn 
off, leaving Mr. Dunup at liberty to further mage ore his position. 

At the conclusion of this part of the siege, a brilliant little manoeuvre 
was condu in dashing style by Tailor’s division, which made a tre- 
mendons charge in single column, aiming several 5, 8 and 10-pounders at 
Mr. Dunup with an evident determination in every case “to stick if 
into him.” For the purpose of gaining time, he sent a flag of truce in 
the form of a bill stamp, and Tailor’s division having resolved to draw 
and defend themselves, those terms were offered to Mz. Dunur’s 
a8 — thus the siege ended in what may be called a 
“ wn 33 e@. 


BOYS’ DISTRIBUTION. 

Mrres’s Boy has quite lost his unity. The Ss which he has 
so long enjoyed is for ever dispzlled, for since the Panoramas have been 
drawing their slow lengths along, it is clear that Banvarp, Bowoml, 
and Ristey, have proved ves to be Zihree Miles’ Boys. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 
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of mingled sorrow and congratulation. Ere the curtain rose, the aged 
author was dead: the brain that for six-and-forty years had laboured in 
ihe sweet and bitter work of dramatic literature, had ceased to ache; 

the hand was clay; the tongue “a tuneless instrument.” It is under- 
stood that the cares and anxieties of straitened means had antedated 
the natural result. This is the old, old story; but more ee in 
Eng A meridian of seeming prosperity, and a decline and old age 
of withering distress. Mr. Kenney had, in his long day, lightened t 
cares of hundreds and hundreds of thousands—had sent multitudes 


smilin 

are fartine for the actor ; and—such is dramatic reward—he obtained 
for nee enduring work a passing pittance. Until within a few years, 
the brains of Mr. Kenn¥yY were—as with every other dramatist—the 
The dramatist—until Sin E. BuLwer 
ant protected him—bore a caput lupinum: he was a 
literary outlaw: UMMLES might, in a dramatic sense, rob and 
murder him; a foable atrocity that generally went together. Had 
such a law as the present obtained in the early day of Mr. Kenney, 
and refining talents have 


to their beds. He had been the means of aiding to build a 


free property of any manager. 
Lytton 


he might by the happy exercise of his genial 


secured for the winter of his life, the wherewithal to kee pe winter 
wants. At his last day he would not have needed the ai pee 
omy 


sional gle A for the means, that subscribed at last, were told 
upon his 


But—it may be asked by uskang Economy ; that, whatever its: 


; wisdon, is not always personified by— 


“ An honest man, close-buttoned to the chin, 
Broad cloth without, and a warm heart within, —” 


i may be ae be asked,—what has any government to do with the necessities 

dramatist, however its the individual ? 

hes where duties are to be performed and paid for. We at once 
our conviction that Mn. Kenney has been defrauded of his 

rightful due by a Whig Government; and proof shall follow closely at 

the heels of the accusation. 

There is an officer called the Deputy Licenser. It is his duty to 
search the MSS. of all dramas lest treason, disaffection, indecency, in 
fact aught against government or good manners, should orally 
published by the actors. We have our own notion of the inutility of 
the office—an office denounced almost with his last words by CuaTHam. 
As. well have a censor of the press, it seems to us, as of the playhouse. 
However, whilst the office exists, it is—in our opinion—the rightful 

intment of the eldest dramatist, whose works have either advanced 
eer supported the character of the Stage. The actor has his 
fund, with the yearly plate presented to a dining public. He has, 
moreover, money success—a success wholly disproportionate in its results 
to any conceivable osperity of the author; tor Mr. Poo, for 
instance, received £300 only for Paul Pry, whilst the actor Liston 
ps have drawn down manyethousands—a very rain of wealth upon 


€ answer,—every- 


$ eer umbrella. 
ell, this appomtment of Deputy Licenser—ihe right we contest 
it, of the dramatist—how has it been bestowed? For many, many 
years it was enjoyed by an Evangelical gentleman who with a disgust of 
plays ne ne doubt, did him great honour, scrupled not to take the 
Galaaty e lays, W which quite as certainly did him at least equal profit. 
He died; Mz. LaRPENT was gathered from a world of sin, in which 
fees for lay ious licenses are possibly not the least of its wickedness. 
To meee succeeded GEORGE CoLMAN; a most proper succession— 
rah only fitting one upon record. CoLmay, having purged his conscience 
ramatic impurities, by cutting out the “heavens” and ‘ ‘angels ” 
a ay such bold speaking of other men—“ cuts” never attended to, but 
nevertheless, chingly made—CoLman dies, seeking the reward of 
| his social virtues and official righteousness. 

And now—enter CHARLES KEMBLE, comedian! In 1803, Kenney 
| wrote Raising the Wind, even at the re day a household farce. 
Ksow1es had added Virginins to the classic drama; the kingdom was 
still echoing with the honest, hearty laugiiter of Pooe’s Pasi Pry,— 
nevertheless, the government "despised the claims of either of these men. 
Mr. KeMBLe the actor, with the Fund at his back, and half 
Covent Garden in his pocket,—Mr. CHartes KEMBLE is endowed 
with the Office and emolunients of Deputy Licenser. 

Yes; “CyHarres KemBLe”—‘“‘classic nanie, KEMBLE”—“‘Sippons” 

—* om KEMBLB”, and so forth: sonorous words—noble asscciations, 

c, &c. And so, the dramatist pocketed the wrong committed 
on ag ae 1p favour of the classic actor with the classic name. But now 
comes the fulness of the injustice. CHarLes KEMBLE has a son 
named JoHN; a robust scholar who can translate “ Beowul/” from the 
Saxon. Well, the old arias KEMBLB is permitted by the Whigs to 
vacate in favour of his on scholar, and the man deep in 
** Beownlf” is the man chosen for eeu aveveer vice CHARLES 
Kemps gz, who retires! A pretty anes ne this of ihe fan: sily money-box. 

Let us be understood. For 


THE LATE MR. KENNEY. 
THE benefit advertised in the name of Mr. KENNEY; was an occasion 
| 
E 
5 
| 
ot 
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KEMBLE we have no| pronounce,— 


other feeling than personal respect, elevated and enriched by wet ere 
recollections of his actor’s art. We only denounce an injustice o 
government, that careless or contemptuous of the legitimate claims of 
the declining dramatist —of the writer who has done the world 
genial service by lightening many of its heaviest hours, by m for 
It ‘a sunshine In a shady place”—compels him in the winter of his 
days, and (as in the case of poor Kenner) even with death at his bed- 
side, to assume the attitude of petitioner for a passing bounty, when he 
has achieved the right of an honourable aig aa y rendering daily 
work for daily hire. Many years of Mz. KEnNneEy’s life might have 
been made years of placid happiness; but {hen—there was the name of 
KEMBLE, and with it associated the great dramatic claims of the trans- 
lator of “ Beorenl#.” 

Mz. Kenney is now heyond the sympathy or indifference of Witigs or 
Tories. Nevertheless, his history is not to sed in silence. Painful 
for the present, we trust it ma carry a wholesome warning for the 
future. It is a little too bad that literature should be made to wear, 
even for an hour, the character of petitioner—and a barren word- 


monger with a big name eating the bread of defrauded talent. 


THE NOES HAVE IT. 


Ir is true enough, unfortunately, that the “Noes have it,” as far as 
the abolition of the Smithfield Market nuisance is concerne ” and as the 


Nose will be likely to have it for some time to come, we have much 
pleasure in putting forward a proposition to protect the olfactory nerves 
against those exhalations, which would make us imagine that London, 


though watered by the Thames, must be surrounded by the Oder. Jonn 
Buu is somewhat asinine in his patience under nuisances, but we may 
begin to hope that he may have a tendency to the asinine propensity of 
being led by the nose, and if he really alos his nose, he will at once 
have a turn-up against some of those pestilential smells that put the 

nasal organ completely out of tune, and that he will do something more 
than meet noxious vapours with idle vapouring. 

In the mean time, and until something is done—which never happens 
until everything has been said—we recommend the adoption of nose 
bags to protec: the nose, in the same way that articles are worn to 
screen the eye against dust, for it must be quite as injurious to get the 
nose into bad od 
dusthole. 

The plan we beg leave to recommend, is the application of a sort of 
mufiler filled with disinfecting agents to the nos! , and in thus putting 


our as to have the eye converted into a temporary 


a remedy for bad air under the sey noses of the public, we hope the 
feature in question may be made the scenter of everything that is 
agreeable. To those who wear moustachios, we recommend a mixture 
of the chloride of lime, but care must be taken in we weather to 
prevent the slaking of the lime by the ram, for a case of spontaneous 
co mbustion in the face would be quite enough to put ie se out of 
countenance. 


A Hurried Peep into the Catalogue of the Etty Gallery. :: 


ad 


15. Bathing. 58. Drawa surprised at the Bath. } 

ze Women Bathing 69. Venus Rising from the Sea. 
33. Nymphs Bathing. 77. Naiads Bathing. 

39. Woman at the Bath. 109. Bathing. 

44, Girls Bathing. , 122. The Bathers, 


RaTHER shrine —The Country Bumpkins m the nei 
of the “ Abode of Love,” call the Agapemone, which 
“* A-gape-for-your-money.” 


bourhood 
cannot 
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Tuesday, July 31, 1849.—Prevailed upon by my Wife to carry her to 
' Bath; as she. said, to go see her Aunt Dorothy, but I know she looked 
more to the Pleasure of her ‘I'rip than any Thing else; nevertheless I 
do think it necessary Policy to oe in with her Aunt, who is an old 
| Maid and hath a pretty Fortune ; and to see what Court and Attention 
| 1 pay her though I do not care 2d abont her! But am mightily troubled 
_ to know whether she hath sunk her Money inan Annuity, which makes 
me somewhat uneasy at the Charge of our Journey, for what with Fare, 
| Hire, and Vails to Dororuy’s Servants for their good Word, it. did 
cost me altogether £6 2s. 64. To the Great Western Station in a Cab, 
by Reason of our Luggage; for my Wife must needs take so many 
unks and Bandboxes, as is always the Way with Women: or else we 
might have gone there-for 2s. 6¢. less in.an Omnibus. Did take our 
Places in the First Class notwithstanding the Expense, preferring both 
the Seats and the Company; and also because if any Necks or 
Limbs: are broken I note it is generally in the Second and ‘Third 
Classes. So. we settled, and the Carriage-Doors slammed to, and 
the Bell rung, the ‘Train with a Whistle off like a Shot, and in the 
a with me-and my Wife a a ded pretty Lady, a Krenchwom 
and I did begin to talk French with her, which my Wife do not we 
understand, and by and by did find the Air too much for her where 
she was sitting, and would come and take her Seat between us, I know, 
on Purpose. fell a reading the 7imes, till One got in at 
who seemed to be a Physician, and mighty pretty Discourse with him 
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touching the Manner of treating Madmen and Lunatics, which 1s noW 
by gentle Management, and is a great Improvement on the old Plan « 
Chains and the Whip. Also of the Foulness of London for Want of 
fit Drainage, and how it do breed Cholera and ‘Typhus, as sure: 3s 
rotten Cheese do Mites, and of the horrid Folly of making a great 
Gutter of the River. So to Swindon Sta‘ion, where the T 
ten Minutes for Refreshment, and. there my Wife hungry, and { too 
with a good Appetite, notwithstanding the Discourse don 
Filth. So we out, and to the Refreshment-Room witha 
Passengers, all pushing, and jostling, and trampling on each others’ Toes, 
striving which should get served first. With nach Ado got a Basin of 
Soup for my Wife, and for myself a Veal and Ham Pie, and to see me 
looking at my Watch and taking a Mou‘hful by ‘Turns; and how I did 
gulp a Glass of Guinness his Stout! Before we had half finished, the 
Guard rang the Bell, and my Wife with a Start, did spill her Soup over 
her Dress, and was obliged to leave Half of it; and to think how ndicu- 
lous I looked, scampering back. to the Train with oi Meat-Pie in my 
Mouth! ‘To cun hurry-skarry at.the Sound of a Bell, do seem only fit 
for a Gang of Workmen; and the Bustle of Railways do destroy all 
the Dignity of Travelling; but the World altogether ts less grand, 

do go taster than formerly. Off again, and to the End of our Journey, 
troubled at the Soup on my Wile’s Dress, but thankful I had got my 
hange, and not left it behind me at the Swindon Station. 


Church-row, S ) Newington, County of Middlesex, Printers, at their 
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. fortnight since you never saw unaccompanied i ove superb 


MR. BROWN’S LETTERS TO A YOUNG MAN 
ABOUT TOWN. 


OUT OF TOWN. 


Have little news, my dear Bos, where- 
with to entertain thee from this city 
from which almost everybody has fle 

within the last week, and which lies 
in a state of iid na I wonder what 
the newspapers find to talk about day 
after day, and how ae come out 


every morning. But for a little distant 
noise of cannonading from the Danube 
and the Theiss, the whole world is 
silent, and London seems to have 
hauled down her flag, as Her Ma- 
JESTY has done at lico, and the 
Queen of cities is gone out of town. 


You, in pursuit of Miss KIckue- 
BURY, are probably by this time at Spa 
or Hamburg. Watch her well, Bos, 
and see what her temper is like. See 
whether she flirts with the foreigners 
much, examine how she looks of a 
morning (you will have a hundred 
opportunities of familiarity, and can 


ments at a German watering place as 
you never can hope to do here), 
examine her conduct with her little 
sisters, if they are of the party, 
3 : whether she is good and playful with 
, them, see whether she is cheerful and obedient to old Lapy Kick (1 

acknowledge a hard task)—in fine, try her manners and temper, and see 

whether she wears them all day, or only puts on her smiles with her 

fresh bonnet, to come out on the parade at music time. I, meanwhile, 
, remain behind, alone in our airy and great Babylon. 


As an old soldier when he gets to his ground begins straightway 2 se 
_caser as the French say, makes the most of his circumstances, and 
' himself as comfortable as he can, an old London man, if obliged to pass 
_ the dull season in town, accommodates himself to the time, and forages 
here and there in the deserted city, and manages to make his own tent 


. snug. A thousand means of comfort and amusement spring up, whereof 


a man has no idea of the existence, in the midst of the din and racket of | th 


the London season. I, for my part, am grown to that age, Sir, when I 

like the quiet time the best: the faiety of the great London season is 
, too strong and noisy for me; I like to talk to my beloved metropolis 
, When she has done dancing at crowded balls, and squeezing at concerts, 
, and chattering at conversaziones, and gorging at great dinners—when 
| she is calm, contemplative, confidential, and at leisure. 


CoLowEL Papwore of our club being out of town, and too wise a 
| man to send his favourite old cob to grass, I mounted him yesterday, 
and took a ride in Rotten Row, and in various parts of the city, where 
_ but ten days back all sorts of life, hilarity, and hospitality, were going 
on. What a change it is now in the Park from that scene which the 
modern Pepys, and that ingenious youth who signs his immortal 
drawings with a D surmounted by a dicky-bird, depicted only a few 
weeks ago! Where are the thousands of carriages that crawled alon 
the Serpentine shore, and which give an observant man a happy an 
wholesome sense of his own insignificance—for you shall be a man long 
upon the town, and pass five hundred equipages without knowing the 
owners of one of them? Where are the myriads of horsemen who 
trampled the Row ?—the splendid dandies whose boots were shiny, 
whose chins were tufted, whose shirts were astounding, whose manners 
were frank and manly, whose brains were somewhat small? Where 
are the stout old capitalists and bishops on their cobs (the Bench, by 
the way, cuts an uncommonly good figure on horseback)? Where are 
the dear rideresses, above 
red neck-ribbon in the distance made your venerable uncle’s heart 
Bos? He sees her now prancing by, severe and beautiful—a 
young Diana, with pure bright eyes ! ere Is Fanny who wore the 
pretty grey hat and feather, and rode the pretty grey mare. Fanny 
her name last week, without ever so much as sending me a 
iece of cake ? The gay squadrons have disappeared: the ground no 
nger thrills with the thump of their countless hoofs. Watreav-like 
roucs in shot silks no longer compose themselves under the green 
ughs of Kensington Gardens: the scarlet trumpeters have blown 
themselves away thence; you don’t behold a score of horsemen in the 
course of an hour’s ride; and Mrs. CatHaRiIne HIGHFLYER, whom a 
oung 
her 


Karl and rosé of the fashion, had yesterday so e to do wit 


drop in and out of a friend’s apart- | }) 


P Where is she, the gleaming of whose | b 
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beautiful eyes, that she absolutely tried to kill your humble servant 
with them as she cantered by me in at the barriers of the Row, and 
looked round oni A Parthian shots behind her. But Papmore’s cob 
did not trot, nor did my blood run, any the quicker, Mz. Bos; man and 
beast are grown too old and steady to be put out of our pace by any 
Mas. HiGHFLYER of them all; and though I hope, if I live to bea 
hundred, never to be unmoved by the sight of a pretty girl, it is not- 
thy ae of beauty, O ogling and vain DaiLau, that can set me cantering 
r thee. 

By the = one of the benefits I find in the dull season is at my own 
lodgings. hen I zg ee bell now, that uncommonly pretty youn 
woman, the landlady’s daughter, condescends to come in and superinten 
my comfort, and whisk about amongst the books and tea things, and 
wait upon me in general: whereas in the full season, when yo RD 
CiLavpE Louiyror is here attending to his arduous duties in Parliament, 


and occu ying his accustomed lodgings on the second floor, the deuce 
Fora ever deign to bring a message or a letter to old 


a bit 
Mr. Brown on the first, but sends me in Muceins, my old servant, 
whose ugly face I have known any time these thirty years, or the 
blowsy maid-of-all-work with her sandy hair in papers. 

Again, at the club, how many privileges does a man lingering in 
London enjoy, from which he is precluded in the full season! Every 
man in every club has t or four special aversions—men who some- 
how annoy him, as I have no doubt but that you and I, Bos, are hated 
by some particular man, and for that excellent reason for which the pst 
disliked Dr. Feti—the ee of old Banquo, in the same place, 
in the same arm-chair, reading the newspaper day after day and evening 
after evening ; of Mz. PLoppER threading among the coffee-room tables 
and taking note of every man’s dinner; of old GENERAL HawksHaw 
who fmakes that constant noise in the club, sneezing, coughing. and 

owing his nose—all these men, by their various defects or qualities, 
have driven me half mad at times, and I have thought to myself, O that 
I could go to the club without seeing Banquo—O that PLoppER 
would not come and inspect my mutton chop—O that fate would remove 
Hawxsuaw and his pocket handkerchief for ever out of my sight and 
hearing! Well, August arrives, and one’s three men of the sea are off | 

| 


ce i 


one’s shoulders. Mr. and Mrs. Banquo are at Leamington, the paper 

says; Mr. Propper is gone to Paris to inspect the dinners at the Tyors 

Freres; and HawksuHaw is coughing away at Brighton where the sad 

sea waves murmur before him. The club is your own. How pleasant 

itis! You can get the Globe and Staxdard now without a struggle ; 

you may see all the Sunday papers; when you dine it is not like etnies | 
wi 


in a street dinned by the tramp of waiters perpetually passing 

ing dishes of various odours, and jostled by young men who look 
scowlingly down upon your dinner as they pass with creaking boots. 
They are all gone—you sit in a vast and agreeable apartment with 
twenty large servants at your orders—if you were a Duke with a 
ousand pounds a day you couldn’t be better served or lodged. Those 
men, having nothing else to do, are anxious to prevent your desires and 
make you happy—the butler bustles about with your pint of wine—if you 
tag a via, the chef himself will probably cook it: what mortal can 
ask more 


I once read in a book purporting to give descriptions of London, and 
life and manners, an account of a family in the lower ranks of genteel 
life, who shut up the front windows of their house, and lived in the back 
rooms, from which they only issued for fresh air surreptitiously at 
midnight, so that their friends might suppose that they were out of 
town. I suppose that there is some foundation for this legend. 
suppose that some people are actuall d to be seen in London, when 
the persons who form their society have quitted the metropolis: and 
that Mr. and Mrs. Hiacés being left at home at pn, when Mr. 
and Mrs. Brees, their next door neighbours, have departed for Margate 
or Gravesend, feel pangs of shame at their own poverty, and envy at 
their friends’ better fortune. I have seen many men and cities, my 
dear Bos, and noted their manners : and for servility I will back a free- 
born Englishman of the respectable classes against any man of any 
nation in the world. In the competition for social rank between Hices 
and Biees, think what a strange standard of superiority is set up!—a 
shilling steamer to Gravesend, and a few shrimps more or less on one 
part or the other, settles the claim. Perhaps in what is called high life, 
there are disputes as paltry, aims as mean, and distinctions as absurd : 
ut my business is with ,this present folly of being ashamed to be in 
London. Ashamed, Sir! I like being in London at this time, and have 
so much to say regarding the pleasures of the place in the dead season, 
that, per favour of Mr. Punch, I hope to write you, probably, another 
letter regarding it next week. 


Brown THE ELDER. 


° AN ACT OF JUSTICE. 


A REMARKABLY ingenious correspondent recommends that, as 
FatHer Matuew sneers at his “ pair allowance of a onl 
the government might take it away and substitute a very handsome 
““ monkey’s allowance ” instead. 
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OUR ANGLO-ITALIAN CLIMATE. 
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SomExzopy has been saying’ that during the very hot weather we were 
favoured with an Italian sky, but we confess we never saw anything in 
London to remind us much of Italy, except Italian irons, Oil and Italian 
warehouses, Italian greyhounds, and those very unfortunate dogs, the 

lian organ boys. As to the Italian climate, we will undertake to be 
whipped into an Italian cream, if any reasonable being could confound 
our confounded atmosphere of London smoke with the transparent air 
of Italy. Though Mevx and Co. may consume their own, and we may 
exclaim, “‘ Zant mieux,” we cannot forget that BarcLay and PERKINS, 
with a thousand others, publish their daily volumes of smoke, in columns 
almost as thick and heavy as those of the morning papers, when the 
debates have been lengthy the preceding night in Parliament. 


THE COVES OF CORK. 


Cork appears to be in a state almost equal to that which would be 
occasioned by the pressure of ginger beer, champagne, or soda-water, 
whose effervescence acting upon Cork might produce just such an effect 
as that which Cork itself and all the Coves of Cork are at this moment 
encountering. ; 

Every loyal subject will imagine that it is the exuberance of ig 0 
at the QurEn’s visit which has given so much buoyancy to Cork, but 
the truth is, that the excitement originates ina dispute between the 
Mayor and the High Sheriff, as to the right of one or other, or both, to 
immediately precede Her Masesty on her entrance into the City. The 

ayor has rendered himself hoarse in insisting on his age and the 
High Sheriff is equally vehement, on the strength of an old ancestor, 
who was steward heared im Ireland to Henry tHe SEconp. 

It is difficult to work out the calculation, that “‘4s the standard- 
bearer was to Henry THE Second, so ts the High Sheriff to QuEEN 
Victoria,” but we leave the matter to be settled by the ingenious Coves 
of Cork, among whom we understand there is one who wears a watch 
presented to him by WitttaM at the Boyne, and who claims the honour 
of letting Her Masesty know the “time of day,” during the whole of 
her sojourn in Ireland. It is added that the dispute between the Sheriff 
and the Mayor has been referred to the proper office in London, where 
we understand arrangements have been made for “ tossing up,” to decide 
the knotty point, as soon as the necessary halfpenny can be remitted 
from the Treasury. 


for the purpose 


The Gibbet-Cure. 


It may seem astonishing that there should exist, in this nineteenth 
century, such ty as that instanced in the following paragraph, ex- 
tracted from the Boston Herald :— 


‘* SupERSTITION.—On Friday last a respectable looking female, afflicted with a wen 
in the neck, applied at Lincoln Castle, after the execution gf Waxp, for leave to see 
the body, with a view of curing her disease; the request was very properly refused.” 


It may, however, be questioned whether a man hanged is not as 


likely to remove a wen as to put an end to murder. The remedy has 
been long enough tried for the latter complaint ; but without success. 


perhaps an infinitesimal drop of water will put out a fire, 
Digitized by Goog ie 


ALARMING PROSPECTS OF THE BRITISH DRAMA. 


In consequence of the dreadful destitution of all the French theatres 
—an affecting account of their closed and beggared condition has 
appeared in the newspapers—a meeting of gentlemen materially inte- 
rested in the support and prosperity of the English drama, was convoked 
for yesterday at the Cock and Bottle in the Strand, and was very 
numerously attended by nearly all the English translators of the day. 
A strong body of police was in waiting to ensure propriety and probity, 
it having been intimated that several of the swell mo been seen in 
the neighbourhood. 


The chair was taken by Mr. Coampaup Jonzs—justly known as the 
father of the Translated English Drama—who briefly opened the pro- 
ceedings. In a nervous and imaginative speech of five minutes, the 
chairman went to the root of the matter. Something, hievsaid, must be 


done to restore the French Stage, or the English heatre. would fall 
for ever. ] 
‘that 


Mr. Levizac Brown moved the first resolution. He observed 
more than thirty years had made the English and the ch Dramatis 
he would say it, like Siamese twins. ‘lhe Channel was—it might se 
a ox—their band of union ; for by its means the circulation of ink 
(though, to be sure, it only flowed from France) was kept up between 
them. Ifthe French Theatre died, the vital fluid must rum dy in the 


breast of the English Thalia. (Cheers.) y 
tion, said he 
The 


Mr. BsauMaRcHAIS GREEN, in seconding the resol 

would make the matter plain to the meanest un The 

French stage was the New River; the English Theatre'was:the cistern, 

lined with lead. Now, dam the New River,—and how are you to 

supply the cistern? It was impossible! (Cheers.) 

Mr. Boyer SmitH moved the second resolution; and 

the matter—as he thought—rather felicitously. The 

a tree—the English stage a noble bough of thattree. B: 

trunk, and—yes, he was bold enough to ask it—what would 
our bough ? He was not an alarmist, but unless negation =e ; 
e predicted that next winter every English theatre would 

down by the hammer,—sold off in lots !—for firewood. 


Mr. Moniere Jonson (in seconding the resolution) said he thought 
he could bring the matter much nearer to their business and 
“You want,” said Mr. Motrere Jonnson, “ You want a bottle of 
prime Burgundy. Well, the bottle is before you, and you are about to 
empty it into an English jug. Very good. The bottle has received a 
crack, and not a drop of wine remains. Now, the wine being gone from 
the bottle, what is to fill your jug? Nothing—it remaims empty: 
totally a8 And this, I say, will be the speedy condition of every 
London Theatre. The Paris Bottle being broken, the English Jug 
cannot be filled.” (Zoud cheers.) It had been for ong years his 
custom to visit Paris Theatres for playhouse fashions ; but this season he 
must stop at home. Let the a state of French Theatres continue, 
and they might all—as speedily as they would—dispose of their Dic- 
tionaries, to say nothing at all of their Grammars. 


Here a conversation—a little irregular certainly—ensued. One of 
the meeting asked, ‘‘ why confine themselves to France ? , al 
take so near a translation?” Another exclaimed that “China mi 
be tried.” A third that “there must be something amongst 
Japanese.” It was, however, finally decided—in accordance with the 
resolutions—“ that a subscription should be opened for the re-establish- 
ment of the French Stage, as the only means of supplying dramas to 
the English Theatre.” 


. or 


Punch Puzzled. 


WE are not in the habit of asking questions, because we are not in 
the habit of finding anything that answers half as well as we do ourselves, 
but we have really been puzzled by reading a report in the Zimes of the 
trial of a man for “the illegal conversion of a horse.” We be 
glad to know what it was to which the horse was. illegally a 
convert ? how the ceremony of conversion was performed ? and how the 
success of the ceremony was recognis : 

We remember upon one occasion converting a fifty-pound note into a 
clever cob, who was too clever by half for us, and who was i 
converted back again into seven sovereigns, but as to any other ki 
ponvecen of which a horse is capable, we admit ourselves to be whally 
ignorant. — 


= 


FIRE ENGINES SUPERSEDED. | 


We observe that a book is advertised under the title of “ Homao wath 
in Acute Diseases.” If hor ceopathic globules will cure i 
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GIVING THE RAINS TO: THE IMAGINATION. 


Tax fall of Red Rain has, as we anticipated, set the seeds of fancy 
a m the minds of the penny-a-liners,, who have been inundating 
© newspapers with showens: of 
every kind, that may be likely to 
gre acwner the pat ie curiosity 
| w bee delice none teas 
as bei ely gone e 
| dogs, for henceforth @ shower of 
' fogs will fail to. find admission 
into the most easy and accom- 
of newspapers, We 
y heard of a shower 


t 
| tomelting to dry it wp ; nor should 
| we be surp if that celebrated 


Bianket Oid — || 
Serrux, who should be limited ——— 
| a least to one or two materials, 
| instead of damping our energies 
with all sorts of showers, consisting of all sorts of objects, in all sorts 
of colours. The gentleman who stands up to his ancles at Greenwich 
continually for the pares of writing to the 7wmes to announce the 

rain that fallen, 


‘number of inches o have must have been in a series of 
nice messes lately amidst the real and other miscellaneous rains 
so smartly been dewn upon him. 


THE PROROGATION SPEECH. 


& PARTY CHRETIQUE. 
[4 gentleman who.signs himeelf “ True Blue,” has favoured us with some observations 


- Qurer's Prerogaticoa ch. We have much pleasure in subjoining cur Cor 
on actin ant amr Misty Gatien by tis’ pashacnas nn be tes shows 
to us over cestein Anti-Ministerial Contemporaries. } 

“Pwe Parliamentary Farce of 1849 has ended with a Managerial 
Address, purporting to emanate from the Crown, and delivered in the 
character of Lory Presipent by the Mazquis or Lanwspowng. This 
composition of our Whig relers is characteristically mcorrect in 
ie eel a ag im sense, and erroneous, in so far as it is intel- 
asserti 


mn ton. 
““ZLorp Jomn Russert and Co. begm by 


that the satisfact . Es 
release iament from its labour; or that the disgraceful condition of 
the national affairs obliges her to send it about its business ? 

“*Hen Masesty,’ say our Whig rulers, ‘has directed us te express 
her satisfaction,’ &c. How morstrous a violation of truth to assert that 
the Queen has drrected them to give utterance to sentiments on her 

2 which it is notorious that she, on the contrary, expresses at theer 


*thas given her assent to the important measure’ which Parhament has 
* passed to amend the Navigation Laws, in full confidence,’ &P That 


ed 


cr ce cc a TN a a 


— ‘My Lords and 
Gentlemen’ that ‘ the state of public business enables Her Masestr 
to di with ther attendance in Parhament.? Do Ministers mean 

state of public busmess allows Her Masesrr to 


von ! 
~ What are we to understand by the assertion that Her Masesrr 


the QuEEN has given her assent to the measure, or that Parliament has 
enacted it in emtude of nee, &c.—in which whoever parti- 

cipates, we do not hesitate to say, must be an ass. | 

ill any one explain to us the meaning of the ‘friendly character of 

her relations with foreign Powers,’ ascribed to our gracious Monarch ? 

These erprpesons, we maintain, are most equivocal, and may merely 

mily, for aught we know, that the Doxe or Camsrrpesr and the 

other branches of the Royal Family enjoy a cosmopolitan reputation for | 

good fellowship, which, certainly, as far as regards his RovaL Hr ! 


| 

*,° If am Correspondent will’ favour us with his. name and address, 
we shall peers id recommend him, among our ultra-Tory connexion, 
as being & nice young man for «small party. 


| 
| 
| 


A CHEAP EXCURSION FO SMITHFIELD AND: BACK FOR | 
ONE SHILLING. : 
Wu ae raid te state that a a company hee made 
amxangements te take to. ul place of healthy | 
rescrt, Smithfield, sud back, for the conteurptitle sum of One Shilling. 
The | is te take pines next Monday, that being fortunately 
& Market dag, which will allow the gan ab tape sclera wib- 
neasing the mnocent. gambels of the animals that disport themselves 
‘there wath anch rural ‘Phe Omnibus, the better to enjoy 
this elevating sight, proceed the very midst of the noble | 
oxen, and halt in the eentre of the Market, where it will make a stoppage » 
of six hours. Passengers will be permitted to descend, if they like, and | 
to ramble about at their leisure. All the pigsties will be thrown epen 
on this occasion, and every facility gives to the excursionsste, that they 
may unmolested, the bealth-inspiring breezes of this acknowledged 
weine Show will b held at the apple stall against the picturesque 
ower Show will be held at the apple s inst the pi 
lamp-post which bears the Royal Arms, in tin, at the top, and, if 
possible, a cabbage leaf full of currants, gathered on the spot, will 
added to the féle, to give it something of a horticultural « air. The 
excursion is expected to come off with great éclat, as Smithfield never | 
looked so blooming, or was so full, as at the present moment. Hic. | 
emsBortom'’s Brass Band will attend before the Marquis of Granby, and . 
perform some of their most popular airs during the day. | 
OMNIBUS RACING INTELLIGENCE. | 
Eun fine old Baglish sport of racing has been taken up with much | 
spirt by the ommibus drivers on the Brompton and Putney roads, who | 
turn the highway inte a course, and ru against each other—ar oer ts 


tived—used to be known as the “two-peony buster,” makes very little. 
in fact i placed among the outsiders, the number of 


and 
racing continues throughout the day, and it might 
akaties the road as a publie thorougbéare, but while it is used as an | 
omnibus race-course, the course we recommend is the only one that.ean | 
be safely followed. | 


Nor tae Sticurest Rexatton to Duxg Humpasey.—Sim James | 


REAL ENJOYMENT. 
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THEN I CAN SHOW YOU ALL MY NEW THINGS.” 


THE QUEEN 


a = UBLIN, AuGuUST 4.—THE excite- 
| * ment of the city continues, 
like the beds at the taverns, 
on the rise. Already, two or 
three far-seeing members of 
the Corporation have been 


scopes of forty-eagle power, 
for the smoke of the Victoria 
and Albert. This very simple 
\(\ | fact will give you some notion 

|| || of the enthusiasm of this ro- 


| juncture, and to perform so nice a duty as that of gery Rag the 
ow 


_ nature’s own mark, in her brightest red—stood beside my car. He 
was arrayed in a go ail dressing-gown, sprinkled with sham- 


f mille cead os undred million welcomes. me in, Sir; come 
in. You’ll make me the most miserable man on earth if you have 
breakfasted.” Ihad not—at least I said so; for I would not disappoint 


Annie. “Goop BYE, DEAR. YOU MUST COME AGAIN SOON, AND SPEND A GOOD LONG DAY, AND 
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on the look out, with tele- | Lea 


THE CASE OF THE STATION CLERKS. 


Siyce our appeal on behalf of.the Station 
Clerks, we have been inundated with letters of 
thanks from these solitaries, several of whom | 
are getting quite like the prisoner of Chillon— 

|only with the Chill-off—for they don’t take it 
half so cool, but protest w pape i 
treatment. Many of them liye in such seclusi 
that if they were released from their soli 


E 


they would almost have forgotten how to hola 
a conversation, or say anything beyone “Right ;” 
and indeed there is one of our 


who, describing himself as an Odd Fellow, com- 
plains that he has so long pursued “the even 
tenour of his way”—the Railway—that there | 
is nothing odd about him any longer, since he | 
has been debarred from attending the social meet- ' 
ings of his fraternity. my | 
Another unfortunate individual laments bitterly | 
the ease of being unable to combine wi 
erers in expressing their sentiments, 
but the only thing they are suffered to express 
is an express train once or twice a day, while 
they long in vain for the aid of the only engine 
that would be of any use to them—that great 
moral engine, the Press, which has a boiler 
always boiling over with virtuous indignation at | 
wrong and oppression. Now that we have got | 
our steam up on this subject, we shall continue 
from time to time on the line. we have taken, 
and we have no doubt that we shall rapidly bring 
the grievances of the Station Clerks to a terminus. 


SHORTLY WILL BE Out. — Smita O’Baues, 


Clara. “Ou! THAT WILL Bz NICE! Goov BrF, DEAR.” (Kiss, and exit.) MEAGHER, AND Co. 


IN IRELAND. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


only man capable of going to the root of the evil o 


Indeed you must: 
of my equerries shall show you the lions. I am, as you may suppose, 8 | 
acne 


feelings and doings of this most excellent, and most impulsive people. | 
ae gs ts "He will, it is said, | 


accompanied (they will arrive per steamer) by Goc and Macoe. The | 
have Nata newly Biter te in bran new suits of emerald pee: and will | 
or the occasion. | 


It is supposed, however, that the Giants will not appear in public ; but 


; certain 
that the Saxon Mayor and Corporation of London have no other 


‘view in coming here than to absorb the Mayor and ration 
Dublin. tka been openly prophesied that, long before November | 
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vext, Dublin’s Mayor and Guild will be centralised in the city of| illustrate the testimony of witnesses from his own varied experience. 


London. Or wherefore—ask these people,—wherefore should Goe and | Neither shall he 


Macoc cross the Channel? I, of course, attach no credit to this report ; 
neither does my friend Lorp 
the least to chronicle it. 
ae ghee foot has = a thrill oS 
ity. The QuEEN is known to possess a 
the would stand tiptoe on an unbent daisy. One of Hur Masesty’s sli 


tation throughout the 


erella foot; a fairy foot, | clause shall be a verbatim report of the offander’s war 


put questions that have no other end save the self-in- 


of a very questionable curioaity,~in no way fortherip @ the 
ae to the earthy gratification 


LABENDON : it is, however, my duty at} ends of justice, but, apparently, tending 


of the aforesaid Henry Lory BrovewaM. 

“‘And be it enacted, that the penalty for the infringement of this 
in the Times 
newspaper 

It 1s believed, by the authors of the Bill, that a continued publicity of 


pers—the ite of Lapy——, Maid of Honour, has been obtained ; 
and, modelled. in. silver, ig in the window of all the goldsmiths. The| the errors of speech committed by the venerable offender must abate 


silver alipper—the thought is very prett 
sal aa oer of tell belie that, wherever 
treads in Ireland, 


the richness of mag will follow. : 
You can have no idea of the ehriek of despair that has gona through — 
un. 


on the myself, 


ing on the Lodge to demand an yore of Lapy Cuargspow, | 5 


I trust that no collision will 
eyes to fact that 
panies, and fusces lighted, to read a great moral 
{ hope the Dublin ladies 
lnvincible, 


pod Mie: Ip 

grow ia the Quadrant and upwards! There is an 
Sir, with the love of an adopted son for London—that th 
s Crown, with e 


would come to, if English nobility and gentry bought their liveries and 

lucifer-matches of Dublin tradesmen ! 
You will be glad to hear that every attention will be given to Dublin’s 
Lord Mayor, who insists upon meeting the QuzEN on horseback. 
for safety sake, be tied on the animal; for nothing weaker 


than 


away with him. 

They are now covering the Statue of Kiva Witu1am with satin 
bows of green and orange, which bows contain all kinds of combus- 
tibles that, at the due moment, will explode, exhibiting the hero 
shower of fireworks. 


ma 


er suggested a few Irish owls) will be set free; and it is said that, 
at the same time, a bird will be thrown up from the Victoria and Albert ; 
a bird bearing, in a packet, the pardon of Smut O’Bauen to his 


y. 
I would write more, but that I am interrupted by'an Equerry from 
Chaney dfoner bell will sound 1 7 


pon. The sound in five minutes, and [ shall 
hardly save my soup. 
Your own Correspondent, 
P. O’Noman. 


P.S. Until farther instructions you will, of course, address me at the 
Lodge. It has been hinted to me that HER pee poe cae of 
eee to the Correspondents of the Press in general—to honour me 
Ae Knighthood. I hope I am misinformed; but if not, £ shall 


deavyour to bear the visitation like a man. 


A BILL FOR THE BETTER BEHAVIOUR OF BROUGHAM, 


It has been objected to Ministers that the session—like 80 
many others—has been, after much delay and g at the commence- 
ment, hurried in the most unseemly manner to aclose. Ministers, how- 
ever, are not incorrigible. They propose to amend this fault; and—to 
abate a public evil much felt of late—have already ordered a Bill to be 
drawn, to be called “A Bill for the Better Prevention of Lorp 
BroucHam’s Powers of Examination in Certain Cases.” The reader 
of the daily pa’ Hills Divorce and similar bills—must feel that, 
for the sake of public decorum, it is necessary to curb the imaginative 


loquacity of the erotic and learned lord. We have been favoured with 
&’ perusal of the draught of the Bill in question; from which we give 
the subjoined clauses. 


to interlard the 
Neither shall he, 


ee —— a —— 


listen to reason—for if they_won't, they ’re — P A few of the principal estab 


of us and gold can keep his enthusiasm from. running clean} 14 


When the Queen lands, at least a thousand turtledoves (a certain | « 


~ Neither shall it be lawful for Henry Lonp BrovcHam anp Vavx| their employers for the loss they w 
evidence of witnesses with any suggestive prurience.| cheating. As civility. J 
for more than five minutes at a time, dwell upon and} of a conductor, those virtues will, of course, be allowed for in hig wages. 


—is made to serve as a butter-| what, during the present session, has been found, upon all hands, 
Masesry | an intolerable nuisance. 


— = 


A HAND-BOOK TO THE THAMES. 


at the buildings on the 
a key to the ingredients of 
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the water, and render any closer analysis superfluous. We require no 
other test to prove why it is so detestable. We en 
Commissioners, if they would do more than skim the surface of their 
duties, to f° deeply into the Thames, and they will get to the bottom 
of one of the greatest drawbacks on the health of the Metropolis. , 
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A BLOW TO ’BUS CONDUCTORS. 


“Mr. Ponca, 

“'T’oTHER day there wos wun o’ hus coves, Brit Hannon, ad 
up afore ALDERMAN WILson under the 6th and 7th Wicrorier, for 
de yn’ and refusin’ to give change to a passinger, and wos conwicted. 
To be sure Brit thort he was goin’ to git off with a fine. No sitch 
luck. The Beak said he was up to our havin’ a subscription nee 
to pay fines for any one of us as gits into trouble, and says he, ‘ You 
shan’t come that ere dodge no longer’; you larfs at a fine, but I’ve got 
the hoption of committin’ on yer for 2 months,’ and accordingly to begin, 
he giz poor BrLu a week, witch fact I expec’ to see recorded in your 
pages under the eading of ‘ A conductor struck with Lightnin’.’ 

“In course we shan’t dare for the futur’ to come it over our fares as 

we used to, and consekvently we shall lose about one arf of our inkum. 

“T’ve nodout, Mr. Punch, that tis thru you bringin’ public atenshun 

and the Beaks down upon us, by drorrin’ us and showin’ of us up, that 

we’re in for this werry evvy pecunary dammidge, witch I do say you 

ort to stand somethink towards, and remane, on be-arf of self and con- 
your umble survant “Op ARD.” 


*,* “Oxp Arp” and his fraternity should demand compensation of 
Ul incur by being prevented from 
honesty must now be among the requisites 
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PUNCH’S PROROGATION OF THE OPERA 
SEASON. 


B have it on the very best and 
highest authority (our own) 
that Mr. Punch will proceed 
in proprid persona to the 
Prorogation of the Season at 
the theatre of HER Masgsty. 
Though no regular proclama- 
tion has been issued from 
the Board (and ) of 
Green Cloth, we are enabled 
to give an outline of what 
will take place, which may 

be some guide to those who wish to take places. 
Mr. Punch, besides wearing on the occasion his coat of office or office 

coat, will invest himself in the vest of white Jean, an a 

will carry in his pone the order of the nights and 

extra nights of the Grand Opera in the Haymarket. 

Immediately before him will be carried the Editorial 

Regalia, consisting of the Pen of Justice, the Ink of 

Impartiality, and the Scissors of Severance, while 

Mr. Punch himself, as President of the Republic of 

Letters, will hold im his hand the binocular glass of 

double-sightedness, as an emblem of his being able to 

see twice as far as any other individual. At the 
appointed hour Mr. Pxnch will preside at acouncil, § j,/ \\ 
by a drawer in his Cabinet, to ascertain ;)!)/ ()*\ || 
his means of Cabbin(g) it, and an officer of rank—the )//)) 
waterman—will call from the rank a vehicle suited to “ 
the reception of his Pusch-ian a hed On his ei iP 
s to the House, several B be laid before him 

y the Commons in attendance at the windows of the cab, but every one 
of those bills will be thrown out as fast as they are thrown in, and the 
royal assent will not be vouchsafed to any one of them. 
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will be of that extraordinary kind, that impressed itself on the minds 
and toes of all those who have assisted at the Linp and Sontac 
Surores which marked the commencement and the close; forming, as it 
were, the Alpha and Omega of the now expiring season at the theatre 
of Her Masesty. On the farewell visit of Mr. Punch, s0 great will be 
the struggle for admission, that several who are fortunate enough to 


get within the doors, will leave their skirts among the outskirts; and 
many @ Cons will be left without a tail to tell its own, story. 

r. Punch will be met at the barrier by the gentleman clerk of the 
check, and will be preceded to the critical chair of state by the bor- 
ously give his assent 


bearing the keys of office. He will 


On the arrival of his Pusch-ian Majesty at the door, the excitement 
kee 


to such bills as may be placed in his hands by the officers of the house; | the progress of a season, 


and he will, after taking his seat, proceed to deliver his speech on the 
prorogation of the Opera season—the whole assembly remaining 
uncovered. 
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The following will be the 
of the address :— 


Mr. Punch will, in the first place, intimate that the empty state of the | 
rohiea ire enables him to release the artists of Her Majesty's Theatre , 
from their duties, and he will express his great satisfaction at the zeal 
and ability with which their services have been rendered, throughouta; . 
season requiring more than ordinary energy and loyalty on the partof; «_ 
all concerned. . 

Mr. Punch will titimate his regret at the retirement of one of the) . - 
most valuable ministers to the public entertainment, in the person of | 
Jenny Livy, whom he nevertheless hopes to recall permanently tober, 
allegiance, as he has once already succeeded in doing, though but fora | 
temporary period; and he will express his sincere satisfaction, that, by ; 
the great diplomatic powers of the Minister of State for Operatic | 
Affairs, the secession alluded to was promptly repaired, by theretumto) 
the public service of AME SontaG, with increased powers to trea, | 
and pret indeed has been the treat, or series of treats, thus afforded. 


principal topics which will form the subject | 


r. Punch will add that 
the Italian question might 
have been very gravely 
complicated but for this 
event, and he evince | |) 
his‘approbation by putting \| | || 
Mapame SontaG at once 
on his own civil list of 
those to whom he shows 
civility, at the same time 
ratifying the appointment 
of MapamME Sontac to 
his good books, by throw- 
ing her a good bouquet. 

Mr, Punch will say a few complimentary words with reference to the 
orchestral forces under Fiztp-MarsHaL Baxrs, to whom he wi. 
present a new baton, with the expression of a hope that it may be useful | 
in preserving that admirable discipline which has made his gallant baud | 
so mainly instrumental in promoting that harmony so essential to the 
operatic interests. . Jan 

Mr. Punch will express his admiration of the loyalty that has diss: | 
guished that class which may be said to embody the ublie voice, and 

repre 
Mr. Pesch ' 


particularly Sicnor LasiLacue, as decidedly the most powerf 
will thank him and others for their personal sacrifices as broken-hearted 


Sh a 


sentative of this voice, as well as its largest embodiment. 


fathers, jealous husbands, and despairing lovers, in the numerous Very" 
exciting scenes in which have been called upon to act a part 
ling for more than an ordinary amount 
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sorrow and suffering in their operatic characters, and involving the 
casting off of five daughters for the principal bass, two duels with rivals 


for the chief baritone, seven cases of jealousy, and one of murder amo 
ell Henre’s the Free Trader that found out Navigation Law isn’t restriction, 


Morini, GABDONI, Borpzs, and CaLzouanl, the first tenors, as w 


as an unusual weight of “‘ unmerited persecution,” at the cost of ALBONI 
~ catee; aad Linp, Sowtac, Paroni, and G1v.iani, the soprano 
season. 


Mr. Punch will revert briefly to the gratifying of the balle 
and will indicate his satisfaction at fhe sueees of the skating zi 
aqateent of ths pails aoe ee ee ae 
epartment of the public en en ing t 
footing it has hitherto rested on. tases : 


' Mr. Punch will, in the name of the administration, thank the gentle- 
men of the Pit and Galleries for the liberal supplies of applause, and 
undertake—also in the name of the inistration—that the 


estimates for next season, in every department, will be on such a scale 
that it will be quite impossible for them to over-estimate anything. 


Mr. Punch will then congratulate the Speaker of the House upon his 
only having been called upon to speak once in the way of apology 
during the whole of the season, which, at the conclusion of the final 
tableau of the ballet, will be declared prorogued. 


Por How Long has the Queen gone to Ireland ? 


Wr hasten to contradict an absurd rumour, that it is the intention of 
our Most Gracious Sovereign to reside permanently jn ech par pull 


. ridiculons has originated from the pr 
impression that Har Masesty bad gone:to Ireland for good. 


his | The Anti-Slavery Hero, who hails Russia’s invasion with rapture— 


but which was in fact an embodiment of Irish destitution in the 


‘ when 


ing 
‘auch hospitality, lately between the pape and the French, and I and 


—pt the railway station et Amiens, 


'an empty t 
leg, should he be fortunate in the course of ‘the long pull, the strong 
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A HEALTH TO H. B.! 


The Reform Bill Chancellor who proves responsible Government a 


fiction— fa a8 
The Liberty of Conscience man, who ’d the Affirmation Bill reyect— 


The Queen’s ex-Defender, who likes to hear crown’d heads spoken of 
with respect— 


The greater Lawyer, who looked hopeful for Rome’s speedy 
capture— se 

The Patriot, who asked Crémrevx for French letters of naturalisation— 

The “ Schoolmaster abroad,” who at home protests against Education— 

The Law Reformer, who every abuse of the Law ex-officio defends— 

The impartial Friend of his Enemies, and the Enemy of his Friends— 

The Corporation Denouncer, who puffs Mayor, Aldermen, and Recorder— 

The Caller to Order in the Peers, who is always out of order— 

He who ne’er recommended one course, but since he has taken another— 

He who ne’er held up a new light, that since he bas not help’d to 


smother— . 

He he Af rather mount the mountebank’s stage, than be laid upon the 
shelf—~ 

ing his back on himself-—~ 


He who does with ease the difficult feat of 
The Vaux et preterea nihil, whom nothing can silence or cure— 
The only H. B., of whom, strive as you will, you can’t make a caricature! 


A CASUS BELLI WITH FRAN CE. 


“Mr. Poncn, Sm, 

__ “Proves I cordially agree with our present Ministers in their 
non-intervention panels with respect to foreign nations, I must call 
upon you to interfere in French affairs, so far as relates to the treatment 
of travellers at the Railway Station at Amiens. 

“Sir, at Amiens, I was d to what was termed a table-d hte, 


worst periods of famine. There was a soup tureen certainly, but upon 
removing the cover ‘all was desolate within.” The tureen was a 
theatrical property, to dress the table; but as CHaRLes MatrHEews 
ar of everything in Used Up, there was literally ‘nothing init.’ Baulked 
of my expected soup, [ made for a dish of apples, but when I clutched 
at one, the whole of the rosy fruit adhered together in my hand, and 

I put it hastily to my mouth, the apple, though not actually turning 
to ashes, turned to papier maché on my lip. I waited anxiously for the 
next course, and a fowl made its appearance, but my hungry and irritated 
fellow-travellers were beforehand with me, and just as I hoped to havea 
‘ bird in hand,’ alas! the bird was flown. 

“The bell now began to ring for the departure of the train, and the 
waiters became busy in their demands for three francs each from the 
voyageurs, who were compelled to Pay the sum under a saci of indig- 
nant protests in a jargon of mixed languages. One of my fellow-coun- 
trymen paced the refreshment-room with fury, exclaiming, ‘Je #’at 
ie = seul sees pgs neh Crest un take-in énorme’ A 

shou ‘C'est infame ; tl n’y est pas un objet que je pouvais 
be a fourth, in a state of desperate bad French, that seemed 


atiraper ;* 
to indicate a loss of reason, screamed out, ‘Je swriterai un lettre & la 


Times’? toot sweet gue je land a Folkstone.’ 


words are capable. 
‘There has been 20 much cordiality and good feeling, as well as so 
you, and every right-thinking person, Mr. Punch, must feel so desirous 
of keeping up this pleasant.understanding between the two nations, that 
we must all feel indignant against such an.ov asthe one I have 
deseribed to have been committed againat the British appetite—ex voyage 


“There are liberal men belonging to both eountries on the deco st 
the Boulogne end Amiens Railway, and I feel assured, Afr. Punch, that, 


through your s, the caterers at Amiens will be compelled to turn 
pecan leaf’ and the English—as well as the French—traveller will 


have something more substantial for his three franes than the sight of 
soup tureen, and the chance of a divided moiety of achicken’s 


and the pull all together ’ that is made at the poor poutet. 
‘An ADHBRENT OF THE OLD Dinwersey.” 
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hty betimes, and after a four 
Palace Yard 


Te Hel da 

of Fellows hanging about as I think I ever saw, with whom two or three 

with the Look of Gentlemen, and a pretty Sprinkling of Milliner-Girls 

_ and Nurse-Maids, but they gay vey. from the Ragamuffin to the 
. Strange ll Women almost 

Mr. Pumpxyns do say is because Weak- 


n po 
and then just at } to 11, a Party of the Grenadier Guards reshapes’ in 
_ under the Clock-'lower, the Drums and Fifes in Front of them, and at 
_ the Head of all the Drum Major, twirling his Staff, strutted like a 
| Pouter-Pigeon, as stately, almost, as ever I saw J. Buanp. The Men 
at the Word of Comman [ground Arms with a Clang, and stood at Fase 
| in Lines, and together with the Spectators made a Square, with the 
"Drums and Fifes at one End, and the Band at the other by the Clock- 

Tower, and a Post inthe Middle, and around the Post, with the Colours, 
| the Officers in full Figg, mighty trim ; and Mr. Wacstarre do tell me 

that the Guards have brave clothing Colonels. The Band did lay while 

the Mer that should relieve Guard were marching off; and i do muse 
why Soldiers are provided with so much Musique, and conclude it is to 
| hinder them from thinkin 


ing, and also in battle to inflame their Minds 
without making them drunk, which Nothing that 1 know can do equal 
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uard, and draws up, ready to be marched away, and to see them 
for Room on the Crowd’s Toes! Droll, also, to watch the Marshalman, 0 
his grand Uniform and with his Staff of Office, going about to make Space | | 
| 
| 


| 
to Musique except Love. At five Minutes to the Hour comes the relieved | 


and keep Order among the ragged Boys; and I_ remember how, in my 
Youth, 4 ee was a General Officer. More Musique, in the Mean- 
while, by the Band; the Band-Master, a rare plump Fellow, in goodly 
Condition, conducting with a Clarionet_for his Batoon. Sudd _ the 
ig cut short by the Drums and Fifes, the Word given, and the 
Men did fall in, and away to ks, a Grand March p ying, and al 
the Tag-Rag at their Heels. But to see the Lieutenant, the flicer of 
the Day, set up the Colours on the Post, and touch his Cap and kiss 
his Sword to them, saluting them, which do seem a senseless Panto- 
mime, and look more like a Chinese with his Joss, than a Christian. 
Besides, the Flag, a most old and sorry one, blown into Tatters, whic), 
in our long Peace, must have been done by the Breeze and not the 
Battle; but_eo left, with a Grenadier to it; sticking in the Post. 
Then the Officer did dismiss the Off Guard, and away to his Quarters for 
the Day; but am told he may go to and fro the Guards’ Club House, 
which being moved from the Top of St. James’s Street to nigh Mari 
borough House, he is spared now the Fatigue of marching up t 
Methinks that mounting Guard ‘at: the Palace is a Service of little 
Danger or Hardship; and yet it do appear to be a good Training for 
fighting Men; and good Lack ! to think what Fire-eaters in Battle are 
the young Dandy Officers of the Guards, and how their Men 
follow them through thick and thin, and what Work those Fellows caa 
do when called on, that play Soldiers about St. James’s ! | 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. 
THE ENGLISH FORCES FIGHT FOR HUNGARY AND ROME. 


W. 
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—that to our shame, we 
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lected—we are this week en- 


cesses obtained by English 
anne in a cause of Italy and 

ungary. The campaign pro- 
ceeds with admirable igour. 
Every day gives new lile to 
from all quarters. Brm and 
Kossuta have within the 
past week been admirably re- 
inforced; and MazzINI sup- 
ported in his exile with the 
assurance of the resurrec- 
tion of Rome. The Bear 
has suffered a damaging hug 
—the Twin-headed Eagle has 


1 of glory. | 
The 
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stuff that beat, almost two 
centuries ago -under. buff 
coats. Stern, strong, true- 
hearted men, with an object 
ey . a cont ie them, 
and a downrig o carry 
it. The English force has 
aie rarer parks of artillery; 
| | shells that carry from shore 
| toshore; that jump seas and leap mountains. The shells of Woolwich, in comparison, are 
| pop-gun pellets from a sliced potato; school-boy missiles. The English cannon, though 
' charged with white powder, and carrying not an ounce of iron, do marvellous mischief at any 
| atone ancuy es at Manchester, the pe peverberatiane stacey: apr ane ap 
, echoed amid the fastnesses of Hungary. The troops, armed to the teeth—exactly to the 
teeth—have neither pike, nor musket, nor side-arms: they bear, however, an invincible 
| a oe ed ta thing of ethereal temper forged in the brain of man, and worshipped 
in eart. 
| It is not permibted us to give all the movements of the English Forces in the present 
: campaign. e can only indicate a few, and in very concise terms. , 
' Ggwerat Lorp Dupiey Stvagrr carries on a very successful guerilla war with the foe. 
| Now we hear of him at Marylebone—now he descends upon Kensington—to-morrow he 
| may be at Shoreditch—the next day at Wandsworth. Almost every day the General sends 
‘forth a flying host in aid of Hun and Rome. Countless numbers, compressed—like 
Mitron’s spirits at the council—into such small dimensions, that thousands and tens of 
thousands can manceuvre in full column even on no bigger field than a sheet of rik el 
and the battle now waging will, no doubt, be henceforth known as the Battle of the Broad- 
| Sheet—a battle bloodless, but holy as the fight of the immortals. 
At Manchester, GENERAL the Reverend Doctok VauGuHan, has made a splendid 
onslaught, falling upon the weakest part of the enemy. The Reverend General addressing 
his troops, dwelt with fine emphasis, full and throbbing from the heart, upon the employment 
of a weapon that, used against iniquity, carries with it a worse than mineral poison: 
and the weapon is—Contempt. “A man may not care about being feared or hated,” said 
the Reverend General, “‘but let him feel that he is loathed by the intelligence and the 
virtue of man, and that will be torture 1o the very centre.” Here the Se gave a loud, 
hurrah, such as is sent from the heart of a forlorn hope, charging to the death. __ 
_ Contempt is, no doubt, a fearful weapon; and then we of the English force can ’noint the 
Instrument with such terrible ison, that, with its subtle appetite, it shall eat through gaols o 
fimt, and manacles of iron. For we can materialise the uttered scorn, and bait it with ink— 
printer’s ink. Wonderful compound! Now a balsam and now a poison ; now conveying 
sustaining comfort, sweetest health, and sympathetic love to outraged man—and now 
devouring, with the hunger of flame, the heart of tyrannous wrong. Priceless unguent! 
The salve of suffering, and the bane of crime. Beautiful is a review—very glorious are 
thousands of bayonets, the impartial sun kissing the murder steel! Inspiriting the 
trampet, hearts pulsating to its brassy breath! Terrible the cannon ; their silent homicidal 
mouths gaping stupidly cruel, Nevertheless, all dull—all dumb—all dust, when touched and 
touched by JOHN GUTENBURG’S Ointment—Printer’s Ink. Lay it on well, and wisely, and 
in Good time the bayonets shall break like autumn reeds—the trumpet be choked to silence— 
and the cannon crack and crumble like sun-split clay. er 
It is with this said printer’s ink that the forces, assembling in the cause of foreign 
freedom, are enabled to fight upon that tremendous plain—a plain more pregnant with 
mighty thoughts and marvellous deeds, than the Plains of Waterloo or of athon—the 
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} ths neg- | t oer 
lave for some months neg |in the eyes, and hisses in the ears of France, 


abled to chronicle many suc- | Clanking her dragoon sabre on the stones of Rome. 
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Plain of Paper ; a Plain destined ere long, to be 
the one battle-lield of the civilised world : any 
other fighting field marking the sav 

whether he wears the green of Russia, or the 
blue of France: essentially, and to all human 
meaning savage, as the scalping Indian, or the 


ARE rejoiced that, by means! Hottentot, gut-engirdled. 
of our ubiquitous Little Bird | . 


Thus the spirit of opinion informing printer’s 
, at this moment thousands strong on 
e side of H —at this moment frowns 


England is alive and apse Troops are 
filling halls, and generalg and officers mounti 

platforms. Tongue-fight against cannon-fight ! 
Aromatic printer’s ink against foul charcoal and 
saltpetre! The broadsheet—the glorious Plain of 


the cause. Recruits pour in| Paper—against the field of blood. 


We must rejoice at this. For we have too 
long sat under the blight of seeming apathy. 
We have too long, with hands in breeches’ 

kets, hummed Jokes Barleycorn, The Roast 

eef of Old England, and other comfortable, 
stomachic melodies ; almost heedless of the cries 
of outraged nations, invoking in their agony the 
Spirit of Eternal Right. Our silence has been 
to us a passing shame. We have all two care- 


been clawed and mauled— | lessly opened ourselves to the charge of national 
and the blood-dabbled Cock ; treachery. 
pee on its Roman dung- | smote down tyranny in open fight ; we, who look 


We who centuries since arose and 


in the face of heaven with loftier gaze, and tread 


glish force is made ; the earth with a more assured foot, touched and 
up of -men of the true metal ; | strung by the thought that. we of all free men are 
somewhat of the same iron | 


the most free—thanks to the ocean and our own 
old blood—we, who have been the teachers of 
the world; teachers of that elevating lesson 
that makes life sacred: we have looked some- 
what surprised, askaunt, that we should have 
disciples, followers; that men, gazing on “the 
meteor flag of England,” smit by its glory, should 
raise their standard, and dare to die, defending 
it. In truth, we have fora time seemed trimmi 
teachers who would fain deny their early teach- 
ings. sxcetont lessons, to ae pnet and hal 
sured for their sustaining grandeur by ourselves ; 
but not to be communicated; not to be learned 
and put in action by any sort of folk beyond 
Dover beach. 

We have cast away this pase shame. LorpD 
PaLMERSTON has sounded a noble bugle-note; 
and the English forces from all quarters have 
gathered, and are still i agumecenes The battle goes 

ily on—opinion still increasing in its might; 
until in the end a triumph. Of course there 
are scoffers of its power; men who laugh, laugh 
sardonically in small opinion’s peaking face. Poor 
ORD BRouGHAM grins at opinion; puts 
finger to his nose; hilariously cuts a caper at the 
mere notion of opinion; and further to indicate 
his contempt would, we doubt not, with all 
gland combined in the utterance of one with- 
ering hiss,—play the Jew’s harp, blithely accom- 

anying the scorn that cannot—for what was 
Henay BroveHaM is now a Parchment Peer— 
cannot sear him. 
Englishmen, however, are not all become 
BrovucHams. Were it so, the marvellous change 
would only precede the annihilation of the race, 
or BrovucHamM would continue to kill Vaux 
and Vaux to kill BroucHam; so that, as with 
the Last Man of the world, the last BkoucHam 
would be the Jast Briton. The notion is sug- 
gestive. Imagine the last BroucHaM now 
wandering to the Tower for the crown, and now 
at Westminster Abbey, solitarily assisting at his 
own coronation! Now sitting on the throne in 
Buckingham Palace, and now driving bimself— 
with the cream-coloured horses, eight-in-hand— 
to open Parliament. For all this, and more of the 
kind he would do, or he would not be the Last 
ROUGHAM. 

However, enough of the polygon Peer. Let 
us end, pepesne the note of gladness with 
which we began. Let us hope that with every 
day, the English Army of Opinion will increase ; | 
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; On, it mast triumph. The present may be overcast; but into his hands as he peran-bulates the public thoronghfares. The 
waar darkest, a alo ag be ageing even in the very bosom of Bridgewuter /rewtise on the Hand, ray find tifty companions to go hand- 
the gloom: even—as it bes been finely sung by him who sang Te in-hand with it, among the innumerable essays on the foot, that are 


onging uchor-—even as issued by the various advertising bootmakers. 

m 2 . on the Diooutrea towed We have lately perused an adniirable chapter in one of those works 
| Qums'r prostrate under Jova on medals broad, upon the high low and ancle-jack, in which a great deal of antiquarian 
| Even when the heavens to give mankind the sign gos-ip relative to high-low-jack and the game is brought in with an 
} Were labouring with the croes of ComsTartwt adroitness that. filled us with astonishment. We were much eaified 


| . . . ! : also, by a playful allusion in the sai.e quarter to the famous ba‘tle of 
A a thought this, bemtiful with the hues of hope! Is it not. Ky-lau, with reference to which the author suggests, that ‘“‘ Ey-lau, had 


SO, 06 A Lrtris Bran. it been written High-low, ought to have heen graced with the presence 
ee a ee of a BLucuER anda WRru.txeton.” We hope for the sake of the 
craft, that the authors are reaping a rich harvest from the demand in 


which their talen's appear to be at the present moment among the 
THE PUFFERS AND THE PORTS. votaries of trade, but. as most of the works are circulated by gratutfous 
distribution, and as things are usually valned and paid for according to 


| 
| Ati “Ws remember, we remem: | what they bring, we fear thal. the love of fame rath-r than the fames 
| 
| 


ber,” as the song says, . . 
wen i waa the pena: (anglice hunger) of the writers will stand a ohance of getting satisfied. 


liar boast of WaRnaenw ee ee 
the Blacking Manufac- | SSS SSS 


ne ea the ace PORTRAITS TAKEN HERE IN ANY QUANTITY. 


used to be a ee Tue Nottingsam Journal advertises to give away, in the course of 
Yale pace Dremues t rinking ‘the year, “five Portraits of the Duxz of WELLINGTON.” We are 
= ame Inspiration — Jrom i uite puzzled to know how these five Portraits will be managed? Will 
“bali blacking bottle, ne they be all on foot, or all on horseback? Will they be ail taken at the 
J] t iL BN i ge Be Wiis polishing _ Vers?s ed same age, or distributed over different periods of the Duxer’s life? We 
Me ee Wa the essentials iT rec will give an imaginary list. of them :— 
a |) nS for polishing ° ff a 1. Portrait of the Duke oF Wxxirncron in his long clothes. 
Q\ Vaan Thx i in the mh; e ria 2. Portrait of the Duke cutting his first tooth. _ 
manner. ‘This ee 3. Portrait of the Duxe scouring the Ind an Empire. 
<< birdofsongisnolonger| 4 Portrait of the Dux tossing up with Marsnat Sour for the 
S\ a rare avis, for there 18 patile of Toulouse. 
scarcely a yeas that "5. Portrait of the Duke with one boot and one shoe, on the memo- 
Same | ae relies on t Hoi Table field of Waterloo, shaking hands with Naroieox, previous to the 
— nance of t Ghat bas commencement. of the battle. 
. . for support, that bas “We should like to add a sixth to the list. It would be just as 
| not a poet or ah author of some kind or other upon the establishment. imaginary as any of the preceding. 


| 
| 
Some rely on the voluntary contributions of enshusiastic letter-writers 6” Portrait of the Duke rewarding with his own hand a Veteran of 
| 


ai 


un 


who divide their time between swallowing pilis, rubbing in ointment, ‘the Peninsula. 
and forwarding laudatory epistles on the wonderful effect of the treat-| “We would sooner have the sixth than the whole five put together. 
ment to which they submit themselves. | . 1 | It is not too late for the J)UKE to sit for the likeness now. We will 
The collected letters of a certain Earl enjoying a sort of alphabetical find the Veteran—and the Medal too. 
pre-eminence in the peerage, and “enjoying” also the very worst But stop—we have just found out the secret of these five Portraits. 
health—for it must be an enjoyment to experience the balm of constant Don’t you see? It is because the DuKE is Warden of the Cixgae 
tures for his constant ailments—the collected letters of this scion of the Ports, “ }epend upon it, there is to be a Portrait for each Port. 
aristocracy would form a gocd-sized volume, and would make a capital “ We are determined not to be outdone, so we give notice that we shall 
companion to Cheste field's Letters to his Sm, under the title of a have a 
Nobleman’s Letters to his Doctor. His Lordship must, however, rank HUNDRED PORTRAITS OF MR. HUDSON 
among the mere amateurs of authorship, and cannot be included in that are 
| honourable list of /iteraéi who furnish, not only the fruits of their fancy , ready for publication, as soon as he accepts the Chiltern Hundreds. - 
| in gentle song, but the result of their research and industry, in the | . 
more solid shape of elaborate treatises on boots, coats, ha's, and that 
| great science, second only to that of self-knowledge itself, the science of Bombastes a la Francaise. 


—_—— SS et—i— 


Ovprnor is still vapourmg away at Rome, much to the annoyance of 
Austria and Naples, for he claims all the honour of having restored the 
ore to his pap.«l chair. Now, as Italy has been com to a Boot, 

Rome forms no small part of it, since it is the sous, we propo:e a 
large carica‘ure of Oupinot, as Bombastes Farioso, making to hus allies 
the celebrated speech :— 

“ Who dares this sacred boot d 
Must meet Bombastes face to face.” 

The Kinc or Napies would not make a bad Fwsbos, whilst the 
EMPEROR oF Austria might be introduced with great effect as the 
stupid old King Artaxomines. 


Six v. Half-dozen. 
ao Bar is such a noble profession—it defends the widow and the 


an ! 
re but then it must be recollected that for every Barrister that 
defends the widow and the orphan, there is always one that opposes them. 
So that Purch seriously acvises any youre man about to wed himself 
to the Bar, to take good care he chooses “the better half.” 


Run to the Abbey! Ghoose your Place for a Statue! ! 


HE MIGHTY DEAD !—To Perasons anxious to Pearrrvuszts the Mrmeurv 
of Derartsp Political, Literary, or Scientific Worrw. For Satz —Sua ena- 
venient bots of VaLuas_Le Group affording suitable localities fgr the of 
MowuMENTAL Evriciezs, and eligibly situate in that venerable receptacle of the Aguas 
Ginpoued ef at £16 per Bqusre Puct. For further partioolars eve the Glebe uavepaper 
self-measurement.~ No person in these days need be without a library, ‘Teowrems, Counttouna’ and others, wishing to Coall thoureehves of the alone dhonl 

| if he would only accept the offer of the numerous works that are thrust Bamesea, are invited to apply ¢e the Duas and Guarzes of Warnunsens. 
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THE DOWNFALL OF SMITHFIELD MARKET. 
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Tue fall of Smithfield Market is sealed, and we have supplied the whacks in: which the sealing 
process has been completed. The Pens of the cattle cannot stand against the Pens of Pynch, an 
upon the use of our pens we may well plume ourselves, when we find we have so thoroughly shaken 
the monster nuisance to its foundation, that we are at length able to knock it down with a feather. 
le: wi that the wing of a 
cohorts:of corruption to retreat: before the driving of those: quills which are always so effective in 
our hands, because we invariably know thoroughly what we are driving i 
already shrinking from an encounter in which they have done nothin 


army, consisting of a smgle wing, 


policy of sending forth furious Bulls, in defiance of sense and argument, 


A TREAT FOR TRAVELLERS.. 


Now that the pleasures of the road are cut short by the velocity of 
rail, there is nothing by which the “linked sweetness” of a journey 
can be so thoroughly “long drawn out,” as by means of a voyage in a 
suburban omnibus. The western is perhaps the one upon which 
the old ‘‘ slow coach” system is the most thorouglily keptup; and it 
may truly be said, that 1f you wish for a revival of “old associations,” 
the mersmith and ensington Omnibus Association presents the 
most suitable vehicles for such a purpose. : ; 
To a traveller who really likes to have enough travelling for his 
, we can safely recommend the Kensington ’ Bus, which rakes the 
rand tour of Coventry-street, and thus gives the public the benefit of 
an extra half-mile—which, being exactly so much out of the way, is a 
gratuitous ride—that the real lovers of locomotion, for locomotion’s 
sake; cannot be too grateful for: f 
The Notting Hill and Bayswater Omnibuses, though varymg compa- 
ratively little from the direct route, make up for this apparent parsi- 
mony of distance by a liberal allowance of time, and by treating their 
passengers to an almost unlimited number of stoppages. ‘This plan 
enables the curious and inquiring traveller to indulge his curiosity by 
wondering why the Bus don’t go on, and inquiring of the conduetor 
the cause of so much loitering. To foreigners the advantage of this 
stem is very great, as it enables them to pay particular attention to 
various spots near which they pass, and opposite to which they are 
kept waiting for periods of greater or less duration. The gunsmith’s 
shopin Oxtord-strect’ is no doubt a rag of har interest to the 
igners frequenting the Bayswater ’Buses, for these machines are 
always drawn up for some considerable time in a position to enable the 
traveller to take the most lengthy and deliberate observation of the spot 


to. 

The Hammersmith Association must be truly enamoured of the 
seenery between the Bank and the Broadway, for there is a “reluctant 
amorous delay” throughout nearly the whole route, which proves a 
degree of affection for certain that is truly wonderful. 
of the White Horse in Piccadilly has such charms for the ’Bus drivers 
that they have been known to linger near the spot with a Le preg ap- 

ing in its intensity the home sickness or mad du pays of the Swiss 


peasantry. We are expecting to see excursions advertised ere long 
under the taking title of a Summer’s Day on a Kensington Omnibus, 


and we shall not be surprised to meet with the announcement of a trip 
to Hammersmith and back in one day, as an expedition full of promise 
to the traveller, 
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NATURAL HISTORY OF THE 
OXFORD SPIDER. 


Araneus Oxoniensis, the Oxford Spider. Class, 
Sanguisuga. Order, Insidiatores. Variety, Haber- 
dasher, &c. 


_Tuis crafty and voracious insect weaves 


iT | 


ie his web ina lair or den, which is called his 
Vio LUMS shop. His prey consists of human victims, 

J KEPT of the class Undergraduates, He entangles 

| RV them in his toils by a cunning device, 


which consists in offering them long credit; 
according to an: intimation posted up in 
his den. Who they are or what they are, 
he never inquires; his object. being only 
to involve them in his meshes, in the 
hope that should they prove to be a worth- 
less booty, a sufficient prey will be found 
in the friends who will come to their assist- 
ance. ‘The victims of this old hoary Spider 
(often fifty years of age),are mostly youths 
of from eighteen to twenty ; but ke gene- 
rally allows them to attain to maturity 
before he fixes his, fangs in their vitals, 
and has often been known to stick to them 
and drain them, for years. 

Persons who have taken a fancy to keep 
Spiders are related to have found their 
extraordinary pets: very fond of the quills 
of squabs, or young pigeons, which are 
full of blood. A similar predilection for 
the plucking of young pigeons is characte- 
ristic,of the Oxford Spider. 

As; the cobwebs, of these pernicious 
Spiders are found toobstruct most seriously 
the progress of the Students at Oxford, it 
at. ‘The Smithfieldites are | is much to the discredit of the University 
g but imitate the old: Papal.| Authorities that no effectual means. have 

been taken to-sweep them away, 


oose, hag:caused the 


TO THE WOMEN OF READING. 


Mr. Stanrorp, the fire-new M.P., heroically determined, at any 
sacrifice, to carry out his prema of marrying a lady of the town of 
Reading, has issued the following circular: a gil of which has been 
sent to the habitations of the 1300 electors, the letter superscribed— 
“To the Unmarried Lady or Ladies of the House.” 

The letter is as follows.—“ Mr. Stanrorp, M. P., gives notice to the 

spinsters and widows of Reading that, determined to redeem his pled 
given,at the hustings; desirous that the wedding-ring thrown to the 
unmarried women of the borough, should be taken up by at least one 
of them (the present defective state of English law not permitting 
even M. P’s, to commit polygamy,)—he is ready to receive sealed tenders 
(the more tender the better) from candidates for orange blossoms. 
_ “Mr: Stanvorp, M. P., therefore requires that every lady. shall send 
in a true report of her age; her personal attractions; her height; her 
temper; her standing in society, and her sittings in church. Further, 
that she shall give a faithful account of her present fortune; by no 
means exaggerating her expectations. Mr. StTanrorD w further 
suggest that every candidate should forward her miniature, none the 
worse if set with brilliants.—(Please to state if vaccinated). 

“Mr. Sranrorp, M.P., pledges himself to have selected at least one 
thousand ladies by the first of April, 1850 ; these ladies to be reviewed 
by him on a given day, at a place to be named, in or near the town of 
Reading; and the brideselected, Mr. Stanrorp further perme himself 
immediately to enter into the bonds of matrimony, with the maid or 

w of his choice, : 

“ A grand tea-party, a danee, and other entertainments—conclading 
with tumbling and fire-works—will be given by the bridegroom on 
the auspicious oceasion. Also the portrait of SranrorpD, M.P., 
impressed upon congenial cike, will be distributed to all the pupils of 
all the schools of the borough, 

*““Lauies are requested to send in their Tenders: 4 ag ere Day, 
addressed to Joun Freperick Stanrorp, Esq, M.P., Saracen’s head, 


lr 
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KEEP YOUR ADVICE TO YOURSELF. 

Tre Morning Chronicle says, “ We have just received Advices from 
Vienna.” We should say that Austria was at the present moment 
more in a state to take advice than to give any. If it will take Puwch’s. 
advice, we would advise it as its best friend to leave Hungary alone, 
and for the future to mind its own affairs, which sadly want it. 
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THE MARC ANTONY OF THE SECOND LIFE GUARDS, 


Aut the newspapers “understand from undoubted authority” 
that the Marquess or LonDONDERRY, Colonel of the 
intensely anxious for the spotlessness of os addressed a 
letter to Her Masesty on the nuptials of Lirvtenant Hearty 
with Lota Montes. The letter prayed Her Masesty would 
command the Lieutenant to wheel about, right face, and cut the 
co The worthy Marquess is known to be an enthusiastic 
Shakspearean ; and it is said that, in the subjoined quotation, he 
sage the case of Lizutenant Heap with that of Captain 

arc Antony :— 

™ those his goodly 
That o’er the files and musters of the ‘ Park,’ 
Have glow’d like plated Mars, now bend, now turn 
The ofa and devotion of their view, 


oe ile Upon a tawny front.” | 
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Pe For our own part, we think the extreme humility, the: self. 


denyi sf modesty of the Counress oF LANDSFELDT has un- 
gratefully forgotten in the indignation of the respectable. There 

ean be no doubt that the Countess had in her sufficient genius, | 
sufficient audacity, to attack and marry whom she would. Had | 
she taken it into her head to invest Apsley House, it cannot be 
questioned that even the Iron Duke must, in due time, have sur. | 
rendered at indiscretion. Seeing, then, the many matches that | 
lay before her (no vendor of lucifers could grasp a choice froma | 
greater number,) we think the Donna Countess has shown con- 

siderable humility. She might have carried off a Generalissimo, — 
and she is content with, certainly, the very smallest of Lieu- | 
tenants. Very self-denying this of the Bavarian Broom Girl. | 


How Prejudices Linger. 


On going through the portrait gallery of Hardwick Hall we 
stopt to admire the venerable head of an old man. _ “ Whose portrait | 
is that P”’ we inquired of the guide, and the explanation was, 

“That ’s Hospes, the Infidel /” 


TO DRIVE AWAY CRICKETS. ! 
WE notice in the country papers a recipe for the above purpose. 
The Government, however, can claim he credit of the best plan, | 


for if one thing has been more fatal-to cricket than another, it | 
has certainly been—TuHr Commons’ Enciosure ACT. . 


OUT OF TOWN. 


AREERING during the season from 
one party to another, ‘from one 
great dinner of twenty covers to 
another of eighteen guests ; from 
Lapy. Hustyesury’s rout to 
Mrs. PackineTon’s soir 
friendship, to a man about town, 

mes impossible from Febru- 
ary to August: it is only his 


acquaintances he can cultivate 
during those six months of 
turmoil 


In the last fortnight, one has 
had leisure to recur to more 
tender emotions : in other words, 
as nobody has asked me to din- 
| ner, I have been about seeking 
ih ers from my old friends. 
Hall, th And very glad are they to see 
| } 


i Ki, 
t 


> you: very kindly and hospitable 
are they disposed to be, very 
pleasant are those little calm 
réunions in the quiet summer- 
evenings, when the _ beloved 
friend of your youth and ie sip 
; a bottle of claret together lei- 
surely ‘without candles, and ascend to the drawing-room where the 
friend of your youth’s wife sits blandly presiding over the tea-pot. 
What matters that it is the metal tea-pot, the silver utensils 
packed off to the banker’s? what matters that the hangings are down, 
and the lustre in a brown-hollands bag? Intimacy increases by this 
artless confidence—you are admitted to a family en deshabille. 


being | in a prodigious sash is playing about at her mother’s knee. 


an | darkens in the twilight ; the stars appear in the heaven—and the | 


honest. man’s house, the wine is never sent to the banker’s ; he can | 


always go to the cellar for that. And so we drink and prattle in quiet | 
—about the past season, about our sons at college, and what not. We 
become intimate again, because Fate, which long se us, 


throws us once more together. I say the dull season is a kind season: 
gentle and amiable, friendly and full of quiet enjoyment. 
Among these pleasant: little meetings, for which the present season 
has given time and opportunity, I shall mention one, Sir, which took 
lace last Wednesday, and which during the very dinner itself I vowed 
would describe, if the venerable Mr. Punch would grant me leave 
space, in the columns of a journal which has for its object the promo- 
tion of mirth and will. : 

_In the year -eighteen hundred and something, Sir, there lived at 3 | 
villa, at a short distance from London, a certain cenmenes and lady who 
had many acquaintances and friends, among whom was your humble 
servant. For to become acquainted with this 
become her friend, so friendly was she, so kind, so 
natural genius, and graceful feminine accomplishment. 
she did charmingly ; her life was decorated with a hundred pretty gilts, 
with which, as one would fancy, kind fairies had endowed her cradle; 
music and pictures seemed -to flow naturally out from her hand, as she 
laid it on the piano or the drawing-board. She sang exquisitely, and W! 
a full heart, and as if she couldn’t help it any more than a bird. 1 
an mene of this fair creature before me now, a calm, sunshiny evening, § 
green lawn flaring with roses and geraniums, and half-dozen gentlemen | 
thereon in a state of ign contentment, or. gathered under 

by the open French window; near by she sits singing 4 | 

She is in a pink dress: she has gigo?¢ sleeves; a joe | 

. 
song after ange sun goes down behind the black fir-trees that bel 
the lawn, and Missy in the blue sash vanishes to the nursery ; aye | 


saunterin 
the veran 
the piano. 
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the cigars glow in the balcony ; she sings song after song, in accents ‘hex except Woopwaxn the lawyer, and all shook hands with her except 
soft and low, tender and melodious—we are never tired of earing her.| him. Constant study had deen. ber ont of the lawyer’s memory. I 
Indeed, Bon, I can hear her still—the stars of those calm nights still | don’t think he ever cared for Mrs. NienTINGALE as muoh as the rest 
shine in my memory, and I have been humming one of her tunes with , of us did, or indeed that it is in the nature of that learned man to care 
my pen m my mouth, to the surprise of Mr. Doppza, who is writing at | for any but one learned person. 

the opposite side of the table, and wondering at the lackadaisicalexpres-| And whet do you think, Sir, this dear and feithiul widow had done to 


sion which pervades my venerable mug. make us weloome? She remembered the dishes that we used to like 
You will naturally argue from the above pathetic passage, that I was|ever so long ago, and she bad every man’s favourite dish for him. 
greatly smitten by Mus. NicHtineaLs (as we will call this lady, if you | RopGens used to have a passion for herrings—there they were: the 


will permit me). You are right, Sir. For what is an amiable woman | lawyer, who has an enormous appetite, which he gratities at other 
made, but that we should fall in love with her? Ido not mean to sa people's expense, had a shoulder of mutton and onion sauce, which the 
that you are to lose your sleep, or give up your dinner, or make wonteclt ean and hungry man devoured almost entirely: mine did not come till 
anh in her absence: but when the sun shines (and it is not too | the second course—it was baked plum-pudding—I was affected when I 
hot) i like to bask m it: when the bird sings, to listen: and to admire | saw it, Sir—I choked almost when I eat it. made a beautiful 
that which is admirable, with an honest party ewjoyment. There | little speech, and made an ice compound, for which he was famous, and 
were a half-dozen men at the od of which I speak, who wore tl ot just as we used to it in old times, and to the health of 


Mas. NicgHtrneaLz’s colours, and we used to be invited down from widow. 
London of a Saturday and Sunday, to Thornwood, by the hospitable; How should we have had this dinner, bow eould we all have assembled 
together again, if everyhody had not been out of town, and every 


host and hostess there, and it seemed like going back {o school, when 
we came away by the coach of a Monday morning: we talked of her not been disengaged ? Just for one evening, the scattered members 
of an old circle of friendship returned and met round the old table again 


—round this litle green island we moor for the night at least,—to-mor- 
row we part company, and each man for himself sails over the sagens 


@quor. 

Since I wrote the above, I find that everybody really ts gone away. 
The widow left town on FriJay. I have been on my round just now 
and have been met at every step by closed shutters and the faces o 
unfamiliar charwomen. No. 9, is gone to Malvern. No. 37, 15, 25, 
48, and 86a, are gone to Scotland. The solitude of the Club begins to 
be unbearable, and I found Mucor this morning, preparing a 
mp ite apparatus of travelling boot-trees, and dusting the port- 
manteaus. 

If you are not getting on well with the Kicxuzsuny’s at Hambourg, 

- I oneend you i: go, chen - NIGHTINGALE is going phltes 
those years and years what changes have taken place! Sm! &" the Hotel d’Orange ; where you may use my name an 
' Salvaror Honases ina Meniher of the Royal Academy. Woopwarp present yourself to her: and I ane hint-to you in confidence that Miss 
the barrister bas made a fortune at the Bar; and in seeing Doctor| F4NNY will bave a very pretty little fortune. 
| Purez im his barouche, as he rolls about Belgravia and May Fair, you Baows saz Hips. 
at once know what a man of importance he has become. 
| : = last Monda begga I oa . rig ee | 

and-writing, with which I was n vainted, and which Miss , 

- the landlady’s daughter, condescended to bring me, saying that it BALLOONS | BALLOONS | 

| been left at the door by two ladies in a Brougham. 

| “—Why did you not let them come up stairs?” said I ina rage, after 
re the note. 

| “We don’t know what sort of people goes about in Broughams,” 
said Miss Fiora, with a toss of her head, “ we don’t want no ladies in 
ovr house: ” and she fiung her impertinence out of the room. 

The note was signed FRawces NiGHTINGALE,—whereas our Nieut- 

| INGALE’s name was Louisa. But this Fraxces was no other than the 

| little thing in the large blue sash, whom we remembered at Thornwood, 

| @ver eo many years ago. The writer declared that she recollected me 
—_ hen at her mamma was most anxious to see an old friend, and 

| they had apartments at No. 166, Clarges Street, Piccadilly, whither 
I hastened off to pay my respects to Mus. NIGHTINGALE. 

When I entered the room, a tall and beautiful young woman with 
blue eyes, and a serene and majestic air, came up to shake hands with 
me: and I beheld in her, without in the least recognising, the little Fanny 
| of the blue sash. Mamma came out of the adjoining apartment presently. 
| We had not met sinoe—sinoe all sorts of events had occurred—her 

Voice was not a little agitated. Here was that fair creature whom we 
| had admired so. Sir, I shall not say whether she was altered or not. 
The tones of her voice were as sweet and kind as ever ;—and we talked 
| about Miss Fanxr as a subject in common between us, and I admired 
' the growth and beauty of the young lady, though I did not mind telling 
her to her face (at which to te sure the girl was delighted), that she 
| never in my eyes would be half as pretty as her mother. 
| Well Sir, upon this day arrangements were made for that dinner 
which took place on Wednesday last, and to the remembrance of which 
I determined to consecrate this present page. : 
It so happened that everybody was in town of the old set of whom I | ; ; : : 
‘ have made mention, and everybody was disengaged. Sie Satvaron, Ir the present penis mavia should be carried much further, it 
, Bopeers (who has become such a swell since he was hted and got | will become necessary for the Police Commissioners to issue regulations 
| the cordon of the order of the George and Blue Boar of Russia, that as to the taking up and setting down, in the same way as they now do 
| we like to laugh at him a little) made his appearance at eight o'clock, with regard to carriages. e do not know what may be the meteor- 
and was perfectly natural and affable. Woopwarp the lawyer forgot ological arrangements of the next month or two, and what may be the 
. his abominable law and his money about which he is always thinking: course of the stars; but the probability is, that they may be driven out 
| and finally Da Pirzx of whom we despaired because his wife is of their course, that a cry of “Ms. Guezn’s balloon stops the 
‘ mortality jealous of every lady whom he attends, and will hardly let him (milky) way,” may reduee some of the moving stars to fixed planets, 
| dime out of her sight, had pleaded Lapy RacxsTraw’s situation asa Itis difficult to Go cows after six o’clock, P.M, 
reason for not going down to Wimbledon Common till night—and so getting your eyes filled with sand thrown out by the opcupante 
we si car, who, making themselves as jolly as sand-bogs, 
with t ballast. 
us 


poten ae our various callings whien 
we got into the smoky city. Satvatorn Roperns the painter, went to 
his easel; WoopWARD barrister, to his chambers; Pirez, the 
doctor, to his patient, (for he then only had one), and s0 forth. Fate 
us each to business, and has sent us upon many a distant 
errand since that day. But from that day to this, whenever we meet, 
the remembrance of the holidays at Thornw has been always a 
bond of union between us: and we have always had Mrs. NieaTIN- 
GaLE’s colours put away amongst the cheriahed relics of old times. 
N. was a West India merchant, and his y went to the bad. 
He died at Jamaica. Thornwood was let to other people who knew 
| usnot. The widow with a small jointure retired, and educated her 
hter abroad. We had not heard of her for years and years, nor 


, 
| 


—— —_ 


ok a mesting. | as 

‘The door wes opened to us by a maid who looked us hard in the fase London discharged ns 
es we went upstairs, and who wns no other than little Famry’s nurse Whatever may be the state of the vegetable market, it muat he 
in formex days, come like us to visit her old mistress. We all knew allowed that the rise in Greens bas been prodigious during the pest 
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week or two. The “veteran GREEN,” the “intrepid 
daunted Green,” Mrs. Green, Mrs. C. Green, and all t 
have been taking the air in its most exalted sense, and, in fact, there has 
been such a glut of Balloons, that one of our correspondents, whose “ humble 
lot ” is a “pleasant cot,” has been expecting every day his lot to be knocked 
down by the car of one of those ae chines, that are now daily enjoy- 
ing a sail in the air, and carrying the principle of aerial navigation toa 
height hitherto unparalleled. 


GREEN,” the “ un- 


CURIOUS EFFECT OF RELAXING AIR. 
Scene—Not « hundred miles from the I—le of W—t. 


r 


N. B. (Mr. So-and-So hopes by a strict attention to’ pusiness to merit a 
continuance of those favours, which it will ever be, &c., &c., &c.) 
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Traveller (much excited.) “BiLEss MY HEART! THERE’S THE BELL RINGING 
ON THE Pier. Hoitto! WHY, WHERE’S THE CARPET BAG I LEFT IN THE 
PASSAGE !”” 

Hotel Keeper (faintly). “Oa, How sHouLD I know? Don’r ask ME, I’m 
ONLY THE LanpLORD. YOU HAD BETTER TRY IF YOU CAN'T WAKE ONE OF THE 
WAITERS.” 


PUNCH’S CHEAP EXCURSION UP AND DOWN 
THE NILE. 


You start from Piccadilly. It has long been a matter of doubt which was 
the real source of the Nile. That doubt is for ever set at rest,—it is the 
umbrella-stand of the tian Hall. Never mind about band-boxes, carpet- 

or ti travel for once without luggage. Go up that dirty staircase 
on your Fa ge that dark room and you are on the steamboat which is 
starting for the Nile. Be quick, or else you will be too late. 

The first city you observe through the chiaro-obscurois Cairo. There is no 


capital in the world which is “so well off for soap,” for it has no less than |! 


seventy baths ; but this must not be wondered at, for, if you 


t, Egypt 
was the land where the pail of civilisation was first discovered. 


all the little Grezns, | the 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


The houses at Cairo are like those in Sussex 
t's Park, ‘They are all doomed, and they are quien 
enough to be so. 
Those minarets may, possibly, give the city the heavy, sombre 


look it has, for any one can see wi an eye that there is 
“the weight of Care (oh!) on its brow.” | 
The Mosque of Suttan Tootoon is well worth notice. The 


eidlaedy taken te he Teoem Teer ek Vee | 
u en from um Ww when it 
built, was found to have no prt se to its gallery. A eb: 
ran be run up outside, and does duty to the present day for an 
escalier. 

The women at Cairo ride about on donkeys, just like the 
English ladies at Blackheath. It is astonishing how much the 
Egyptians have borrowed from us. The decorations of their 


houses even are stolen from our Gents’ shirts, for if you remark, | 
h thick lines of red ink, which, en passant, is 


they are ruled wit 
about the ugliest front a man can live under. 

We must ap them, however, their camels. No animal can be | 
more strongly marked with the bum of originality. We will | 
back it in that respect against the whole creation. | 

You will have an opportunity here of hearing an Egyptian 
barcarole. We cannot say much for them. We cannot ine | 

O singing, “‘ Ya méllawanee,” or “ Gey, ho, pyza ! owhich | 
latter we guess is only the Egyptian for the costermonger’s friendly 
exhortation to his s ** Gee woe, you ang - 

We now come to pore which was formerly called Moph, 
or Muff; and the colossal hand of red nite which is now in the } 
British Museum, originally came out of this Muff. = 

Round Memphis are sixty-nine P ds. It must be confessed 
there never was, never again, such a “nation of | 
bricks” as Egypt! , 

Two of the Pyramids of brick have temples attached to them, ' 
This clearly must have suggested by our “ Court, | 
Temple.” at thieves those ed en were ! , 
One of the Pyramids has a great hollow in its back. Probably 

has been owing to the “ weight of ages,” or it may have been 
that the “forty sentries,” whom Napo.eon placed on the top af 
its head, were more than ig hog Pyramid could bear. par 
those forty sentries must have been Bedouin Arabs, or else they 
never could have got up to the top. 

As we are now approaching the Desert, you had better mm 
out to FaRRANCE’s, and get an Ice,—you know that 
come in with the Desert! Besides you cannot be far wrong, for 
if WILKINSON and GuNTER tell us rightly, the tutelar deity of 
Egypt was Isis. 


ol 


EQUITY FOR THE ARMY. 


Ir is stated “on undoubted authority ” that the Marquess 0? 
LonDonDERRY has felt himself upon to ins the QuEEX 
to recommend Mr. Heatp of the 2nd Life G to hus 
commission for having married Lota Montes. Ifa celle 
who has merely contracted a mésalliance is not to be to in 
Her Masesty’s service, a fortiori, no one can be suffered to 
remain in it, who shall run away with another man’s wile; 
moreover, we should think, equity requires that if the former is 
be obliged to retire quietly from his .corps, the latter be 
condemned to be drummed out of the regiment. 


Mark’d You Her Eye?P 


THERE is a song that is generally sung at on 
drinking the health of the QueEN DowaceER. It is called, Markd | — 
you We do not see the relevancy of the words to the 
toast ; and for our a can only fancy them applicable toa mal | — 
who is in the habit of going to fisticuffs with his wife. 


ublic dinners 


THE INDEPENDENCE OF HUNGARY. 


DEMOLISHING six dozen Natives, with innumerable breads and 
butter, and not paying for them.—7%e Ghost of Dando, 


} 


HE ROYAL SPY-GLASS.—Just invented, a new 
erme ge een persia nig hance seupberrcryte parm : 

produced. It will penetrate into the most o recesses, and bring to light a 
most retired privacy. Nothing can escape the a of its powers, 
sora. a deal board. It is sp pene pted for a Royal trip, as it has “ 

own to bring down Prince ALBERT at a distance of 3 miles, and to cans 
letter which Hern MAJEsTy was read the state cabin 
egible as a n at the further end of 
that the letter was read out aloud by the town . 


by thousands of Herr Masesty's loyal subjects. 
N.B. A liberal commission allowed to the Captains of steam-boat excursions 


a 


eee with the bold and vigorous steps in 
the proper authorities. The arithmetical 


far that drawing for the militia is quite easy work com 


.A CONDITIONAL AMNESTY. 


Acconpere to the Zimes, when the ae carriage was passing 
through Parkgate Street, Dublin, a Mr. ‘I’. Nugent approached 
ty’s vehiol and—mistaking himeele Probably, for the Irish 
iver exclaim * Mighty Monarch, pardon SmitH O’Brien.” 
ridiculous gentleman appears to have formed his conception of 
y from witnessing the conduct of sovereign poten- | an 
burlesques, wherein they are represented as 
their mere will and pleasure, | m 
He could not have been 


British Mo 
ging, iS » OF oning, a 
offenders, on the gory? the moment... 


aware that the prerogative of mercy is 8 exer _by the Crown 
under advice; or else he behaved like a very impertinent Snob, in 
trying to make it a - matter with the Ow Quren. If he wished to 


intereede for berg: 
the Home Office, or —* 
accredited channel. 

And were Mr. Panch ap 


cen eee 


Royal 
:waffiment: panishment to them to.see, in. the otiisialion tf thee 
oe fon cba bole ae failuse in: the 


, Mr. Pach baad tig bound : to eounsel: Haz 
@ same -merey © . “POD ‘ €ons : 
mad whilst letting off O’Baraw, to restore ook hile Gear t tailor, 
to his goose ; recollecting the just of eanee abich.is prover bially 
dneto:goeseialike with gander. 


“Her cMajeaty's : Servents.” 
A xew-tove has lately taken place in theatrical matters. A. company 


f caida tikermins? -when its own business is rather slack, and a}: 
‘ron of luck is-immediately the 


might be, in stage’ arene ely “muh better Houses.” 


“SHE MOBBEN TENOR. 
Please, Theirs a‘ timekeeper at the Wight Hos Beller-whose 
cuah eee oe -thab qwe-calis im “Team ti hg: 
“Yours, Rnensk Ranent.” . 
=P.8.° Sir, Lencloaes you: wy Bas, andtWo. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


THE MILITARY MARCH OF INTELLECT. 


(From an Original Drawing made expressly for this Work.) 


We are happy to find that the progress of education in the Army is | the first efforts of those who are bei ed to draw the sword by 

advance that have | being etl it that the 

a class has pencils 

aie a araive at 12 times 12, and the drawing division has gone s0| of finish, 

to the | of finish may be allowable, 
result of its labours. We have been favoured with a few specimens of 


he should have petitioned the throne through 
— and | o 


ternal security. 
mf ipromeielore of nciuapasers abarged with @ vlelatian of Gt 


LORD | be. ave 
‘moment's 


er to draw with the penc may be objected 
of the military artists want point, and that there is a deficienc 
the works are those of beginners 


but considering that » 


A CATHEDRAL WITH A BAD NAME. © 


THE world may not require to be informed by Pusch that two his- 
torical accounts of this wonderful metropolis, each excellent in its way; 
one entitled ‘“‘ The Teton,” by Ma. Leien Hunt, the oe ealled | 

* The Handbook for » by Mz. PeTeR CUNNINGHAM; 
pee ublisbed. Perhaps, however, the readers of the works in Milerse | 

of Pusch, may have edie to notice, in connection, two oe 
statements one reg d, and the other concerning New St. Paul’s, 
Hunt . CUNNINGHAM respectively. Old st’ 
Paul's, ‘writes Mr. L&icu Hounz, “ throughout almost the whole 
period of its existence, at least from the reign © of Henry tHe Tusap, 
was a t hfare and a den of thieves.” wAt New Bt. Paul 8,” sayB 
Mx. PETER CuNNENGHAM—whose authority may always be devended 
upon—“ the cost of Se is, to view the monuments.and the body 
the chareh, 2d. ; rb gallery and two outside galleries, 6d. ; 
ball a. 6d. ; Library, yen b geometrical staircase and model room 
ock, 8d.; cryp eset 8 monument. It 


pes total, 48. 4d,” 
. ope ag ee ay hegene to the . New 
St. P Pan's differs fom Old St. Pa bc coly aa not bene A 


oroughfare; ; 
for the vihend abvio mae no less than the latter, to be styled a 
den: of thieves 


Se 
. 


LIBERTYS BRENOH HORNPIPE. 


In seems. expected that’ Paris will, every now and then, require to be 
‘placed in a:state of siege ; just as it is perpen ag that pal will, 


occasionally, have ta be put in a strait-waistcoa celinaiye 

mittee has ap by the gee National Assembly to ‘cpadie 

a.bill framed to:make 1 apamereene or imposing, that restraint when 
'|.necessary. The paragraph in the lative to the report of 


this Committee, was eee y syed byalectis telegraph, which in communi- 
cating it must have inflicted * dockded aback ock:on every lover of freedom. 

Goensal thes svercumneeed (hat the ataterol stage ehell he feriewed eet omy. 
fr pes erly Ranges pep but likewise incase of, imminent peril to.internal or ex- 


"The Commitee refuse, gnrorecover, the ge of wrxal by fury bo the 
Ga ike preai™ 


V the fratrieidal destraction-of the ere sir taiet chante 
eal in double quick time! Paris tobe su) mattial law at a 
6 notice, and tral by juryto be 
Our French friends -were last. year 


repent palitical libel! 
aqyeer’ their Trees,of Liberty. 
“They. sbould.now repent thet easel nl peciormange-nonly let.it_ be. a.bom- 


pRipen 


2 wr 
‘\LBQAL~ BEAMIMATION- QUEGTION. 


Wmaaw sole ? 
Se ee eet ees heeleet itechaliew. 


_ we agreed 


. Liveries. Goi 
_ with a Scarf in the W 
of other Women gazin 


. 
<a oe ee 


_ eighty Ladies sitting before the Counters, examining the 


-to her Collar, cost 3s. 6d. when 8 
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Tuesday, August 7, 1849.—Finding Fault with my Wife, for that she 
do not use enough Exercise; whence her continual He , an 
Fappeut, the ’Potticary.his Bill of £5. She replying that I would 
never take her out, I said I would, whenever she liked; whereupon, 

to goa Walk forthwith, and my Wife did propose Regent 

Street. So we thither, pleasing ourselves with observing the Passers- 
by and the Carriages, though their Number do now begin to diminish, 
and the Streets do daily blaze less and less with fine Ladies and flaming 
by Lixpsry anp Woot.sey’s, my Wife’s Kye taken 
indow, and would stop to look at it with a Crowd 
at the Finery, which Mr. Sxittr do call 
hop a Lady-Trap. Presently she recollected 
ar; so we into the Shop, where some sixty or 
2 Wares, busy 
as Blue-Bottle Flies at a Sugar-Cask.. Behind the Counters the 
Shopmen and Assistants, showing off the Goods, and themselves also, 
with mighty dainty Airs, every one of them, almost, Narcissus his 
Image. But I fear me they owe their pale delicate Looks and languid 
Ways in Part to the Want of sufficient Air and Exercise ; which is a 
sad Consideration.’ One of these anppet Rise Sirs did help my Wife 
| : e thought she had better get 

another while abont it, cost 3s. 6d. more. Then, says he, in his soft 
condoling Voice, “‘ What is the next Article?” as tho taking for 
granted that another was wanted—which was too true. Ror hereupon, 
my Wife bethought her of lacking some Lace Cuffs, four Pair : 
12s. “And now, Mem,” (meaning Madam) says the young 


Baits, and a Draper’s 
that she wanted a Coll 


cost 12s. 
Fellow with a Simper, “allow me to show you a Love of a Robe, a|a W 
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Barége, Double Glacé, brocaded. in the Flouncings, and reduced to 
‘'wenty-one-and-Six from Forty-five.” But: she professed. that she 
needed it not : whereat I was glad; when he did tell het he would dott | 
at One-and-Four less: and she then saying that it. was mdeed 4 
Bargain, which I find is‘a Woman’s’ Word for anything cheap whether 
wanted or no, I let her have it: cost £1. 0s: 2d.’ But, to be. sure, the 
Pattern was pretty, and my Wife being well-dressed do please my Taste, 
and also increase my Consequence and Dignity.» The Robe bouzht, 
it comes into her Head that she could not do without anew Shawl to 
match it, blue and scarlet, cost £2. 2s., but will look hos by fine, 
I hope, last. Here I thought to walk her at once tly away ; but | 
seeing a stout middle-aged Gentleman doing the Very Thing, and bow 
mean it looked, did forbear; and in the Meanwhile the Shopmam did 
beg, as he said, to tempt her with a superior Assortment of Ribbons. : 
She rummaging over this Frippery, I to gaze about the Shop, and with 
Fellow-Feeling did mark an unhappy small Boy, while his other was | 
comparing some three-score different Pieces of Satin, perched 02 4 
Stool, out of Patience. “My Wife would have 5s. worth of Ribbons, 
and here I hoped would make an End; but the Shopman did exhibit to ) 
her some Silk Stockings; andI telling her they were unnecessary, si¢ 
declared that then she must wear Boots, which she knows I utter 
hate; and concluded with buying half a’ Dozen Pair, cost 24s.: 1 
this. my Martyrdom finished; and we away, bowed out of the: Shog 
with Congees by the smirking Shopwalker, rub his Hands. 
erin, obsequious as could be; and sc Home ; I mighty serious, | 
ving laid out £5. 10s. 24; and the next Time [ take out my Wile for 
, it shall be in the Fields and not in Regent Street. | 


in the County of Middlesex, Printers, at te 
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S have arrived | battalions under 
fom Vienna of the |into annihilation; and tbe, iret 
18th. A sanguinary | sabres of the Magyars 0 pongo 
engagement has been | upon the remaiming nthe fate of 
fought at Szuglok, be-| which was dispirited by 
shee the 23rd Rus: its defeated ager ge haces 
sian Corps commande Kossuth notes a : 
by GeneraL Nos- in The cruelties of the Austrians 
cioc, and the Tran-|),ve been such that a magnificent 
sylvanian force under ! corps of 200,000 Jews have taken the | 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDO 3 == 
pee ee re ee ° as 
“ res Heimer 
S abled him to ann : 
NEWS FROM THE SEAT OF WAR bere dow a destroyed he 


Gizaxcs. The action | Feld in favour of the Hungarians, and 
began at six oer flocks of the persecuted people, ae 

in the mOrnU, A ©! pouring down trom quarters OF FY 
| pokilg Do over the | lobe to rally round the ancient Lion | 


| 
Garglwzo; on which Standard. 
the dite of the Hon- [From the next day's paper. | 


ved cavalry, with their 
2 ia i _ Chief KipnskI, were} ‘The report of an engagement be- 

posted. This brilliant manceuvre at once put the intrepid Pole in possession of the séle du pont, tween the corps of SLoBBERs and 
situated in the midst of the Carpathian range, where the whole of the enemy’s luggage had been|Nozcroe and the troops under ! 
ers charged with | Grzaxcs turns out to be incorrect. » 


écheloned under a feebl d of Uhlans. Up this height the Carawacz Grenadi : 
eps oe ie Saeldocity.ieaden MansuaL LIEUTENANT ERINCE/ Tetters from Vienna of the 20th say | 
GENERAL SLOBBERS is still at Farcy, | 


the bayonet nine times, with irresistible impetuosity, headed by Frexp- 

TitrcENsrz1N, and the Russian General Stoppers. The fire of the enemy’s howitzers was so murderous, 

that the tassels of the boots of our gallant Hussars were shot off three times in the course of the while Gizaxcs has not quitted his ‘ 
position at O’Glanders. | | | 

AGRICULTURAL FONETICS. | 

corps of GENERAL SLOBBERS as | 


iment was here severely punished whilst operating on the left Tai ies 
slok slabolgo,” described b trian officer attending with th ; 
ee ee eiiknown inslody. iid Russians are known never to} We have extracted the following | 


ee, aaa aoe 
= ——$ 


pieces, and 286 pieces of artillery, besides those lost in his tumultuous flight across the river. The 
3rd Russian division (SHovzoFF’s) marching into action singing the well-known air, “ Gobro strodgol 


action. CocKHATOFF’s reg 
enemy at O’Glanders. Our loss was 2 killed and 3 wounded: whilst the enemy paid dre ' 
temerity, leaving on the field 4000 Honveds, three battalions of Carpathian gers, literally cut in 
awfully impressive. After sin that well-known melody, the o > 
ive or receive quarter. They wae accordingly cut down to : man on the ground they occupied. And/|lucid description from the account 
ving been lately provided with new uniforms of which the 4th division (Bourzorr’s) were tly |of the Northumberland ode 
KA y, 


in want, as the latter had been compelled ;to fly from before Comorn in their nightshirts, when KLap 
made his midnight sally from that fortress, GewsRaL Boutzorr at once ordered them into the clothes 
of the SHovzorr division, and lost no time in pursuing the victory. 
The insurgents were commanded by Bem, who was wounded early in the action, and flung himself 
| shrieking with pain, and with a few desperate followers, into the morasses of Squzlch, whither our 
troops are hotly pursuing the defeated partizans. 
The Frecp Mansnat Pasxrewircu is at O Fidls; Demsrnsxt is at Hasch with 30,000’ insurgents, 
| perfectly surrounded by Focamow’s 28th Russian division and the corps of SuzcKNapEL and SKINK. 
he Jews of O Schive cheerfully brought a contribution of 80,000 great coats and 2,000,000 of florins 
to Gengzrat Haynav, who is received with open arms wherever he goes. 

Rumours have arrived of a great battle fought on the 19th, when the united force of Demsrnsk1, Bem, 
and Kuarka were utterly defeated by the Prince Field Marshal at Temeswar. Gyorcy was 
| wounded early in the action. 
| __M. Kossurn is at Stigidin. The infuriated Magyars tear up his notes, and fling them in his face. 

He has had the cholera, the jaundice, the yellow fever, and the small-pox. He has been deposed, some 


say assassinated, by the populace. 


Bell's 
some of our readers, perhaps, would 
like to try their skill upon iE Here 


it 18:— 


PocK.inoton, Senhouse, Netherhall, Maryport. 
Ploughboy, calved May 7th, 1844, by His Royal 
Highness (40389), d (Playful by Gainford (2044) 
gr 


[Another Account. | 
GREAT HUNGARIAN VICTORY. 


Ook letters from Vienna are of the 18th. Another glorious success has attended the Magyar arms. 
Another battle has been fought, not the great battle which ere this must have taken place on the 
Maros, where the Hungarian leaders have united a force of 125,000 men and 639 guns, and by a series 

| of masterly evolutions have enveloped Lupgers, outflanked Pasxiewitcu, and completely turned 
| Haynav’s left, so that Strongwo, the former pivot of his operations, becomes merely a barrack for 


The reader will observe that there 
are no less than eight-and-twenty gs in 
the above puzzle. The mention of this 
important fact may probably assist him 
In guessing the answer to it. 

The above extract, however, proves 
one thing, for which all lovers of true 
fun cannot be ce ytd grateful. It 
is 8 pleasing proof that the Fonetic Vuz 
is not yet dead. 


36,000 of his best men—not the great battle which ere this has settled the war, but a brilliant and 


decisive victory which must inspirit every friend of freedom. 


From the lying Austrian bulletins we gather quite enough to show us that the Imperialists have been 
ment in which they pretend to have had the better. The battle took 


utterly routed in the en an —S= = 
place at Szuglok, where Grins with 30,000 Bulgarians, came up with Nozseioe’s Russian division : 
| and annihilated it. The most notorious liar in the Russian army, as Noseioc is known to be, i 
enadier after nine charges with the Archzological Impudence. 


, Cannot be credited when he talks absurdly of having lost one 
bayonet. The fact is, rae oo were Sy erie une ha gh Cemaleyy fe area Precip ages 
LOBBERS are most likely prisoners in the s of the dashing and chivalrous Guzaxcs, and a 
wounded officer of artillery, whose letter has got out of the Austrian War Office, reports that pense pon, Meld inthe Town Bene 
| Noscioc himself conducted himself with such shameful cowardice during the action, that the second Liverpool, delivered a Lecture “On 
, 0 Command seized him by the nose, and publicly caned_him in front of the Carawacz regiment. So! the Brass of Sin WILutAM MoLynevx 
| much for Noseioc—the Emperor’s favourite, the St. Petersburg dandy, and Czarko Seloe martinet. |i, Sefton Church.” Really the Archwo- 
' If he survives the campaign, which he cannot possibly do, he will be knouted, his epaulets slapped logical Association should stick to 
| ‘nto his face, and he will be sent to the Ural Mountains. For Nicuoras, though a despot, is a brave archeology, and not attack private cha- 
racter in this kind of way. What has 

Str Witi1amM Motynevx done that 


| One, as every RoMANOFF Js. 
| _ SHouzorr’s brigade has been destroyed, the Austrians themselves own, toa man. Is this a victory? 

an archeologist should take it upon 
himself to make personal remarks on 


We laugh such victories to scorn. The truth of the matter would seem to be this: GuzaKcs pressed 
severely, by the immensely superior forces of the allies, from his position at New Bogstro, took the 
the subject of that. gentleman’s brass ? 


only course in his power, and fell back upon the Garglwzo, across which river he allowed the enemv to 
ne ee a get ee ae ee ree ae te Se aS cele ee se ee ee et Ne ee 
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A Memper of the Archeological 
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“ WHERRY RIDICULOUS.” | 


THE ITALIAN. HURDY-GURDY. 


Lovts-Naronron has attempted this instrument with small success, 
laying most desperate music. And England’s, or rather Treland’s, 
OoRE O’FERRALL of Malta is another melancholy instanceof some. 
thing worse than bungling. The past week has added to the list of 
hurdy-gurdy: offenders; and Grovannr! Gwrazz1 and Domentoo | 
| GERAZZI, a couple of Italian padrones, are only worthy of the French 
= | Consul, and the English Governor. : ;r 
| The Gerazzt were charged before Mr. Haxpwicx with ill-usage of 
two little Italian boys, brothers, named Mazzocut, The chil 
had been farmed to the padrones, who were to’pay for thie Haseis 
10 and 11 francs'per month to their rascal father. The children payed 
the nasty eed : lived on dry bread and teay.with a little rice: w 
they took home no money, they were flogged. They slept in filth: 
their “ sleeping shed,” testified a mendicity officer; “was unbearable.” 
Mr. Harpwick, to the’ great: astonishment'of Giovanni GERazz, 
committed him to the House of Correction for one month; where, we 
trust, his feet will play that hurdy-gurdy on a large seale—the tread- 


mill. The children to be taken care of, and, as soon as possible, to.be 
sent back to Italy. 


MR. DUNUP’S BOAT, AS IT APPEARED WITH HIM. 


We have just heard that our friend) Mr. Dunurp—and, in fact, 
everybody’s friend but his own—has, by way of adding to the difficul- 
ties he has to keep himself above water, become the owner of a wager- 


boat. He madly contemplates competing for the silver sculls; and} As yet there is no treadmill for Louis Navonzoy. He has traded 


when spoken to on the subject of the rash act, he declares that, things | Upon glory’s hurdy-gurdy at Rome to the accompaniment of cannon- 
aving come to the worst, it is literally sink or swim with him. He | S2ot and bomb-shells—he and his instruments have treated. Roman 
adds that, though he has fallen greatly into arrears, he hopes, some day | } 


earts with a far worse ferocity than the GeRazzi wreaked. upon'the 
or other, to “ pull up” against the tide of fortune. We fear that his | Small Mazzocu1; the French Government hasbeen more con’ 
anticipations, like his income, will never’ be realised, and that he will 
soon be aground, with his “boat upon the shore,” for if anything 


‘turns up,” it will be merely the craft he:has: been foolish enough to 
rely upon. 


cowardly,—and where, oh, where, the treadmill for the offenders? Ww 
must await the day. For as surely as.there is a police-court for the 
individual bully and ruffian,.so surely is there the Court of Etemal 
Justice for nations and governors. The seeds that. shall grow the 
treadmill for Louis Narotron—of whatever sort the punishment may 
be—are sown, and fast growing. 

Turn we now to England’s hope and representative at Malta, Mx 
Moore O’Frerraut. He is surely companionable, 


\\ 


cml meet for 
the Gerazz1.. Two hundred Roman refugees, with English passports, 
viséd by the English Consul at Civita Vecchia, arrive at Malta in. the 
French steamer Jycwrgue, and a vessel called the Robin. They sailed 
in the fullest belief of the protection of the English rarely 
many might have departed in the Lombardo for Genoa: Butno: they 
had a religious confidence in the faith of England. Among these 


emigrants were men and women; the sick and the wounded. 


Well, 
as | the Governor of Malta, contemptuous of ‘would 


the British passpo 
not permit the landing of the sufferers. He denied the boon even toa 


child of thirteen, named Anprea Forto, of Bassano: showing 
kindred mercy to the goodness: of the burdy-gurdy farmers, the 
GERazzi. Only five of the two hundred refugees found’ means’to sail 
in the Ripon, for England: the remainder, by the last accounts, were 

———— | still in the Mediterranean. 

It was otherwise, when the’ Governor of Malta was last year be 
seeched by the Jesuits driven from Italy. The were (ene 
land; so gracious to the sons and preachers of politi and social 
slavery was our English representative, Moone O’ Feral. Doubt- 
less, he will be honoured by the Pope, who will badge’ his. noble breast 
with a Roman order. No doubt, too, he will be defended by Lond 
Broveuam and the excellent ABERDEEN; but the people of Tngland 


will inflict on him their own peculiar brand—will link his name with 
words not Parliamentary. with 


n the meanwhile, we would we 
entrust Mr. Harpwick with a mission from Marlborough Street, 
full power to erect a political tread-mill at Maltay The hurdy-gurdy 
Mazzocut are avenged; not so ANDREA FoLt. uckier than 


Far | 
Giovannt Gerazzi is Moore O’ PERRALL. 


MR. DUNUP’S BOAT, AS IT APPEARED WITHOUT HIM. 


| A HINT FOR THE MILK TRADE. 


WE have just hit upon an idea that will make the fortune of even 
_ the most desponding of dairymen, and set firmly upon his legs, however 
great may be the hobble he may be in, the owner of any Milk-walk. « 

_ During the prevailing epidemic, we know that the favourite prescrip- 
- tion of the faculty—who, while differing in everything else, would appear 

to be agreed in this—is a Chalk Mixture. Let any London milkman 
come forward boldly and honestly to proclaim his new milk for what 
it really is; or, in other words, to paint his sky-blue in its true | 
colours, and he will be arich man in aweek ortwo. 

The first milkman who has the courage to advertise his New Milk 
from the Cow as the “ Genuine Chalk Mixture” may carry everything 
| before him, and leave something handsome behind him for his family, 


—_——$—$—<—$—$—$ ee 


The Sleepiest Medlar on Record. 


Tur Weekly News inquires, “What has become of the celebrated Watet- 
loo Medal die on which Stenor Pistrucct has been em lo as 
of from £350 to £500 per annum, ever since the year 1815?” Ww 


Episcopal Antipodes. 


Tue Morning Post \ately published the following extract from a 
letter relative to an Australian Bishop :— 


Po 


: i i 4 s about on hor: d on foot: always the Bishop, but 
aaatan at greta Berks ‘dudaining t poy his oon boots re brush hie own 
clothes when in the Bush.” 

What would Warren have given for such a Prelate to confer renown 
upon a “ Bishop’s Blacking!” These are the Bishops for our money 
—that is, fora trifle less than £10,000, or even £5000 a year. But we 
fear such Bishops can only be found in Australia, as being the antipodes 
to the Right Reverend Bench. 


A Pope’s Benediction. 


“ Pove is to visit: Albano,” says the Trmes, “and give his bene- 
selec ta the French army.” We thought the disgrace of the 
French army was complete, but there seems no end of its degradation. 


turn meddler, when it is a. business so liberally rewarded? 

we believe, become very sleepy when kept long, but Signor PistRvcel 
must be the sleepiest medaller that ever hung to a Government bratty 
Not so sleepy either, when he has managed to pocket near upon #24¥ 
for one die,—which one die is not even finished yet, after a labour of 


thirty-four years! We begin to suspect that Signor PisTRUCCT’S mot 
must be “ Never say Die.”’ 


Trish Consolation. a A 
“Wet, Pappy,” said Taappy; “these Illuminations are t 
Repale.” 


J + True, indeed,” 
iligant Waxes.” 


of OD Nera 
said Pappy to Taappy; “but sure 
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LONDONDERRY AT THE HORSE GUARDS, 
AND THE HOTEL. 


Tre Marquess or LONDONDERRY 
has once more walked into the 


light of common print.. He 
is ie in the newspapers. 
Should we regret it? Momus 


never He is either the 
hero or the victim of a joke: 
and in this the flat season, with 
Loxp BrovcHamM —like his 
great prototype CINCINNATUS 
among the turnips—far from 
Courts of Appeal, and for 
awhile regardless of the sweets 
of cross-examination in delicate 
cases,—the Marquess in print 
may be considered a public be- 
sicksator: and let all the’ world 


be usereolUls Punch, at least, 
waust thank bim.- 

The Marquess Sgures in a two-fold capacity. In the first he constitutes 
himself the great, moral assayer of the military wedding-ring. It is not 
sufficrent that that: mystic circle have the’ mark, it must also carry 
with it the sanction of the Marquess—must bear, at least for mess- 
roem validity, the LoypONDERRY stamp. An ardent young Lieutenant 
bas,en the sudden, his heart scorched Jike a: burnt cork, by a pair of 
eyes - mortally levelled at him in Hyde'Park. He is at once done by 

apid: for all Hymeneal purposes, the young officer, like a Michaelmas 
victim, is “cooked.” He marries a woman who makes a revolution as 
easily as a housewife could make so much raspberry jam; and who 
has no more awe of the ex-chancellor wig, than if it were trifle-cake. 
Whereupon the Marquess or ‘LONDONDERRY, determining that the 

green one” shall be ‘no longer “red,” cashiers the; tenant. 
There is no sort of fuller’s-earth, aays the Marquess, that can take 
such spots-from the military cloth. Scarlet must not wed with scarlet. 
The mess-room must be above suspicion. All very right. For 
are not the morals of the army proverbially pure? Is it not patent to 
an admiring world that any officer, from the cornet upwards, assessed 
in “damages” in any case of conjugal untruth, is from that moment 
dead upon the Army List? No sooner does a jury give a verdict 
against the defendant, be he peer or commoner, than the culprit is 
significantly ordered to sell out, such an offender being held all un- 
worthy of the companionship of “ officers and gentlemen.” With this 
fact_before us, the UESS OF LONDONDERRY only showed a 
parece anxiety for the morals of the 2nd Life Guards; and in so 
ar, for the immaoulateness of the army in general, when he turned out 
& young lieutenant, who loved not wisely, but—sinning by marriage— 
loved too well. As Mrs. Peachum says— 


“’Tis marriage makes the blot.” 


There can be no doubt, had the lieutenant lured Mrs. James from 
Caprarn James, the seductive offender would have been ordered to 
withdraw from military life. Therefore, it is but right that, having 
{ married frailty, instead of making it, Lreutzenant Hea.p should suffer 
the equal punishment. How many military peers, how many colonels, 
are at this moment pining, each under his withered laurel-tree, cash- 
tered from the sweets of the mess-room, when found uty in the 

of Queen’s Bench or Common Pleas! At least, the unfortunate 
Heap has, in his sorrow, many companions of. higher rank, and more 
aristocratic origin. He is in lofty company. 

It is now pleasing to turn from the contemplation of military severity 
~a discipline so necessary to the spotlessness of army—and to 
encounter the Marquzss or LONDONDERRY in a humbler and sweeter 
_ of life, relaxing his mind—all unbent from the adamaatine rule 
of the Colonel—by criticising atavern bill. The soldier tired “takes his 
case in his inn.” Falsteff, in his most liberal moments, was never 80 
condescending, so urbane, to the proprietor of the Boar’s Head, East- 
Mo 4s is Vane LonponpErry to “Mr. Baku, proprietor of 
rsp pe ee Hotel, Dublin.” Laying by his Life Guardsman’s sword, 
os hath just scratched out the name of Hzaup from the Army List, 

€ Colonel takes up his iron pen, and dipping it in sugar and water, 
one a certificate testifying to the cheapness of Morrison’s Hotel. 

ther men testify to the virtue of Morrison’s Pills,—but the Marquess, 

Soaring with his so ect, sings the praises of Morrison’s Bills. The 

Ma uess certifies that the Marchioness and family, during Her 
JESTY’s happy visit to her Irish eapital,— 

“Have been rised and pleased at the mode 
pea cuisine aan Wines ‘ aud above all, it does pacar ee ee ea iat ca oale 
Gethlwel, shun Veal to ou dreieane ce ce cee. 
and when I believe all’other hotels doubled and trebled their prices” 


forbid! For the Marquess is ee 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


And the civil Marquess, thinking this “should he known,” gives 
Morrison’s proprietor liberty to publish “this note.’ Well, it ts cre- 
ditable to the proprietor that he should charge no more for Queen’s 
visits than at times of “‘a tranquil state,” and that too, “when” (for so 
writes the noble pen) “other hotels doubled and trebled their prices,” 
tranquillity being, we presume, chargeable as a luxury in Ireland. 

Corn-cutters daily publish noble certificates of the ability of the 
operators. Following the high example set by LONDONDERRY, peers 
may give testimonials to inn-keepers. As thus :— 


“T certify that the mutton-chops at the Bag-o’-Nails are cheap and 
irable; and he must be crass, indeed, who would turn up his nose 
at the pickles. ‘“‘ BROUGHAM.” 

“FM. rae Duxe or WELLINGTON certifies that a rump-steak at 
the Blue Posts is a good rump-steak. Potatoes good. Port good. 
¥. M., not eating horse-radish, will not testify to that commodity.” 


“ Therewith declare that at the Plough a dinner fit for a true-born 
agricultural Englishman can be obtained at the cheapest cost; without 
any degrading obligations to the foreigner. The port wine, though 
of sloe growth, is English. The claret has never crossed the Channel. 
The brandy is the real British: the tea from our native hawthorn, 


and the coffee, truly, dene. ‘* RICHMOND.” 


Thus, copying the example of LonponpgRgy, our House of Lords 
st authorities for our Houses of Entertainment. Any way, 


“may be the 


Morrison’s Hotel is obliged to the Marquess or LONDONDERRY, 
whase word, by the way, in such matters, should be of no small weight, 


there being, throughout all Ireland, no better landlord than the 
lunes tel 


‘PUNCH TO EXTRAVAGANT MINORS. 


.GaLnant youths of the Guards, noble minors so gay, 
Can’t you live on your present allowance and pay P 

Kvery thinking man’s mind with amazement it fills, 

That. you cannot help giviag post obits and bills. 

‘It is really surprising that you ’re not more keen, 

Tis 80 innocent—tis so remarkably green— 

’Tis a story so stale, a misfortune so old, 

By bill-discounting rogues to be diddled and sold. 

In the stead of hard cash, to take jewels or wine | 

From a Hebrew—’tis verdant as Ocean’s deep brine, 

‘To be caught by so gross, so transparent a do ; 

Why a thimblerigg’d bumpkin ’s a Soon to you! 

Ye young fellows of fashion, who glance o’er these rhymes, 
Do you ne’er see the newspapers—ne’er read your Zimes 7 
Don’t the Law Reports warn ie like beacons’ bright flames, 
From an Isaacs and Levi, and such pretty names P 

I preach you no sermon—for morals don’t go— 

To adopt such a line I’m aware would be slow ; 

But isn’t it shallow and.spoosey, my Nobs 

‘'o be choused by. a créw of extortionate Suobs. 


CROWN OFFERINGS, 


Tue Maxzquess or LonponpErry is reported to have said at the 
dinner of the Dublin Agricultural Spsistye 
‘“‘ Treland has received her Sovereign with enthusiasm,—nay, with intoxieation.” 
The Company eheered most lustily at this, and entered so fully int 
the spirit of the charge, that they fined themselves 5s. all round. ia 
The amount was paid the next morning into the poor boxes of the 
different police offices, under the of “ Conscience Money.” 
However, if Ireland, as the Marquess savs, was “ intoxicated” on 


the occasion of the QUEEN’S visit, it 1s most highly. ereditable then that, 
out of the million cases of intoxication, there is but one instance 


known of an Inshman forgetting himself ! 


_ MORAL TEACHING OF THE GALLOWS. 
At Limerick CaTHERINE DILLON was hanged on Saturday for con- 


‘Spiracy to murder her husband. Her mother, her brothers, her sisters 
and her children were present, to witness her death. Aud it is argued 
that the hangman can be a teacher, with such scholars ! 


FRATERNITY WITH FRANCE. 
Tae time has at length arrived for England to fraternise with France. 


Let old : prejudices be forgotten, animosities sink into oblivion. Com- 
munity in suffering is the strongest bond of brotherhood. Frenchmen ! 
You are about to be subjected to an Income-Tax. Brethren in mis- 
fortune, come to our arms ! 
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| ae - Awful Appearance of a ‘‘Wopps” at a Pic-nic. 


ove a CONDUCTOR’S GUIDE spray of the Trafalgar ginger-beer ‘bottles, or under the shadow of ! 


NeE.son’s cocked hat. | 


Bi! a2 : ; In addition to the settlement of t n stion, we sincerely | 

On the same principle that he who “drives fat oxen should trust that some notice Will be panes ons Pas bockinns tricks that | 
himself be fat,” we think it may be fairly argued, that he who conducts | are frequently played off by conduc: | 
an omnibus shonld be able to conduct himself. Few people consider _. tors. after the fashion which the an- 
how much they are in the power of the *bus conductor. Our progress nexed sketches will fully exemplify. | 
in life depends upon him, and fortune itself may as well be blind to our The delusion is well worthy the atten- 
necessities, if the bus conductor refuses to let us catch his eye when oS tion of the caterers for Christmas 
we are anxious to avail ourselves of his assistance in getting forward to a entertainment, as the trick possesses 
our g Our comfort and our convenience—to say not of our =— the treble advantage of simplicity, 
change out of a shilling—are to a great extent in his hands. We have a cheapness, and effectiveness. By the 
therefore heard, with intense anxiety, of a book said to be forthcoming = (== — mere act of grouping a couple of 
on the subject of 4 Conductor's Duties, including not only what he owes| © inte) OSS fi —the figure 3, and the figure, 
himself but what he owes his passengers, when he takes from them _ nvenme N of the conductor—an announcement 
more than the legal fare. We trust the contemplated work will contain i IF fl 4 of ALL THE way 2, may be converted, | 
a chapter on that vexed and horribly vexing question, the geography of | j 


E-wAY 


ALLTH 


: 
' 
i 


Charing Cross. In defining its longitude, the conductors allow them- WEN Ae of - aa ner, Bey rE ! 
| so selves the utmost latitude, and there TN ES 


= pantomime system of scrolls has for 
=> some time been in full force among the 
— conductors; and such are the tn 
trans(ormations, and substitutions that 
take place between the é : ) 

taking his place and vacating it, 
he would scarcely believe the omnibus he got into, and the omnibus be 
is getting out of, to be one and the same. Twopences have been of 
verted into threepences ; for by every 2 there (concealed) a tall, 
to turn it into a 3, when the occasion arrives, and the adroit introdye 
of Gzorce THE Fourtn’s Horse, | tion of “near to,” with other similar devices, will completely alter 
on the west by the beak of the | ostensible destination of the *bus from that to which it purpo 


Pheenix, who sits on half a hundred : ele 
Nea en ee eae fire cffics, | Co BONE When the passenger first took his seat inside. 


and on the south by the ringlets of 

the unfortunate Cares. The re- 

ne A ae when you are — sk 
ion’s mane, at right angles with the horse’s nose, parallei wi 

ee Faaghead of the Pheenix, or in a line with the martyred monarch’s space, a refuge for houseless dogs, and a cemetery for dead a 

wig, you are liable to be called upon for the additional three pence, and |The inhabitants of the neighbourhood call it “ Farringdon-Stree!- 

in fact you never are safe in alighting, unless you do so within the without-an-end.” 


appears to be an impossibility in 
drawing the line, for there seems 
really but one step from the sub- 
lime (of Cockspur Street) to the 
ridiculous (of the Strand). C 

Cross proper is, we believe, bound 
on the east by the end of the tail of 
the Duke or NoRTHUMBERLAND’S 
Lion, on the north by the nostrils 


ANOTHER VACANCY IN THE CITY. | 
Tue continuation of Farringdon-Street-Without, still remains a vacant 
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MORE ELIGIBLE OPPORTUNITI&S. 


ing over his rof Wednesday last, any pereon in want of 
uta oppor > might have found one perfectly ready for 
him p into. In the first place there was that pattern of universal 
offering to the whole world an “ Op- 


wis 
with. the 
with that 


gi ani by some process in which aed 
In the same column of the same paper; 
v1 £80 per annum to ay see ee with 

. who will mereover enjoy, a8 an ad 


“a commission on all business transacted,” 
t of the commission is left indefinite, and as to the 


ie rom pe te a yt 
if any too inquisitive applications 's ‘be made to him.. We have no 
aoabt that the young man with £200 or £300, availing himself of this 
: unity,” would in due time find himself in: for “a very pretty 


business”? of one sort or another. ss 

For those, however, who have no faithin the — of Y. Z. and 

X. Y., there is a benetactor ready, in the shape of A. B., who invites “a 
oung man/of capital wishimg to employ himself in a Situation of 
rust,” which is to be had by an itmmmediate advance of £30 or £40 to 

the benignant Alpha, who, it-is to be regretted, should be “hard up’ 

for such a paltry pittance. 

As the nature of the “ Situation of Trust” is not fully explained, it 
mien be desirable to ascertain before parting with the required or 

, whether the “‘Trast” alluded to implies that sort of confidence 
which is all on‘one side, and whether, in fact, it will have to be exercised 
chiefly on those days when the salary should be forthcoming. 

We are perhaps over-nice in these little matters, and there is no doubt 
that the large-hearted A. B.’s, Y. Z.’s, and other would-be benefactors of 
their race, would hurl back upon our heads—if they could get.a shot at 
us—our unworthy suspicions, but we, nevertheless, recommend a little 
caution to those who are on the look out for an “ Eligible Opportunity.” 

| We are perhaps more m having once known a friend who 
| 


or 
annuity, 
The amoun 
“business,” XY. Z. would 


po from havit mn 
pat down #500 to enable a sanguine individual advertising as P. Q., 
| “to carry out a grand object,” and the result proved that P. Q. was 

perfectly sincere, for he was himself the “ grand object,” and he wanted 
| the £500 to “carry out” himself to America. Since this little affair 
| We have been very particular in recommending all our’ friends to mind 
their P.’s and Q.’s whenever they are met with in advertisements of a 


very promising character. 


PUNCH’S CHEAP EXCURSION UP AND DOWN 
THE NILE. 


WE are now approaching Manfallout. You have just come back in 


time to see the Nile change its bed. The lazy thing does not do this 
with one good vigorous plunge, but after a series of leaps, as if it were 
stretching its arms, and a number of Adah et, that look like so many 
ae proving what a sluggish river the Nile is—and how difficult 
Oo get up. 
The yearly Caravan that runs—or rather walks—from Darfar to the 
: Counties of Africa, stops at E’siout. We mention this fact, 
in Case you may have anything to send to those distant parts. 
e will now take a short stroll on the back of a Crocodile. This 
poaly monster is usually waited on py a valet, in the shape of a small 
The which is called, we cannot tell for what reason, the Sic Sae. 
his valet runs on all the littie errands of the crocodile; tells it 
pnere the largest eags and the fattest sheep are to be found, and 
ha it word when there is a fine Ethiopian bathing close in the neigh- 
urhood. The crocodiles generally go about in parties of four, which 
red almost lead one to suppose they were fond of a rubber of whist. 
ve Egyptians hung diamond rings in the ears of their crocodiles; we 
o the same in the noses of our Pigs, only their rings have no precious 
stones in them—that would be indeed throwing pearls to swine. They 
used to have tame crocodiles. Fancy CLEOPATRA with a tame crocodile 
on her lap, patting it on the back, and feeding it with tamarind cake ! 
2et us change the subject. We have now reached This, This This is 
An invisible town, so it is useless looking for it. It is sunk to the top 
r. sand, and it must be, we should say, a most highly-polished town. 
y-the-by, since nothing now exists of it but a chimney-top or two, 
We suggest that This should be called That, for it is absurd to speak of 
4 town in the present tense, that has been dead and buried for years, 
ne probably is a mummy by this time. But if This does not like 
t, 1t may take a French title, and write over its remains the following 


——_. 
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appropriate inscription, “ Jmmédiatement, sous presse, lez Oworages Com 
s AND.” 

Do not forget to observe the noble tree, which of all others carries 

alm in the estimation of the Egyptian. Take off your hat to 


off the P. 
it, for it is from this tree that we eee get our Palm oil and 
Patwer’s candles. The fruit, we are told, has the taste of gingerbread, 


which must be “fine nuts” for the little boys, 
Right and left, up and down, look in any direction you please, the 
d seems sown with thick crops of Temples. It is true that many 


groun 
to| of these crops have been shamefully trodden down by the heavy foot of 


Time, but still there is an immense field of them left standing, more 
than sufficient to yield to the archeologist, who knows how to separate 
the ian chaff from the Egyptian corn, a most bountiful harvest. 
Here he may read not only “sermons in stones,” but histories, whole 

gedias, and, aided by the new light which the Fonetic Nus has 
lately thrown upon the dark study of sistopyanics he may yet discover 
in the mouth of' some colossal statue the recipe for the long lost 
“ black sauce ” of the Lacedsemonians, or accidentally find in the granite 
ear of some monster Sphinx the tunes which Old Memnon most 
delighted to sing. 

e are again compelled to halt awhile. We will rest for a minute 
under the shade of the welcome Gemaiz, and enjoy in peace the 
national Kaif. Repose is most needful in travelling in f, a8 with- 
out it the mind would become quite petrified with astonishment at the 
marvels it was continually called upon to digest in this wonderfully- 
gifted country of millstones. 

Next week we will finish our Cheap Excursion. Recollect there is. 
no additional charge for these delays. You pay 6d. to go to the Bank, 
which is merely in Threadneedle Street, and we are sure you will not 


object to 1s.—for that is all the fare—to see the two Banks of the Nile. 


MATRIMONY AT REDUCED PRICES. 


y T the late Meeting of the 
Parliamentary and Finan- 
. “Py 
™ OSU 


cial Reform Association at 
Drury Lane, Sm Josnva 
Watmsiey, the Chairman, 
is reported to have said 
In noticng the unusu 
number of Ladies in the 
Assembly, that “he only 
echoed a sentiment of 
every eman presen 
when te, thanked ni 
gratefully for their coun- 
tenance.” Everybody, of 
course, will say that the 
countenance shown by the 
ladies to the Association 
was extremely handsome; 
but we quote the remark 
of Sm JosHua WALMSLEY 
not - mus for the pur- 
pose of getting a poor 
out of i, as of naling 


some serious reflections 
on the. fact to which it 
relates, 


We are glad to see that 
ak the bright eyes of Bean 
are now beginning to be opened to the necessity of economy: an 
we hope that the maxims that may have been learned at the political 
meeting will not be forgotten in the drawing-room, the kitchen 
and the jeweller’s and draper’s shop. The principles of Financial 
Reform, carried out by female resolution, will convert many an un- 
comfortable fire-place into a happy hearth, and the exchange of expen- 
sive tastes for saving virtues will be found by all husbands to be, in 
the truest sense, no robbery. We recommend the fair disciples of 
Thrift to all persons meditating matrimony, who, we are sure, will 
find them the dearest creatures in the world—but the cheapest of 


Wives. 
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Lady Match-Makers. 


Tue Daily News says :— 


“ The Queens of Prussia and Saxony 
ARoHDUCHESS SOPHtA, are two pairs of 
that goes on in the political world.” 


They are now match-making between the houses of Sax 
Prussia. All well and good. Let them make love-matches ‘that a 
blessed by Hymen, and eschew the political that are tipped by Lucifer, 


a 


the wife of Pamcx Joun of Saxony, and the 
twin-sisters, to whose activity is traced much 


- 


— 
 ————— 
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| We have seen excursions advertised lately to suit every taste and 
every pocket, from those who are able and willing to go and eat their 
fstek arrossée, with rhum, ale, and sherry in Paris, to those who have 
t a stray fourpence to spare for a return ticket in the iron excursion 
at to Battersea, but we have met with nothing yet that seems calcu- 
lated to hit the peculiar disposition of those who find health and 
pleasure in the Bucolic life of Smithfield Market. It has at length 
occurred to us, that the idea borrowed from the business visits of the 
Commissioners of Sewers to the receptacles over which they preside 
may be turned to the purpose of pleasure, by suggesting that those 
subterraneous excursions may be thrown open to those whose love of 

| 


PUNCH’S MEDICO-CHIRURGICAL SOCIETY. 


_ Txe measles having assumed the character of a prevailing epidemic 
in Mr. Puach’s nursery, a meeting of medical men was convened by 
Mr Punch to discuss the nature and treatment of that disorder. About 
| fifty professional gentlemen attended at the Literary Institution, 
situated over Mr. Puach’s extensive office. 
| Mn. Pruxms, M.R.C.8., took the chair at 7 o’clock, and was 
rted by Mz. Stas and Mr. GRINDER. | ; 
e Chairman said, he would suggest that in the remarks which any 
gentleman might offer, irrelevant details had better be avoided, and 
that some fact or principle of importance, bearing on the subject, should 
be established if possible. : 

Mx. Squiits believed measles to be contagious, because a child who 
had been to a school where that complaint was prevalent, had taken it 
' home to her brothers and sisters, who were previously h : 
| ScRurLes wished to know if measles had not broken out spon- 
| taneously in several houses in the neighbourhood to which it was 


su 


su d to have been conveyed in the case just mentioned P ; 
Squitis admitted that the disease had occurred in some in- 
, Stances, to eeerrernnce independently of any communication with 
‘ parties affe by it; but that circumstance had no influence on his 
opinion. 

_ Ma. Correct, Mr. Havsr, and Mr. Mist had seen numerous 
instances in which, when measles had been contracted by one member 
of a family, it had been imparted to the rest. ; 

v CT, an Extract had met with cases equally 
numerous, wherein measles had attacked one individual in a school or 
nursery, and had spared the remainder. : 

_ Maz. Mac Puon recollected a case in Scotland where a single person 
in : piece was seized with measles, and all the others were left 
-free. 

Dz. Gratns had great confidence in calomel as a remedy for measles. 
He had tried it in one case, and the patient recovered. He therefore 
considered it a never-failing specific. 

Mr. Minn said the calomel treatment had been tried several years 
ago and failed. Until they knew something of the nature of measles it 
was useless to go into the subject of its treatment. ; 

Mr. V1axs would mention two curious circumstances with t to 
the measles. The worst cases were those which he had been called up to 
| at half-past three in the morning; and the most favourable were those 

that occurred on a Monday afternoon. 
Ma, Srupies had seen eight persons out of ten recover under the 
' administration of infusion of senna. 
| Mr. Waters had known as many that had got well under liquor 


i 


pump. 

| Pr, Punch anxiously inquired if there was really no cure for measles P 

| ; ah - gentlemen replied that there was not ; but, nevertheless, they 
reated it. 

| _ It was then unanimously resolved that the subject required farther 
investigation, and after the usual vote of thanks to the Chairman, the 
meeting separated to attend their respective patients. 
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A SMITHFIELDIT 


E EXCURSION. 


a 


“* 


Smithfield air has caused them to contemplate with dismay ‘the - ! 
removal of that great nucleus of bad odours. An excursion boat | 
eh) from Fleet Ditch, proceeding along the main sewer, and calling 
at all the points of local interest, where the Thames receives its tribu- , 
taries of filth, would be extensively patronised by amateurs of malaria, to | 
whose noses the vé¢ritable eax ithfield is a more ame | 
than the most delicious scent that ever dropped fromthe gutters of the . 
Cathedral of Cologne into Jean Maria Fanrina’s bottles. The sewers | 
ull present many features of attraction to the lovers of nature, for the | 
land rat and the water rat may both be found in perfection in that | 
great mart of mud and concentrated essence of exhaustless effluvia. | 


PREBENDS AND PASTRY. : 


In times like these, when there exists a too prevalent disposition to. 
carp at the Clergy, and pick holes in the cloth, it is pleasing to meet, in | 
a public journal, with such a tribute to the clerical c ras that 
implied in the subjoined extract from an advertisement in the Times :— 


r PASTRYCOOKS AND CONFECTIONERS.—To be disposed of, in | 

one of the best Cathedral towns, in the south of England, a Busiwnss, established | 
ate ah tbat and enjoying the patronage of the clergy and leading families in the 
neighbourhood. 


| 
The prominent position assigned to these Cathedral Clergy—prece: ° 
dence being given them over the leading families in the neighbourhood | 
—as patrons of a pastrycook, must appear remarkable, as an evidence 
of their 3 dy mes for good living. But besides that, the predilection — 
of Prebends for pastry is a proof of the innocence of the tastes of those 
Reverend Gentlemen ; since a liking for tarts and buns is incompatible 
with that extreme partiality to port wine, so generally ascribed to Deans | 
and Chapters. 


Tue French have a proverb “ 7ravailler porr le , 
which means “getting nothing for your trouble.” This is not the | 
case, however, with the Prussian Minister of Finance, for, in the Royal , 

h which has just been delivered in Berlin, we meet with ¢ 
following most rare announcement in Royal Speeches now-a-days:— 

“ The country has not been so deeply shaken that the revenues of the State did not | 

to answer eveu heavy requirements.” 


The English of which is, we imagine, that, if there is no surplas, at 
all events there is no deficit—a result which, as these times go, ¥ 
almost every State has been living beyond its income, is an unparalleled 
achievement of financial economy. We advise Louis-Napo.eor to 
tear a leaf out of the Prussian Ledger, and we recommend the 
to send their Chancellor of the Exchequer over to Berlin, that he 
may take aix lessons in Arithmetic during the recess, and so employ 
his leisure in the manner most profitable to his mind and the nest 


year’s Budget. | 


! 


The Nobility of Whitewash. 
Mr. Ruskyy, in his beautiful book, “ The Seven Lamps of Archilec- 


ture,” says— 

“‘ Whitewash has so oftenbeen used as the dress of noble things, that {t has then | 
received a kind of nobility itself.” 

This can easily be proved by ascertaining how many bill-discounting, | 
horse-racing, stage-coach-driving, jockey-lords have availed themselves — 
of the privileges that are attached to this new order of nobility by going 
through the Insolvent Debtors’ Court. Many a nobleman, who 
been “ out-at-elbows,” has not been able to appear in public till be , 
has received a coat of whitewash ! 
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MELODY OF THE QUEEN IN IRELAND. 
BY BRIAN BOROJHME’S BARD. 


I’p be rehearsin’ the great divershin’, 
And say excurshin’ of Vicroria famed, 
Whin across the Channel, spite of Joun O’ConNELL, 
Wid screw and funnel the squadthron sthamed. 
‘On boord her yacht, in her silk and satin, 
The QUEEN sat chattin’ and takin’ the alr ; 
Whin afther the presage of an aizy passage, 
Fitz CLARENCE sint a message that they were there. 


It was on a Friday, for ivir a high day, 

That our Gracious Lady made the Irish shore; 
And Apmirat Dixon, for her protiction, 

Blazed away wid blue lights and the cannon’s roar. 


The Corporation, in botheration, 
Begg'd the QUEEN ’ud have patience till Satherday, 
But notwithstandin’ Prince ALBERT commandin’, 
Insisted on landin’, ’cause he wasn’t well at say. 


So the QUEEN, in reliance on MistuER Lyons, 
Said she’d see the lions, as it wouldn’t be long, 
And with hurried stitches at coort coats and breeches, 
And loyal speeches they hammer’d along. 


Like crathers mad run the Cork boys glad run, 
To see the squadthron sthame up the Lee ; 

And 1’m bound to mintion the condescinsion 
And great ahtintion of Her Mausxsry. 


Its proud the Mayor was when he then’and there was 
ade a Knight ov the Garter wid the QuEEN’s own hand ; 
And in their coaches the Aldermen approaches, 
And themsilves encroaches on the royal stand. 


But the Marquess or Tuomonp he wouldn’t let no nfan, 
Much less a woman, come where she sat, 

Till the QuEEN, condescendin’, begg’d he’d be mendin’ 
His manners, sendin’ the people out o’ that. 


Sure them I pity that didn’t see Cork city, . 
id its recreations and lashins ov flowers ; 

The thriumphal arches of laurels and larches 
On the line of march is beyant my powers, 


Cork’s iligant sthructures and manufacthurs 
Wid satisfaction the QUEEN survey’d, 

And the height of curiosity and generosity 
Widout hanimosity to all display’d. 


Wid banners sthramin’, and people scramin’, 
d ladies cranin’ from the windies round ; 
It’s the QurEN might wondther if it wasn’t a blundther 


To look for rebels upon Irish ground. 


Next to Dublin City, upon the Liffy, 
The QUEEN in a jiffy her way did take, 

And to greet her pennant, the Lord Lieutenant 
Wid Lords and Senators haste did make. 


Sure no description or recollection | 
Could tell the ’ruction that at Kingstown came: | 


So She's I’d betther not say who met her, 
or SAUNDER’s News letther could not recount the same. 


From Sandymount ridge then, and over Ball’s Bridge then, 
And up to Bagot Street and Dublin Gate, 

The Queen in her carriage, and her childther by marriage 
With the noble Privce ALBERT, advance in state. 


At an arch-way station, the Corporation, 

Wid ArcugisHop WHATELY, was in the sthreet ; 
In pt of prayin’ she ’d come that way in, 

And also ov Jayin’ the kays at her feet. 


There was MistHER Fitz6ERaxp, the stout City Herald, 
In a coat widout sleeves blowin’ fit to burst ; 

And none looked Wate than O’Dowp the Mace-bearer, 
That thried would the Mayor or he get there first. 


But the Mayor did push on wid the kays on a cushion, 
And wid a blush on him made a speech— 
But, by that same token, when the QuEEN ’ud have spoken, 
er discoorse was broken by the Aldermen’s screech. 
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Myself I’d be throublin’ to tell how Dublin 
as boilin’ and bubblin’ just like the say, | 
How pealer and sintry had to keep back the gintry 
To the royal entry that throng’d so gay. 


How the Phanix Park, sir, was like Noau’s ark, sir, 
Wid clane and unclane that did to it resort; 

How she stay’d a long while in the famed Blind Asylum, 
And how at the Castle she held her noble Coort. 


Where, besides Lords and Ladies, I saw the O’Grapy’s 
(That only in thrade is, set them up wid the great !) 
And a dale of Docthors and Ginirals and Procthors, 
And loyal repalers, with their coats turned mighty nate. 


Sure my time is past, sir, to sing of Belfast, sir, | 
And how the black North went clane mad wid joy eae 

When she looked at their Opinion, in a mauner most winnin, 
And bought Irish linen of Misther McEvoy. 

So to end my narration of this grate celebration 
Which the Irish nation has made proud and blest, 

Here’s health and long life, boys, to QUEEN, mother, and wife, boys, 
Who’s so good as all three, and as sich is the best. 


— 


POLITICAL CORMORANTS. 


In the Preston Pilot there is an account of 
the use and abuse of cormorants that are 
made to fish in the Wyre. But— 
“In order to prevent the gratification of their glut- 
tonous inclinations, and to secure the fish which they 


a oe - gneceed in catching, a strap is placed round the lower 
part of the throat of the cormorant, which hinders the 


swallowing of a fish of a tolerable degree of bulk, but 
not of egls.” 

Punch begs to recommend the attention 
of the Reform Finance body to this cormo- 
rant case. Why could there not be made a sort of strap, say from an 
Act of Parliament, that, put round the lower part of the throat of the 
cormorant placeman and pensioner, should hinder them swallowing gold- 
fish of the enormous size at prevent bolted, allowing them just a fair 

€ 


sufficiency of nutritive silver e 


ANATOMICAL SCHOOL OF LINENDRAPERY. 


Our surprise has been excited several days during the last week or 
two by the appearance of an advertisement in the Zimes, headed with 
the remarkable words “‘ DissEctiNG CLERK,” and proceeding to state 
that there is ‘wanted in a large drapery establishment in the country 
a respectable young man as Dissecting Clerk, who must be well ac- 

uainted with drapery goods.” We are sorely puzzled to account for 
the necessity of such an officer asa Dissecting Clerk in an establishment 
whose operations, however extensive, would we think demand the 
employment of the scissors, rather than the use of the knife. ~ 

What can a draper want with a Dissecting Clerk, unless in the milli- 
nery department it is found ate to cut up the bodies—of ladies’ 
dresses—as well as the skirts? The mysterious announcement ma 
perhaps have something to do with those ‘‘alarming sacrifices”? whic 
are peculiar to the linendrapery trade, and which seem to tum the 
mildest, not to say the <-soppiest, of occupations into one of the 
most melodramatic of pursuits. It is indeed a r bonneting of 
horrors, with an accumulation of more horrors, when, in addition to 
the usual batch of terrific announcements, as to “‘fatlure,” ‘‘bank- 
ruptcy,” “ruin,” “slap dash smash crash,” we are publicly informed 


of the existence of “ Dissecting Clerks in these dra ery concerns, 


where, though we have sometimes heard of “ shaving the ladies,” we 
were not aware that the knife of the operator was ever brought into 
requisition. We shall never pass a cheap limendraper’s again without 

iving a peculiar and horrible meaning to the words “alarming sacri- 
fe »? and we shall look at such an intimation as “ must be cleared off” 
with a painful reference to the advertisement fora “ Dissecting Clerk,” 


which has suggested these comments. 


——— 


A NATION OP ALFREDS. 


Mucn credit has been given to our Kine ALFRED for dividing his 
loaf with the beggar, but equal honour is due to the nation, w ch, 
though Hungary, has given those Austrian beggars a bellyfull. 


Corp Watsr.—The Queen or Enaxanp met with a navy shower 
on her approach to the shores of Scotland. The President of France, 
on his late progress, met with nothing else but cold water. The Pre- 
sidential robes of Lovis-NAPoLEoN are evidently a wet blanket. 


<< ae ee ee Cae o—— ome os - 
oe _—— -—-- — - 


me eee ee 


‘ ANNERS AND CVSTOMS OF %* ENGLYSHE ‘IN (849. 
aaa 
? 


IN TOR 


{ \ AL ' Y 2 

| “awe SDINGTON To HWNGERFORD 
1 

{ 


REGENTE: STRETE: >AT FOVR OF% CLOCKE. 


——__— +2 —--— —__———~ —_— ————_— 


SS Se ee 


2 acl 
a a. Mr. Pips his Diary. pas at Mt 


Thursday, August 16, 1849.—This Afternoon, about four of the Clock, | Animos ingerti in Pectore versal,” aiid have’ as°mtich’ Brains as Body. 
did walk in Regent Street, with much Delight. In the Evening | Mighty droll to hear the Quartett, : inger in Turn holding 


t, each  Singe 

to the Queen’s House in the Haymarket, to hear Mozart his famous | the Voice on the word “ Jo,” Sed et ree nes and the Singers 
Opera ‘‘ Ze Nozze di Figaro,” and SontaG in Susanna, which she| each Time spinning “Jo” out longer, whereat great Laughter ; the 
do act mighty ekittish, and with the prettiest sidelong Looks, but| Performers laughing as much as the Audience. Wonderful how still 
the most graceful: and like a Lady, and do trip the Stage the| all the House was while Sontac Was a siriging of ‘‘ Deh! viexi non 
daintiest,.and make the nicest Curtsies, and sing the sweetest that | ¢ardar,” and the Bravas and Clayiping of -Hands when~she -had ended; 
methinks I ever did hear or see: and to think that Mr. Vrevx-| and what did as much as anything:please me-in ‘her Singing was to hear 
noyrs should tell me she do it as well now as he did see her twenty | how she did stick to the Text, and not, like a vulgar silly prima ‘Donaa, 
Years ago! Pretty, to hear her sing “‘ Ventte, inginocchiatevi,” where | disfigure noble Musique by ridiculous Flourishes. : The House extra- 
she. do make C, imo kneel down on the Cushion before the ordinary full, pe the Season over; and. to compare the fine Fore- 
Countess, and put him on a Girl’s Cap, and pat his Chin and Face. Also | heads and Faces of an Audience come to hear good Musique with the 
her singing ot “ Sul?’ ob with Paropl, the Countess, dictating the | insignificant Looks of mere common Opera-Goers!' Methinks I could 
Letter to her; and Paropr did sing well too, and the mingling of their | never hear ah ef often enough; the Overture ‘being such ger! 
Voices very musicall. Likewise that jolly blooming she-Baccuus | Fiddling, and all the Musique so beautiful, and héavenly almost, wit 

AxzBonl,-who was Cherubino, with her passionate fine singing of “‘ Voz | several of the Airs as innocent and angelicall as ror or but to think 
so pin” and “Voi che sapete,” and all her singing, did delight me much; | that all these Pearls are strung on so vilea Thread; the Intrigues and 
ee did play a Stripling of a Page in Love to the very Life. | Trickery between a Count and Countess, with a Waiting-Woman, 3 
BebLettlI did mightily take me with his Knaveries, in Figaro, and| Page, and a Lackey: a Story that do seemto have been hatched ina 
singing of ‘‘ Non pit andrai,” which is a most lively and martial Song ; | Servants’ Hall! The Ballet after the Opera pretty, and a Scene of 
and the Grand March very brave as well, and did make my Heart leap, | Skating on the Ice, very natural, did end with the Skaters pelting each 
anil me almost.tojump, out of my Seat. CoLLeTTI, too, the Count, did | other with Snowballs, and look pleasant and cool this hot Weather. 
confert ‘me much, sad to the utmost in “ Crudel ! perché finora.” But} Home to Supper, it being late, though, walking up the Haymarket, did 
then tohéar LanLacite, what a great Thing he do make out of so small | sorely long for stewed Oysters. Telling my Wile of the Opera, did 
a Part as Bartolo, with his Voice in the Concert-Pieces heard above all of Susanna boxing Figaro his Ears, and let out that I could have 
the rest, and thundéring out “‘ La Vendetta,” like a musicall SrenToR ; | been glad to have her box mine too, which my Wife did say she could 


and his undertaking ‘of little Characters to make an Opera perfect is | do as well if I pleased; but I said Thad rather not, and so, whistling 
very magnanimous ; and Mr. WaGstaFFE do well say that he Y Tau “« Non pit ea ” rather small, to Bed. nas 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


THE BERMONDSEY HORROR.—-THE COMMODITY OF MURDER. 


Gon’s lightning pursuing murder is become a true and active thing. 
What was a figure of speech is now a working minister. A Sitaae ts 
the mouth of poetry, is now a familiar presence—a household retainer, 
doing hourly errands. We have brought devastation into servitude ; 
we have made a bond-slave of destruction. Thus, Murder has hardly 
turned from its abomination—scarcely set forth upon its shuddering 


. fight, when the avenging ligh stays the homicide. 
ellous is the poetry of our daily life! We out-act the dreams of 
! story-books. The bian tales are flat, crude gossip against the 


written activities of our social state. Siaddad, with his wonders, so 
many glories about him, is become a dull fellow, opposed by the electric 
workman—the Clerk of the Lightning. ; . 

' Murder, with its black heart beating thick, its brain blood-gorged, 
| reads the history of its damnation. Hundreds of miles. away from its 


' ghastly work, Murder in the stupidity of deepest guilt—for the greater 
| the crime the greater the folly that ever as a shadow accompanies, and 
betrays it—Murder, with forced belief in its impunity, its own 


doings chronicled and commented upon in the newspaper sheet; and— 
so far away from the victim’s grave; the retreat so cunningly assured 


holds itself secure ! 


—And the while, the inexorable lightning—the electric pulse—thrills | 4 


. in the wires—and in a moment idiot Murder stammers and grows white 
| in the face of Justice. In the marvellousness that sublimates the mind 
; of man, our Electric Tales make poor work of the Arabian. Solomon’s 
Genii may sleep in their brazen kettles, They are, in truth, the veriest 
smoke compared with the Genii of the Wires. 
In the contemplation of this last atrocity—a horror that, traded upon, 
| seems to taint the wholesomeness of daily life; for, in every variety o 
| utterance, Murder cries to us in the public streets—in this last great 
wickedness, there is matter for sad congratulation, for mournful thanks- 
giving. An abomination is committed, and—so wonderful are the means 
of spprehension so sure and so astounding in their operation—and 
t has but a few gasps of fancied freedom, and lo! guilt is captive. 
nsidering the certainty—the fate that travels the wires—we take 
bope that from the self-conviction of discovery—from the dishearte 
belief that there is no escape—no evasion from the consequence o 
crime, the miserable wretch tempted to evil, will turn in his mind the 
many odds, and refrain upon the lowest principle—that of calculation. 
| oe via pometning id meander ip frre who would not be aed i 
e thought of after may pause, awed by the 
thought of lightning ready—the unerring teleeranh: ; 
nd, in the present hour, there is another cause of mournful pride to 
the English nation. It was a solemn business, a stern and a wor 
when the Fire Queen, with her black flag of smoke, stood out 
from Portsmouth; bound to cross the Atlantic if need were—to stay 
and overhaul the / ictoria, freighted with the curse of Murder. Th 
18 a fine, stern lesson in this; a noble sermon, preached extempore to 
embryo crime. Justice at the Home Office makes the wires speak, 
saying to a certain Admiral,— Send a fast-sailing ship to sea, that 
retribution may be done upon bloodshedders.” There is some 
solemn, awful, in the warning uttered in this. It says to crime,— 
. the sea encompass you; though you have baulked pursuit, 
and Justice—like a hound at fault—beats and gropes confounded; though 
you have begun to count the profits of blood, and how to make the most 
of them; how, in your new country, to live a life of poo? and ease, 
—nevertheless, give up the dream; dismiss the vision, and awake to 
horrid truth. For there, in the horizon miles away, is a thin dark 
vapour—the man at the mast has seen and reported it—and, with every 
ten minutes, it becomes more distinct,—and now the distant gun is 
across the water, booming command; and the ship’s yards swing 
round ;—she tbe to; and—how rapid the ceremony, how brief the 
time! and Murder, aghast and manacled, is made again to turn its face 
towards the land it has outraged with the sacrifice of blood.” 
so far we gather a sad satisfaction from a consideration of th 
Bermondsey horror. All else is matter of disgust and loathing. Again 
-Market is ; again Homicide Fair opens its d h 
shows. The rag-pickers of crime are at work, and we have, and—save 
mm the lull that precedes the Sessions’ opening,—shall continue to have 
as daily, weekly fare, the past and present doings of a man and woman 
accused of a crime infernal—doings told at the longest, to make the 
greatest show; presenting to the sense of the purchaser, the fullest 
pennyworth. Small, indeed, is the single evil of the one life lost, to the 
iniquity committed upon the moral health of society, when 
urder is ade the staple subject; when a tale of bloodshed, set 
forth in every sort of phrase, and exhibited by every sort of means, 
assails us at every step. At this moment, refined, civilised, © seer pe 
thropic London reeks with the foulness of the Bermondsey Murder. 
There, in words of ink-black blood, it stains the walls; th 


ere it is 
gibbetted in placards, and is carried shouting, in the highway. Certain 


f | diments at a meal, must 


Frenchmen have, within these few days, written upon the dreariness 
an English Sunday. “To pass the day all alone,” ss M. Giese 
“without a light at the bottom of the well of the Great Pyramid, is 
pester to a Sunday at London.” Monsrevk GavrTurer, 

loubtless, you timed your visit at an unlucky season. It was not in a 
time of diabolic murder. Otherwise you must have owned that a London 
Sunday is not without a certain excitement. There is a part of the 
amare lshace that, for the delectation and improvement of serious 
English families, makes a real murder as fascinating—flavouring it with 
the hottest spice of 2 keri though written by your own hoe > as 
though patched and stolen by your own Dumas. Nor are the literary 
graces without the Sonipeny of the Fine Arts: Murder has its R. A’s.; 
and the respectable English family may contemplate the countenance 0 
the human butcher: may consider the cut of his coat, and the tie of 
his neckcloth ;—all these things being sought for with the earnestness 
of truth, and set forth with the anxiety of thrift. And so, the English 
public is made to pet acriminal. To hang him certainly : indeed, it 
is in the hanging that we have the interest; but to pet aad: cocker him, 
and take a world of pains in him until hanged; and then to enshrine 
are es, and treasure as a curious thing the hat he wore—the shoes 

upon. 
AME TussavD, devoting art to homicide, turns to the plea- 

santness of profit the abomination of blood. With her so much murder 
is so much counted money; and—knowing the susceptibility of a British 


the hiding-place so wisely chosen—-Murder draws freer breath, and pune must be owned she sets forth her wares with a wise eye to 


usiness, Every day in the newspapers AME Tussavp offers to the 
eads of families and their little ones,—‘ Rusu the Murderer, taken 
from life, at Norwich, during his trial, in his usual dress!” Every 
morning do we behold the miscreant gibbetted in the newspaper column, 
with the intelligence that the wretch is the last new tenant of the 
Chamber of Horrors, to be seen for only an extra sixpence. The 
0 exhibition, composed of kings and queens, philosophers and 
so forth, is one shilling ; murderers, sixpence more. Blood, like con- 
be paid for extra. 

Thas considered, the crime of murder—as traded upon in our com- 
mercial London—is a national evil. The individual suffering and sin is 
as no to the general mischief arising from the marketable uses 
made of the wickedness. The murdered man O’Connok bears—“ in 
all,” testifies Mz. Samvet Locxwoop, surgeon—“ eighteen wounds.” 
Shall we not, in due season, have engravings of the murderers ? 
Take the eighteen wounds of the victim, and multiply them a thousand 
times if you will—and they will be as a score of scratches, com 
with the hurts inflicted on the body social by the “cuts” of the 
butchers. And, moreover, as mute preachers of a moral lesson,—is 
there not for the assassins an immortality of wax ? 

certain of it. Already Mapame Tussaup—fine arithmetical artist 
—has cast her eye around her Chamber of Horrors for a niche. Yes. 
GREENACRE may stand a little to the left : CouRvorsrer somewhat to the 


| Tight ; and so—and so there will be room for the profitable new-comers, 


the butchers of Bermondsey. A Lrrriz Burp. 


GEMS OF ADVERTISING LITERATURE. 7 | 


UDGING from the Times, there 
never was such an opportunity 
for the “opening out” of 
those who are } re oo 
*‘ opening out” their pocke 
in & spirit of confidence. The 
gems of advertising literature 
are indeed diamonds, and, al- 
though the ink converts them 
into black diamonds, they are 
no less brilliant on that ac- 
count. We have not far to 
dig for these gems, a 
single copy of the Times of 
one day last week, furnishes 
us with some rich, though by 


ble. 
gem is selected contains another 


The same column from which t 
unctuous morsel of female melancholy in the shape of an announcement 
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from “a Lady in a feeble state of health,” who is in search of “ quiet” | 
and an “airy chamber” with any “pious widow;” but though the 
chance is open to all England (in the widow line) there is an avowed 
preference for the neighbourhood of Camberwell. It almost gives us 
an attack of the dismals to contemplate the desired junction between 
the “lady in feeble health” and the “ pious widow,” for we can un- 
derstand that they would stand to each other in the relation of Jon’s 
comforters. 

We turn at once from this mournful picture to the more py 
announcement of “a profitable opportunity for a young man with 
£400,” which sum he is sapere apparently to dub up in exchange for | 

} 
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The funnels might surely be made available by having rows of seats 
placed all round them, and as it may be observed that the more 
dangerous a place looks to be, the more eager the public will be to 
crowd into it, there would be no difficulty in filling the funnel at 
perhaps higher fares, under the pretext of keeping them as “reserved 
seats,’ for the more exclusive among the passengers: The rudder 
would also admit of a row of stalls along the top, and one passenger 
might be permitted by previous hooking to occupy the place usually 
devoted to the figure-head, which should be rendered Rey expresaly 
to admit of such an arrangement. 


We have no doubt the Thames Steamboat proprietors will present us 


a little employment in the shape of “ duties of a merely routine nature.” | with a day ticket to Hungerford, for having given them the hints for 


What the duties are, or what they will produce, except that pleasing further accommodation, embodied in the suggestions and sketches that 
sense of usefulness which the discharge of any duty will create, is not | are here presented to their attention. 


| specified. The advertisement adds that “the sole reason for disposing | 

of the business is the retirement of the proprietor,’—a state of things | 
we Can well understand, for we have heard of persons, after obtaining a 
few hundreds by the offer of an “eligible opportunity” sinking at 
once into such thorough retirement that all attempts to disturb it by | 
finding it out have proved impossible. | 

We think the above afford a very fair day’s sample of Gems of 
Advertising Literature. 


THE THAMES STEAM CONDENSERS. 


A LAMENTABLE CASE OF DISTRESS. 


A Boox has just appeared with the title, ‘‘ What shall I do with my 
Money ?” We are laughing in anticipation at the countless answers this 
poor gentleman will receive as the: proposed remedy for his extra 
ordinary complaint. Every swindle, every bubble, every humbugging 
scheme about town will be writing to him, advisin roggh | all means to | 
invest his money in their office. As the poor fellow ill naturally be 
puzzled out of so many answers to know which one to choose, we will 


| give him our advice. 


| 


| 


| 


| 


: | 
Scrence may talk as it will about the condensation of Steam, but the 


effect is quite insignificant compared with the marvellous condensation 

of steamboat passengers. CockzR has told us that “fifties into one 

won’t go,” but we have seen five or six hundred go into one steamboat, 

au the wonder has been that the whole concern did not go to the 
ttom. 

We have heard of the horrors of the Middle Passage, but let any one 
take a middling or average passage in a Thames steamboat, and he will 
be sent packing, or rather packed, in a style that scarcely the slave ships , 
themselves could surpass for the economy of space, and the annihilation : 

| of comfort. ; a 

Since it appears impossible for the authorities to prevent the steamers 
pom ae an unlimited number of passengers, we presumethat the public 
must be left to probe the evil one of these days on their own account, by 
diving deeper into it some day than may be found consistent with safety. 

| Amidst the odd names that are given to the craft, we wonder the really 
| appropriate one of the “ Down, down, derry down,” has not yet been | 
hit upon, We think, however, if the crowding cannot be stopped, it 
may at least be mitigated by some new contrivances for “stowing 
| away’ the surplus passengers, instead of leaving them to find accom- 


found.”  Falstaf, in Heary IV, f his 
modation on each other’s toes, till the contest as to whose shoe leather  “ They ’ll find linen en ree ian 


‘shall be the upper leather, is their sole employment during the voyage. 


( 


screw, the Frenchman will no doubt—as he has already d 


“ Tf you are wise, my dear boy, you will keep your yen oF 

But upon second thoughts, we think we can advise him better. 

“Tf you do not know what to do with your money, we recommend 
you, my dear fellow, to send it to No. 85, Fleet Street, where we know 
a certain gentleman who will be happy to invest it for you to the very 
best advantage. For fear of mistakes, the gentleman’s name 1s 
Mr. Punch. “ia will be happy to relieve you in your present distress, 
charge you nothing for it, and send you into the bargain a copy of his 
Sagas work every week, price only 3d. Please ring at the private 
door.” 

This author must be a great original. If he were to exhibit himself at 
the Egyptian Hall, he would make more money than he really would know 
what to do with, for he is the very first person to our knowledge, who, 
during the last two or three years, has had any money. The secret is 
now out,—when every one was wondering where all the money had gone 
to, it was quietly in the possession of this gentleman, who is now 
reduced to such a state of overpowering distress, from an accumulation 
of millions, that he is obliged to ask, “ What shall I do with my money? 
He deserves being compelled to take an Opera House. 


PUNCH’S PEACE PRIZE ESSAYS. 


Pouncx perceiving that some societies of the Peace Co are 
giving Prizes for Essays in furtherance of pacific principles, is happy to 
present them with a brief list of subjects, which he conceives may be 
worked advantageously for their great cause, namely :— ; 

1. On the Sensations attendant on the Entrance of a Bullet into any 
sensitive Part of the human Body, and aecompanying its Extraction by 
the Surgeon’s Scalpel: Also on those which, when lodged m some Bone 
or‘Joint so that it cannot be removed, it continues to excite for Life. 


9. On the Feeling of having the Knee crushed by a Cannon- 
and that of subsequently undergoing Amputation; and on the State 0 


a Man's Existence who goes about with a wooden ae ; 
3. On lying with mangled Limbs on a Field of Battle and havmg 

them trampled on by a Troop of Horse. ore 
4, On the Variety of Maims and Mutilations to which a Soldier 


liable, and their After-consequences with Respect to Comfort 
Enjoyment. 


Papal Gratitude. 


Swext is it to chronicle acts of thanksgiving and gratitude of the 

eat ones of the earth, among whom it is undeniable, are Prvs os 

INTH and Lovis Narotzon THE Last. The President restores t 4 
Pope to Rome, and the Pope restores the Holy Inquisition. An 
the Pope, out of conscience and tender heart offers to his cha 
when his Presidency shall have expired, the post of Secretary ma 
Holy Office. When Italian liberty is to have a taste of the thum 
one—give her 
a good turn.” 


THE ANTIQUITY OF EUREKA SHIRTS. 


Waar are Eureka Shirts? The word “ Burcka” ignites os 
These, we suspect, Wer 


ough 0 
the original Eureka ate aiid 


— 
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THE WAR CONGRESS. 


VER in popostas to the 
friends of Peace, a meeting 
of the War Congress last 
week took place in London 
around a table in the smoking- 
room of a crack club. The 


GREAT RAILWAY ATTRACTION. 


Tue South-Eastern ara | Directors are trying the puffing system 
with great energy upon the dead walls and perambulating aaver hats 
carts of the Metropolis. Whenever we see a speculation relying muc 
upon mural means of publicity, the old proverb about the weakest 

ing to the wall, immediately occurs fo us. One of the South- 

tern “dodges,” which has been much in favour during the last 
year, has been the bold catch-line of, 


“PARIS IN 12 HOURS.” 


Since, however, a correspondent of the Zimes has shown that the 
“12 hours” in theory, amount in practice to 29, the public will not 
henceforth be taken im, or rather taken out by the South-Eastern 
Railway; at least, when rapide Of travelling is the object of the 
tourist. We should recommend the Company to try the other tack, and 
adopt the ‘‘ enough-for-one’s-money ” line of advertisement, by showing 
how the greatest quantity of time, and the smallest amount of cash, 
may be spent on the route between London and Paris. With this view a 
series of attractive posting-bills might be got up with such catch-lines as 
“CIRCUITOUS ROUTE,” “CURVES OF BEAUTY” ‘‘ PLEASURES OF 
THE ROUNDABOUT ; ” 


rar could also be laid upon the opportunities of being present 
a 

“@Q@BEAT PUBLIO MEETING" 
of two or three trains at one station, where the delay caused by the 


genyemen of F 
hair 


IEUTENANT Puiprs (of 
the Greens) said he would be 
glad if any one would tell him 
what those fellows were doing 
in Paris P 

CapTawn Danpisoy thought 
they were pretty — now. 
UTENANT Pripps did 


a 


>. not mean them. He meant 
~~ those Peace fellows. 
Cornet Bucxsery had no 
read th Gil: thnasduelples ae eroding ar chase Gee 
e s. But those or apos or whatever you 
called it, 0 Péacs, to go Bbout far ta that war was absurd 


LIgzUTENANT TRITE was deci of opinion that the idea of ‘inter- irregulari . . 
national arbitration was utopé : F Fone oe eileen palin dcabadd = 
Ensicn Loeic would oak if you might not just as well think of LISTENING TO THE SPEECHES 


of the impatient travellers, as well as for hearing the 

“DISTANT TINKLING OF THE BELLS ” 
of the Electric Telegraph, creating a sort of 
* Semé-realization of the pleasures of Arcadia, with the Silver Tones of 

the Sheep Bells in the shadowy distance.” 
When it may be added, moreover, that all this oan be enjoyed 

“At a ingle Fare,” 

the attraction seems almost irresistible. To those who take delight 
rather in the picturesqueness of scenery than in the less substantial 
charms of poesy, much might be offered in the 

“GRAND PANORAMIC EFFECT” 
produced by the 

“SAILING OF THE STEAMER FROM THE HARBOUR IN SIGHT OF 
: THE TRAIN;” 


set all disputes by seconds f 
Msn oS er se Cad oe hak fellon Giicias- DA, “HAs Gallows 


that it was the object of that man to destroy the Army in order to 
subvert the Crown. 
oe euTnsae Enters thought be had mach better have stuck to 
n-twis 
Cartane DE Wirt weuld emggest hemp-twist; for all the set de- 
served to be hanged. 
Captain Danpison asked if they were not peg poems P 
Lizurenant Putrps believed so. Quakers and Wesleyans, and all 


that sort of thing. 
Cornet Bucgsey said that they were a parcel of confounded rascals 
ean ia but wished to know what was the good of talking about 
m 


No one ing able or willing to answer this question, the con- 
after & pause, turned on the subject a horse, and was, 


Versation, 
protracted to a late hour. 
| |. double comp combining the , 
“ SURPRISE AND EXCITEMENT OF MISSING THE BOS,” 
with admiration at the prospect of 
“MIGHTY OCEAN,” 
and the pleasing anticipation of 
4 DAY AND NIGHT AT THE PAVILION HOTEL IN FOLKSTONE.” 
These are some of the every-day agrémens experienced during a trip, by 
those who are caught tripping on the South-Eastern Railway, iader’ the 
impression that they are going to 
“PARIS IN 183 HOURS.” 


’ 


iA HOME FOR DESTITUTE YOUNGER SONS. 


Tae Morsing Chronicle, in speaking of the Government of Ceylon, 
says, “‘ LORD TORRINGTON was appointed because he had family claims, 
Was poor, and required out-door relief.” It is a great pity somethin 
cannot be done at home for the benefit of these pauper Lords. Why sen 
them abroad where they only commit irreparable mischief. We should 
like to see some workhouses—ot rather clubse—established for the 
Younger Sons of the Nobility. They should have every luxury—e billiard- 
room,—a smoking-room,—a concert-room,—a stable and a couple of 
horses each. The income of every member should not be less than £500 
8 year, and white kid gloves 4 discrétion. This would be cheaper than 

secretaryships, and governorships, and ambassadorships, and 

Ree. other ship Preptng : or iSscagh oe eee ‘the wore: | The Incenvenionces of being Fat. 
very pauper lord should be eligible to these almshouses, upon his . = : 
pledging his cord wat by medic eah Govenwent’ Out iser relief na? read in the account of the Northumberland Agricultural Show 
might occasionally be administered to the poorer class of the nobility, | “54, morning was so very bot and oppressive that the aoe aa 
their distress, ovcasionsll 


to consist of haunches of venison, and pots of currant jelly, twice a week, | their fatness, to suffer greatly, and their keepers to alleviate y 
and cau de | washed their faces with water.” 


with daily supplies of cheroots, snuff, EroR, the newspapers 

Cologne. What a blessing such a charitable institution would have been} pe are told their homanity did not atop here, Many of the pie 

at the time Lonp ToRRINGTON was sent out to Ceylon. That talented | wore provided with salts and smelling-bottles, whilst an old Boar, who 

nobleman has evidently mistaken his vocation. His abilities evidently | ,.q evidently a great deal upon his mind on account of his enormons 

recommend him to a higher sphere, and we earnestly hope, in common! obesity, which completely weighed him to the ground, was kindly 

with all true lovers of homage to talent, that he will be recalled at the | 5 voured with a copy of the Familiar Jastructions for making iden aes 
gran 


earliest opportunity, and appointed Beadle of Torrington Square. filled up the form in the usual manner, gave a grateful 
shortly afterwards. We believe he left everyt to the generous 


ter who had brought him up all the way from hire, and had 
never left his side once since he had been upon the 


Sotvency axp Sona.—The Royal Italian by advertisement, 


invited ng pole having claims on it to send in their accounts 
fo "ay e we have the pleasure of concluding that this well- 


oh oho nce 
ucted establishment is paying in gold as well as notes. 


A TRIPLE POR GBORGEY. 


ut NicwoLas intends fo coset on Gposae char and Mage 
ZAR NICHOLAS, inten er on Y, ex- an ar 
ieftain, i reward of his eonvenient and well-timed surreader, an order 
t 


c in 
of nobility with the title of Count KNockunpER. 


| 
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“WILT THOU LOVE ME THEN AS NOW?” 


THE MUSICAL LETTER-WRITERS. 


‘THE song-writers have at length happily exhausted the Loves of the 
Lights; and we hope soon to be released altogether from further _invi- 
tations to evince our affection towards the Merry Sunlight, the Dewy 
apy Be the Gentle Moonlight, the Gaudy Gaslight, and the Dreary 
Rushlight, which have been recently the musical idols of our great 
Metropolis. The degrees of comparison have also, we trust, had their 
day ; and we shall no longer be apostrophised as “ Dearest,” witha 
promise of being “loved more” or “less than then,” or “then as 
now,” or “now or never,” or “once again as half,’—a style of song- 
writing which has so severely worked the grammatical degrees, that 
comparisons have been rendered doubly odious. 

The Grammarian, however, having been laid aside by the balladists, 
the Writing-master has been taken aes much earnestness, and a 
shower of “ Wilt thou write to me’s 7” “* Yes, I'll write to thee’s.” “ Did’ st 
thou write to me's?” and “ May I write to thee’s?” has been poured 
forth from the London music-shops. 


We know how very apt the balladists are to be seized with corre- 
nding sentiments ; for one of them has only to say or sing, “* Wilt 
thou meet me?” and a dozen voices respond immediately with “ Yes, 
I’li meet thee,—Price two shillings ;” so that if the Letter-duet mania 
has once regularly set in among the song-writers, we may expect that 
there will be a dozen answers by return of post to every one who puts 
in the form of a ballad the exceedingly suggestive question, “ Wilt thou 
write to me?” 
As the subject begins to be pursued in earnest, we may anticipate its 
being carried further than mere invitations to write, and we shall find 
ts diving deeper into the matter by asking, “ Dearest, didst 
|the Post?” or inquiring, in reference to a letter received, “ Was 
then as now ?” followed by an exclamatory. ballad of “‘ Z was 
chargd a pesy more!” together with a variety of songs in the same 
node wien the postal turn lately taken by our lyric poets will be sug- 
gestive of. 
We beg leave to throw out a few hints in the shape of “ Titles 
for songs,” inasmuch as the difficulty of “ making a title” is the chief 
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SONGS OF THE HEART. 
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one that occurs in creating a good interest in lyrical as well as in landed 
property Pe ii bh) 
SIX LESSONS I HAVE TAKEN, LOVE! 
‘‘ WILT THOU TAKE SIX LESSONS MORE?” 
** DEAREST, IS IT WRONG TO WRITE? ” 
“OH, GIVE ME BUT A PENNY STAMP!” 
“THY LETTER, LIKE MY HOPES, IS DEAD!” 
“‘ wy INK’S MY OWN, MY PEN IS FREE!” 


} 
“DEAREST, THEN I'LL LOVE THEE MORE!” 
| 


Something Short and Sharp. 


Sm Moses Monteriore has been distributing alms among the poor . 
at Damascus, and it is fsaid that he has put the population into such 
excellent humour with him, that he has positively improved the temper 
of the a blades, an achievement hitherto regarded as almost 
impossible. 


LET ERIN FORGET THE DAYS OF OLD. 


Let Ea forget the days of old, 
When her faithless sons betrayed her, 

When Charlatans wrung from her hand the gold, 
Which with “ Blarney ” they repaid her ; 

When her sons, as green as the flag they unfurl’d, | 
Were led into anarchy’s danger, | 

By those who abuse at the Saxon hurl’d— | 
As a tyrant, a foe, and a stranger. 


On Lough Neagh’s banks when our good QUEEN strays, 
Now that faction’s heat ’s declining, 

May she see the bright promise of better days 

the wave of the future shining. ; 

Thus let Extn Jook forward with faith sublime, 
ip the days that are over ; 

And ow the stream of a brighter time | 
In oblivion the past to cover. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


‘MIS-SPELLING OF HOMBURG. 


Aw advertisement now lying before us, headed 
“ BatTus oF HoMBORG, near Frankfort-on- 
the-Maine,”’ announces that— 


What is the connection between the 
Baths of Homburg and the Casino? The 
wimming Baths m Holborn, some little 
my... time ago, were converted into such an 

SS eatablishmen and we should be glad to 
know if the Homburg Baths have under- 


; _,  .gane a similar transformation. Among 
other attractions pertaining to these Batha, the advertisement mentions 
the following :-— | 

“ A new club has been established this to which strangers are admitted, and in 


which the games of trente-ct-quarante roulette are played, the same advantages 
being reserved to the players as in former years when the public was admitted indis- 


0 
im rolling at roulette and sportively 

exposed to the peril of sharks. Assure 
signate the Waters of Homburg as “ Dan , 
the tforward bat the § tine. We su that people 
resort to Homburg, not to'improve health but to stand the hazard of the 
die, It is to be wished that the advertisers would call these Baths by 
their right name, or at least be correct in its orthography, and when next 
Dey ent Arad puff in the papers, change o mto %, in ‘ Homburg,” and 
e out the r. 


gerous.” Give us, In 


NEWSPAPER MEDICAL LITERATURE. 


a er A A TT A AL 


REALLY, aaa newspapers ought to let medical science alone. 
The follo article, which ap in one of our contemporaries, on 
a case of 10 disease, 1s calculated to have a very pernicious 
effect, by ing the most erroneous notions respecting the nature an 


treatment of that dangerous class of maladies :— 


Surprising Cure of a Bad Cold that had settled on the Lungs, by WHolloway’s | 
Pils.—J ase K. was reduced to mere skeleton, owing to a violent cold, so that her 
liver and lungs had become dangerously affected; when she last attended Bartholomew’s 
Hospital, her mother was told by a medical gentleman, ‘that he scarcely thought she 

live to reach home.’ Her father, then, as a forlorn hope, commen rabbing 
her chest, sides, and loins, with HoLLoway's Ointment, and gave her these famous 
denen par , which, to the surprise of all, saved the chiki’s and effected a perfect | 
eure.—See Advt.” 


_ To speak of “a Bad Cold that had settled on the Lungs,” is to: 
indulge in a very loose kind of medical purseenlny. The assertion | 
that a patient “ was reduced to a mere skeleton, owing to a violent cold, | 


so that her liver and lungs had become dangerously affected,” evinces | 
unsound pathology. From the punctuation of the sentence, it | 


rf evident that the pulmonary and hepatic diseases are ascribed to the 
emaciation ; whereas that phenomenon, had it been actual, would have 
been the consequence of those affections, if they had existed; both of 
which circumstances we doubt. : 
The medical gentlemen at Bartholomew's are too well versed in 
diagnosis to have made the remark attributed to one of them, except on 
a n in the last ag. of consumption, bronchitis, pericarditis, or 
other organic or active disease, who be curable neither by the 
pills and ointment of Hoxzoway, nor by those of anybody else. We 
protest against a statement tending to recommend the treatment of an 
such disease with those medi ; @ species of practice which woul 
almost certainly be followed by fatal results. The representation that , 
the child’s life was saved by Hotzoway’'s pills and ointment, is, we 
believe, wholly false, even admitting there’ was a particle of truth in the 
case. e must add that the style of the writer is utterly unprofessional, 
and we could almost fancy that this monograph of his ap catarrh was 
e 


one of those puffing hs which certain unprincipled journals, for 
a consideration, allow to be Tnserted by Quacks. 


AW ALARMING STATE OF THINGS. 


We see advertised in the morning pavers * Ladies’ Vests.” We 
cannot imagine what a lady wants with such a thing, but this gradual 
invasion of the gentleman’s attire begins to alarm us. They have already 
stolen our they now seize upon our vests. Gracious esa 
what ey take next!!!!! 


MORE AGRICULTURAL FONKETICS. 


P? We onan 


! we were acquainted with all 
sorts of pens, from the “ ever-pointed,” with which we always write, 
down to the “ never-pointed,” with which our imitators try to copy us. 


We must send to Penny, who has a different pen for every day of the 


year, and ask him to send us a few dozen of hi gimmers.” We 

eel a power inclination to write a tragedy for ANDERSON; and we 
heare say “‘a pen with 10 gimmers,” would be the very thing to write 
it with. 


We reserve, however, the most astonishing thing of all for the last. 
It beats all the Fonetics we ever read; and we cannot make out how 
such things appear in print. 

Here it is in its disgraseful literalness. 


To Rosert Brows, 58 years in the service of Mn. Szisy, a prize of £3. 


years of service are rewarded with less than a 

ers!” We can imagine Ronxer Baown almost 

Fad not been born a “ gimmer.” “£3 for 53 years of farm- 
a year. No wander good servants 

scarce 

| Agri 


are 80 
Of all ee ridge Fonetios, the prises to servants are the most 
unin e. It is time that the Lords and Dukes who with 
such patro at these Shows to put a little English sense into 
them; and, if they put a little lish money also, the generosity 
would be generally weloomed as an act of good sense. At present, it 
hurts one to read, “£3 was given for 53 years’ service.” Such a 
graph is a disgrace to the age. Our greatest astonishment —— the 
wealthy chairman who presided on the above occasion, ever allowed it 
to pass. Who would have thought it of a princely nobleman like the 
Dvuxkz oF NoRTHUMBERLAXD P 


POLITICAL ECONOMY OF THE PARIS PRESS. 


Some of the Parisian Journals are exemplifying the practice of 
Political Economy by a new system, which consists of a rigid economy 
with reference to their own political articles. The plan saves a vast 

eal of trouble both to writer and reader; for the former simply re- 
publishes what he has written before, and the latter is of course spared 
the necessity of reading it. 

Consistency in a political writer is a very fine thing, no doubt; but 
we think there are very few subscribers to a newspaper who would po 
on taking it in while the writers merely ip tir old articles for 
the purpose of showing the durability of their principles. Frequently 

In our ears, and the printer's imp 
him lower still—at such a moment it 


when the cry of “ Copy ” is rin 
is waiting below—whule we wis 

would often be a boon to us to be enabled to say, “ Reprint such and 
such an article which we wrote five years ago, for our sen ta . 
remain the same as they were.” But alas! we know full well, that 
the public will not take even from us, “too much of a good thing;” 
and that it is by providing an interminable succession of | thin 
that we retain our hold upon the hearts, the minds, the affections, the 
feelings—and oh! must we add the threepences!—of the world in 


general. 
We dare not imitate our Parisian contemporaries in the repetition of 
an article, a paragraph, a sentence, or even a line, that once 
sent forth; nor could we hazard even the announcement, that “in con- 
quence of the immense and astounding success of our last new joke, it 
| shortly be repeated.” Sostrong and conscientious are our scrup! 


against anything in the shape of re-iteration in those 6, W: 

some poet has described by happy anticipation, as “ever spar , Ver 
new,” that we’sometimes grow almost a PRE over our own adver- 
tising tempted to tear out the “real gentleman’s head 


e, and feel 
of har by the roots, and issue our external leaf in a bald state, rather 
than allow the “ real gentleman’s head” to get a permanent footing. 


Arts and Murder. 


WE are in truth a very domestic 
than the wretc 


paragraphs to the triumph ; 
columns ! 
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REPAIRS NEATLY EXECUTED. 
ING—RATHER! Bit 
Rte Ir appears that the French had in view some other less harmless 
fF restoration than the restoration of the Pope, in their recent pro- 
, a Spite SR ceedings at Rome, for they have been lately caught in the act of 
+ Ps \ endeavouring to restore some of the works of art, that contribute 
- to the lustre of the Eternal City. Itisrather hard upon the origi- 
ti nators of these immortal specimens of art to be, as it were, chiselled 


out of their still out-standing instalment of renown, by having their 
best; works handed down to future generations in such guise— 
such egregious guys—as those to which they are reduced by the 
French restoration party. A work of art had need to be immortal 
indeed, if it can outlive the treatment to which the artistic im- 
provers are in the habit of subjecting all which they lay their hands 
upon. Nihil tetigit quod non spoliavit, may be the motto of 
one of these gentlemen, for everything added is exactly so m 
taken away from the object tampered with. ; 
We have not heard the precise extent to which the restoration 
mania has been carried; but we can imagine the Apollo Belvedere 
| being changed into the Apollo Bruto-vedere by the French mode of 
‘treatment. Perhaps the addition of a beard may have been perpe- 
trated in a spirit of bald-faced impudence: and the legs may. 


encased in modern pantaloons, by an impulse of truly clownish 
ignorance. We are sure that our readers will be unable to picture 
for themselves such a desecration of art; and we therefore present 
them witha picture from which we request they will turn away 
with due horror, when they have once glanced at it. 
| Perhaps after all, the truth may be, that the French consider 
| var owe the Romans some reparation; but if the debt is to be 
ai 


IP | by repairing their statues, it would be better to leave such 
| liabilities wholly without liquidation. 
| 
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Alfred. “TRLU ME MY OWN ONE. 


: i IS THERE ANYTHING ELSE YOU HAVE TO 
SAY BEFORE I Go 


Emma. “Yrs DEAREST—Do NOT—OH DO NOT FORGET TO BRING THE—TH— 
TH—BRUNSWICK SAUSAGE FROM F-F-F-Fort—num anp Mason’s.”’ 


A TEDIOUS SPELL OF IT. 


We cannot be surprised at the serious misunderstanding that has occurred 
on the subject of Hungary, when such a simple thing as “afew words ” must 
lead toa most serious misunderstanding, inasmuch as not one of the few 
words we ever saw can be understood at all, and, indeed, we have seriously 
damaged our dexter superior molar, in an attempt to utter a sentence. 

An effort has been made by one of our contemporaries to furnish a key 
to the virtual lock of the jaw under which we labour, when attempting to 
give loose to the Hungarian tongue, but we gather nothing beyond the facts 
that o and « are liable to dots, and that the acute accent determines whether 
a vowel is long or short, but with all our acuteness, we cannot make out the 
long and the short of it. 


As the fonetic enthusiasts are having a slack time of it in this country, we 


———ee 


Ss es 
should recommend them going out in a body to Hungary, for the purpose : > 


. 


of taking a few doses of the Magyar pronunciation, and if they can cram it 
down their throats without cracking their jaws, we shall admit they are 
the very ostriches of pronunciation, and are capable of digesting anything. 


SAR 


THE APOLLO BELYEDERE AS RESTORED BY THE FRENCH. 


———— 


The Discipline of Princes. 


Tue Court Circular of August 21, chronicles the ci tance that on th segreetehr ees 
t ; nicles the circumstance that o , i 
morning of that day “His Royat Hicuness tue Prince or Wares. Patt uni Se Repent | . ae pee ie 
attended by Mr. Biren, rode out on horseback.” This announcement |is what might have been expected from the abolition death 
| suggests a congratulatory remark on the progress of Royal education. James punishment, brought about by the mawkish sentimentalists. 
i First in his nonage was horsed and flogged, like any other youthful} Since making the above observations we find that we have beet 
| scholar, by his tutor. It is pleasing to reflect that the Prince or WaLEs’s | dreaming, and while all these murders are in course of i 
| ride attended by Brrcu was a Jond fide equestrian excursion. there is an execution about every week. 
A Nope NicxnamMe.—For the magnificent speech made by Victron Huco| American Srripgrs.—It i American 
at the Peace Congress at Paris, Mr. Punch feels imperatively called upon to | that they flo Creation, he boa at overstatement... 
dub that celebrated writer the Victor or PEacr. only flog the black portion of their fellow-creatures. = 
pHisoderm le 
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PUNCH’S CHEAP EXCURSION UP AND DOWN 


THE NILE. 
rf ‘Tas traveller now begins to have the Second Cataract in his eye. 
He will be aegis doubtlessly to learn that the cliffs on this bank are 
composed of an extremely friable material. We never knew ourselves 
' that stones were subjected to the same process as liver-and-bacon, but 


we suppose, when taken out of the frying-pan, they make a very good 
stony-batter. Oxp Saturn, that tremendous inp , must have been 
the mventor of this dish. 


The Egyptian towns are very hard to recollect. Their names seem 
to be a happy mixture of the Welsh and Hungarian. If they had been 
upon, like the Spanish towns in the time of Don CaR_os, to 
have pronounced, they must have been completely dumb-founded, for 
it is not so easy to pronounce a name that scarcely has a vowel, or a 
ligaid running through it. But probably the Egyptians wisely thought 
as their principal towns were only cemeteries, with a large floating 
population of mummies, that they were best described by mutes ? 
curious race ‘of people these Egyptians must have been! Their 
end of life was Death. They were no sooner born than they 
thought shou ayine The whole nation seemed to live in a sort of 
forcing Pyramid. Egyptian did not care so much where he lodged 
80 long as he knew where he was to be buried. His greatest comfort 
was the idea of being madea nice mummy of. His card was an epitaph. 
ly walking eerie with a igre continuall ig his ne In 
' fact, the largeness of the Pyramids is as pg ah proo want- 
| ing, what a set of tremendous undertakers the tians were! Their 
Present was the Future. This may partly account for their being so 
much m advance of other nations. To speak extravagantly, the 
seemed to calculate Time with a death-watch, which they wound up wit 
askeleton-key! They’ made themselves in fact so familiar with Death, 
that they invited him to all their feasts, and put him at the head of the 
table at all their weddings, anniversaries, pic-nics, and grand dinners 
It is but night to mention, however, one glorious exception to the above 
rule! and that is the Egyptian Hall at the Mansion House. 

' — But let us jump from Brave to gay. We will have a téte-a-téte with 
the Sphinx—the prectes lock head that was ever known. It is supposed 
to bea portrait of one of the Ramses,’ but we fancy it is much more like 

; the features of KEELEY, only not quite so stolid. In any case, KEELEY 

| or PTo.eMy, it is the first portrait that was ever taken in stone. It isa 

coloured portrait also, the cheeks being tinged with a fine port wine 
glow. The seeder Pale have been told, is done after Stonz—one of his 
| earliest attempts at lithographing. 

| Itis astrange freak to construct a statue to commemorate a riddle, 
and yet not so strange either, when we consider what perfect riddles 

_ our own statues are ! 

' __A phrenologist has never yet examined the bumps of the Sphinx. 

| We recommend that the British Association holds its next sitting in 

| Keyot expressly upon that head. 
Af disappointed with the Sphinx, they might have a Matince Musicale 
with MEMNON, and listen to his singmg “J dreamt that I dwelt in 
| Marble Halls.” We have been informed there is but one fault in the 
style of Memwnon’s singing,—and that is, like many of our singers, he 
sings too much from the head—otherwise when he is in good voice and 

' has not a cold, he goes higher than any one else, and his singing would 

| unaouledly fill any national theatre, since it has repeatedly filled the 

We are happy to be able to state in praise of this established singer, 
| that he has never broken an engagement yet, or refused once 

, his ng career to sing in his proper time and place, for he has ever held 

' himself above temptation, and would never plead! a “Sudden Indisposi- 

tion” when he was invited out to or a lobster supper. 

i are many other statues—some that are standing, a few that are 

_ sitting, whilst several are lying down at full length in the sand or buried 

' up to their chins in it; and there are temples and Premise to 
match. The Kings of Egypt must have been brought up for atone- 

cutters. The Nile seems to run through a mason’s yard. Everythi 

I f measurement, that the mind is obliged 


too, is on such a gigantic scale 0 
| to look at them t h the small end of the opera-glass before it can 
' take them in. Oh! if the Great Pyramid could, like CHATEAUBRIAND, 


' publish its “‘ Mémoires D’ Outretombe !? 

Bat how close it is! 4 The painting is so accurate that it has 
almost copied the stifting atmosphere. You can scarcely breathe. And 
see! what immense volume of smoke is that? Is it one of James's? 
' No! it is the Simoom—the Parcels’ Delivery Company of the kast—so 
Fou me better come away—unleas you wish “to be left in Egypt till 

Called or.” 


' WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN SILVER. 
Tue first has just been taken to place the British coinage on an 
entirely nova peend and with a view to put it on a fresh foundation, 
the Mint has lately laid down a new flo(o)rin. 


during | gatawny, could all be h 


A CHANCE FOR HIGH-BORN LADIES. 


a oME days since, the following 
( advertisement appeared in the 

Morning Post, It is evidently 
the burst of as thetic heart 
ready to fall in love upon the 
shortest notice, with an 
having the advantages catalogu 
in the offer. Nevertheless, as 
the gentleman, from the intensity 
of his feelings, is now and then 
somewhat obscure, Punch has 
ventured to make certain inter- 
polations in italic for the benefit 
of the advertiser :— 


O UNMARRIED LADIES OF 

BIRTH.—A Gentleman of ancient 
family, and related and connected [a 
double advantage ; relatives not always 
being connections} with both the Peerage 
and the Baronetage of Great Britain, is 
desirous to MARRY a Lady of 
family. He has never yet been in love 
with any Lady of his acquaintance [but 
has often been head-over-heels when in the 


Ne 


X ae "ph Opera pit with lovely strangers in the 
A: - a boxes], has travelled and resided for 
= § ears in various continental countries, 

58 an ex-military man, six-and-thirty 
ears of age, and, though not handsome 

having been tattooed in New Zealand in 
early infancy], is by no means repulsive 
'  @ither in appearance, habits, or manners. 

He is a Roman Catholic (not Irish), but free from prejudice. The qualities he seeks for 
in the Lady are, a sweet voice,{an amiable, loving disposition, and the usual accomplish- 
ments ; also silky hair (no wigs teeth (not from the dentist's], a pretty- 


good 
* | shaped bust (of any size), beautiful hands, arms, feet, and ankles, and to dress 4 la Fran- 


caise. The age of the Lady is, in his opinion, a point of only secondary importance [any- 
thing between sixteen and sixty, if with antics) and, as to fortune, he has no pretensions to 
aspire to it, he himself having but a very limited income (nevertheless, no woman without 

can be treated with}. Should these lines come under the notice of a Lady who is 
seman bar Sérage she is earnestly entreated by the Gentleman to write to him, as he 
assures her that she may place implicit reliance in his honour to keep secret for ever 
eve ing in the slightest degree connected with the affair. To facilitate an interview, 


the Gentleman would come to any part of the kingdom [being a distinguished bagman, 
and travelling at the ex. of the firm], most convenient to the Lady. Letters to be 


addressed (by post only) to ——, under cover to ——, E——eet, P——-ace, L——. 


Punch sent the above, duly interpolated, to the printer. In five 
minutes the “devil” came in with the copy ; and, as Pusch conceived, 
with a somewhat contemptuous glance and manner even for a Printer’s 
Diabolus, said,—‘‘ La, Sir! you'll never be gammoned by this. Don’t 
you see it’s only a myth—yes, Sir, a myth. The ’vertisement ’s from 
no gent. at all, but from Mr. Jenkins, of the Morning Fost, that wants to 
marry Mrs. Gamp, of the Morning Herald.” 


* PORTABLE” INVENTIONS ? 


Wr have all heard of “Portable Soup,” a small ‘piece of which, no 
bigger than a thimble, was said to be sufficient to lunch half a dozen 
Irishmen. You could carry about with you any soup you liked: Mock 
Turtle, the delicate Gravy, the vigorous Ox-tail, the ardent Mulli- 
ad at a moment’s notice, providing you had such 
a thing about you as a handful of coals, and a grate to burn them 
besides a saucepan to help you to melt your soup, and a soup-plate an 
spoon, with cayenne, salt, bread, and pepper, to enable you to eat it, when 
melted. All these little disadvantages may have tended to stop the 
career of the “ Portable Soup,” for, though promising, like most new 
inventions, to go a very great way, it seems completely to have been 
dropt, like one of Mr. CoisHomm ANSTEY’s motions, because no one 
could be got to carry it. ; . . om 

Now we have “ Portable Milk.” A small jar of this sohdified mate- 
rial we are told, contains the equivalent of six galcus of fluid milk. If 
this is true, we shalt be buying milk We yard, or the — inch. We 
shall be astonished in the morning with the cry of “ Portable Milk, ho! ” 
—and the old pleasantry of requesting the aqneous milkman to “give 
us the milk in one jug and the water in another, as we prefer mixing 
it ourselves,” must soon become exploded. Another advantage will be, 
the easy plan of testing our new “Portable Milk,” when delivered, by 
rubbing it slightly st the door-post ; and if there should appear 
to be any sign of chalk in its composition, not to pay the milkman his 


score. 

We think ‘the rage for,“ Portable” This, That, and Everything, has 
been already carried farenough. Didn’t some maniac propose the other 
day a “ Portable House of Commons?” Just as if any one could endure 
such a thing, when it is as much as the nation can do to bear the present 


House ! 
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_)MANNERS -AND-CVSTOMS OF Y8E-NGLYSHE IN 1849. N° 25, 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Wednesday, August 22,1849.—This Day to Richmond, to go a Fishing | which I was loath to touch. Our Hooks no sooner dropped. 
_ on the River, which Larxyns do tell me is rare Sport, and with me | Water than Mr. IrcHENBROOKE did - up a Fish about the 
| Mr. ItcHEnBROOKE, out of Hampshire, a cunning Angler, who did|of a Sprat, though, but for the Punt Man, he would have t 
| mightily desire to see what this Sport should be. So first we out in a/in again, saying that he never heard of keeping any 
Boat below Richmond Bridge, where a Dozen or more of Punts full of | Pound, and that whilst such small Fry were there 
People a Fishing, and rowed among them to observe the Manner of | good Fish in the River. But Lack! to see how ay ee 
doing it, which 1s sinking with a Gentle, sitting upon Chairs, and|and down, and me Ses at_my Line, but gene Nigh ( 
smoking Cigars and Pipes of Tobacco, and drinking cold Brandy and | Did marvel at the Punt-Man flingin i of | 
Water, and did move Mr. IrcHENBROOKE to Laughter. We did note|the Water to attract the Fish, which metho 
one Sune. oper lying at full Length 
conclude he had had enough of the Fishing, or else of the Brandy and| much divert Mr. ItcHENBROOKE. e did catch n 
Water. Some very silent, and bent on their Sport, but others bandying | the Number of fifteen, which ay Companion did call seven E 
and Jokes, and shouting for Joy and Merriment whenever they | Half; and I caught the Half: [ mean the Half-Brace. » 


*, 
ReT 
o a 


Damsels; but Mr. WaGstarre do say it is a common Thing for Ladies | Fish than some our Man did show us, saying they had t 
to fish for Gudgeons.: Several of them also quite old Men; but seeming | Day. So to Dinner at the Star and Garte y ost bray 
= me peng with their. Fishing as Schoolboys, though catching md excellent Wine, and pretty Discourse with Mr. ITcHEN®! 
othing bu € 

the Sportsmen, we to try the Quality of the Sport ourselves, and did | tation Fly, made out of coloured Silk T 

hire a Punt, and Fishing Tackle, and a Man to gui ighti 
our Hooks, and did take on board a Stone-Bottle of Half-and-Half ut methinks I could catch more Fish ina 
Beer, to follow the Fashion. Pretty, to see our Man sound the Depth | only to drop in my Hook and pull it out again. Our 
of the River with a Plumb, to resolve whereabouts on our Lines to | cost me 1/. 9s. Od., went: and bought 64. worth of Maids of E 
place the Float, and glad to have him to put the Bait on, being Gentles, | the Pastrycook’s, and did take them Home to my Wife. 


Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 13, U kha grep bag Parish of St. Pancras, and Frederick Mullet No.7, Chureh-re 
Office, in Lom vin the Precinct of Whitefriare, in City of London, and published by them at No, 8 F im the Parish ¢ 
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the County of 


¢ Bride’a, in the Clits ¢ 
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ught would either’ 


; | Our Fishi 
caught a Fish, which Mr. ItcHENBROOKE do say is not the Wont of a} did last two Hours, cost 3s., and 6d. besides for. the Beer, but we. 
Sportsman. Among the Fishers I did note with Wonder one or two | much Mirth for our Time and Money, though little Fish, and fe 


in a Punt’s End, asleep, and did | driven them away or surfeited them, but did not, oat the Trick did 
{ 

r, where ‘a most bray | 

Fish not a Span long. So, satisfied with looking at | true Sport in Fishing and the Art of Cee ee ee reathers wild 
sesy the Punt, and bait Dig tea ed admire, and intend to practise if ever I have Nothing € 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


THE PARLIAMENT OF PEACE IN PARIS. 


oRD BrovcHa™ lays it down as his belief, that 
the best way to bind over to keep the 
peace, is to be ready to maul the bully Mars, 
when about to bluster. With his Lordship, 
Vutcan is your best constable between 
nations. Continuing amity is forged at the 
sword-maker’s ; an intermingling of best in- 
tentions between state and state is fused, and 
flows with the scorching, blinding metal that, 
directed, forms itself into forty-two pounders. 
; Your hardy olive flourishes only in a soil 
of nitre and brimstone, and the lips of assuring peace are the ports 
that show the adamantine teeth of a three-decker. Fifty years ago, 
the fine gentleman was no more to be seen without his sword, t 
a scorpion without its sting. The true gentleman never, but as a 
mark of courtesy) gave the wall: he might need the wall to lay 
his to, whilst with his yard of civil steel he made an eyelet- 
hole or so in the body of a ruffling passenger. Very fine gentlemen 
would now and then, in club or coffee-house, take one another by the 
throat, and the sword being at hand, a few chivalrous thrusts were 
made, and one was killed, or one or both were scratched. And yet 
the swords being ready, for such reason the gentlemen should not 
have fought. The very sight of the steel should have counselled peace. 
Both being ready to kill, both should have amicably embraced. We 
take it, such is the theory of the peace-makers who believe that War 
can only go to sleep in a replenished arsenal: that War, to be made 
nobody of, must have some fifty thousand troops and a fleet of the 


lme to do ceremony to insignificance. Now, we do not see why 
BULL and AUD may not take their swords irom their sides, even 
as their children, the descendants of the fine sparks of the Mall and 


Versailles, have put away their daily iron. 
Lorp BroueHaM assures the staring world that he was invited to 
pat an olive twig in his button-hole, and make one of the Parliament of 
eace assembling in the Hall of melodious St. Cecilia. Surely, the men 
of peace could not, in any manner or way, have better shown their 
simple truthfulness than by such invitation. It would have been a 
great triumph in the eyes of the nations to show Henry BroucHam 
side by side with Ricuarp Coppgn. The eulogist of the blatant 
brain-sick Pope, and poor sulphureous King o gr shaking 
hands with an Sruner. The hurler of senatorial thunder at 
| Mazyzrwi and such crass, forlorn folk, hob-and-nob with blacksmith 
Burritt. And we see this yet.—Another year or so, and when 
Presipent BuonapaRre shall have ed inside out—when 
every atom of the politic bran shall have been shaken from the re- 
pe doll, and the worked with the Naroizon name shall 
ye a thing to make a leaf of paper for history—miserable history! 
little worthier than cut- chronicle —then we may see Lorp 
BsovucHam anp Vaux at the Second Peace Congress of Paris; arrayed 
in robes of illustrative white, an olive branch twiddled ’tween his 
finger and thumb, an olive garland around his brows, and pacific 
words—a rich distillation of milk and honey—flowing and continually 
flowing from his tongue. And this—we feel prophetic in the matter 


—will ha in the or regency of King Somebody, or—who 
knows P—in the reign of the People, by the grace of God made Wise 
and Truthful among Themselves P 


In the meantime what a simple farce is this Peace Congress! What 
mild, serene foolery, philosophers of the stithy and the counter, sages 
of calico and cotton-balls, meeting together and mumbling of peace, 
and at the time the cannon belch contemptuous of the prattle! Soft, 
drab-endued dreamers, who would dye red-coated war in their own 
dismal tint, and make alike buttonless and swordless the brass-and-iron 
soldier—dull-minded men, who do not behold in regimental feathers 
the piumes of paradise; and with sacrilegious foot would kick a mortal 
hole in the glorifying parchment of the mutteringdrum. “ Poor souls! 
Their msanity is harmless ””—says FrontDEBa@UF of the Horse Guards 
—“ nevertheless, they should be put down. Asses, sir, irevolutionists 
and | tradesmen, spinners, and all that. I wouldn’t hurt a 
hair of their h poor idiots! nevertheless, I’d shoot ’em all—for a 

example—shoot every one of ’em.”’ 

It is such high, gusty, smothery words that the Peace ee 
has brought down upon itself. The peace-makers of St. Cecilia’s Hall 
have been laughed at ; ina small way—threatened; and then dismissed 
with a shout of contempt. They are harmless en—say the more 

table—who would arm dragoons with cuirasses of straw; so let 
them labour at their insane work, the while their moon is at the full. 
And mad they would be, past the hopeless lunacy of Bedlam, did they 
expect, with the fullness of success, to preach peace to all men. But 
they have begun the sermon—this is something. be? Mobil make an 
assent to the creed of peace the test of civilization. ey must begin 
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somewhere. Hopeless they know it would be to preach peace in Russia. 
The a as yet would be a dreary jest in St. Petersburgh. What 


then 
“ The circle widens as the world spins round.” 


France and England, with hand grasped in hand, are teachers that 
the world must listen to. Hosts may ground arms at such a spectacle. 
The silent might of such mutual amity, the assurance of the true 
dignity of Christian men as taught by the Martyr of Peace—defies 
the roar of parks of artillery. England and France hand in hand 
may awe_the world to . Their friendship is mightier than their 
armies. Let the preachers of peace secure France, and they may 
then give a turn to the globe and go on. As yet, we confess, Austria 
must cleanse her human slaughter-house with many sweetening lustra- 
tions, ere she can receive a Congress of Peace. And we have no hope 
that men made of the red mud that forms a Harnav—the accursed 
ruffian, upon whom the contempt of good men hangs like a garment— 
can be brought to the Peace School, and made for good and aye to wash 
their hands of e. If Josera Srunce, visiting wild beasts, can 
read the tigers and hyenas from their evening meal—make them, with 
a peace homily, crouch and listen, their garbage left untouched—then 
may the Peace Congress hope to tame into human meekness, to convert 
to Christianity, the race of bloodshedders that yet defile the world 
for the curse of human kind, and blasphemously sing Ze 
praising Gop, when er do worst murder upon Gop’s creatures. 

Any way, the cause of peace has been reverently preached, and reve- 
rently listened to, in the warlike city of Paris. Within a walk of the 
tomb of the great peace-breaker—who turned kingdoms into graves, and 
whose miserable purple was dyed in the heart’s blood of human freedom 
— even there pears has been worshipped. With all the glory that, in the 
ignorance of his abused nature, man associates with human destruction 
—with all the splendour that reeks from a battle-field—(“‘ Gop the first 
garden made,” and the first battle-field the Devil)—with all the historic 
pomp and fame besetting the tomb of Napoxzon, the deified soldier is 

ut a ruffian of enormous mischief,—tested by the great Spirit of Peace, 
the Spirit that sublimated the looks of its first Preacher—the Spirit that 
said, love one another,—the spirit that, under the cannon that engirdle 
Paris, preaches peace and will toall men. Napoxzon in his violet 
robe—beset with golden bees—the bees, that, as in the lion of the olden 
day, swarmed in carcases—NAPOLEON with his Pope-blessed crown 
clipping his homicidal brain, is, after all, a portentons, Gusterine evil— 
contrasted with our Quaker friend who, risen in the of St. Cecilia, 
condemns aggressive war as an abomination—a nuisance that it behoves 
man, in this season of his soul’s progress, with all his heart and all his 
mind, to denounce and renounce, as unchristian, vile, and _brutifying 


The drab against the purple; and, in our small thoughts, the drab, so 
preaching, carries it. ; ; 
And the Members of the Peace Parliament—most significant visit ! 


—were taken to the Palace of Versailles—that huge, golden den of self- 
deified ignorance. This was a slight cll or the poor, thin shade of 
the Fourteenth Louis. Was it permitted to the abused shadow to 
know it? And his mistresses—the soft delicate things that put such 
a bloom upon vice, as though the sweet guilt would last for ever, 
defying grave-dust—where were they, their ancient sin-cursed home 
invaded by Quaker women, female Friends ? : ; 

However, Louis roe FounrzenTH may be said to have presided at 
the playing of the wae especially for the delectation of the 
Ambassadors of Peace. Waters! Are they waters? No; we look at 
them, our imagination bleared with the thought of the cost of Ver- 
sailles—its cost of human happiness—and they are not waters, they are 
i aac and jets of flood flowing from the outraged heart of 

ance. 

The thought is past, and again the waters play—play to the pleased 
eyes of English, TAtiet and French. y theis brightness and 
purity symbolize the spirit that shall live among the nations ! 

A Litttz Bre. 


Not a Bad Judge. 


A Cartan writes from California :— 


“ The other day I had a Judge on board, who said he went to Oregon, appointed to 
that office by the United States, but that the inducement to come here in search of gold 
was so great that he gave up his appointment without leave or licence, and came to 


the diggings.” 

We have a high notion of this Yankee. Devens upon it, he had 
heard the Gold condemned, and thinking it in his heart “pure,” he 
went out of his way purposely, as a s0bd Judae: to give it a fair trial. 


UNE VESUVIENNE. 


Aw Irishman, after erratanins very warmly upon the temper and 
beauty of Lota Montes, was asked if she didn’ smoke P “ Yes, Sir: 
she does,” he exclaimed; “and so does every volcano—perbaps you aif 
show me ¢he lovely crater that doesn’t smoke ?” 


L 
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THE .NURSEMAID’S FRIEND. TO PERSONS FOND OF RES?. 


“Tr is estimated,” says the Picayune, | 
“that only one-third of the gold col- | 
lected in California is actually exported, 
the remaining two-thirds beimg re- | 
tained as a rest.” | 

What this rest is may be gathered 
from the following extract of letter | 
in the Morning Chronicle :— 


= “ We hear every mow anil then of\one man 


— shooting another. Every man, even in the 
= 3 - | tewns, is armed withpistolsand knife. @tthe | 
—. oe |mines the Indians are shot down @pithout 
ob ree SE es oe ere wos d believe ite | 
ee | compunction, and I believe every enormity | 
a, eS 8 


committed that can be imagined. Madmen go 
= | about the towns at large till they destroythem- 
—— | selves.” 


aes When we heard that the persons 


, rs Uy XN ‘ who went to California were “mad 

is CC //ipeg) J > ‘ for gold,” we little thought it was so 

- fut sii Fy ODS literally. It seems likely that the gold 

ie a tecntty.. - LAKES | | diggers will enjoy their “rest” ma 

i) SS | ., Bea NN iL el) a | Lunatic Asylum. ‘Their new coms 

A ee WAN A \ Re i! RR ATION \\ have the inscription, “Californian Gold 
Ete ==> 2 \ ¢ 


without Alloy.” It is a_pity they | 
| cannot say as much of their happiness! 


oo ~_—+ - — 
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Better Late*than Never. 
Scrence has given us the baby-jumper, by which we are enabled to carry out the: common-excl 


: ) amation| Ir appears that Bann Neiso— 
of “Hang those noisy children ” ag 


without an act of infanticide, by suspending our youngsters in the |'blushing from head to ‘foot «at the 
air; and perhaps allowing them to have their full swing, without getting into mischief; but the apparatus | recollection of the conduct of his 
for the nursery will not be complete until we have something in the shape of coops for our pretty little | dastardly ancestor, the plurality hunt- 
chickens, when they are “ont with nurse,” and she happens to have something better—or worse—to | ing parson who fawned on his bro- 
do than to look alter them. ; ther’s mistress, whilst the:lion-hearted 
low often, in a most interesting part of a novel, or in the midst of a love passage of real life, in which | Neuson lived, and spat spon her 
the nurse is herself the heroine, how often, alas! is she not liable to be disturbed by the howl-of a brat,|when he had thrust his head into | 
with a cow’s horn in his eye, a dog’s teeth in his heels, or in some other awkward dilemma which | that Nezson’s coronet,—it»appears | 
could not have arisen had the domestic Child-coop been an article of common use in the Metropolitan > sheet ; 


“ihe that th t Earl is about to 
parks, or on the sands at the sea-side ? oan yy oe reer 
r +i : * . . . i ’ : sy » , ) a 
Re ere is something very beautiful in the comparison of helpless infancy to a brood of young|of the outraged Lany Hancox. . 

chickens, with its attendant imagery of “mother’s wing,” and all that sort of thing, but the allegory|It is to bear her mame, swith shis 
would be rendered much more complete by the application of the hen-coop to domestic purposes. We | inscription— He:that is ‘without sin 


intend buying one for our own stud of piccoli —which means little pickles— im of 
ying lor ow ; 0c Ss litt s—~and we hope to see all| among you cast asstone 
heads of families taking it into their heads to follow our example. ; as her? ou, tet him first \cast 


; Sg en Sa a cc —— —— : 
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OH! REST THEE, MY DARLINGS. 


Aw enormous bed of oysters, between thirty and forty miles has 
recently been discovered between the coaste of France and a d. 
Such a bed as this throws the great hed.of Ware completely into the 
shade, and we have no deubt the bed will be awfully tumbled by the 
fishermen on both sides.of the Channel pouncing down wpon it. It is |just a few coals to keep it-warm. 
strange that the oysters should have remained so long undiscovered, but | “The ‘servant in question was exhibited at the Dublin A grioettaral 
as they made their bed, eo they probably thought they would lie without ‘Show, and continued to work for hours without ence stopping. This 
being disturbed; for the bed—like the oyster who first found it eut— | is the description of what it can do ina general way :— 
was rather a downy one 


We trust that there will be no jealousy on the subject between the acne 10: Scat of any farming. packet bere eel hee fr 
French and English fishermen, for we should be sorry to see the place | Pumping end draining, for cutting fodder of all kinds, for grinding corn, for elena 
converted into ahat the song calls a “gory bed,” by a contest for its | Sir. tn titre een om CUORPing straw, for working a row of a cea | 
grins Rather than that any dispute should arise, it would be a is mune pt 

etter for one country or the other to take out letters of naturalisation, 


to settle the question which is to regard the newly-discovered oysters 
as Natives, and which is to look on them in the light of aliens. the 
old Common Law, a coroner can sit: upon a mast found in the middle of 
the sea, but whether an action would lie upon an oyster bed, we are not 


‘prepared to.aay, without reference to the authorities. 


A PRIZE SERVANT OF ALL-WORK. 

We take the liberty of introducing to the motice of Barmers the 
following valuable servant. Te requires mo cdcthing: 10 wraees 10 beer 
in harvest, no medicine in case of sickness, ‘no ‘blaukets in winter, 20 
workhouse when it gets old, no funeral when it dies. All it requires 1s 


The farce of rewarding, at Agricultural Shows, a¢rvants who hare 
passed a lifetime in their master’s service, will now be done away Will. 

he monnificent sum of £3 will no longer be given toa sna for 
years’ hard labour. It will be transferred to.a ateam-engme—Om) . 
great question is, where will our landlords get a steam-engive to pee 
half so long? Flesh, after all, is cheaper iron. It is a great PHY 
the ‘above machine could not have -heen made to last longer that * 
enna, and then, with a little spouting at Protectionist sangerg: | 
| 


——to 


it would have been perfect !—quite a-pnse Servant of all-werk a 
mere price.of qoals ! 


We Live in Stirring Times. 

_Amonest the curious names of the Russian, Austrian, and -Hunga- 
rian officers we see there is a general of the name of Sepiitz. We no 
longer wonder at the effervescence on the Continent, when there was 
always a SEDLITz “up and stirring”? amongst them. We can imagine 
SEDLITZ, when properly stirred, fying in the face of anything, and yet. 
—such his delicious coolness !—that be was ever welcome in the heat 
of action. By the bye, we are rather anxious to know how Sxp.izz 
managed to keep his Powder dry ? 


\ 
t 


“ sror HER!” 


Somm organs have no atopa, like the Italian Organs, that will fo * 
for hours without a.stop ; ad then per there is the celebrated Ore 
of Speech in woman, which is acknowledged to be the greatest or 


in the worl, ainsi 
might Posse which has heen going on now for ages | 


re 3: 
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his eyes, the poor creature gave a most significant look at the window 
of a glovershop, in which was lying a placard inscribed with the words 
Superior town-made dog,” which might have been applied to him as 
an epitaph. The horse immediately ran away, but whether from the 
ursult of justice or not it is difficult to ascertain, and had he broken 


HORRIBLE CASE OF DOGICIDE. 
rom his harness all traces of him might have been lost, though, as he 


E were informed 
NON cies 
0 t 
, ee thane: was already collared, escape would have been impossible, 
—— 


S=— 


| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
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mo baa oe [Further further, and later latest Particulars.) 
ment yesterday | _,,-be horse, charged with the death of Billy, remains at the station in 
afternoon, at a-| Watling Street, where he has undergone a preliminary examination on 
bout 22 minutes | {he subject, but he either remains mute or says “neigh ” to everything. 
past 3, by a report The horse was formerly in the employ of a celebrated coal firm, where 
__ Yelative to that | be took a leading part, but he was got rid of as being much too fast in 
distinguished or- his goings on for the jog-trot way of life in which ‘his services were 
nament to his spe- required. He then joined the fire-brigads, but he was never much 
cies (the canine) liked by the men, who considered him rather weak in the understand- 
familiarly known | 2&..and were continually expecting his fall in one way or the other. 
as the Fireman’s|, Lhe resident dog-ship at the Watling Street Station becomes empty 
dog Billy, who it by the death of Billy, but it is impossible at this early period to say ! 
; who will have the vacant collar. : 


er eS 


at@S . == Se es was said had come 
Se by his death—or ; Bisfe : 
—_— SA Se rather, that death | Poraries, we have dispatched a draftsman to the residence of the late 
OS OS OP a 5 Jeamane boadeate kennel. The object will not be very picturesque, but everything con- 
made for the spot, hn, being unable tt susectain what spot: he ought nected with the late calamity will possess an interest for an enlightened | 
to make for, he put bimself in communication immediately with all the of pictorial fare that is 
— dog-fanciers, which enabled him:to get at more fancies than | 
acts; and we therefore sent another reporter in anotlier direction, for 
the purpose of r other particulars. 
[From our own reporter.) 
_ It isitoo true that the celebrated fire-dog, Billy, who held a commis- 
sion Im the: fire-brigade;. has. just breathed lis last under the most 
t circumstances; namely, under the wheel of an engine 
which was: ing: toa fire at Islington. Billy was seen in his 
usualhealtlt and! spirits:om Monday last,’ proceeding: ux the direction. of 
ete sie ke was observed to look rather snappishly at the 
end of a neck of mutton, and having made a dart at it, he pro- 


eee 


A LIGHT OF THE CHURCH. 


Once upon a time there was celebrated a goodly auto-da-¢ in the 
most catholic city of Seville. A man was burned at the stake; charred | 
by the fires of the church. “ Dearly beloved friends:’—said the Grand | 
Inquisitor, pointing out to the faithful the shapeless stuff that was once | 


a human being—“ most pious people, I sorely grieve that out of the 
very en ot a epsa chee a oe eur burnt-u rose 
at . ii towards Fleet Street. In the course | (you ow he yelled in the €s :) 1 Nave been compelled to do 
of Bene ye walang my ag pat taking a social draught from the Se but the sad, the afflicting truth is this—I found him of an obtuse 
waterman’s bucket at Charing: Gross, in company with a retired.sheep- | intellect, of a lethargic temperament, and of a moral sense exccedingly 
dog of ble eonnections;, who lives upon.his own resources near debased. And so—so I had him burnt to a cinder. 
Leices and amuses himself with the sport of hunting, which The ReverenD Mr. Cuapman, late chaplain of Coventry Gaol, 
is so much facilitated by the abundance of cats in the neighbourhood. | scorches the hand of Mary Bati—(sentenced to die, and since executed) 
Our reporter, suspecting all was not right, followed Billy in the direc-|—blisters the convict’s flesh over a candle; and for the like reason 
tion of St. Paul’s Church Yard, and left him with his head between | ascribed by the Inquisitor—Mary Batt was “of an obtuse intellect, 
some. iron railings in Watling Street, which is well known to be the| of a lethargic tewperament, and of a moral sense exceedingly debased.” 
street where the head-quarters of the fire-brigade are situated. Before| The Pope has re-established the Inquisition at Rome. Of course, as 
a, a Protestant, Mr. Cuarman cannot become an active officer of the 
Institution. We trust, however, that Prus will find the Coventry Chap- 
lain some honorary distinction. Such candle-light ought not to be 


roceeding further with this melancholy account, we think we shall 
ministering to the natural and wholesome curiosity of the public, 
hidden under a bushel. 


by giving a few particulars of the 
A WONDERFUL ASS. 


ANTECEDENTS OF BILLY. 
_ The fire-dog Billy was one of a respectable batch of seven puppies, 

six of whom met a soap-suddy grave or sud-den death in an adjacent 

op-pall, ‘ee Islington. At the proper peer he ee sce Sats SaMuEL Pepys, the illustrious ancestor of Puxeh’s own Pres, immor- 
ny of bemg “wormed,” but as he was always tolerably quiet wit | tajices the genius of a Bartlemy Fair horse that, directed by his master, 
would discover from amongst a crowd the veritable gentleman who best 


es 
le 


Se 


mo 
| = oe heed was rather difficult sor ct Ag to Sah fc ont . a 
€ had not by any means attained the maturity of doghood when he |}, ..q f he, at : 3 ‘ 
lost his tail by'an accident, but his tail being gone there was nothing’ left heeve: ithe niceent ieomant-in Pari Repealing Sg pec a | 


an English firm. The ass —how it achieves the act we know not—has 
the power of writing; and it is only a few days ago that it penned the | 
following. It duly appeared in the Morning Post :— 


“The Peace Congress has been more crowded than ever this afternoon, and Stockport 
and Manchester showed in mighty force. They who profess the creed of the deceased 


Mr. TAWELL showed also in mighty numbers. 

An extraordinary brute that could have written this ; and yet we learn 
there is nothing in its usual manner and habits that distinguishes it 
from the common jackass; save that it can hold a pen between its fore 
feet, prefers beef to hay, potatoes to thistles; and! goes to rest without | 

| 


its shoes. 


to tell its own story, and our information on this head—by which we 

mean, that tail—is not to be relied upon. He first entered into public 

life’ as an attendant on a cat’s-meat-barrow, where his integrity was 

oakny nothing ever passed bis lips to the sacrifice of his master’s 
8, 

The temptation of a pound of dog’s-meat down, and a prospect of the 
Same'salary per diem by way of diet, attracted ‘‘our hero” to the 
fire-station, where he soon became as stationary as the place itself, and 

shortly began to join the fire-men in their attendance at the numerous 
conflagrations inand near the metropolis. Such was his- zeal in the 
ater that while the man on duty has been frying a steak, of which 
leaw’, ry lg a mouthful, the enthusiastic dog has been known to 
wee rying-pan and run into the fire when an alarm has been given. 
d ge gle J bark acted like a tonic upon the men while out on 
will? and Billy’s death will. leave: a vacuum which their good-nature 

abhor as oroughly as nature itself abhors an ordinary vacuum. 


(Later Particulars, | 
haour reporter, thou so mueh exeited as to be unable to collect-himself, 
Succeeded: in: collecting’ the following facts. that may—or may not 


Latest News from Paris. 


Ir Lovts-NaroLEon continues his crusade against the Press, we 
may shortly expect to see in the English papers a paragraph like the 
following, under the head of “ Foreien InTRLEIGENCR.” 

* As all the Editors: are imprisoned, and every newspaper confiseated, we regret we 
cannot make our usual extracts from the French.press, as not a single newspaper was’ 
published in Paris this morning.” 


Telied upon. ‘The dog Billy had gone out al for the pur 6 a 

of taking’ sw airingrat'a’fire at Islington, when’ just ache cot copuaite 
the | af a Sington, when’ just ashe got opposite! 1 pryg THE NINTH does not immediately return. to his* disconsolate 
flend, or monster, in the’ shape of a horse, I Romans, a Government order wil firmed ain te woe teva Londéay Bookeeller for 


Seeing y's mouth open, ferociously’ put his foot in it} Turning’ up! “ Mz. Macreapy’s Pope.” 
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SEA-SIDE LITERATURE FOR YOUNG LADIES ; OR DELIGHTS OF CROCHET. 
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First Young Lady (reads). “101m Row—3 LONG WITH 3 CHAIN AFTER EACH INTO THIRD SMALL SPACE, 1 LONG INTO SAME SPACB, 
5 LONG WITH 3 CHAIN AFTER EACH INTO MIDDLE SPACE, 


1 LONG INTO SAME SPACE, 3 LONG WITH 3 CHAIN APTER EACH INTO NEXT 
SPACE, 1 LONG IN SAME SPACE, 5 CHAIN, DITTO IN MIDDLE OF LARGE SPACE, 5 CHAIN, REPEAT.” 


Second and Third Young Ladies (in ecstacies), “ Ou! HOW SWEETLY PRETTY!!!” 


THE POISON SHOP. 


Scenz.—The Shop of Mn. Uras, Chemist and Druggist. Borrss, his 
Assistant, behind the counter. 


Enter Wrpow Woman, with infant in arms, seemingly tn great distress. 
Widow (much agitated). Threepenn’orth of Laudanum, please, Sir. 


Bottles. Laudanum, Ma’am; yes, Ma’am—Sixpenn’orth, 1 think you 
said, Ma’am. 


ne (sighing). Threepenn’orth. Threepence is all I have in the 
world ! 


Bottles. Sorry for it, Ma’am. (Serves her.) (Exit Winow frantically. 


Bottles. Why yes, Sir. Probably Strychnine would answer you , 
purpose P | 


ranger. Is that pretty stiffish ? 
Bottles (smiling). Oh! yes, Sir. I should be sorry to take two 
grains of it. 
Stranger. Let’s have half-an-ounce. : 
Bottles. Half-an-ounce, Sir? (Weighs if owt.) What is the net! 
article, Sir? 
Stranger. Nothing. : | 
Bottles. Allow me to tempt you with a little Belladonna; sat 
killing, Sir, I assure you. Or would you try our Digitalis? I co 
recommend our Colchicum, Sir. | 
Stranger. No, no! 
Sitar Coith an aed No. Eta vee, "Phe Strychniae will do 
ah § ranger (with an oath). No, 1 tell you. The Str 
and sinister appearance. job. “Hand it over, will you, and make haste. 
Bottles. Now then, little girl, what ’s for you? ; Bottles. Directly, Sir. (Folds and presents the packet.) Thank yor, Ht | 
Girl. aoe says, na ae = have as much Arsenic as | (Takes a money and pin tt into the Teli. aati a a ib | 
you can for twopence- nny, rats. prett morning, s work ;—and if the undertakers’ on't geta ) | 
Bottles. Rats!—eh! Father belong to a burial club ? or tac out of it—and perhaps Jack Kercu too—l shall be astonished 
Girl, Yes, Sir, please, Sir. _ | rayther. (Bx. 
Bottles. So I thought. (Delivers the Arsenic) [Brit Lareue Grat. 
at Jon dhe hat o0 veges UDG SEMES SUR: Weir Pe dace Louis Napoleon to Nicholas, Greeting. 
St Thank ’ee; Ill wait. 


: . f 

ranger. Present Lovrs-Narougoy, the incarnation of French liberty © 

Bottles (to several Customers). You for Arsenic ?—you ?—you P—all of | 1849, has sent an autograph letter of congratulation to the EMPEROR 
you Arsenic. Six Ars d P—oh . 


. enics. And you?—oh! one Corrosive Sublimate.| or Russta on the subjugation of Hungary! When the President 18 
(Serves them out packets ready made up.) . 


[Hreunt with the poison.|turned out of his chair, we hope he will nevertheless enjoy ® stale 
Stranger (having watched them all out). I want some of the strongest 


Cflice. Punch proposes that the animous nincompoop be appolm 
poison you have got. , a ee to the Jardin des Plants, It is plain that somebody must git ay 
Bottles. Well, Sir, I think Prussic Acid will suit you better than any. | carry garbage to the bears ; and who can better do such office 
Stranger. That smells, don’t it ? lacquey who licks the boots of NrcHoxas ? 


Stranger. That amells, don't ik? tneatey whollicks the boots of NicuotasP 


Enter ragged LrrtLe Grau, and several other persons of squalid, wretched, 
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FATAL FACILITY; OR, POISONS FOR THE ASKING. 


Child. ‘‘ PLEASE, MISTER, WILL YOU BE 80 GOOD AS TO FILL THIS BOTTLE AGAIN WITH LODNUM, AND LET MOTHER HAVE 
ANOTHER POUND AND A HALF OF ARSENIC FOR THE Rats (!)” 


Duly Qualifiéd Chemist. “Centamnty, Ma'am. Is THERE ANY OTHER ARTICLE?” 


Sarat 


eee ee eS 


On publ ; 
‘Discussion you restricted less 


A Vicrm who 


this tax at home, 
freely abroad, and no 


18 OWN name when 
UL, it 18 very unlik 
successor of Perer it woul 
five Pauls to any one. 


Auisance, and its 


LOUIS PHILIPPE AND LOUIS NAPOLEON. | 


‘AN ODE TO FRE PORMER. 


Ex-Monancu of the Gallic race, 
Poor dear old Sovereign ont of place, 
With me you once were in di ; 
to scold you; 
In reeoncilement’s fond em 
Now let me fald you ! 


You were a little sly, indeed, 

Inolmed to avaricious greed, 

Preferr’d the interest of your breed 
Before your nation ; 

And sought ite welfare with less heed 
Than their dotation. 


True, with sour subjects faith you broke, 


| your vexatious galling yoke 
Their patience did at length provoke 
To send you packing ; 
Your dynasty dissolv’d in smoke, 
Your whiskers lacking. 


But, as to jet is driven snow, 

As is the swan unto the crow, 

Lovis PHI.ippr, are you e’en 80 
To your successor : 

Beside the PaesipEent you show 
A mild transgressor. 


France has not you, old boy, to blame, 
For tarnish’d-arms and blacken’d fame, 
Of that eternal scorn and shame 
As the occasion, 
Which he has brought upon her name 
By Rome’s invasion. 


See her with Priestcraft’s powers allied, 
And ranged upon the despot’s side ! 
You ne’er your country stultified 

In such a manner, 


‘Cansing all nations to deride 


Her sullied banner. 
Although you bore with rigid streas 
iblio speaking and the Press, 
han this mere ninny, 
The author of his country’s mess 
Of ignominy. 
‘Who now rejoicing with the Cear, 


‘Victorious in tyrannic war 


Against the rights of the Magyar, 
In froodomt’s ruin 


Yokes Prange and nohmen to the ear 


f rampant Bruin! 


ee a ee — ee 


THE PASSPORT SYSTEM COME TO A PRETTY PASS. 


writes to the Z7tmes, under the signature of ‘A Poor 

mplains of having to pay an enormous number of Pauls to 

Consuls at Rome, Civita Vecchia, Genoa, and Leghorn, for a 

English ionge srk We may boast of exempting 
we 


‘FRENCH LYING IN ROME. 


The Piedmontese Gazette says — 


“It appears that the French 
order was given for 11,000 beds for their use.” 


sort of hed, no doubt ; -saveand except a bed of roses anda bed 


vertiser 
he belongs, 2nd which:makes him:really werth his weigitt in magnesia. 


manly, of goodly stature, pleasing address, sweet 


take it out of our own. count 
lishman at Rome can have his 
without paying five Pauls to Mz. Frezsorn, who m 
he receives this sum from _a free-born 

How a poor Tourist can manage to pay the exaotion ‘we don’t 
ugh it is sometimes the practise to borrow of Prrer to 
that mm a city ruled over by the alleged 
be possible to borrow sufficient to pay 


While we-are taking credit at home for our freedom from the pass- 
attendant impositions, we ought not to 

incurring the disgrace of such exactions as are made upon. 

teat cat in foreign parts by the subordinate representatives of our 


@8 @ snare. 


almost Utopian, in which an “amiable countr titioner,” and a 
medical student of “sweet disposition,” are supposed to form the 
ingredients. The-expression “wakeful tora fault,” is intended of course 
to imply a arenuoy ay sensitive to the faintest vibration of the 

thell; but we carried 


toa faul ess it includes a propensity to jamp up in the middle of the 
“cost 


for medical assistants, and at all events we never ‘heard of one 
caught in such a piece of golden netting. ‘Wealth is proverbially a 
‘mare; but he must be sensitive indeed, who believes ‘that the highest 


anticipate a long reaidenes in Rome, as on the 17th an 


THE ROMANCE OF THE SEWERS. 


HERE are streams—nay, rivers of 
gold—of gold and poison, flowing 
under London. At present, so 
careless of wealth is our unso- 
phisticated generation, we take no 
account of the treasure, in our 
heedlessness of the alloy. If the 
CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER 
could be awakened to a sense of 
the value of the sewers, he would 
smilingly rub his hands over every 
drain, as a source of a tributary 
Pactolus. As it is, we poison the 
Thames with much which, touched 
by the wand of science, ‘would 
fatten and rejoice our fields. 

Mr. Dover has approached ‘the Metropolitan Commissioners of 
Sewers with a glorious plan. Dover—if his plan bea truth—is the 
sewage Mrpas, without Mrpas’s ears. He stirs the abomination that, 
pourmg from twelve Westminster sewers, defiles the Thames ; ‘stirs it 
with his pen, and it becomes gold—hard gold. Out of only twelve sewers, 
if Dover be a true man, hewill produce in income-tax £200,000 per ann. 
We ask Sir Cuartes Woop,—is Dover a man to be neglected ? 

It is now an allowed truth that the Thames is defiled into a foul 
ditch. Elowing through the city and Westminster, it wafts ‘killing 
miasma,on either side of its banks. What in the good old times was | 


— 


| clear lymph, is now mortal liquid, in which only the skeletons of | 


departed sturgeon, the mere bones of plaice, are buoyant. This shows | 
what a Dead Sea, or rathersa Defunct River, we dwell upon. | 
And what does Mr. Dover propose as a remedy? ‘This. %A tank 
at the exit of every sewer to receive the sewage; ‘wherewpon, the 
genius of science -will disinfect the contents, and precipitate them 
into pure guano. The disinfected «supernatant water is also available, | 
says Mr. Dover, as»an enormous purifying agent. Westminster 
alone would yield guano that would fertilise 300,000 acres, blessing 
them witha double «crop. We pay £2,000,000 ‘annually, for foreign 
fertilisers ; the while, wevsuffer the like amount of money (inamud and | 
muck) to poison the stomach. | 
Guano makes enormous ‘turnips—turnips feed into flesh and ‘beauty 
enormous cattle. Contemplative reader, pause, and then weep to think, 
—how many million quarters of grain—how many thousand cart-loads | 
of turnips—how many drove of oxen—how many flocks of sheep are— 
under a different arrangement of particles—yearly disembogued into the 


Thames! 


a — 


A REAL BLESSING TO ANYBODY. 


Evmzry class of society comes im occasionally for its a late 
blessing. The mothers have had their Soothing Syrup; the shavers 
their Plantagenet Razor; and in fact the advertisements of every day 
present to our notice a real blessing to somebody; but an announce- 
ment which we cut outa little time ago, and which of itself cuts out 
anything of the kind we ever beheld, pouenee in itself a sort of 
blessing of the most extensive application. “We give the advertisement 
entire, to mai the eal ges ae speak for himeelf; though we are 
conscious Our doing so will impart a weakness to anything we ma 
afterwards say for him — e t 
WY ZDICAL— Amiable Country Practitioners—Any gentleman with the 

above qualification wanting an M.R.C.S., as ASSISTANT, may be immediately 


supplied by communicating with the advertiser aroha South pra af; gentle- 
8 on, patient of control, 


unyielding perseverance, wakeful to a fault, and last, not Jeast, looks upon large salaries 


This short h-rans over not merely with the milk, bit with 
the actual cream of human kindness; and Talics a his of things 


wire of the ni do not see how wakefulness can be 
night, and walk about the house in the of the period.” 
_ We admire the extreme delicacy of the concluding qualifica- 
tion of the amiable advertiser, who “looks upon large salaries as a 
snare,” though we are pretty sure that such ‘traps are not Ppioangs Re 
g 


ever yet offered to an assistant by the most “amiable” of 
“country practitioners,” can have about it of the dangers that 
attach to the possession of rickes. We suspect the amiability of the ad- 
amounts to a softness that is rare indeed in the class to-which 
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DOMESTIC BLISS. 
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Gentleman (in Shower Bath). “Horto! Horo! 
WHat THE DEUCE DO rou want!” 

Maid. “Ir vou riaass, Siz, HERR’s THR BUTCHER, AND Missus says 
WHAT WILL YOU HAVE FOR DINNER TO-DAY.” 


WHo’s THERE. 


WHAT MR. JONES SAW AT PARIS. 
[From the Own Correspondent of the Putney Patriot.) 


I wAvE often heard the Ocean denominated a treacherous el 
and so it proved F papain’ to be: for though its azure surface ap 
at first sight, and as we sailed out of Folkestone Harbour, to be as calm 
as our own beautiful Thames b 
Putney, yet I can tell you the was only on the surface, and the in- 
terior of the ocean must have been Ja gsi in a tremendous manner, for it 
was all I could do to keep myself from being ill. Like that ocean, 
however, I kept my countenance smiling and tranquil, whatever may 
have been the commotions raging withm my interior. There were 
Frenchmen on. , who were convulsing themselves about the deck 
and over the sides of the vessel in the most undisguised way; says L 
“It will not do to expose myself before them; I aman inhabitant o 
Britannia, and as such, I naturally rule the waves.” But in spite of all 
my efforts to keep down my feelings, I own'to you, Sir, it would have 
been all over with me had our gallant bark been ten minutes longer in 
making the harbour of Boulogne. scl 

The state of my feelings prevented me from judging of the appearance 
of the town and coast as we neared it. There was a large pillar upon a 
height, on the top of which column, as I have read in history, NaPoLEoN 

to sit for weeks and weeks with a telescope looking at England, 

the home of the brave and free, and desiring that he might possess it : 
there were two square forts on either side : there was the pier rus 
out into the ocean wave: there were houses with ‘green shutters a 
inscriptions in the French e with which 
I am sari ari dingo — oe hel he level 
sands un y reached ocean’s brine, where | could see figures 
in dark flopping up and down in the water—all these I 


e and in our own to 
machines 


the shores of my native village of 
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saw but indistinctly, owing to the agitation produced on my mind and 
health by a passage at sea undertaken for the first time. Af length our 
vessel touched the quay, a rope was flung up by one of our mariners to 
one of the bawling and bus natives 0 French coast who 
crowded the shore; we were lashed to a French post, and in five 
Patney then, and thought of the beloved beings Thad left behing 
u en, an ought o ov 

both and at Wandsworth ! 

Between two lines of ropes, me and the other passengers marched 
with a resolute step, giving glance for glance to the crowds of foreigners 
on either side of the ropes which hemmed usin. There were 
there were officers of the Customs, there were men in the rough garb 
and red night-caps of the children of the wave, there were those who 
called out in the language of our own dear native country the names 
of various hotels in the place which these mercenaries desired us 
to frequent. I was amazed by these precautions which environed us— 
these ropes and bayonets, these sabres and soldiers. Lead me on, 
thought I; I have committed no crime and feel no fear. Lead me 
before the officers of your Republic. If I have spoken severely of 
France in the columns of the Putney Patriot, it was Decause truth and 
duty eaRee me sometimes to be severe—here is my passport. My 
name is JoNgs, and I am a correspondent of one of the great journals 
of our empire. I bave no reason to be ashamed of my country, my 
calling, or my name ! 


In a minute or two, and passing out of a rude antechamber, and | 


through a ‘narrow door, guarded by two small, but fierce-looking 
warriors, I was brought with a number of other fellow-passengers 


before the Commissary of the Republic, who examined our papers, [ 


dressed us not uncivilly in our own lan and having seen that 
we were not suspicious pharacters: allowed us to go free. I gave my 
keys to the Commissioner of the Hotel, that of Bains or “‘ Bang,” as it is 
here pronounced, and my effects were, in the course of an hour, 
restored to me untaxed and undisturbed. Not even the copies of the 
Putney Patriot, which lam taking tothe French Ministers, to the 
President of the Republic, and the principal members of the Assembly, 
were touched ; and in so far, Putney may aay that one of her sons has 
met with courteous greeting on a foreign soul. 

Tread without difficulty the inscriptions on the various shops and 
wine houses as I passed to my oe as they are given in our own as 
well as the native : e very first p I saw on the walls 
proclaimed that PRoressoR KELLER and Mrs. KeLuer were here: im- 
mediately below which announcement was a placard stating that the Lonp 
Curer Baron NicHo.son and the English Judge and Jury Society were 
at Boulogne. I was glad to think that our venerated institutions were 
thus peug made known to our republican allies.—I had seen the Pro- 
fessor and his admirable poses, and the learned Chief Baron himself, in 
our own metropolis. May our neighbours profit by their presence! _- 

Boul has doubtless been visited by many of the readers 
of the Putney Patriot, and a description of this place is there- 
fore unnecessary. Besides I am not in a _position to give more than a 
cursory account of the city, for indeed I had only time sufficient to 
saaraclopharh Agata sbacame yg word gar bpalhee tar issioner, . 
arriving with my and baggage, informed me it was time 
to proceed to the Sration of the Paris railroad—of the road to Paris! 
how ardently have I longed to see that metropolis! the eight hours 
which were gear in the carriage upon the journey thither 
eight days at least to my young and ardent mind. It was only the 
peood = i most pleasantly in dining at Amiens which appeared 

me too short. 2 

At an hour before midnight we reached the metropolis of the world, . 
as it has been called, and alighting out of the various carriages, a. 
strange and motley crowd of foreigners pressed iuto a vast hall or ante- . 
chamber of the station, where we were bidden to wait until our luggage | 
was ready to be ) 
soldiers ludicrously small in size, with s ta 
coats, being the exact vice versd of our own gallant British troops, who, 
I hope, will never be called upon to fight the French, and I heartily. 
trust will always outweigh them. I should think a dismounted reg 
ment of our Horse would weigh as muchas the same number; 
of republican cavaliers, horses and were workmen and; 
members of the lower classes all fiercely decorated with beards 
and whiskers, in which ornaments I should say the French decidedly : 
excelled our own pean! he There were priests finally, not habited like , 
the clergy of our own faith, but in enormous b robes and thick.. 
shoes and buckles, and hats almost as large as some of the canoes at | 
my dear, my native aa Cleanliness, I am forced to own, does 
not appear to characterise these reverend gents. There were no woodes 
shoes, as 1 had been led to expect amongst this people: and I am 
bound to say, that the practice of a Se ergs seems to havo 
declined—that national dish not having once served up to me. 
since my residence in France. svat thd 

At an early hour I rose the next morning, to commence iy ; 
observations on the French capital. I conclude that most of the 
in Paris speak English—all the waiters at my hotel do—that of , 
MEvRICE, in the Rue Rivoli—so called from a rivulet which once ran. 


served out—a motley group, poh ae ml yes 
et pan ns 
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there. I engaged a domestic de place to show me about the town, and 
to serve me as interpreter, in case I shouid meet with persons unac- 
quainted with m , and we sallied forth after breakfast (which 
here consists of bread and butter and eggs, as well as in England) to 
view some of the principal places in the neighbourhood. 
A grand arcade, under handsome houses of stone, stretches from the 
ries Gardens on one side, to the Elysian Fields on the other; 
between this Garden and fields is a large place called the Place of Con- 
cord ; and when I asked my guide why, he said it was because Louis 
THE FovRTEENTH’s head was cutoff here: upon the very spot between 
two large fountains where the Obelisk of Luxury stands. 
The view from thence is very agreeable. You see on one side the 
chesnut-trees of the Tuileries Gardens, behind which is a house, 
acti used as a palace by the Kings, but since the Repu lic, as a 
hospital, and afterwards as a picture gallery. Indeed, it is too ugly for 
a ce, as anybody whojhas seen our own majestic edifice of Pimlico 
at once allow. It is along edifice with a sort of square dome in 
the middle, and two immense towers on each wing, with the tallest 
roofs and the most hideous chimneys in the world. Itis well that the 
are almost hidden by the trees, which are handsome, certainly. I shoul 
say that the garden was as , though not so handsome, as our own 
Vauxhall, nor is the stone fountain in the middle by any means as 
elegant as that of Neptune, with his horses and trident, as they are to 
be seen in that national place of entertainment. an 
There is a poplar-tree placed right in the middle of the princi 
garden walk. am told that isa Tree of Liberty, and that it has. 
grown since the last revolution. It is already as high as the chesnuts 
round about it, which must be a hundred years old; and I could not 
help won at the rapid growth of poplars in this country. 
king to the right, as you face the l'uileries, you see across the river 
the Chamber of Deputies—a building which seems all stairs and portico 
to my view—a magnificent entrance, with nothing behind it. “There 
| are many of our orators whose speeches are like this,” my guide 
informed me. And I did not choose to tell him that there were some 


of a similar sort in our own House of Commons, w 18 
& hundred times handsomer than this showy building. 

On the opposite side to the chamber and facing it is the French 
Magdalene, with a magnificent portico and steps, and I am bound to 
saya much handsomer building than our own ein : 
But I do not for my part see why these people should be lodged 80 | 
splendidly, and am pretty certain that their betters fare a good deal | 
worse. 

The French seem to entertain grand ideas about hospitals though, for | 
the handsomest b I saw this mo was one with a dome like 
our St. Panl’s, only richly gut, and which they call the Hospital of In- 
valids. This is absurd. at is a hospital for, but for sick people, 
and what are sick people but Invalids P 

They call a long avenue of trees the Elysian Fields, and at the bottom | 
of the avenue is an’ for which the idea was evidently stolen from | 
our Temple Bar. Nor did this arch look by any means so big as ours 
from the place where I viewed the former, viz., from the Obelisk, 
which they put up in order to commemorate the decapitation of one 
of their greatest ‘Lings, But I shall be able to_give a more accurate 
measurement of this and other objects when I have made a farther 
stay in this capital—a more faithful account Iam sure I could not 

| 


give: and I wish that some Frenchmen who visit London were 
equally trustworthy, and would take example by me. 


KING ALFRED’S BIRTHDAY. 
much 


© paying 
off annually in the shape of dinners to the departed great ; but there is | 


something almost antediluvian in the project that has just been started | 
liday. claim, when at comes, jor we think this 1s.a case, of all others, in 


Aopen gah ( 1 
“father of British liberty,” fhough in that as 


spread, and proposing him as a toast at a banquet, the tickets of which 
are “one guineas wine included.” We be having a holiday 
‘next for HenaIisv’s marriage, Horsa’s recovery from a severe cold, or 
BoaDIces’s aupearing in the field of battle in a new badioe, Every 
will soon have its public dinner, if we get on at tbis rate. 


@hameful Heax on Lerd Breughem. 
_ Art the Agricultural Dinner Show at Penrith, Lonp Brovenan 


informed the company that he—yes, he—had been invited to join the, same place for two minutes together, always driv. : 
mT was a cruel satire in this, that is Us doubt | —now giving it a good toweling, now blowing it up,—msy.account m 
some measure for her treatment for she has at “ Manis 


Peace Congress | 


traceable to Mz. Coppen. Brovenam discussing 1 We should 


brations on hand—what with | 
: 8h not be ‘much paige when 
Reverend Mz. THuRLow, is the lucky 


pen ear But it |. 
Ith at an annual 

greatly misunderstood 
sinecures, it is not 


ithe sinecune bas 


A HORN-BOOK FOR MUSICAL CRITICS. 


Tue celebrated M. Vivien, the Horn. 
Player, may indeed be expert in the use 
of his instrument, but if he takes our 
advice he will leave to the musical 
critics the task of blowing for him his — 
own trumpet. Let him exert his | 
to the utmost, he will not be able 
uff so hard as the gentlemen of the | 
ress are phage Fgh in his behalf—_ 
and we may add, that his great talent 
fully merits their flatulent exertions in 
his favour. ; | 
The last new discovery that has been 
made of his power over the Horn is, that 
“it has become quite a new instrument 
in his hands,” by which, we presume, is meant that in the artist’s south. 
the instrument acquires an air of novelty. If this is really the case, 
M. VivieR’s mouth might obtain for him a rapid fortune, by enablin 
him to go about crying, ‘‘ New Horns for old ones,” after the fashion o 
poor ALADDIN’s wicked uncle—who no doubt gave the original idea of 
introducing new lights among the rising generation, to that extremely 
liberal sect, the Lamp-eter brethren. : ue . 
We'wish the critics would invent some new form of laudation mstead 
of telling us that Mons. So ann So’s horn is “new in his hands,” or 
that Srcnor Sucu anp Sucu’s ophicleide is “ startling in his mouth,” 
or “under his nose,” while Herz Tuis anD THat’s great drum becomes 
‘round his neck an instrument of the finest harmony.” We purpose 
some day (which may mean any day, but generally means no day at all) 
to publish a Horn-book for Critics, in order to teach them to infuse 
into the first lessons of their art an air of novelty. 


MELODIES OF THE METROPOLIS. 


THE THAMES. 


FLow on, thou muddy river, 
And ere thou reach’st the. 
Seek London’s streets and give her 
The stench she flings o’er thee ; 
And tell her thus, if she’s supine, 
The current of thy filth be, 
With odours which the sewers combine 
To concentrate on thee. 


But if, in wandering thither, 
Thou find’st a purer air, 

Some refuse leave to wither 
Upon the moist bank there ; 

And tell her thus, when more and more 
Malaria shall extended be, 

The filth thrown by upon thy shore 
Will trace the cause to thee. 


—_——— 


THE GROSS MISTAKE OF COMPENSATION. 


Tae Olerk of the Hanaper Office has received, within ten years, the 
small sum of £34,694 Os. 4d. for fees. Now this Hanaper Office is a 
lete sinecure, and as such must, sooner or later, be abolished. We 
that day of justice arrives, if the 

demand N : @ aball roping ae the 
sine | 8 CO on. Now, we eny 

Ff whinh 

tion most strongly is dne—to the Public. Accor , We 

scald oall: upon Mr. Hanaprer to pay back the £34,694 Os, 4é. (we 

would even enforce ihe stray fourpence) which he had taken fram the 

Public, for domg nothing. is question of com on has been 

—and we mamtain that, in the abolition of all 

the party losing the office who ought to be com- 

d, but the Public, who has been quietly plundered all the time 

been in existence. 


pensate 
Advice to Young Men about to Oommit Themselves. 


Woman’s fine eye for Dust, never gy Pa to — ring in the 
ving it about the house, 


as soon think of opening a barrel of gunpowder with a red-hot poker. {sBuT Dusr,”’.and she treats him accordingly. — Smel{fanges the Eider. 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


) 3 


Saturday, August 18, 1849.—Comes Mr. Gottore, this being his | them with much relish; but did only nibble at the ga BG way of a 
Birth-Day, to bid me to go dine with him and a caiman Ss some Half-| Taste, for I felt exceeding full, and methought I sho have n0 
dozen of our Acquaintance, off a Whitebait Dmner at Blackwall. So | Stomach for the Whitebait. But Lack! to see when it came, how my 
we first to London Bridge, on Foot, w for an Appetite, and | Appetite returned, and I did fall to upon it, and drink iced amie 
there took Water, and down the River in a Steam-Boat, with then at the Whitebait again. Pretty, the little Slices of brown 
Pleasure, enjoying the Breeze, and the View of the Shipping, and also | and Butter, they did bring us to eat it withal, and , with a Squeeze 
the Prospect of a good Dinner. Landed at the Pier, and as fast as we | of Lemon and Cayenne Pepper, it is delicate Ea . After 
could to Lovegrove’s, where our Table en in the Room. | Whitebait plain, Whitebait devilled made us to eat the more, and 
But ! to see the Fulnese of the Place, every Table almost | drink too, which we did in Champagne and Hock, pledging each other 
crowded with sg Eaters, and Heaps of Whitebait among them, and | with great Mirth. After the Fish comesta Course of Ducks, and 4 
they with open Mouths and 5b shovelling Spoonful after Spoonful | Haunch of Mutton, and divers made Dishes; and ther Tarts and 
into their Plates and thence thrusting them five or six at a Time into | Custards and Grouse; and lastly, a Dessert, and I did partake of all, 
their Chaps. Then, here and there, a fat Fellow, stopping, out of | as much as I had a Mind to, and after er drank Port and Claret, 
Breath, to put down his Knife and Fork, and gulp a Goblet of iced | when much Jokimg and rare Stories, and very merry we were. med 
Punch, was mighty droll: also to hear others speaking with their | to look out of Window as we sat, at the Craft and the White 
Mouths full. But Dinner coming, I cared not to look about me, there | in the Sunset on the River. Back in a Railway shouti 

eing on Table some dozen different Dishes of Fish, whereof the Sight singing and in a Cab Home, where Dr. Suanpe called to see my Wife 
did at first bewilder me, like the Donkey between the Haystacks, not | for he Vapours. Prett Discourse with him touching the Epidemic, 
knowing which to choose; and Mr. GopBLEsTONE do lament that at a | hie ans me that of all to bring it on the likeliest was in 
Feast with Plenty of Things he never was able to eat his Fill of | Food and Drink, which did trouble me, and so with a Draught of Soda 


every one. A Dish of on with India-Pickle did please me mightily, | and a Dose of Pills to Bed. 
also some Eels, spitchcocked, and a stewed Carp, and ate heartily of 
"tant Loamkanin ede tee re of photoes patliebe by a ache. Brana, of No.7, Chigeh coe fevey Terie in ete ce ~scyennen | Soon — 4 
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A BRITISH BULL-FIGHT. 


Tue Bull-fight is no longer peculiar to Spain, for the sport has com- 
menced in the very heart of London by a Smithfield bullock; who, 
taking alarm at the corner of a street, began playing off some of those 
pranks which are usually exhibited before a Spanish multitude. 

The brute mistaking an unhappy charity boy for a Toreador, pursued 

im into a house, trampling under foot as though it had been a regular 
atador the unoffending door-mat. The drovers acting the part of! 
Picadores, proceeded to pick at the infuriated brute with their pikes, 
when an old woman flying away with her shawl extended in the air, 
involuntarily supplied a substitute for the banderillos or handkerchiefs 
used for throwing over the eyes of the brute to increase his ferocity. 

Bull-fights are now becoming so common on Smithfield market days, | 
that there are some thoughts of erecting an arena expressly for the | 
exhibition of the exciting pastime. Gray’s Inn Lane is a sort of 
miniature Madrid once or twice a week; and Coldbath Fields are in a 
cold perspiration continually with dread at the approach of every 


market day. 

A bull with a facetious turn rushed a few days ago into the office of 
the Staxdard, and tossed off a two-column leader into “pie” before the 
compositors had time to compose themselves. The skittish animal then 
made for the share list, and with a truly Bullish determination to. 
operate for a rise, elevated the price of stocks to such an extraordinary | 
height, that it came down again with a smash that precluded all hope of | 
sotfling day passing over very easily. 
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THEY MANAGE THESE THINGS MUCH BETTER IN SPAIN. 


FATHER MATHEW AND SLAVERY. 


(Jo Massa Punch.) 
“ Sar, 
“ Him see by de 7imes Correspondent at New York, dat some 
tmen, members ob de Massachusse!ts anti-slabery Society wait on 
Toes Matuew in Boston, and ask him to ’tend annibersary in cele- 
brashun ob de abolishun of slabery in de British West Ingis. De ver 
rebberend Fader say no, ’Cause wy? Perhaps you tink him at wor 
at him Pledge and him Pump. Nota bit ob it, Massa. Dis de way 
him trow him cold water on Abolishun :— 


“* He abruptly declined the invitation, observing to the Committee that he was not 
aware of any passage in Scripture forbidding the existence of slavery.’ 


“ Beggin pardon ob Massa MaTHEw de great Divine, me tink dere 
am passidge somewher dat tell you “ whatsoever ye would that men 
should do to you, do ye even so to them.” How Faper Matuew him 
like to be slabe ? Whose niggar, tink you, him wish to be? 


** Your humble serbent, Massa Punch, 
* SaMBO,” 


A Snug Party. 


We read somewhere the other day, in a list of visitors to some public 
entertainment, the announcement of the presence of ‘‘ Mr, ANsTEY and 
y.” We always understood that Mr. Anstey had no party at all 
and if he has, it must be a ‘ey small one, consisting at the outside, o 
himself and Mz. Urqunart. In vulgar parlance, the term “ party” is 
often applied to a single individual, and this may have been the case in 
e present instan rR. URQUHART having been probably the “‘ party ” 
that the reporter alluded to, 


. 


Ah. 


HIBERNIA TO VICTORIA. 


BEING AN OMITTED PASSAGE IN THE ROYAL IRISH PROGRESS, 


Ir was Cead mille failtha,—Victorta asthore, 

Was the saddest of sounds that ye heard round my shore; 
Though some boiled the last pratee, and burned the last peat, 
For a feast and a bonfire your visit to greet. 


Sure the papers has told all the wondthers you’ve seen 

From the famed Cove of Cork to renowned Stephen’s Green ; 
Wid the arches and speeches, and flags and goodwill, 

The lights in the windies, the blaze on the hill. 


Ye saw a whole nation, that smiled for to meet you, 

Ye heard a whole nation, that cheered for to greet you; 
Black faction was peaceful, conspiracy tame, 

Wid the light of your presence, the charm of your name. 


They ’ve talked mighty big of the oe that will come, 
From your kindly look in on poor Par in his home, 

How ’twill heal up old wounds, and new friendships cement, 
When in cool neutral tone, Green and Orange are blent. 


Sure, it wasn’t Repealers alone, dear, but more, 

That turned their ould coats, wid the best side before ; 
So list while I tell, what ’s less pleasant than thrue, 
What sights ye ne’er saw, what yer visit can’t do. 


Ye saw me, asthore, in my moment of mirth, 

Not crouched in my dwellin’ of darkness and dearth ; 
Ye heard the loud cheers of my young and my ould, 
Not their moans for the hunger, their cry for the could, 


Ye walked in my palaces, cushla macree, 

But divil a cabin, at all, did ye see; 

Ye took bite and sup from my aldermen’s dish, 
But not the black roots from my cottier’s 4isA.* 


Oh, it’s not by my face that my feelins’ I’d show; 
Too deep in my heart is the roots of my woe. 

When ye bowed to my welcome, ye heard not the cry 
That came hard on the shout, as yer glory went by. 


Ye could toss the poor beggar a morsel of mate, 

But ye can’t lift the pauper to man’s true estate ; 

Ye could smile on my sons, but not teach them to know 
The sins that they do, and the duties they owe. 


Sure, it’s sorry Id be, dear, for aught upon earth, 
To dash wid a sorrow the light of your mirth; 

Tis love true and loyal, that thus brings to view 
What sights ye ne’er saw,—what yer visit can’t do. 


—_—_—__—_— 


INFANT UNDER-GRADUATES. 


Tue plea of Infancy having lately been set up in an action against 
an Under-graduate, it became a nice question with the Judge of the 
County Court to determine what are, and what are not, necessaries for 
an Infant at the University. The bill consisted of a series of charges 
for horses, including a hunter and hack to Boulter’s farm, with hacks 
on 19 different days ; and the Judge very properly ruled that unless the 
Infant happened to be an invalid requiring the frequent use of a hack— 
the horse-dealer would not be entitled to recover, as the debtor would 
have nothing to recover from. 

It was eventually decided that an under-graduate has no absolute 
necessity for a horse, and indeed his grand achievement being the 
passage of the pons asinorum, it would seem that another animal would, 
In ordinary cases, be required; but our view of the case is, that the 
University infant, like every other infant, if he needs a horse at all 
requires nothing more expensive than the article indicated in the old 
nursery ballad, of 

“ Ride a cock-horse to Banbury Cross; 


and that for no other horse has a livery-stable keeper the right of 
recovery. We like to see the saddle put upon the right horse, and 
we were gratified therefore to observe that the party saddled with the 
costs was properly subjected to the burden. 


A GOOD RIDDANCE. 


WE learn from Galignani that the national Aaras at Versailles is to be 
disposed of. No doubt France should be glad to get rid of her national 
haras (s) at any price. 


* The Irish basket. 
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JUSTICE AT CALIFORNIA. 


4 UB own correspondent furnishes us 
with a very amusing batch of legal 
intelligence from this quarter, and 
we can only regret that there is not 
more of the otium cum dig. at the 
diggings. The most effective and 
most respectable of the Calfornian 
Tribunals is the little court of con- 
science which is held in every man’s 
breast, but there are attempts at 
sittings in Banco by a functionary 
who sits on a Bank with a revolving 
blunderbuss in his hand to enforce 
his decrees, and who, by the aid of 
afew slugs, corrects a tendency to 
sluggishness in obeying his edicts. 
The criterion for ascertaining which 
is the superior, and which the in- 
ferior court, consists in a trial of 
strength between the respective 
judges who usually fight it out, and 
if the representative of Equity 
roves his superiority over the 
Ceiiion Law dignitary by petting 
him down, it is held at once that Equity is the Court above, because Common Law is 
undermost. There is no such thing in California as a puny judge, because if he happens 
to be puny he gets rapidly pitched out of office by some, not perhaps more learned, but 
bigger hrother pitching into him. Refractory suitors find their heads in Chancery after the 
old puzilistic fashion, and when there is anything for the Court. to peruse and settle, it proceeds 
to peruse the state of facts and settle the party in fault, by administering a regular settler in 
accordance with that species of Law commonly known as Lynch, which Is at the fingers’ ends 
of the Americans in general. Most of the proceedings instead of being in black and white are 
in black and blue, which are quite as effective on a primd facie view of the case, and the repli- 
cation de injurid is of very common occurrence. ‘The judge after laying down the law proceeds 
to lav down those who set themselves up against its authcrity, and the contumacious are 
invariably afforded an opportunity of becoming thoroughly well grounded in their knowledge 
of the power of Californian justice. chy 
One of the judges it. is said, uses a sort of hammer, for the purpose of hammering it into 
parties who will not recognise the force of his decisions at the first view, but he seldom has 
the trouble of a new trial. 


nr 


DEFECT IN THE GAME LAWS. 


HowEVER stringent the Jaw may be in its presetvaiion of Game, there is a class of Game 
that can enjoy no perfect preservation—though legally entitled thereto—so mons as nothing is 
done to secure to them the full benefit of the provisions that the legislature has made with 
regard to them. 

These remarks have been suggested by the premature death of a pheasant a few days ago 
at the hands of a cockney sportsman, who mistook him for a partridge, and the animal. himself, 
though as thoroughly protected by law as a certificated bankrupt, fell a premature victim to the | 
error of one who little knew what he was aiming at. In order to secure to all pheasants 
the benefit of the act which they are so fairly entitled to, until October, we recommend that 
protection-certificates shall be issued, and that every gentleman really wishing to preserve his 
(Jame, should 1ake out one of these certificates for each of the pheasants on his property. Each 
bird should wear the protection round his neck, as the omnibus conductor wears his THe : 
and every pheasant appearing without his number, should be held liable to a charge of small shot 


and gunpowder. 


BALLAD CORRESPONDENCE. 


THe advertisements continue to inform us of the distinguished success of the elegant and 
tasteful ballads “‘ Write to me,” and “ Yes, I’ll write to thee.” The pair seem to be the latest 
specimens of the new invention of dialogue ditties, the best example of which is the well known 
series, “ Will you love me then as now?” “‘ Dearest, then I'll love you more.” “ No, I don’t 
love you quiteas muc’.” “I never loved you, dear, at all,” &c. &c., a set which appears to detail 
the ins and outs of a very inconstant attachment. At this time of year when everybody 
is from home, and friends are universally scattered, the idea of wedding the pet to the piano 
might be worked with effect in an Interlocutory Songster or Post Office Little Warbler, as 


in the following— . 
“WRITE TO ME.” 
From a Wife at a Watering Place to a Husband tn Town. 


Exiza ’s got a dreadful cold ; 
(Beds here are always damp) 

And Tom, while bathing (he’s so bold !) 
All du¢ sunk with the cramp. 

If you come down on Saturday, 

o mind and bring the tea— 

But don’t forget the money, pray, 

When next you write to me. 


Apartments are so very high, 
rovisions are so dear, 

That when the bills are in I sigh, 
And wish my Epwarp here. 

Such mems of washing, cruets, soap, 
And kitchen fire I see: 

My cash is low, I really hope 
That you will write to me. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


I’ve had to buy sun-bonnets, too, 
To guard from the sea air ; 

And my own things, of course, won’t do 
At the sea-side to wear. 

To-day his bill the Draper brings, 
Which settled ought to be ; 

Besides some other little things— 
So, dearest, write to me. 


The Answer, from the Husband in Town to Wife 


at Watering Place. 


My love, it really is too bad, 
ou had a cheque last week, 
And money isn’t to be had— 
But it’s no use to speak. 
You seem to think that money grows, 
And for it send to me— 
All I know’s how the money goes 
h time I write to thee. 


When you proposed a bathing trip, 
And talked of feeling ill, 

I always felt the nicest dip 
Would be your’s in my till. 

So once for all, I beg, my dear, 
‘That you ’ll not make so free: 
Don’t ask for cash—and never fear 

But I will write to thee. 


No. 2.—“ Write To Me.” 
(From a Creditor.) 


I’ve waited on you several fines 
With my account so small ; 

And now I write to ask, if you 
Intend to pay at. all ? 

You used to say that you ’d look in, 
And settled it should be; 

But you forgot—L’m short of tin, 
And so I write to thee. 


Oft at your chambers did I call— 
Long on your stairs I sat : 

You were denied—thbough in the hall 
I’m sure I saw your hat. 
hen I got in once hy mistake, 
And ’twas too late to cut, 

You said, you ’d only got. a cheque, 
And all the banks were shut. 


But all your dodges ain’t. no use, 
Letters must come to hand, 

And neither humbug nor abuse 
Am | a-going to stand. 

Shell out—or in the County Court 
Pulled up you sure shall be: 

But it youd settle—as you ought, 
Write by return to me. 


Answer. (From a Debtor.) 


I need not say that I’m surprised 
At vour offensive tone ; 

Though from the first 1 was advised 
To leave your shop alone. 

Tradesmen must walt, for gentlemen 
Insulted ain’t to be; 

Learn to be civil, Sir—and then 
Perhaps 1 ’|l write to thee. 


As for what you in bullying tone 
Of County Courts let fall, 

As I’m at present at Boulogne, 
It has no weight. at all. 

Patience is what I’d recommend, 
Twill farthest f° with me: 

If civil, some of these days, friend, 
Perhaps [ll write to thee. 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


WE cannot impress too strongly upon all Cor- 
respondents, when they are doubtful whether 
the postage of a letter is a penny or 
the force of the old proverb, “ Two 
better than One.” 


Heads 


twopence, 


- five minutes is a fee. 
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GLORIOUS CHANCE ! 


MESSRS. PLAGUE, PESTILENCE, & CO. 


Bre to announce to their Friends and the Public generally that Sa 
have opened extensive premises in the Metropolis, with branches in all 
the principal towns of England, for the regular supply of first-class 
Epidemics, warranted to do the public business effectually and rapidly. 
Their works comprise 


1. A Complete Assortment of Intra-mural Burying Grounds; 


in all stages of over-crowding, from which they are enabled to supply 
the most highly concentrated J’oisonous Gases 1n any quantity, and on 
the most reasonable terns. 


2. An Extensive System of Sewers, 


in connection with Fleet. Ditch and other centres of Metropolitan filth, 
all entirely stagnan!, and 


3. A Noble Plant of the most Approved Nuisances, 


situated in densely pevp'ed neighb-urhoods, and in full operation, con- 
sisting of Bone- Boiling Houses, Glue, and Gut Manufactories, Dust- 
heaps, Knackers’-\ards, Slanghter-houses, Cattle-markets, and all the 
other best-approved kinds of Apparatus for furnishing the strong, old, 
favourite, Su/phuretted, and Carburetted Hydrvgen, and the fine, ready, 
Carbonic Acid Gas, warranted to kill in a very diluted state. 

Specimens of superior Epidemics alwaya on the premises, and samples 
sent to a distance. 


N.B. References kindly al/owed to the various Parish Authorittes and 
Str Peter Laurie, 


A NEW ORDER OF MERIT. 


THE Pope has, it is said, heen confer- 
ring upon several persons the order of 
the Piano. We never heard of such an 
order, which is probably quite a new one; 
but as many orders are all mere fiddle- 
stick, we do not see why the Order 
of the Piano should not be as good as 
the rest. of them. Perhaps the Order 
of the Piano will be followed by the 
institution of the Order of the Forte, 


matic kind, may be regarded as giving 

modo, while the Order of the Forte, being 

conferred on those distinguished for 

boldness of action, might be looked 

upon as attributing to the bearer the 
ortiter tn re. 


ORDER OF THE PICOCOLA(. 


THE “PROFESSION ” AND THE PREVALENT 
EPIDEMIC. 
(Punch to the Public.) 
My DEAR 


PUBLIC ; 
N connection with that at resent very interesting subject, 


the state of your health—with that only, mind—allow me for a moment 


to call your attention to the condition of the medical profession. 


Now, my Public, you have some thousands of medical men employed 
‘their pay is generally very scanty ; 1n some instances 

not covering the expenses of their office. This is no joke, I know; but 
; hae ane ve in 

‘ft: none that I know of open to competition. ihe oliices 0 
errciaw and surgeon to your boapitals are obtained by private influence 
ull: nay, worse, they are 


as union-doctors. 


bear with me. There are hardly any lucrative me 


and jobbery. True,. these facts are very d 


Treating patients by rote and 


. Public P 
what is that, my inking about their cases. 


There is no time for 


umony, bronchitis, phrenitis, fever P 
le flame of life, by soothing mor 
by - composin 


but, mainly, 
humouring 


ailments, 


and the former, being confined to those 8} 
whose claims are of a courtly or diplo-. 


credit to its possessor for the Ptano tn. 


y wholesale. 
Time is money; every 
And how does the popular practitioner grow 
rich, dear Public? By arresting death—by staying the plague—by 
. curing pleaney: peripne 

- the fee 


y fanning 
agony J No, dear Public ; 

fashionable nerves, ministering to petty 
e caprices of the sickly and silly; for tho 
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former class includes a goodly portion of the latter. That is why the 
Quack succeeds so much better than the regular Professor: but I w 
not bore you with philosophy. 

In proof of the respect with which medicine is treated, allow me, 
benevolent Public, to refer you to the spectacle of the Assistant Sur- 
geons in your naval service, dining—honoured guests !—at the mid- 
shipmen’s mess. | 
_ I should almost be persuaded that you regard all medical men as 
impostors, if I did not see that. you send for them whenever you are ill. 

_Now what intelligent or high-minded man will engage in a beggarly 
dishonoured profession, success in which, such as it 1s, can be obtaine 
only by means that are contemptible. Or Having entered it, can he be 
expected to follow it, if he can get a decent living otherwise? Can 
you wonder, worthy Public, that you have not so much medical talent 
as you could wish—especially just now ? 

You are troubled with an epidemic of which your doctors know about 
as much as yourself. They theorise upon its cause as men once 
theorised on that of thunder. For its cure they propose a host of 
pseudo specifics, differing only as the tropics and the poles,—charcoal 
and calomel, brandy and ice! 

_ Do you not, then, my enlightened Public, see that you are interested 
in having the medical profession made one worth the while of men of 
sense and ability to follow. Eh? PUNCH. 


DON’T REGISTER! DON’T REGISTER! 


| THe Registration is going on in the City. We do not understand 
much about these things, but we beg the Commissioners, as a particular 
favour, not to register any of the undermentioned articles. 

No pictorial shirt of any kind, no matter whether it be in the fishing, 
or shooting, or sporting, or ballet style, or any shirt whatever, no 
matter whether it opens in front or behind, or af the side, or even at 

| both sides, or at the top or at the bottom !—in short no shirt at all, ex- 
cepting it be one that proposes most effectually to do away with the 
misery of buttons. 

No paletot or great coat, no matter what animal it may be made 
from, or any other article of dress with an unpronounceable name bor- 
rowed from the Magyar and Lancashire dialects, and which is warranted 
to be “ worn by Prince Albert.” 

No new wine, especially Port, even if it be favoured with an har- 
'monious name like ‘the Semi-demi-quaver,” and no new Sherry, no 
'matter what undiscovered part of Spain it may come from, or how 
“highly esteemed ” it may be “ by connoisseurs.” 

Nothing whatever that is “strongly recommended by the Faculty.” 

We do not know whether the Registration Commissioners have any- 
thing to dowith the above articles, but we are tired of being “re- 
istered ” from head to foot, and hope some rational stop will be put to 


it. The real range of the Register is the stove,.and it should never 
have gone beyond it. It is not agreeable to cry out, “ Here, Joun, 
bring me my Aqua-scutum ” nor do we like to press a arquis who is 
dining with us “to trya glass of that old Semi-demi-quaver.” Wegive 
notice we intend to buy the first Paletot this winter that declares it is 
Unregistered. 


EATING TOASTS IN GERMANY. 


Amone the many particulars in which English civilisation has dis- 
tanced that of continental nations, is the manner of public dining. 
The Times relates how, on the 28th ult., a Festmad, or banquet, 
in celebration of the 100th birthday of GozrHE, was held at Berlin. 
It is melancholy that in the nineteenth century, and in the capital of 
Prussia, such a display of barbarism should have taken place as that 
described by our contemporary. The soup was placed on the table at 
half-past three, and the dessert not introduced till eight. The company, 
in the meanwhile, it may be supposed, were cramming and stuffing 
but this hypothesis is more creditable to their taste than their actual 
conduct. Will it be believed? they were positively singing and 
speechifying over their plates ! 

The healths of the King and the Royal Family were given before 
the cloth was removed, and a song in honour of the “‘ King of Poets ” 
was followed “by a course of mutton-cutlets and Teltower turnips.” 
Perhaps it is the fashion in Germany to eat healths as well as drink 
them, and “Gentlemen, charge your plates!” may be the signal to 
prepare for a toast. If ever we go to Germany, we shall expect to 


: disciples of GaLEN have no such prizes as Canonries, @ toa pect t 
id Mae Bishoprics, Attorney-Generalships, Lord Chancellorships, to| meet some individual who will wish us prosperity and happiness in 
| work for. Their highest remuneration is a large private practice; and| a mouthful of beef, or desire the pleasure of a slice of mutton with us 


acrossthe table. |. ; a : 

A dinner, to have justice done it, requis undivided attention ; and 
the talk by which it is accompanied should be of the shortest and 
smallest. Fancy the cold dishes—the coagulated gravy—which must 
be the necessary consequence of sarennuce and songs at dinner time! 

he city of London, in international charity, ought really to send 
Mr. Harken, the toast-master, to the Berliners, and teach them how 


to manage these things properly. - 
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PUNCH’S SONGS OF THE HEART. 


By the Musical Correspondent of the Evening Paper. 
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“ yes, J HAVE DARED TO LOYE THEE! ” 


“Turis little ballad, which is causing sucha sensation in the fashionable world, 
—has thrown so many a tea-table into confusion, and cooled the muffin on the 
lip of female beauty—this little ballad had its origin in the following startling 
incident.—In an aristocratic family not five thousand miles from Bel ravia, 
the youngest daughter of the house was a creature all galety and Pa a es 
who added to the carol of the lark, the eye of the ez le, the neck of the stag, 
and the ringlets of the raven. ‘That heart, having all the softness of the sponge, 
had absorbed the delicious ballad of ‘ Will you love me then as now?’ and she 
was in the habit of trilling it out from morning till night in her boudoir not 
five thousand miles from Belgravia. 

“Among the numerous serving-men in the vast establishment of her father, 
was one who evidently had a heart of Indian-rubber bounding about under a 
waistcoat of red plush, and who, in the course of his duties, frequently came 
into close communication with the Belgravian maiden. His impressible fancy 
soon took the image of the eagle-eyed, stag-necked, raven-ringleted creature, 
and the rosy fetters of Cupip were continually tripping him up when he 
entered with the coals, or came todeliver the card, the message or the di/let. 
This went on for some time, until on one occasion he entered the salon just as 
the syren of Belgravia had commenced her accustomed wood-larking of the 
popular ballad, ‘ Bd ae love me then as now?’ when seized with a sudden 
inspiration—the bounding heart fluttering under the waistcoat, causing him 
to forget the plush, and reducing him as it were to a non-plush,—the sensitive 
serving-man burst forth with the passionate exclamation of ‘ Yes, J have dared 
bo love thee!’ A popular composer, hearing of the incident, availed himself of 
ue iroumatanon with ts usual re and the result has been the ballad, 

ich 18 now in every lady’s mouth, upon ever "s plano, and i 

ding-school music bill.” A LAE Es Xeon 


nf 
HOW TO KEEP A THING PRIVATE, 
Tr you want to keep a thing pret ria” pervate, put it ina letter, which 


entrust for delivery to “a private hand.” a iwicnes tk tn . 
that no one else will ever see it afterwards, Sibies e to be s0 great, 


ALARMIST LINEN-DRAPERS, 


THE present would appear to be the “ Reign of Terror” in 
the Haberdashery world, if we are to judge by the number 
and extent of the alarms that are being got up at the Sacritices, 
real or pretended, of the London Linendrapers. Their an- 
nouncements are no longer confined to mere assertions of 
“ Must have Cash,” “ Extensive Failure,” and the other com- 
paratively quiet statements of a few years ago, but there is 
now a recklessness bordering upon insanity ws ke their 
placards. “ We have made a regular Smash of it.” “ What is it 
to you that our Creditors won’t get 2 pence in the Pound?” 
“ We have a Bill due to-morrow, and must sell for Anything 
you offer us to-day.” “Call us fraudulent Bankrupts if you 
ike, but we must have some Cash,” are a few of the delicate 
baits that are now held out to purchasers no less unprincipled 
than the vendors, and it is vacoms fag to feel that the buyers 
who are tempted by these avowals of dishonesty, are invariabl 
peluased by having to pay about double the value for their 

argains. 

We cannot help being struck occasionally by the poverty of 
invention displayed in the tricks of the trade, and we therelore 
for thé sake of mere variety throw out a few suggestions which 
may give an artistic air to proceedings, that are of themselves 
simply contemptible. 

Over the door might be suspended a model of the Queen’s 
Bench with a placard underneath, inscribed, “ Removing to 
this Place,” or, ‘‘ Where we are rapidly coming to.” . It would 
' also aid the illusion if a few of the young men were got up” 
| in the theatrical costume of “bailiffs” or “ men in possession, 
| while at the first floor window a ¢ableau might be exhibited of the 


BANKRUPT IN THE ACT OF BREAKING OR MAKING 4 
SMASH OF IT. 


THE SLANDERED BRITISH LAMB. 


We should be very sorry to quarrel with M. Emre DE 
GrrarpIN, who has won golden opinions from us by bis 
advocacy of peace; but in all good nature we beg to ask viele 
does he mean by the following passage contained in a 
on the instability of French governments that ap 
in his paper, La Presse ? 

“ England, whilst freeing her constitution from the rust of ive — , 


tains, with a vigilance and firmness that never relax, the aggressi 
which she occupies in the two hemispheres, and over every 8¢8. 


Why, England for the last several years has been leaving 
all the nations of Europe to their own devices; or. inte 
in their affairs only by advice ; and even when this has dew 
rejected with scorn and insult, she has meekly put thea in 
in her—reticule. England, too, has taken the ave 
Free Trade—thrown open her ports and her arms to horns. 
world. Jonw Buxt has for a long time drawn in his Sines 
Our foreign policy of late has been almost | uaker-like. the 
the celebrated charge of an aggressive policy was made 9 | 
wolf against the lamb, on no one at 
cast more unjustly than on poor old England. 


———S———— 


Supyect FOR a Prece oF ScuLpreRe.—MABI0, sitting 
amidst the ruins of the Ltalian Opera. : 
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SERVE US RIGHT. 


HERE was a great stir in the dark among 
pictures in the Vernon Gallery, one fine Friday 


i ae ed 


morning, a few weeks ago: 
_“ What ’s the row? ” said a rather low- 
fed GoopaLL to a barefaced (and bodied) 

TTY. 

“T suppose we’re going to be flayed, like 
the old ’uns upstairs,” replied the Evry. 
“We don’t mind—we’re nudes—but for all 

ou pecent LrEsLigs and Muureapys! ho! 
o! ho! 

‘“*T won’t be scrubbed,” barked a LANDSEER. 

“1 don’t want washing,” murmured a juicy CONSTABLE. 

“Hold your silly tongues,” interposed a calm Caxucot, “It’s only 
Mn. SHEEPSHANKS going to present his pictures to the nation.” 

“There ’s no room,” shouted a score of uneasy works. | 

“There’s more of us than can be seen already,” broke in Mac tisr’s 
Valcolio, from the dark walk. 

“ Better lease the black hole at Calcutta to hang ’em in,” gloomily 
murmured Ece’s Gil Blas. 

“It’s just. parfecily redaculous,” drily suggested a WILKIE. 
Malstek SHEEPSHANKS there ’s nae accommodation lor ony mair, forbye 
the sair press there is already in this Nawtional haber 

“Do not. alarm yourselves, my friends,” interposed the cheering voice 
of VeRNon from his frame; ‘‘ my friend SHEEPSHANKs has profited by 
my melancholy example. He will not bestow his pictures where they 
will not be decently provided for. He will not nullify a national benetit | 


from tne best authority that lre intends to present his collection to the | 
University of Oxford. There your brethren will at least have light and 
air. If those who come to visit them be fewer, they will at. least. be 
erabled to see and appreciate. I was the first—and no douht I shall be 


benefactor and his benefit were entitled to a worthier temple, and a 
more fitting receptacle than what was meant for a coal-cellar, and is not 
spacious enough for a wine-vault.” 


A AD 
A ES ee 


THE KITCHEN-GARDEN OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


TRE Radish is sprouting in the country newspapers. It has taken 
such rapid root lately, that we expect it will quickly supplant the 
“knornous Cabbage,” and put an end to that “ Enormous Goose- | 
beriy” which has been growing larger and larger every year, until at 
last no one can take it in. 
We have recently dug up a “ Large Radish” in the printed bed of: 
the Chesterfield Reporter. At is “of the salmon-colour kind,” and would 
have been a radish quite to the taste of Sim Humpurey Davy. It 
“measured 16 inclies in circumference, and has never made the attempt 
to run into seed ;”’ which is very kind on its part, but probably its 
enormous size prevented its running. Why, this ambitious radish 
must have been aspiring to be a carrot. Inflated vegetable ! 
We do not understand exactly why the sub-editors of the provincial 
Press restrict us to Vegetable Diet. They never get out of the Kitchen- 
Garden. Why not ramble into the farm-yard, or take a stroll in the corn- 
fcldP? Are ‘here not wonderful ears of corn, and Enornous Pigs, and 
xtraordinary Hens, gifted with wonderful powers of Incubation. We 
should like an Enormous Egg for our breaklast, just to give a flavour to 
our tea. ‘Ihe country Press must vary its food. The metropolitan 
uppetite is good, but they must not abuse it. Zvajours Gooseberry is 
only making a fool of us. Zoujours Cabbage would even make a tailor 
swear. Now we should likea ““I'remendous Take of Salmon,” “a Large 
Goose,” “tan Enormous Battue of Partridges,” with a “ Wonderlul 
Bunch of Grapes” next week. We are growing dainty, and can take 
nothing short of the above bill of fare. 


A Very Mad Bull. 


THE Standard informs its readers that, a Bull, on its way from Smith- 
field to the slaughter-house, walked into the printer’s room of that 
journal, and remained there for fifteen minutes. No doubt the animal 
expected to make his appearance in one of the S/andurd’s Irish leading 
articles, in which we have long been familiar with Bulls of the most 
formidable dimensions, 


MOTTO FOR MOSES. 
“ Poeta nascitur, non fit.” 
Anglicé: A poet, but not a fit on the premises, 
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the 


“Tell ; 


by consigning his gilt to the custody of a National Gallery. I have it | 


the lust—foolish enough to believe that a costly gem was worth a decent | 
selting—that a good picture deseived a fair franie—that a national | 


. DOMESTIC BLISS, v. DINNERS. 
(Being a Pathetic Episode from a Tragedy of Privute Life.) 


“No 1.—From Mrs. Mary A—, to Mrs. Exiza B—.” 


“On, MY own Etiza! 

“For the fates time in a married life of many years—sometimes, 
perhaps, a /t¢¢/e tedious, but never decided/y unhappy—I write to you 
with the ¢ears in my eyes, 80 excuse b/ots. You know what a sweet- 
tempered, easi/y-satisfied creature A used to be—the dest of 
husbands—never looked at a house-bill ¢zice ; never dined at his Club; 
and content with cold mutton when convenient, and nothing better for 
dinner. If he wasa little soft, I felt. that it was a mercy he was not 
particular, especially in the way of dinners. But, my love, all this is at 
anend! Tam ina fair way to be driven to become a desperate woman, 
or a cook in my own /ouse / 

“You have Ara. d, 1 dare say, of one SoyER—cook, I wnderstund at 
one of those odtous clubs, where he spends his time in inventing new 
dishes, and has a kitchen, I am éo/d, like a drawing-room, with a 
chemical apparatus, and unlimited credit. at. the butcher’s. My misery 
lies at that. man’s door. You will naturally ask how. A came 
home the other day. Poor little Marta had the Aoop'ng-couyh, and I 
had been at the Zoological Gardens, and there wasn’t much of a 
dinner—but quite as peoil as many I have seen A thank/ul for. 
It was acold guint with pckles. 1 noticed A didn’t eat as 
heartily as usual. In the middle of dinner he laid down his swi/e and 


| fork, and inquired in a solemn wav if I didn’t think there was a same- 


ness about cold meat? J coulun’t believe my ears, and 1’m sure I 
don’t know what I said, when he went. on and asked in a confused but 
still confident way, if 1 knew how to make a Lct-au-Feu, or Croguettes. 
I thought he meant crochet-work ; but it appears he alluded to a dish 
—a French dish. 

“TI said I was astonished at his conduct, when he began, and gave me a 
receipt about. cutting cold beef in'o dice, and putting in a sfew-pun with 
finely-chopped ontous, and bread crumbs, and Pied parsley, and gracious 
knows what! You may conceive what I looked lke when he went on 
about a good dinner being no more expensice than a bad one, if you 
knew how to manage it, and about the best Economy being good covkery, 
and how attractive homes might be nade by gcod dinners—and then, at 
last, the murder came out, in the shape of altt/e blue-covered book 
called “‘the Modern Housewife,’ which he begged me to study. And 
I assure you, my dear, that book contains erxough 10 porson the 
peace of all families that don’t keep a professed cook, and gives 
receipts for all sorts of nice things, and bills of fare for all sizes of 


| parties, and all ina series of dedéers between Mrs. L——— and Mus. 


, Who I don’t believe ever existed. 

“Oh, my love, if you_wish to be happy in future, don’t let B——— 
get hold of this book. I hope SoyYER 1s a wiserable man, who wrote it, 
as he ought to be. 

*T remain, your unhappy Friend, 


“ Mary A ; 


“ From Mrs. Eviza-B—, to Mrs. Mary A—.” 


“ My pearest Mary, 
“Don’t make yourself unhappy on my account. 

before I got your letter I purchased SoyER’s book, wi'hout B "8 
knowledge; studied it, and worked from it. _B——— has been an 
altered man ever since. For remember how he used to dine from honie 
—being detained by business, as he said. But since I’ve tried 
sonie /idéle dinners, he hasn’t missed a meal, It was only yesterday, 
that in return for a shoulder of mutton @ la Provexcale (which 
didn’t cost more than sixpence to do, beyond what the plain roast 
would have done), he took me into MapaME CRINOLINE’S and presented 
ne with a love of a bonnet. I want a shawl to match if, and am 
oing to make an attack to-morrow with a “ Yurban de Cruguetles 
a UEpigram.? Don’t be frightened at the name. It isn’t near so 
difficult to make as to read, and from the receipt, I should think 
will prove irresistible. What a pity it was, A found out the 
book first ! 

“ 1’d recommend you to make the best of a bad bargain, however, 
and submit to the book. 1 agree with you that plain dinners are done 
for, and that cold meat two days running will soon be considered good 
ground for a separation—a mensd—at least. 


“ Yours, very faithfully, 
“Euiza B——. 
Se 


A fortnight 


THE I.0.U. COLUMN. 


A CREDITOR was lately asked what the Duke of York’s Column was 
erected in honour of. “ i don’t know,” he said, ‘“ unless it’s the GRra? 
UNpalID.’ 
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THE TERRORS OF THE THAMES. 


_ Faz be it from us to prevent our gallant soldiery from playing at 
sieges when there is happily no necessity for their doing in earnest, 
what they are in the habit of doing “only in fun;” but that which 
may be mere sport to them is likely to prove death to some of the 
public, if cannon balls are to be sent flying over Plumstead Marshes 
Into the Thames, during the passing backwards and forwards of the 
steam-boats. An artillery shell would consign to his coffin any unfor- 
tunate excursionist, who having run down the river for a blow, may get 
his expectations more than realised, by a ten or twelve poe bunch of 
Bra e flop ing unexpectedly down upon his hat, and giving him a 
I'd head before the scythe of time has performed the operation of 
thinning his hair, or cutting it off altogether. A correspondent of the 
Times complains of a regular cannonade having been kept up by the 
artillery, as he was passing in a steamer, and he gives a fearful descrip- 
tion of a shot Grazing the nose of the figure-head, while another put 
the captain under the necessity of either catching it literally, or dodgin 
it, ashe stood on the e-box. We of course cannot judge o 
the necessity there may be for using real ammunition in the course of 
practice. But it would be as well for the practitioners to have some 
aim in view, lest the innocent pleasure-seekers on the Thames should 
become the involuntary targets of the brave defenders of their country. 


x. 


BROUGHAM’S AGRICULTURAL DESIGNS. 


Lorp BrovenamM has made his first appearance at Penrith in his 
last new character of “the British Farmer.” Among the Agricultural 
Designs which his Lordship intends shortiy to introduce, we are enabled 
to enumerate— 


]. An improved plan for drilling the House of Lords. 

2. A scheme for hatching Russian Ducks in this country. 
3. A design for a scarifier for Lonp CaMPBELL. 

4. A contrivance for irrigating the country with small talk. 


Mathematical Error. 


a _ quite absurd to say that a square has four sides, any two of 
which are equ 

Have the kindness to look at Leicester Square. 

Has that four sides, pray? and which two of those sides would you 


call equal ? 

Why, one side is ep eae gone, and out of the three left there are 
not two alike. One side even r left, and the other two don’t 
number at the outside,—or the inside either,—more than thirty-three 
between them, and one-half of those are wood. 

It seems clear to us that: Leicester Square, finding itself no longer 
able to keep things square, has broken up its London establishment, and 
absconded, no one knows where. The horse is the only thing that 
has not cut and: run. : The dc Gent on: horseback, whoever he 
may be deserves being appointed “ Rives A. 1.” 
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THE GAME DISTRICTS. 
Accourts of the Game this all agree in stating that it is 


| very penatel On the Continent is no less plentiful than mn England. 


Wiesbaden the Game is kept alive from m to night; and 


| many a peor pigeon has been plucked, cleaned out, and “ done nicely to 


a turn, ess than half-an-hour. The Granp Duxe or Nassav 
superintends the Assembly-rooms himself, and ener looks in at 
the rouge-et-noir table, to see whether there is fair play. He has been 
known more than once to stake a florin when the fun has been rather 
flagging, and has lost it with the test good temper. He dines 
occasionally at the ¢déble-d’kdte, and mixes most graciously with the 
guests whose kreutzers he has been winning the minute before. 

The Graxp Duxe or Bapen has plainly declared he cannot afford 
to give up the gambling ; and, more than that, will not. The rooms at 
Baden-Baden are beautifully lighted up, and there is music to enliven 
those who are losing their money. It is in contemplation to give all 
frequenters a handsome supper, with unlimited C anipeEDe, 80 as to 
create a greater appetite and fiercer thirst for play. The Grand Duke 
honours his princely gambling shop very frequently with his presen 
and is never so happy as when he sees all his subjects playing an 
gamb(ol)ling about him; on these festive occasions he is generally 
decorated with the Grand Order of the Fleece. 

Spa is very lively, and has had a good stroke of luck this Season 
The gay little town resounds all day with the merry cry of “ Fails 


votre jeu, Messieurs.” 

Aix-la-Chapelle has given up its former rakish life, and has turned 
respectable in its old age. We are told it kept up the ball to the very 
last, being determined to “die game.” The old sinner is occasionally 
troubled with a desire to return to its abandoned habits, for with the 
evil example at Spa so continually before its eyes, it requires more than 
Spartan courage to resist a throw. 

The other gambling shops are quietly awaiting the arrival of “ces 
bétes @ Anglais.” A large sum, however, has been eleared by a fashion- 
able M. D., who has played his cards well at Hombourg. He is not 
the only Doctor on the Continent who has jumpt into a fortune by 
means Of a mineral spring ! 


LIGHTLY TRIP IT, TRIP IT MERRILY. 


oon London is at this moment besieged by French 
8-pounders in the shape of large parties of excur- 
sionists, who for the moderate sum of £8, or 
francs, are franked for an eight day’s visit to the 
great metropolis. With ail due respect for our 
great city, we must express our deep commisera- 
tion for the fate of those unhappy Frenchmen 
who during this dull period of the year are 
brought over to see the Lions of London. Great 
efforts are made to get up an attractive pr- 
gramme to induce the French to revisit us )ust 
| "now, but there are one or two points that might 
we are sure be introduced with advantage into the prospectus. We think, 
for example, that something might be made of Wapping Old Stain, 
which, though sounding familiar enough to us under the English title, 
would make an excellent line when translated into 


LES VIEVUX ESCALIERS DE WAPPING. 


Of course the ingenuity of the guides will not have overlooked the 
interesting features of 


LE MARCHE DU CHAMP DE SMITH, 


or Smithfield Market, which must possess us fascinations for a 
Frenchman, who has always been taught to believe it the Grand Mart 
VENTE DES FEMMES, 


for the famous or infamous 
in which wives are knocked down, whole lots at a time, with 
auctioneer’s hammer. ; 

Among other spots that may be specified ‘as-full of interest to the 
French excursionists, is the 


Celebre Mer de Batter, 


including a visit to the Red House, where an opportunity will occur of 
being introduced to the ss : 


CHEVALIER DE MAISON ROVGE 


or landlord of the Red House, who may easily be confounded with the 
ae a a rereees rhe os spat ore od Feit 

e o see our suggestions embodied in the next prospectuses 
of the 900 franc trip, which must by this time be getting somewhat i 


want of a fresh impetus. 


i i a Sg 
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AN ELEGY, WRITTEN IN A LONDON CHURCHYARD. 
BY A TRADESMAN IN THE VICINITY. 


Tne sexton tolls the knell till parting day, 
The latest funeral train has paid its fee, 

The mourners homeward take their dreary way 
And leave the scene to Typhus and to me. 


Now fades the crowded graveyard on the sight, 
But all, its air who scent, their nostrils hold, 

Save where the beadle drones, contented quit 
And drowsy mutes their arms in slumber foid. 


Save where, hard by yon soot-incrusted tower, 
A Reverend Man does o’er his port complain, 
Of such as would, by sanitary power, 
Invade his ancient customary gain. 


Beneath those arid mounds, that dead wall’s shade, 
Where grows no turf above the mouldering heap, 
All in their narrow cells together laid, 
The former people of the parish sleep. 


The queasy call of sewage-breathing morn, 
The ox, urg’d bellowing to the butcher’s shed 

The crowd’s loud clamouring at his threatening horn, 
No more shall rouse them from their loathly bed. 


For them no more the chamber-light shall burn, 
The busy doctor ply his daily care, 

Nor children {o their sire from school return, 
And climb his knees the dreaded pest to share. 


Good folks, impute not to their friends the fault, 
If memory o’er their bones no tombstone raise ; 
Where there lie dozens huddled in one vault, 
No art can mark the spot where each decays. 


No doubt, in this revolting place are laid, 
Hearts lately pregnant with infectious fire; 
Hands, by whose grasp contagion was conveyed, 

As sure as electricity by wire. 


Full many a gas of direst power unclean, 

The dark o’erpeopled graves of London bear, 
Full many a poison, born to kill unseen 

And spread its rankness in the neighbouring air. 


Some district Surgeon, that with dauntless breast 
The epidemic ’nongst the poor withstood, 

Some brave, humane Physician here may rest, 
Some Curate, martyrs to infected blood. 


To some doom’d breast the noxious vapour flies, 
Some luckless lung the deadly reek inspires, 
Ev’n from the tomb morbific fumes arise, 
Ev’n in men’s ashes live Disorder’s fires. 


For thee, who, shock’d to see th’ unhonoured dead, 
Dost in these lines their shameful plight relate 
If, chance, by sanitary mie led, | 
Some graveyard-gleaner shall inquire thy fate. 


Haply some muddle-headed clerk will say, 
We used to see him at the pecp of dawn, 
Shaving with hasty strokes his beard away, 
Whene’er his window-curtains were undrawn. 


There would he stand o’erlooking yonder shed, 
‘That hides those relics from the public eye, 

And watch what we were doing with the d 
And count the funerals daily going by. 


One morn we miss’d him in the ’custom’d shop ; 
Behind the counter where he used to be, 

Another serv’d; nor at his early chop 
Nor at the “Cock,” nor at the “Cheese,” was he. 


The next, by see wish, with small array, 
To Kensall Green we saw our neighbour borne, 
'Thither go read (if thou canst read) the lay 
With which a chum his heaustone did adorn. 


THE EPITAPH 


Here rest with decency the bones in earth, 
Of one to Comiort and to Health unknown, 
Miasma ever plagued his humble hearth, 
And Scarlatina mark’d him for her own. 


lll 


Long was his illness, tedious, and severe, 

Hard by a London Churchyard dwelt our friend; 
He follow’d to the grave a neighbour's bier, 

He met thereby (twas what he fear’d) his end. 


No longer seek Corruption to enclose 
Within the places of mankind’s abode ; 
But far from cities let our dust repose, 
Where daisies blossom on the verdant clod, 


WAR, THE BEST TEACHER OF PEACE. 


o kindly intended as a compliment, 
we cannot help thinking it was a great 
mistake, throwing open the Versailles 
Gallery to the Members of the Peace 
Congress. If we recollect right, this 
palace is an immense Temple to War 
which men miscal GLony. It is filled 
with long galleries of fire and smoke. 
Every picture records some historical 
slaughter. There are acres upon acres 
of Battles—more or less won by the 
French—and even the atrocities com- 
mitted in Algiers are there beautifully 
coloured over, and held up to admira- 
tion as the prettiest victories. ‘The 
whole Palace, in fact, is a long panorama 
of war. It is a pictorial History of 
France, splendidly got up for a nation 
of soldiers. It isa large military Keep- 
sake, in which every illustration is full 
of noise, strife, aggression, and murder. 
Tear out Joan oF ARC, and there is 
scarcely a bright page in it. The mind 
gets filled at last with so much smoke ; 
the incessant firing, hurrabing, and 
shrieking, sickens you, and upon jeaving 
the place with a violent headache, you inquire, as zou breathe again the 
freak air, “ And is this all that a great nation has lived for?” 

We are sure it was intended 


as a great compliment by the French 
Government, but we ask whether this glorification of war was the most 
agreeable sight to offer to gentlemen whose holy mission was that of 
peace ?—who had purposely gone over to Paris to preach universal love, 
and not universal murder, amongst all men P 

But perhaps we are wrong. The honeur may have been purposely 
paid, with the worthy intention of strengthening the Peace Congress 
in the noble cause it has undertaken, and the grand national hecatomb 
of pictures was only shown to the members in order to impress them the 
more strongly with the accumulated horrors of war. Can any one look 
through the long catalogue of battles, for which Versailles is nothing 
better than a big slaughter-house with gilt edges, and say that France 
is the better for any one of them? 

As drunken Helots were shown to Spartan boys to disgust them with 
the horrors of drunkenness, so was the Versailles Gallery shown to the 
members of the Peace Congress, to make them turn with greater disgust 
from the horrors of war. 


What shall he have that Eilled the Deer P 


Tue Duxe or ATHOL (we are informed by the Perth Courter) 
peouane down in one day 24 head of Deer. The old song asks, “ What 
shall he have that killed the Deer?” and we e answer, ‘A blue 
apron and a butcher’s steel.” From the fact of having killed so many, 
we think the Duke is at the least entitled to the emblems of his trade. 
The apron should be embroidered with strawberry leaves, and the steel 
should have the ducal coronet upon it. What a noble butcher the 
Duke would have made! ‘The world has lost a fine GisLeTT in ATHOL. 


Look Out for Squalls. 


A new ventilating brick has lately been registered (they will 
register a house next), which will admit of a current of air, either hot, 
tepid, or cold, being carried through an entire wall. We sincerely hope 
the House of Commons is not being built with these ventilating bricks, 
for Parliament is quite hollow enough as it is. Weare half afraid, 
however, that ey are only some new flight on the part of that great 
ventilating brick, Dr. Rex, and if 20, you will see the House adjourned 
literally after some stormy debate. 
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Ye. CELEBRATED 
MVRDERE RS. 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


tember 5, 1849.—To please my Wife, did take her 
ADAME ‘J'UssauD her Wax Works; a grand large 
fine with Gilding, lighted up very splen id, and full 
of Musique playing as they walked about : 
cost 2s., and a Catalogue 6d. The Wax Figures a pretty Show: but 
with their painted Cheeks and ggg Se en sige such as nod and 
move—do look like Life in Death. The Dresses very handsome, and I 
think, correct ; and the Sight of so many People of Note in the Array 
of their Time, did much delight me. Among the Seay Numbers 
of Country Folk, and to see how they did stare at the Effigies of the 
UEEN, and the Prince, and the Duke or WELLINGTON, and the 
ING OF THE BE .Gians, and the Princess CHARLOTTE that was, and 
Georce THE FourtH in his Coronation Robes, ificent as a 
Peacock ! The Catalogue do say that his Chair is the very one wherein 
he sat in the Abbey; but how like a Play-House Property it do look, 
and little thought the King it would come down to apure ina Raree 
Show! A Crowd of Dames and Matrons gazing at the Group of the 
Royal Family, calling the Children “Dears” and “ Ducks,” and 
would, I bag believe, have kissed their Wax Chaps, if they had been 
suffered. f 
Princesses, I did fix mine upon a. 
me, and she hers on me, till my Wi pin 
Nails in the Arm. Pretty, to see the Sovereign Allies in the last War, 
and bluff old Buucner, and Bonaparte and his Officers, in brave 
Postures, but stiff. the two Kine Cuareses, and OLIVER, 
together; CuanLes THE First protesting against his Death- Warrant, 


Wednesday, 
this Evening to 
m, exceeding 
of People, and a Band 


Wile feasting her Eyes on the little Princes an 
peent, modest, black Maid beside 
e spying us, did pinch me with her 


d| There was likewise a Model of Stanfield 


and his Son backing him; and Carprnat Wotsey looking on. Lorn 
Byron in the Dress of a Greek Pirate, looking Daggers and Pistols, 
close to JoHN WESLEY preaching a Sermon, was likewise mighty 
droll; and methought, if all Mapame Tussaup’s Figures were 
Originals instead, what Ado there would be! Many of the Faces that 
I knew by ae fioeer ago or Pictures, very like; and my Lorp BroveHa™ 
I did know directly, and Liston in Pau! Pry. But strange, among the 
Kings to see him that was the Railway King ; and methinks that it were 
as well now if he were melted up. Thence to the NaPoLEon Rooms, 
where Bonaparte’s Coach, and one of his Teeth, and other Reliques 
and Gimcracks of his, well enough to see for such as care about hima 
Button. Then to the Chamber of Horrors, which my Wife did long 
to see most of all; cost, with bo NapoLeon Rooms, ls. more ; a Room 
like a Dungeon, where the Head of RopesriEerre, and other Scoundrels 
of the great French Revolution, in Wax, as though just cut off, horrid 
ghastly, and Plaster Casts of Fellows that have been : but the 
chief Attraction a Sort of Dock, wherein all the notorious Murderers of 
late Years; the foremost of all, Rusu, according to the Bill, taken from 
Life at Norwich, which, seeing he was hanged there, is an odd Phrase. 
ll, and Rusu his Farm, as 
though the Place were as famous as Waterloo. Methinks it is of il! Con- 
sequence that there should be a Murderers’ Corner, wherein a Villai 
may lock to have his Figure put more certainly than a Post can to 4 
Statue in the Abbey. So away again to the large Room, to look at Jexy 
Linp instead of GREENACRE, and al. 10 of the Clock Home, and so to 
Bed, my Wife declaring she should dream of the Chamber of Horrors. 


—_— 
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THE SHUT-UP ONE. 


A LAY OF THE REGENTS PARK. 
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= 
. 
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Tre night is dark and dreary, 
The grass extremely camp; 
My ear, it is aweary 
Of yon policeman’s stamp ; 
1’d call him, but I fear he 
Would seize me for a tramp. 


Alone within the railings, 
And it groweth late and lone: 
Vain my repeated hailihgs— 
The porters must have gone ; 
I may not climb the palings, 
For I am sixteen stone. 


I pass’d the gate a quarter 
Before the clocks toll’d seven; 

And now it’s ten or arter— 
By jingo that ’s eleven ! 

And here [ sit a martyr, 
Beneath the cope of ’Even. 


While getting mild and meliow 
At Dosss’s pleasant board, 

I little thought my pillow 
Would be the swampy sward, 

With nought but an umbrella 
My wretched ’ead to guard ! 


Cuss on the fatal liquor, 
Cuss on the pleasant. talk, 
That sent the bottle quicker, 
And d intents did baulk ; 
Till I fat that I talk’d thicker, 
And resolved to take a walk. 


For in general over drinking ’s 
An ’abit I abhor, 


And I felt an ’usband’s shrinkings 


From knocking at my door, 
To tell my Missis JENKINS, 
That I’d do so no more. 


Therefore I pass’d the gateway, 
To go across the park ; 

Thinking to save a great way, 
And not ebeee remark, 


By not walking in a straight wav 


Which I didn’!, ’cause ’twas dark. 


What man, whate’er the season, 
Could reasonably doubt 

Thar all let in, by reason, 
Must also be let out ; 

Not. left. 10 perch the trees on, 
Or bivouac about P 


What man of business habits, 
I ask, could e’er suppose, ; 

That. the Regent’s Park would nabits 
Walkers at. evening’s close, 

And passengers, like rabbits, 
Within its toils enclose P 


Mv wife will scarce be apt to 
Believe me if I say : 

That the Park gates are clapt to, 
At the same hour each day ; 

That their times they don’t adapt to 
Let people get away. 


s * * % 


The dews fall chill and ateady, 
And damp me to the skin; 

I was cold without already, 
And now I’m wet within: 

If the porter is in bed, he 
Is were I should have been ! 


And Missis Jenkins fretteth 
Beside her flaring dip : 

And oft her brow she knitteth, 
And pulls an injured lip, 

While her wretched husband sitteth 


In a dreary state of drip. 


I’ll write the 7imes to-morrow, 
About these vile park-keepers, 

And teach them to their sorrow 
That men ain’t railway sleepers, 

To camp out thus or borrow 
Trees to stick on like creepers. 


High is the Fence and frowning, 
And there are spikes a-top, | 
With a Ditch outside for drowning 

Poor creatures when they drop. 


No! here damp and done brown, in 
The Kegent’s Park I’1l stop! 


* Naprer’s Dmecrory.—The nearest way to the Admiralty is through 
Downing Street. 


fi hx, 


‘good, gracious grandfather 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


THE LONDON CLAY. 


A Hor war rages between the dead of the metropolis and the quick ; 
between the London clay of churchyards, and the London clay that is 
still housebolder. It must be confessed that. the living have been very 
patient under the aggressions they have suffered; the enemy figh'ing 
with all advantages upon their side, secure from all sensible reverse; 
in veriest truth not knowing when they are beaten. The citizen, whose 
chamber window opens upon a grave-yard, sleeping and waking, is a 
mark for his enemy whose unconscious particles are fighting millions 
sed in the domestic atmosphere of the breathing man; killing him 
quietly but surely— very surely. And what his solace, what his reno- 
vatin 
mouth, and protest at a parish gathering 
satisfaction, the feeling making musical his every heart-string, he can 
draw a grey goose quill, and—write to the 7imes. And the same night, 
the enemy’s millions are attacking him under his tester; destroying the 
roses in his wife’s cheeks, and 1 aking yellow the baby. 

This is hard upon the living, hard upon the de We have sym- 

thies for either side. Why should the dead be made mischievous ? 

‘he thought of it must be the longest nail in a good man’s coffin. Why 
when nan has turned his face to the wali,—that wall, where eternal 
sky-light. cones through upon him,—why should he he made, in the 
clay, to tum again, and, without his will or knowledge, carry on an 
exterminating war against those he has left behind him? Imagine a 
made, by the tyranny of the sexton, to 
poison his daughter, to kill his grandchildren. Good fellow! with the 
spirit in him, he may have been the tenderest, the kindliest of men; 
and that spirit, living its eternal reward, the offal once his property is 
turned into wickedness and mischief, and kills about it. After this 
manner, a HowaRp in life, may be a homicide in his coffin. 

There was an old thought—one of the many noisome pets of super- 
stition—that. the spinal marrow of a dead man became quickened into a 
serpent. Our London churchyards, in the London clay ren oved from 
London chambers, breed clouds of poisonous things, devouring as 
locusts. We may not see them. We may not, by the aid of the best 
microscope, read their veined wings, and count one by one their organs 
of destruction. The more the pity. Otherwise, we had never endured 
them ; had never generated them, not in a cord of marrow, but in every 
particle of that “paste and coverin » that makes the biggest alder- 
man. Their worst evil has been in their invisibility. They have carried 
mortality down the throats of men, and destroyed unseen. Hence, the 
mischief in its long-continuing. 

And good men, and tenderest women, with most pious inten'ions, up 
to the present hour, insist. upon doing their best, when dead, to add to 
their number. Or wherefore, at this time, do London grave-diggrs— 
their ordinary force strengthened by helping hands—sweat in London 
churchyards P Family graves are to be opened. The dead are {o have 
kindred followers. Widow would rejoin husband, widower would rest 
with sometime wife. It is very touching: there is natural religion, 
pathos in the wish. And so we pile the London clay—layer upon laser 
—pile it up, until the noon-day sun scorching the crust of earth, makes 
hot. the very coffin-plate. 

Parishioners have a vested right in the mischief of the London clay 
that makes a London churchyard, and—the admiring world has seen it 
will not forego the privilege of evil. They will vindicate their citizen- 
ship even in their coffins; and when dea, insist. upon the good old 
English prerogative of becoming anuisance. Itis alter this unyielding, 
literal fashion, we must henceforth tran:late the sentiment that nakrs 
our neighbour crave for London interment. Why should he not. take 
up his last home in the country P Why not—if he will have sentiment 
—why not gradually become grass, the while the skylark sings to the 
change, and haply, the sheep take a bite above hin? Why not to soft 
rural harmonies pass into dust, the stone ut his head, with the gravity 
of an allowed fiction, telling a century onward where he lies? 
sentiment must be satisfied, this country home is a sweeter, pleasanter 
abode than a house of London clay. Or is it that the parishioner of 
St. Bride’s thinks there may be an after soothing, a continual droning 
to continual rest in the sound of carriage wheels? Is it his thought 
that, even in the grave, the civic cry of ‘old clothes ”—significant cr 
near the cas!-off suits of the sons of Adam !—is sweeter, far more social, 
than the bleating of lambs? Skylarks are very well in their way, but— 
thinks our tradesman— it is something to have even above one’s grave 
the delicious shoutings of—“‘ City!” ‘‘ Bank!” Behe ay 

Again, a dead man may be made a sort of burglar if insisting upon 
burial ina London churchyard. He in his bran-new coffin, with its 
honest number of ornaments, and everything about him in the pride 
and ceremony of recent death, turns out—evicts—a previous tenant, 
made, it is sad to think it, of no more account when dead than an Irish 
cotter when living. Yes, the pompous dead man of Saturday last, 
needing full room for his full-length, turns out, or crushes into 
abominable flatness, the withered fellow beneath him, who, to be sure, 


comfort against these mortal odds? Why, he can open his 
- or what nay be a still dearer 


. 
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may have done his full work of mischief in the grave; having given 


off 4ts contribution of pen larine duly paid 47s subscription to the 
fund—the floating fund— of miasma, that, from rich London clay, con- 
taminates the London living. And e0 then, the last comer, the upper- 
most man—‘he may in his life-time enjoy the pleasantness of the 
thought)—is nicely placed, the earth lying very light upon him, to do 
his worst ; until certain gases shall have burned out, and the sexton 
comes with bis iron auger—his grave-taster—and finds the top man 
may now be second top, crushing him before his time, to lie close for 
a new, and on such account, thereiore, more respectable lodger. 

Nobody builds like your grave-digger, says SHAKSPEARE ; and upon 
recent evidence nobody pecks like the London artificer of London clay. 
With his shovel he will dismember the carcase of a man—to make the 
pieces lie close—readily as butcher will disjoint for the shambles. 
Assuredly, folks deternined upon London burial ought to weigh 
these things in their coneciences—to test them, not by the sentiment 
of the grave, but by the sentiment of living justice. Can a man, ought 
a man, to die at peace knowing that he bas willed, sternly willed, to be 
so bestowed that the sun may breed in him a mortal pestilence to his 
neighbours. That he nay have, im a clayey sense, a speedy resurrection 
of himself in noxious vapours, taking mortal possession of the lungs of 
the living. And then, if he have churchyard sentiment, how can he 
endure the thought of breaking into another man’s grave before the 
man be fairly worn out, and e‘thcr causing him to be chopped into 
collops or rudely crushin im flat, treating his weakness as a 
brutal, burly fellow—elbowing to take front rank at a sight—treats 
ts soe inferior? But let us remove from the churchyard to the 

urch. 

We have laws to secure the decency of the Temple at the hands of 
the living ; but we allow Churchmen to make a heavy penn’orth of the 
sacrilege permitted to the dead. Most profitable cellars are church 
vaults, wherein, for a certain sum paid upon the altar, the well-to-do in 
this life purchase the after privilege of doing deadly evil by proxy of 
their dust. When the song of praise arises from the congregation, 
then likewise ascend mephitic vapours from the homicidal corpses below, 
that, despite of luxurious lead, escape to mingle with and contaminate 
the breath of the singers. How is the offering tainted, when animal 
gases combine with myrrh and frankincense! Pecunia nun olet? Re 
peat not the saw in English churches: for, escaped from coffins, newly- 
‘tapped ”—{is the sexton the grim butler P)—the reeking abomination 
smells of money; of money paid to Mother Church for cellarage for 
her rotting rich ones. a a 

his was a daily evil; but it is published, the evil is to cease. {t is a 
matter for rejoicing, when Churchmen by their lives live out The 
Book ; when with white hands they can meekly defy the opprobrium of 
the scoffer. Arabian stories tell of Ghouls that live and fatten upon 
the dead. Well, defy the mocker to the possibility of a wrenched 
comparison : let not holy nen, really and truly moved with the innocence 
of doves, be likened, by a se He ae certain mortal profits, to birds 
of cariion propensity. Stil, still, the milk-while dove, and not a feather 
of the crow. 
Men follow fashion even to the grave. Hence, when the DUKE or 
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Sussex elected to be buried in common clay, erg Fe final ease in 
Kensal Green, even as his Royal Highness’s and Koyal Earthiness’s 
shoemaker may have elected before him,—he did good service in his last 
potest against such abominations as even the gathered rottenness— 
spiced, and sweetened, and cere-clothed as it may be —shelfed in 
St. George's, Windsor. The living Duke, disposing of his dead body, 
resolved to make no part of a nuisance; he would protest against 
abuse, even in his grave. And—willingly or not in every case—the 
ducal example will be followed. Churches must be left wholly to the 
living.: The dead have had their uses of them, and have passed to the 
reckoning. They must not, though unconsciously, leave evil behind 
them. It must not be permitted even to rank to be offensive from the 
vault below even to the vulgar out of pews. The porcelain pitcher 
broken is not to do injury to the coarsest pottery whole. In a whil 
and it will be thought as unseemly for a man to desire to lay his d 
body in a church vault, as it would now be judged indecent for the 
living man to brawl in the service. 
But where to find our burial grounds for London clay ? Quills, plenty 

as the porcupine’s, rustle at the question. Enclose your commons! 
This has been the written answer. A savage in the Times, signing 
himself G. B. E.—we at once recognise Great Blockhead Ever—pro- 
poses that Wimbledon Comnion, or Streatham, or Wandsworth, or Barnes 
Common, be taken from descendants of old ancestral geese, and in due 
season be whitened with tomb-stones! We answer, take the House of 
Commons, but touch not one of these. Never let sexton’s spade make 
os in the turf that is consecrated to the escaped Londoner, who, 
or a few hours, brings his spirit to grass, half choked, half stifled with 
civic grime and smoke. There js land and plenty for the London dead 
—wide lying ; beds roomy enough,—with no cause that coffined London 
clay should, for all recreative purpose, make chill, and cold, and 

the bits, the small bits of liberal green, still left—however grudgingly 
—to the poor. The dais‘es—the poor man’s daisies !—shall not be di 
placed, even for s:lver coffin-nails. 

_ Death may earily spare cur Con mons, and still get room. Any way 
it seems that, in a while, and London churchyards are to receive no 
further contributions of London clay. It gives one a glow to believe 
that Churchmen are resolved upon this. No doubt, with all Christian 
alacrity, they will settle the money of the difficulty to the satis- 
faction and thanksgiving of the unlearned laity. We fear that evil- 
disposed persons have been known to | ken our London churchyards to 

laces crowded for a gala,— where beds were scaice and nust paid 
or accordingly: where the man of bitter thought has likened the 
tombstone to a money-changer’s table. But we live in better days; 
when no such comparisons can be held with. A London churchy 
will cease to intrude upon our daily life its ghastly impertinence : to 
force upon us foul associations of Faith, Hope, and Charity with 
Pounds, Shillings, and Pence. The Germans calla churchyard God’s- 
Field: a beautiful name, suggestive of hopeful thoughts. So we should 
ever be taught to see it—think it. Gou’s-Field, sown with human 
= at The Sound to burst and germinate, and take upon it immortal 
oveliness. 


A Littiz Birgp. 


SWIFT AND SURE. 


A VISION VERY LIKE REALITY. 


Since justice took to tracking crime by the aid of the Electric] “ Pede pena claudo.* No wonder the murderer is nervous, when he i 
Telegraph, she can no longer be described in the words of Horace as| literally, very often ‘“ hung upon wires.” a = 
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POOR ST. ANDREW. 


Iw the hands of Nicnoxras, Saint ANDREW is too offen a melan- 
choly Sarst Merny ANDREW. ‘Lhe «utocrat has again perpetrated a 
hastly joke, by sending the Grand Cross of the Order to GENERAL 
Ha vnav, yet smoking fiom Hungarian shambles—to Haynavu, who 
scourged women for loving their husbards and brothers in detiance of 
bis oulletins. The Cross, we are tolv, is in brilliants. According to 


the old book, “‘ Liber Lapidurius,” it was taught that precious stones 
showed sympathy with the virtues and vices of their wearers; sympathy 
hy additional lustre, or by decline and change. Couid this be so, 
Haynav’s brilliants woul 


blue lines of the cat on woman’s flesh, and th 
brand the bloodshedder ! es, and then, as rubies, mark and 


become like amethvsts, typifying the first 


eects phn 


Ro gr ge Fe a ee 


“TOGETHER LET US RANGE THE FIELD.” 
Suc is the invitation that is constantly on the lips of certain common 


councilmen with reference to the field of Smith, or Smi hfield, which | raffi 


constitutes in their opinion a sort of Elysian Field, where the summit 
of bliss—and a good deal of semmut else—lies within the reach of them- 
selves and their families. The undaunted Mr. Drxon, whose tpse-dizié, 
or spse diz-on-it, goes a great way with his civic brethren, has taken 
advantage of the prevailing epidemic to announce his unshaken confi- 
dence in the een of Smithfield, and he declared publicly a day or 
two ago, that he would gladly locate his family on the spot, asa saf-- 
guard for them against Cholera. The idea is a bold one, and is well 
worthy of the same vigorous imagination that saw in the gutters and 
cattle-pens of the market a promenade for mature age, and a play- 
ground for infancy. Perhaps if an application were made to our 
old friend F.M. at Apsley House, permission might be granted for 
a regimental band—that of the Cold-streams would be most suitable 
—to attend in the market during a couple of afternoons in the week, 
and Smithfield might thus be rendered a kind of East End Kensington 

dens, for the out-door ré-sstoxs of common councilmen er 

es. 


PHYSIC FOR COURTS-MARTIAL. 


Mr. Ponca has been enabled, by the advancement of Medical 
Science, to invent a series of VaLuaBLE Remepies for the Correc- 
TION and Promotion of the Morar and [ntTeLLEcTuAL FuNcTIonsS. 
His Anti-PaRTIALITY PILts are infallible in Cases of Unpvgz Favour 
AND AFFECTION, and warranted a certain Cure for that WINKING oF 
THE Eye at the Delinquencies of SupeRion OFrricERs, which is so 
disgraceful a characteristic of MartiaL—particularly of NavaL— 


Tarpunats. His ‘Tincture or Justice will be found efficacious in! going forwar 


equalising the severity with which Offenders are treated in due pro- 
portion to their misdeeds. His Exixiz or Common Sesse is a cer'ain 
stimulant to the INTELLECTUAL FacuLtixs, enabling the most obtuse 
and asinine to perceive the Merits of a Case. 

In_ proof of the great necessity that exists for these Medicines, 
Mr. Punch needs only to point to the proceedings of two recent Courts- 
Martial. On the one hand, a Lieutenant and a Master in the Navy, 
pleadi shea Aa desertion from their vessel, are sentenced to be dis- 
missed LER JESTY’s service, to be rendered incapable of serving her 
again, and to be imprisoned for twelve months. Their excuse was that 
they were driven to desert by the tyranny and ill usage of their Captain. 
On the other hand, the Captain himself, brought to trial for cruelty and 
oppre<sion, and besides, tor false expenditure of stores and entering 
falselhoods in the log-book, and convicted of all these charges, is simply 
sentenced to dismissal from the service. Now, unless the demon who 
instigates is less culpable than the victim who sins, the Captain that 
drives his olficers to desert is at least as blameworthy as the deserters. 

It is for the prevention of such deplorahle cases as that above recited, 
that the Anti1-PagtiaLity Pits, the TINctukE oF Justice, and the 
Evrx1n or Common SEnsz, are respec'fully offered by Mr. Punch to 
the Lords of the Adniralty, with a recommendation that a dose of 
these invaluable Medicines shall be administered to the members of all 
future Courts-Martial about to try a senior officer on the prosecution 
of his junior, whereby they will be pres rved from passing iniquitous 
sentences calculated to bring disgrace and discredit on the British 


Flag. 
+ 2 One Trial—especially such another as ComMaNDER PITMAN’s— 
will prove the fact. 


THE BLACK FLAG OF ST. SAVIOUR’S. 


WE are convinced that “truth” really “is strange—stranger than 
fiction.” It is written in the 7imes that, at a vestry-meeting of St. 
Saviour’s, Southwark, there was passed a deliberate resolution to dis- 
obey an order of the Board of Health for the closure of a certain grave- 
yard in that district, called the “ Cross-bones ” burial ground. Under 
exis{ing circumstances that this vote can have been carried, is less 
credible than the greatest lie in Munchausen, 

Perhaps some future historian, of more imagination than chronology, 
will relate how the name of St. Suviour’s was Bien to this parish by 

pular irony during the epidemic of 1849, and will cite in support of 

conjecture the astounding fact above recorded. 
The vestry-men of St. Saviow’s have made a bold stand indeed 
against their aenltary ae reasors: Of course their motto is, “ No Sur- 
render,” meaning “ We won’t give up our charnel!” Of course, also, 
they have nailed their flag to the mast, and it only remains for us to 


observe, that this flag is the ‘‘ Death's head and Cross 


Tncrontast Recipe—To diminish the weekly average of burials in| a confirmed 


London :—Close the graveyards. 
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IN FOR IT—HOW TO GET OUT OF IT. 
Oncz on atime there was a gentleman who won an elephant im a 


e. 
It was avery fine elcphant, and very cheap at the price the gentleman 
paid for his chance. 

But the gentleman had no place to put it in. 

Nobody would take it off his hands. 

He couldn’t afford to feed it. 

He was afraid of the law if he turned it loose into the streets. 

He was too humane to let it starve. 

He was afraid to shoot it. 

In short, he was ina 
moderate means, a small 


is ‘soe 
rance has won her elephant at Rome, 

She has brought back the Pope. = 

She is at. her wits’ end what to do with him. 
_ She can’t abet the Pope and the Cardinals, because she interfered 
in the cause of Liberty. 

She can’t abet the Republicans, because she interfered in the cause 
of the Pope and the Cardinals. ; 

She can’t act with Austria, because Austria is absolutist. __ 

She can’t act against Austria, because France is conservative and 


peaceful. 
She can’t continue her army in Rome, because it is not treated with 


respect. 
She can’t withdraw her army from Rome, because that would be to 
stultify herself. 
She can’t go forward, because she insisted on the Roman people 
going back ward. ; 
can’t fo backward, because the French people insist on her 


rplexity very natural to a gentleman with— 
ouse, common feelings of humanity—and an 


wir can’t choose the wrong, because public opinion forces her to the 
| right. 
She can’t choose the right, because her own dishonesty has forced 
her to the wrong. 
In one word, she is on the horns of a dilemma, and the more she 
twists, the more sharply she feels the points on which she is impaled, 
' like a cockchafer in a cabinet, for the inspection of the curious in the 
lighter and more whirligig species of political entomology. 
Poor France—will nobody take her precious bargain off her hands P 
Rome is her bottle imp. She bought it dear enough, but can’t get rid of 
it ‘‘at any price.” 


EMERSON EXPLAINED. 
Wr are told by an Irish contemporary, that— 


“ Emgnson's words are full of truth. ‘Let the le man plant himself indomitably 
on his instincts, and there abide, and the huge world will come round to him.’” 


We are not sure that we comprehend the meaning of these words 
of Mz. Emerson. By a single man’s planting himself indomitably on 
his instincts, and there abiding, we can only understand his determining 
to indulge an inclination for cigars and brandy-and-water, and becoming 
sot; in which world will not exactly 


case, if the hu ' | 
come round to him, it will sasaredis go round to him continually. 
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ALWAYS BOLT THE DooR oF youR MACHINE AFTER BATHING, OR YOU MAY BE SERVED AS POOR MR. BRIGGS WAS THE OTHER 


DAY. HIs DISASTER IS REPRESENTED ABOVE. 
we bg to say that Mr. Bricés ts at present taking t 


(By the way, in answer to numerous Corre: 
he benefit of sea air—and we understand he has accepte 


ents, more | pekinese to the Cork Gentleman, 
an invitation to spend a few days 


with a friend of his during the Huntirg Season. No doubt we shall be enabled to depict some of his perfurmances.) 


JASPER JUDGE RIGHT ROYALLY JUDGED. 


THE surest way—as Punch some time since illustrated—to kill a 
wasp, is to let fall a drop of oil upon the insect. Mr. Jasper JUDGE, 
the small wasp of Windsor, has been thus made nothing of by our good, 
gentlewoman QUEEN. JUDGE, for years past, has beset the privacy of 
the QuEEN and PRINCE at Windsor; now visiting their state-apart- 
ments, now their domestic fireside, now their kitchen, now their pantry. 
At length, JupGE carries off certain royal etchings—the work of Hex 
Masesty and husband—resolving to turn the said pretty private bits 
of art into means of shoulders-of-mutton. JupGE is summoned to 
Chancery ; makes a sad figure in Court ; is cast—most righteously cast 
—and the turnkey of the Bench has the offender under close ward for 
amount of costs, £180. Whereupon Mrs. Jupce—of course with 
sanction of the offender—petitions for mercy; and receives from Mr. 
Anson, the QuEEN’s private secretary, a most annihilating answer for 
the prisoner. For many years, says Mr. ANsoN, it has been the unre- 
mitting efforts of your husband— 

“ To inflict every possible injury on Her Magsesty, the Prince, their family and the 
Court, by a system of i e into, misrepresentation and vilifying of, all the acts of 


their private life; you will be the best judge whether he deserves such a boon at their 
hands. Nevertheless—” 


(And now comes the drop of oil, of olive oil, that must kill the PY 
that must change the Windsor wasp to a deadly green, turning him 
upon his back, dead and useless as a spy for evermore :)— 


“ Nevertheless, it is repugnant to the feelings of Hen Mavsesty and His Roya 
Hi@ that innocent persons like yourself and children should suffer in a cause 
with which their names are in any way connected, and I am commanded to forward to you 
a cheque for £190., with which you may pay your husband's costs, and extricate him from 
prison ; and may he in future support his family by a more honourable industry |" 


A paltry fellow who had persecuted the Princess ExizaBetH knelt 
tremblingly before the new-made QueEN. “ Fellow,” said Bess, “ fear 
not; the lion preys not upon carcases.” i 


fine magnanimous rebuke ; | valent. 


conveyed by Victorta to the offender JupGE, who for years had “ mis- 
represented and vilified” herself and husband. How beautifully is the 
man JUDGE condemned, by the relief bestowed upon the culprit! How 
epigrammatically is the old line rendered by HER Masestr—“ JuDEX 
DAMNATUR, CUM NOCENS ARSOLVITUR !” 


TO BUMBLEDOM BELLIGERENTS. 


Mr. ALDERMAN GoBBLE thinks Sew’rage “all stuff ;” 

Mr. Deputy Donk thinks we’ve drainage enough ; 

Mr VestRyMAN Goce declares Smithfield ’s quite sweet; 
Common CouNCILMAN MaGoe smells nought in the street ; 
Let us know, my good friends, when your crowing is o’er, 
For when you have done talking, there’s Death ai the door. 


The Vestry of Gotham won’t shut up the yard 

Where the festering dead lie scarce cover’d with sward ; 

Not because it’s no nuisance, or brinzs them in wealth 

Rut because they ’ve been bid by the Board, called of Health. 
Let us know, worthy Gothamites, when the tiff’s o’er, 

For when you have done chafing, there’s Death at the door. 


While the Sewers-Commission js hard by the ears 

With Guardians, and Health-Boards, and eke Overseers ; 
While, Bumbledom through, each man snarls at his brother, 
And Vestries do little but fight with each other— 

Please, BuMBLES, to say when your bickering is o’er ; 

For when you have done squabbling, there’s Death at the door ! 


FEMALE GENEROSITY. 


THE system of Railway Life Assurance is now becoming very pre- 
We learn that ladies are objecting, much less than formerly, 


but not so fine—not so beautiful—so truly Christian as the admonition | to allow their husbands—who insure—to travel without them. 
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MURDER MADE FAMILIAR. 


USEFUL SUNDAY LITERATURE FOR THE MASSES ; 


OR, 
Father of a Family (reads). “The wretched Murderer is supposed to have cut the throats of his three eldest Children, and then to have 
killed the Baby by beating it repeatedly with a Poker. * * * * * In person he is of a rather bloated appearance, with a bull neck, 


small eyes, broad large nose, and coarse vulgar mouth. His dress was a light tue coat, with brass buttons, elegant yellow summer vest, 
and pepper-and-salt trowsers. When at the Station House he expressed himself as being rather ‘ peckish,’ and said he should like a Black 
~ | 

Digitized by Go OQ le 


Pudding, which, with a Cup of Coffee, was immediately procured for him.” 
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Swirer then described the appearance of the individual by who 
MURDER OF MR. COCKROBIN. be had b-en. insulted athe Hanbow “he was 6 fect 7 inches 7 
. eight, seemingly abou ears of age, With re r 
From the “ St. Sepulchre’s Bell.” and anorth country accent ; bie elica asked b the fo ratch(ul NABBS 


—whom this conversation put on the alert—w ether be bad lost a front 

CAPTURE OF THE MISCBEANT SPARROW, AND HIS EXAMINATION tooth, and was pitted with the small pox, SWIPER at once state 
AT BOW STREET. that the individual who had insulted him was £0 marked by nature. 
“Tf so,” thought Nass, who, not caring to share the reward for the 
capture with Mz. SwiPER, did not disclose his suspicions to that party, 
“at so, I have my man.” And to call for his score and settle it, and to 
roceed from the Bag of Nails to the Hambow and Salutation, was 

with this intrepid officer the work of an instant. 

Calling at the Trump Street Office for X 19] and Z 794, two athletic 
policemen of that division, Nass arrived at the Salutat ion at exactly 
48 minutes past 9 o’clock ; and having whispered his suspicions to 
the landlord, Mz. MowLEs found no difficulty in making his way to 
the hed-chamber, where the fiend in human shape lay, and whither 
Napss was guided by the loud snores of the intoxicated ruffian. 

Drawing their cutlasses, X 191 and 7 794 advanced wth their 
lanthorns upon the snoring murderer, and Nasss calling out with a 
calm voice, “Joun SpaRnow, I seize you for the murder of Mz. Cock- 
ROBIN,” laid his hand upon the collar of the night-shirt of the (presumed) 
fiend in human shape. 

Sparrow is a very powerful man: rubbing his eyes which were at 
frst affected by the glare of the policemen’s lanthorns, he asked with an 
oath what the —— brought them there and at the next instant, 
springing from bed, he delivered blow upon Ma. Nazss’s nose (which 
is so prominent), that the officer staggered back, and the blood flowed 


LATEST PARTICULARS. 


INCE our last publication our in- 
telligent reporters have been 
diligently engazed in gaining 
EVERY INF. RMATION likely to 
interest our numerous readers 
regarding the miscreant now in 
custody, upon the horrid charge 
of murdering Mz. Cock ROBIN ; 
and we are in possession of a 
mass of intelligence which wi 
appear exclusively in the co- 
lumns of the S¢. Sepulchre’s 
Bell. and Old Bailey Gazette. 

The way in which the capture 
of Sparzow by the intrepid and 

—— enterprising NABBS was effected 

—— has been variously, and there- 

fore of course incorrect ly, stated 

by public Journalists, not 80 

well informed as ourselves. It 

was not at the Bag of Nails, 

Luck Street, but at the Rain- 

bow and Salutation, that NapBs 

first succeeded in getting on the 

“trail” of the (reputed) assas- 

sin: and in the following man- 

ner, A man in the dress of 

a journeyman baker had asked 

Mr. Mowzes, the landlord of 
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Ne but was tripped up by X 191, who fell to the ground with him, w 
191 and NaBBs ep d sored | upon his legs and head, and after almost 
throttling him, hanac Get g8ta5 4 

He was brought to Marlborough Street in his night-clothes, covered 
with the blood, which, however, was that of the gallant officers employed 
in his capture, and indulged in frightful language before the magistrate. 
He denied, sometimes with laughter, and sometimes with the most 
violent imprecations, that he was Sparrow at all; he said his name was 
Hicks; that he was a journeyman in the enyer of Mz. Doucury, 
baker, of Rolls Court ‘bancery Lane, who had known him for fitteen 

ears, and would vouc for his honesty ; and when asked why then, if 
1onest, he resisted the law, the oe, ruffian said, he world knock 
down any man who pitched into im, and that. he would do it again. 

He was locked up in a cell, where he loudly called for more beer, 
which was retused to him, but where, however, he had some coffee, of 
which the murderer partook freely ; meanwhile the officers went in 
pursuit of Mz. DoucHTY, who, there is little doubt, will expose the 


man said roughly that he could afford to pa what he asked 
murderous imposition. 


ulling out a handful of money, laid down eighteenpence in advance (an 

ill-informed contemporary said two shillings, but we can vouch for the 

accuracy of our own statement)—laid down eighteenpence on the bar, 
saving he wasn’t afraid of showing money with any one. 

Going into the parlour, the disguised monster called for a pot of half- 
and-half, which was served to him, and a pipe of tobacco, which he smoked 
with much satisfaction ; these refreshments he paid for, offering also a 
gratuity to the waiter considerable for a person of his seeming rank, 
viz. two-pence, and at nine o’clock he requested to go to bed. By this 
time he was intoxicated, for he partoot of several glasses of gin-and- 
water after the beer, and though he offered to * stand treat” to the 
company in the room, he became noisy and even offensive in his de- 
meanour. Being con! radicted upon some irrelevant s! atement made by 
him to a gentlenan by the name of SWIPFR, & frequenter of the Rain- 
bow and Salutation, the baker’s man offered to fight Mr. SWIPER, 
which agreeable invitation the latter gentleman declined, and prudently 
left the apartment and the hotel. ; 

Sparrow (for, in spite of his dicguise, there can be little doubt it 
was he) swore horribly at Ma. SwIrER for a coward when Mr. S. went 
away—had some more gin-and-waler, and fell into conversation with 
some other parties in the hostelry about the prevailing topic, the 
murder of Mg. Cocxrosin. With immense oaths and vehemence, he 
swore the scoundrel was served quite right, and that he hoped the man 
would get off as did it. 

It will be remembered that we stated that the arrest of SPARROW did 
not. take place at the Bag of Nails, but at the Rainbow and Salutation 
—but the Bag of Nails has yet to play its part as a scene In this event- 
{ul drama, for it was to the Nails (mark the mys!erious hand of Fate!) 
that Mn. SwiPep retired after being contumeliously driven from the 
Rainbow and Saluta'ion, by the violence and ferocious language of the 

guest who was established in that inn. ; 

Into the parlour of the Bag of Nails, Nasps—who is a relation of the 
wor'hy landlady, Mrs. Ricer, having married her first cousin In 
1823, by whom the enterprising officer has a large family of children— 
Mn. Nasss, the detective officer, happened to be cosily seated taking a 
“friendly glass.” He made some good-hunioured jokes with Ma. 
SwirER, who is a tailor by poten and proverbially timid, about his 
este looks and disturbed appearance, on which SWIPER said that 

e did not care to own fighting was not in his line, especially with a 
man of four times his weight. 
\ 


ee 


SECOND EDITION! 
DENIAL OF THE PRISONER. 


At a quarter past 11 o’clock this morning no news has been received 
from Mz. Dovexty. He went to Gravesend yesterday with Mgs. 
and the family. Our reporter has followed them to that watering-place. 

The prisoner, though now sober, still declares wi'h obstinate per- 
tinecity, that. his name is Hicks, and that he never heard of SpaBRowW, 
for whom he has been taken. A little time will serve to unmask the 


pretender. 


THIRD EDITION !! 


ARRIVAL OF MR. DOUGHTY. 


Tu1s gentleman, who is a most respectable baker in Rolls Buildings 
where he bas been established since 1834, arrived by the Diamond 
Steamer at 30 minutes past 12, and instantly drove to Marlborough 
Street, where he was contronted with Hicks. 

Hicks, it turns out, is not the supposed murderer, Sparrow; but 
was perfectly well known to Mx. Douc#Ty, whose word as a respect- 
able man we are bound to take. Frequent intoxication 18 said to be 
Hicks’s chief crime; but it is proved beyond doubt that he was 
employed upon his duties as & baker on the day when the ill-fa 
victim of SPARROW fell: but the police are on the track of the criminal : 
before many hours he will be im the hands of Justice ; and on the 
instant of his capture, we shall not fail to publish a Fourth Bdition. 


The Fourth Edition of the S*. Sepulchre’s Beil appears with an 
account of the capture of the real criminal ; with a history of his 
south, of his parents, of his grandfather and mother, of the meals which 
he tock on the road from the place of his capture and afterwards at 
Newgate, of the numbers of hours of sleep which he had, of the sho 

at, ahich he bought the last: pair of trowsers which he ever wore (an 

which are purchased bv MaDAME TwosHoes for her Exhibition), of 
the position of his brothers and sisters in life, of the year in which he 
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was vaccinated, &., &c. His 
weapon (a bow and arrow), which he employed in killing Mr. 
and the St. Sepulchre’s Bell sells 80,000 copies of its publication. 

Sparrow's mask and head ) 
Shop, in the Strand, on the day alter his demise. 
view the house in which the wretch lived 


Press descrioes the life of a scoundrel ; 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


rtrait is engraved, as is that of the 
j Rosir, 


appear in Doctor PHRENOLOGUS’S 
Multitudes flock to 

Itipl f the horribl an Be eh wich the ancestors, Mz 
early Holiel tai ch t orn: 
ae ance ght aie ever ity have tneked a this Graccuus, Mr. M. A. Recuuus, Mr. P. C. 


THE ITALIAN REFUGEE FUND. 
(Grand Historical Deputation to Mr. Punch.) 


Messrs. J. and M. Brutus, Mr. C. Casstus, Mr. M. Cato, and 
M. Curtius, Messrs. Deci, Messzs. T. and C, 
CIPIO, and other gen. 


manner Rusu, and TAWELL, and CouRvoisizR, and THURTELL to the tlemen, forming a numerous and highly necpeetanle deputation of 
R 


grave, and shall relish the biographies of villains yet to come. 


NEW USE FOR GUTTA 
PERCHA. 


In addition to drinking-cups, driv- 
ing-bands, whips, hata, — splints, 
portable soup, shoes, elastic hea s, 
coa's. candles, tubing, tenp2nny nails, 
theatrical banquets, picture-frames, 
saveloys, buttons, baskets, biscuits, 
and other various forms into which 
that universal material Gutta Percha 
has been conver'ed, we heg to suggest 
& new und sanitary employment from 
this multiform substance, to which 
its connexion with the gutter would 
Beem naturally to adapt it. 

We would suggest that masks with 
pipes of Gutta Percha might be em- 
ployed in London and other large WZ |) aL q! 
towns, for enabling the wearer to {7 |) |if | em) | 
breathe the upper and purer currents | 
of air, in the neighbourhood of our 
slaualiter-houses, cattle markets, 
graveyards, bone-hoilers’, _—soap- 
niakers’, and cat-gut manufacturers’, 
Without some such arrangement we 
do not see how the Londoner is to 
enjoy the “sweet airs that give de- 
lisht and hurt not” which we are 
assured by philosophers do exist 
somewhere above our heads, and of 
which we may be allowed to breathe 
the name, if we cannot breathe any 
more substantial part of them. 
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THe PurLosopny or BaYLe.—Being 
“out of town”? when knocked up in 
the middle of the night to take a young 
Irishman out of the station-house. 
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A BONNE BOUCHE TO CONTINENTAL READERS, 


It is said that, since the interest taken in Continental affairs, several 
of our dentists have made large fortunes. The immense addition to 
their practice is supposed to have been occasioned by the numerous 
accidents that have occurred from persons stupidly attenipting to 
pronelne: the innumerable Russian, Magyar, Silesian, Scluvonic, 

ransylvanian, Polish, and Styrian names of towns and generals, that 
have lately shot up in our newspapers. One dentist, we are informed 
has already realised quite sufficient to enable him to st 
plate and a page, simply by adver: 


, 
nt to et art: a new brass 
a iving his ‘ New Metattic Pronounc- 
Inc Toorn,” warranted not {o break in the pronunciation of the most 
outlandish names, He professes to show “ ‘Testimonials from persons 
who have served in the last Hungarian campaign,” as well as certificate 
of their hardness, from “ Readers at several newspaper offices, 


who: hat 
have been WINDISCHGRATZING and JeLLACHICHING for the last six|~ Th that I am a blockhead. 


NDIS six 
months.” Praise trom such quarters speaks loudly in favour of these 


N 


** New Pronouncing Teeth.” 


Making him doubly Smart. 


Wz observe that the Prince or Wags has been out several times 
with his tutor, Dr. Brrcu, angling. The old precept says, “Spare the 
rod, and spoil the child.” According to this, there is no great fear of 


the Prince being a spoiled child, for apparently neither Birch nor Rod 
are spared on his education. 


_A Brrrer TrutH, prawn From Matta.—When a Governor parts 
with his senses, the only way to bring him back is to recall Aim. er 
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ancient Romans, headed by their spokesman, . M. T. Cicero, pro- 
ceeded from their mansions in the Elysian Fields to wait upon 
Mr. Punch, m his chamber, at 12 o’clock last night precisely. ‘The 
distinguished visitors were received by Afr. Punch in his nightcap. 
The object of the illustrious deputation was sta‘ed by 
Mr. M. T. CrcERo, who would not dwell with useless eloquence on 
'a theme that spoke for itself. He would not pretend to magnity the 
‘heroism displayed in the late glorious though unsuccessful defence of 
| Ron.e, by those whom he himself, and the gentlemen behind him, 
acknowledged as their wor'hy descendants. But those heroes, for the 
most part, were now exiles in this country, the only land almost 
wherein there remained a temple to Freedom. They were rich in 
nothing but honour. Having earned an historical immortulity, they 
were in danger of perixhing literatly of want. If the finances of 
BriTaNNIA had not permitted her to lend then: assistance against the 
barbarous Gauls, could not. Englishmen at least afford the wherewithal 
to save them from slarvation? He was deputed by the worthies of 
ancient Rome to request Mr. Punch to promulgate throughout the 
| globe—to publish, by means of his enormous circulation, to the re- 
motest. Thule—the circumstance that an Italian Refugee Fund had 
‘been formed for the reliet of the Roman exiles, and that subscriptions 
| would be received b. Messrs. Smitu, Payne, and Situs, 1, Lombard 
Street, and Messrs. Coutts, Strand. 


|| Mr. Punch was truly sensible of the honour which he received in the 


visit. of so many illustrious personxges, tor whom he had always felt 
‘the highest veneration, ever since he ca heen introduced to them by 
‘Dr. GoLpsMITH in his childhood. He should be most proud to serve 
them in any wav, especially by giving publicity to the fact tbat 8 
subscription had ben set. on toot for the benefit of the Italian refugees, 
i which his very next number should proclaim to the whole world. 

Mr. Cicero, on behalf of himself and his constituents, having warmly 
thanked Mr. Punch tor their favourable reception, the clock struck 
One, and the deputation vanished. 


THE BRITISH FARMER AND HIS FRIEND. 


“Mr. Puncn, . 

“T ADDRESS you under feelings of profound humiliation. 1 
‘know that I helong to a despived caste. I am aware that the signature 
to this letter is synonymous with booby. Iam prepared to have my 
observations laughed at; to be denied all claint to common sense; to 
/ be regarded as th- imbodi ent of what SypxgzyY SmutH used to call 
onimine:ci-nce. I mean, Sir, that I expect. no better than that my 
understanding should be totally despised by the world at. large. 

“But, Aly. Punch, did flat'er myself that this feeling of utter 
contempt for my in‘ellect. was at least not entertained by those who 
call themselves my iriends. Alas! I was mistaken. How could 
Mr. DisRak zt, consistently with the shghtest respect for my faculties, 

propose, at the Bucks Agricultural Associa‘ion Meeting the other 
day, 10 better my condition, by equalising the land-tax, so as to raise 
It to £5,000,000, with which sum to form a sinking-lund, whereby 
‘to raise Consols above Ee in ten months, and by tht means enable me 
to borrow money at three per cent ? How coul: he imagine that I 
should be taken in by this financial hocus-pocus, which sounds like a 
Merry Andrew’s project for paying off the National Debt. ? I should like 
to see if Mr. Disragu could! broach such a scheme to a stcck-broker in 
the smallest way, and keep his countenance. 
| “It is indeed, Ur. Punch, wih a bitter feeling {hat I find my ows 
especial friend—Disrax.i himself—participating in the general per: 


_ “Thope I have not written this letter in very bad English, nor spelt 
it extraordinarily wrong. 


“ Your humble—or rather humbled—Servant, 
“Tue BRitisoH Farmer.” 


SPORT ON THE MOORS. 


THERE was a grand illumination over the island when the late 
Governor left Malta. One of the transparencies represented a bust 


Loyota with a tremendous extinguisher upcn it, whilst a tremendous 
, and shouting, “‘ No Moas @ 


crowd was dancing round, h 
RRALL, 
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THE MOURNER OF CREMORNE. 


AVING heard much of certain equestrian 
attractions at Cremorne, including the 
Eeiinroun Tournament with a real 
Queen of Beauty, and WippIcomBE 
as the King of Beauty, in an Earl’s 
Coronet, a dowager’s imitation ermine 
tippet, and a crimson table-cover for a 
robe; having heard also that the 
Courier of St. Petersburg was racing 
the Post Boy of Antwerp with six 
horses each, as if the nearest way to 
Antwerp and to St. Petersburg was 
round the oval marked out for the 
sporis of the Hippodrome in the 
gardens of Cremorne; having heard 
that all this was exoeedney well 
woith seeing, we hastened thither a 
few days ago, when, toour regret, we 
found that we had come rat ier too 

late, and that those performances, having been “only for a limited 

period,” had really been brought to a close. 

We should have easily consoled ourselves for the disappointment by 
preparing to enjoy the ordinary evening entertainments of the establish- 
ment, but: having come to see a day’s performance, the night’s amuse- 
ments were by no means ready to begin. Having looked in vain at 
Mooltan, in the hope that it might be stormed, and having examined 
the pasteboard fortifications of GooJERAT, we inquired when it would 
be besieged, and were informed by a man in a brown paper cap that the 
place could not possibly fall before 9 o’clock (it was then only 3), and 
though we offered half-a-crown for a special bombardment, we were 
respectfully assured that the Indian ups‘art could not be humbled in 
the duat. until the conclusion of the regular evening’s entertainments. 
Puzzled how to dispose of our time, we proceeded to the cave of 

c, to have our fortune told, but Zapoc was evident! unprepared 
for our early visit, and though the terms of the sage are only twopence, 
we could not proceed to business becauss the venerable soothsayer 


could not give us change for a fourpenny piece. After an undignified 
parley write the hernit ous? his letter-bax, and a fruitless aon 
of Zapoc to ge’ change o to take 


the waiters, we were. ed ga 
another twopennyworth of fortune, in which our original lot—the first 
two penn’orth - was completely reversed. es 

We next proceeded in search of amusement to the Californian Gold 
Diggings, prepared to pay our extra penny—like a man—but the doors 
of the Digeines were not yet open, and we had no resource but in a 
bottle of stout and a captain’s biscuit, over which we wiled away the 
tardy hours until the evening’s entertainments commenced in right 
ears est, when we were fully repaid for our patient endurance of the 
afternoon. 


LITERATURE OF THE SHOP-WINDOWS. 


THE practice that has now become very popular, if not quite uni- 
versal, under the title of the “ticketing system,” has been the cause 
of sontribating a great deal to that branch of literature designed 
expressly for the enlightenment of those who run and read at the same 
time, by running their eve over the placards in the shop-windows, 
while hurrying along the public thoroughfares. We are sometimes a 

deal amused and puzzled by those compositions, and we have 
een somewhat mystified lately by tickets in the windows of the 
Glove shops, inscribed, “ Stout supenas town-made dog,” a riddle we 
are unable to elucidate. In the first place stoutness Is no mark of 
superiority in the canine species, and such an expression as “‘ Town- 
made dog” completely sets at nought all our speculations. ; 

We have often been rather pel plexed by booksellers and bookbinders 
talking of “Stout extra calf,” but we have presumed that the word 
“Extra” in this case is used to indicate 

“ Something more than calf and less than cow;” 


a solution with which we have hitherto remained satisfied. We have, 
however, entirely given up the hosier’s riddle of “ superior extra town- 
made dog,” and we leave it to those who are hand-in-glove with the 
trade to find an explanation of the enigma. 


Exit Commander Pitman. 


Prrmay is cashiered: is no longer Commander. Nevertheless, once 
a Captain, the title will stick. Now, as the name of Pitman is erased 
from the Navy List, we would suggest—in memory of Pitman’s disci- 
pline, that, in a tropical climate, fixed copper funnels upon boy’s he 
—he be henceforth known, after the style of Beaumont and FLETCHER, 
as the Copper Cap-tain. 


PRECAUTIONS AGAINST PESTILENCE. 
A Constitutional Dialogue between Jones and Brown, 


JONES. 
Way, Brown, how well you look, I say, 
In this alarming season, 
To what you did the other day ! 
Old fellow, what ’s the reason P 


BROWN. 
Well, I do feel an alter’d man, 
For which I owe thanksgiving; - 
I’ve also rather changed the plan 
And manner of my living. 


JONES. 


What would I give to be like you! 
I’m ill and melancholy : 

T wish youd tell me what to do, 
To look so fresh and jolly. 


BROWN. 
Then, first of all, betimes I rise, 
And wash myself all over, 
Not cleansing only what your eyes 
Are able to discover. 


My wife and children, too, I make, 
o arm the constitution, 
Each morn their soap and water take, 
And do the like ablution. 


Scrubb’d sweet and clean I’ve had my home, 
From garrets to foundation ; 

And taken care, in every room, 
To ’stablish ventila‘ ion. 


Beneath my kitchen ran a drain, 
Which oft the nose offended ; 
The sink was faulty, it was plain— 

I caused it to be mended. 


Then, also, on a certain head 
I’ve made a large reduction ; 
One mild glass only, just ere bed, ° 
Is my extent of suction. 


The money saved in drink, I spend 
In good nutritious diet, 

And warm apparel; now, my friend, 
You know my system :—try it. 


Then, epidemics you may view 
With very slight misgiving; 
They seldom trouble people who 

Adopt my style of living. 


JONES. 


I think you’re right; and mean to try 
Your measures of protection : 

And so—please goodness— shall defy 
Contagion and infection. 


en ND 


A CHARTIST PETITION BY PUNCH. 


To the Queen’s most Excellent Majesty. 
May IT PLEASE YOUR MAJESTY,— 
pag ra Death, the great Gaol-Deliverer, has by Cholera set 
free from Westminster Prison, JoszpH WILLIAMS and ALEXANDER 
SHakPE, foolish men, foolishly preaching the Charter, by means of pike 
and blunderbuss,— 

Punck humbly prays that your Magesty will, in this season of 
political tranquillity, and of grave mortal chastisement, give orders for 
the release of certain misguided men, it is hoped better instructed for 
the future—and thereupon pardon and set free, WILLIAM VERNON, 
ExnEst Jones, Little Currey, and other such offenders, now made 
harmless by the common sense and common loyalty of the English 


people. And your Petitioner will ever Print and Pray,— 
PUNCH. 


LAUGHING ON THE WRONG SIDE OP THE MOUTH. 


THE Post assures us that Mr. Disnaett, in his late display at 
Aylesbury, has furnished the country people “ with a good cry.” We 
only know that he has furnished all sensible people with a good laugh. 


Nu. 428.* 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Monday, September 17, 1849.—Comes Mr Gottorg, and Mr. Goste-| Noses to the Wind, and do think and reason in their Minds like 


STONE, and JENKYNS, to dine with me off a Haunch of Venison, and, | human Beings; which, methinks, is uliar to the Scotch Deer. He 
Mr. Mc. Nas calli , I did make him stay Dinner too, and the|says that the Sport is to fetch a Compass on them by Stratagem, 
Venison very fat and good; and Mr. Gottore did commend my/so as to approach or drive them nigh enough to shoot them with 
Carving, whereof I was proud. Between them a Debate over our/a Rifle, and it do often take some Hours and several Miles, mostly 
Dinner, as to whether the Red Deer or the Fallow Deer were the crewing on the Hands and Knees, to get one Shot. He says that 
better Venison, and both Mr. Gottore and Mr. GosLesToNeE do say|the Stalker and Hill-Keepers that wait on him must, to gain their 
the Fallow, but Mr. Mc. Nas will have it that the Red is by far the | Chance, dodge, stooping behind Crags, wriggle and creep over Flats 
better, and do tell them they know nothing about the Matter, and|and up Brooks like Snakes or Eels, clamber up and run down 
never tasted Red Deer but such as had been mewed up in Richmond | Precipices, and stride over Bogs, wherein they do sometimes sink 
Park, which are mighty different from them that do browse in the| plump up to the Middle; which should be rather Sport to the Stag 
Highlands on the Heather. He do say that Highland Deer-Stalking do|than the Huntsman. But after all, the Deer shot dead, or wounded, 
excel every other Sport, from Tiger-Hunting to hea gaa which I} and at Bay with the Hounds at his Throat, but despatched at last, and 
mean to repeat to Mr. CorpuRoys to e him mad. Then he to| paunched, which he do call “gralloched,” is such a Triumph that it do 
describe the Manner of Stalking the Deer, and his Account thereof | repay the Sportsman for all his Pains. He do say that what with 
mighty taking, but, with his broad Scottish Accent and Phrases, droll ;| the Grandeur of the Mountains, and the Freshness of the Air, the 
and good Lack, to hear him talk of Braes, and Burns, and Cairns, and Spirits are raised beyond what we could imagine, and the Appetite also 
Cornes, rattling the R in every Word! He says that the Deer are the! increased wonderful y3 whereat Mr. Gottore did prick np his Ears. 
cunningest and the watchfullest, and can see, and hear, and smell at| To conclude, he did declare that no one could know what. Deer-Stalki 

the greatest Distance of any Creature almost living, and do keep | was that had not tried it; but methinks [ can, remembering how [ u 

Spies to look out, and their Ears and Eyes always Open and their| in my Youth to creep in Ditches and behind Hedges to shoot Larks. 


print a that it may catch the benevolent eye of Hes Masesty, and 
eye 0 
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HORRID MURDER IN BAKER STREET. 


Baxek Street is in a state of terrible 
convulsion. From number one to 
number the last, an electric stream of 
indignation has passed through every 
brick wall; and every head of a wpe 
has franticly rushed to the ink-stand. 
Punch has received the result in a 
shower of letters ; but can only afford 
the benefit of print to the following. 
The writers have, to a man and a 
woman, sent their names; for the pre- 
sent, however they are withheld; 
nevertheless, they are at the service 
of MapameE Tussavup. (Apply at the 
counter between the solemn hours of 
12 and 1 


4 


“Mr. Puncu,—I have lived and 
paid taxes and water-rate five-and- 
twenty years in Baker Street. I am 
the father of more than a promisin 
family. Three magnificent girls, an 
two boys of the true British stamp. 
Morals unexceptionable, with a con- 


tempt for polkas, chatelaines, mustachios and cigs Something like a 


f 
family —with principles to be proud of. Well, Sir, it is my wish to be 


tally to a female. Nevertheless, Mapame ‘TussauD 
—a few doors off—must not be permitted to go on, making Baker Street 
a penal settlement for murderers in wax. To say nothing of my family, 
perty in this street ; and am tremblinaly alive to a pro- 


neighbourly ; es 


I have house pro \ mbhir 
spective fall of rents ; Baker Street becoming— if things go on as they 
have done—the Norfolk Island of the metropolis. Year after year I have 
suffered MapamMe Tussaup to add to her monsters, in the hope that the 
horror would kill itself—in the belief that the town would be fairly clogged 
with murder, and so the nuisance be abated. But it is not so. Public feel- 
ing seems to make the GREENACRES It feeds on, and every month brings 
with it anew atrocity. Mz. Rusu was the last magnificent addition 
to Mapame T’s amiable family ; and now—according to the Observer, a 
first gibbet authority, a distinguished turnkey furnishing exclusive 
intelligence—we are to bave the Liverpool monster, GuzEson Wizson, 
b a few days since; and at whose hanging ‘Mapame Tussaup 
had a representative present to obtain the clothes of the wretch.’ And 
these ‘clothes’ are to bring new poisen to Baker Street. These 
murder-tainted garments are to infect the atmosphere of my fireside. 
Talk of cholera, Sir, and miasina, is there not a worse moral poison, 
and does it not reek from the Chamber of Horrors, contaminating not 
only Baker Street, but all London P : 

*T know very little of law; and have but little wish to improve away 
my ignorance. Nevertheless, Sir, it is my intention, in concert with a 
few of my neighbours, to make my appearance before the Magistrate of 
Marylebone, on Monday next, and there to put the following case :— 
‘Is not the Chamber of Horrors a public nuisance? And is not 
Mapame TvussavD, a8 proprietor thereof, open to an indictment for 


"driving a trade contra bonos mores, and to the manifest injury and 


corruption of public taste and public feeling ?’ 

he I an Mr. Punch, I crow little of law: nevertheless, it does 
strike me that the above is rather a delicate case, and will call for 
much stuff and horse-hair ingenuity to pat it out of Court. At all 
events, Sir, as the father of a family, and owner of property in Baker 
Street, it is my duty to try the question; and this 1 will do, or I am 
not your obedient servant, and my name 1s not, “ . 


“ Srp —Although I live in Baker Street, I am the proprietor of a 
very distinguished domestic theatre—I say domestic, because it is in 
that theatre that the fireside virtues are most thrillingly exhibited— 
across the water. Now, Sir, by the Dramatic Act (an infamous law, 
by the way, as it absolutely compels a manager to pay for the dramas he 
nses)—every new piece must be licensed, at a certain cost,—the fee of 
the Saxon Deputy Licencer, Mn. KzemBLE—before represented. This, 
it is urged, is to sure propriety of words, character, and manners, in 
the play produced,—that the public may not be scandalised. 

“Now, Sir; why should not Mapame TussauD be pee under 
the Chamberlain? Why should she not be compelled to obtain a 
license for Rusu, and GReENacRE, and CourvoisizgR? Why should 
I, a playhouse manager, pay a fee for each domestic drama—and the 
show-woman pay no sixpence for her domestic assassins? Why should 
the Chamberlain be defied by them? ate 

“Knowing, Mr. Punch, that copies of your inestimable journal are 
duly found upon the Privy Council Table, I earnestly trust you will 

all her Ministers. 


53 
° 


‘Yours ever, 


Vou. XVIL—1849, 


— 1 


“Hep, Mr. Pusch, help, advise, or my daughter is lost! Mr. Punch, 
my ARABELLA is (was) the sensiblest and sweetest girl, till a month 
ago; plain in her ways as plain work itself; and with a heart so 
tender, it would bleed if a kitten wanted milk. And now—but you 
shall hear. . 

“A month ago, three young ladies, friends of ARABELLA, with a news- 
paper a-piece,—as they said, ‘with such ducks of pictures in ’em’— 
came to our house, to go to Mapame Tussaup’s. (I tremble of mitts 
to think we’re only— doors from the Chamber of Horrors). The 
girls were in such high spirits; you’d have thought they were going 
to fireworks at Cremorne or Vauxhall. Well, Sir, to be short, Ara- 
BELLA went out—and from that day, she has been by no means herself ; 
but entirely corbin ease et 

““I remember at boarding-school, reading a poem where a girl of 
Thessaly, I think, fell in love with a stone statue—in stark mad love 
with ‘it, as though it had been a live Lieutenant of the Guards. Some- 
thing of the sort has happened to my ARABELLA; and (as I hear from 
their mothers) to the other young ladies. As for ARABELLA, shell sit 
for a whole morning saying yey then suddenly cry out, ‘Swect 
RusH!’ ‘Interesting James!” ‘Strangulated BuomrieLp!’ And 
when I scold her, and tell her she ought to be ashamed of herself to 
talk in that way of a monster, she draws herself up, and says—‘ She 
thought so, once! But Mapame Tussaup has destroyed the narrow 
prejudice. Dear woman! as Miss DeatusHeaD observed, she brings 
murder home to our business and bosoms. Yes, mamma;’—I don’t 
know what she meant—‘ we first endure, and then enibrace. 

“T hear, too, that all the other girls have gone in the same way. 
One’s in love with CourvoisizR, and calls him her beau garg.n!/ 
Another does nothing but cut out profiles, in black paper, of ‘the 
enthusiastic but indiscreet OxrorpD:’ whilst the third has written a 
monody, with an urn and a weeping willow in water-colour, to JAMES 
GREENACRE! Only yesterday, I opened the following letter from 
Miss TyBuEn’s to my girl :— 


“*DeEaREsT ARABELLA,—Those ferocious and interesting beings, 
Mk. and Mrs. Mannine, are to be examined on Wednesday. I know 
somebody who knows the Clerk at the Police Office, and am promised 
seats on the Bench. Do come, and bring your double /unetées, that we 
may have a good look. Mrs. MANNING does of wear a visite now, 
but a polka.’ 


“Pray, Mr. Punch, do what you can to help us, and Baker Street wiil 
be bound to bless you. 
** Yours in affliction and in hope, —— ——. 


““P.S. I don’t quite believe it. But aman was just shown me, whio 
they say is CatcRart, the hangman, who’s engaged to tuke the tickets 
at the Chamber of Horrors, and to give any particulars required of 
the subjects. 


“P.8. No. 2. I find it tsn’¢ Catcrart; but the phrenologist from 
Liverpool, with the cast of Wison.” 


THE CROWN OF HUNGARY IN THE MELTING-POT. 


As things have fallen out, we cannot be sentimental about the Crown 
of Hungary, seeing it is, if found—to be worn as an extinguisher by the 
EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA. It is said—said with indignant utterance, that 
KossutH has the diadem! That it was “the me of a Pope to a 
Saint! !”? (Pretty presents have passed between Pope and Suint, or all 
history isa flam!) That it has been “ stripped of its jewels as bribes 
for the Mahomedan!!!” And worse than all—the gold has “ terminated 
an almost sacred ””—(is gold made in heaven, or the bowels of the earth P) 
—‘‘an almost sacred existence of eight centuries, as ignominiously as a 
mere piece of stolen plate in the melting-pot of a Jew! !!!” 

Put all this into plain words. If the main statement be true (which 
we do not believe), Kossuru bas preserved the life of a glorious man 
by means of the Crown of Hungary. d the Crown fallen into the 
hands of either Russia or Austria, would it have fulfilled so noble an 
end? Let the jewels of the Hungarian Crown adorn the covers of the 
Koran; even then they cannot minister to less Christianity than has 
been exercised towards Hungary by the boy Ea:peror. 


The Literature of Swindling. 


WE have seen a work advertised lately with the extraordinary title of 
** The Dodo and tls Kindred.’ This must a very useful work, if it 
treats of the regular Do in its compound form, for a treatise on the 
simple Do, as a warning to those likely to be done, would be a valuable 
addition to our literature. We presume the Do-Do, or double po, must 
include every species of the Do, not omitting a biography of the famous 
Dan-po, of oyster-eating notoriety. The career of this man, whose 
infirmity it was to keep others continually shelling out, without ever 
shelling out himself, would be an exceedingly instructive lesson. 


No, 429. 
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NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FARE. 


In spite of our well-known hatred to os BE of all kinds, we fear 
we shall be compelled to raise the old cry of “ Woman in distress,” on 
behalf of those British females, who are called by business or pleasure 
into the Metropolitan Omnibi. The fair sex, it 1s evident, cannot pass 
along the Strand without imminent danger of being hunted down by the 
savage *busmen—not less formidable than bushmen—who rush furious! 
along the public thoroughfares in such a manner, as to render it 
impossible to make out what they are driving at. The Indian seas were 
never nore formidable from the presence of pirates, than is the Metro- 
politan Strand, from the habit that has grown up among the ’busmen 
of making excursions on to the pavement, and carrying off, by main 
force, the unprotected females who happen to be passing along the 
thoroughfare. 


sitory, by two or three members of that savage hoard which 
infests the Brompton Road, and pours down in torrents ‘rom Putney 
evecy day into the very heart of the Metropolis. The cralt perceiving 
that the ’busmen were bearing upon her, hoisted what canvas she 
could, and was crowding down uider a pressure of parasol, when 
three rival ’busmen suddenly lay to, and over-hauled her with great 
violence; one of the ‘busnien turned out to be a Jugger, and began 
lugging away the craft, having hooked her on yard-arm and yard-arm 
when a brigantine coning up on the other side, hove fo with fearful 
violence, and getting her into h's wake by means of a grapline, had 
nearly succeeded in towing her away, and she must have been carried 
off, had she not opportunely ca" ght sight of a life-buoy, in the shape of 
ove of ACKERMAN’S boys, to which she held on, until a skipper skipped 
up fo herrescue. The most. violent of the assa’an!s was subsequently 
brought fo punishment, but if the British fare are to be protected, it 
will be necessary to invest the street-keeper with T., P. Cooxran 

wers, evabling him to afford gencral protection to all females in dis- 
ress, and rescue them, by a summary process, from all “land lubbers,” 
and others who may offer any molestation to that precious article, dis- 
tinguished in nautical phraseology, as a “‘ prtticoat.” 

As we have said already, we Tae clap-trap, but it seems necessary 
{hat a little of it should be revived in order to stimulate a wholesome 
chivalric feeling in favour of the British fare; and we hereby authorise 
for six months, the restoration of the celebrated asseriion that ‘The 
cad who lays his hand upon a woman, save in the way of kindness, is a 
wretch, whom it were gross flattery to term anything else but a 
Brompton ’Bus Conductor.” 


A few days ago, a small craft was attacked off ACKERMAN’S 
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NELSON’S LIVING IMAGE. 


(an Ode, by his Statue in Trafalgar Square, to the British Public) 


I’ much obliged to you, my grateful nation, 
or rmsing me fo this exalted station, 


Sublimely towering o’er Kino CHARLES THE MARTYR, 


And the two GEORGES, sire and son,— 
The sire, with pigtail moving fun; 
The son, his steed Bestriding like a carter 
Who, stirrupless, rides Dobbin to the brook : 
Examples both which let all sculptors shun 
That don’t intend their works absurd to look. 


Your lifting me above those comic princes 
So far, a feeling on your part evinces 
Which is a most distinguish’d compliment 
To that illustrious heir of fame, 
That hero of immortal name, 


* Whom I’ve the honour here to represent. 


_T have no doubt that he appreciates fully 
The very flattering nature of your aim. 
In hoisting me thus high with crane and pulley. 


I’m sure he is aware that my position 
Js of his lofty deeds a recdgnition, 
His treatment with my own identifying— 
Not that. he ’d relish standing here 
In burning heat and cold severe. 
in winter frozen and in summer frying ; 
He’s be'ter where he lies in glory Seddel: 
Tratalgar’s victor would esteem it queer 
For his deserts to be, in fact, mast-Leaded. 


But Nxzsow has an Inage, living, breathing, 
Which, Britons, fo your care he died bequeathing; 
To which, whatever tribute you may render, 
(And, grateful Public, I regret 
O say )ou’ve offered none as yet) 
He ’ll also feel with sense by far more tender. 
Horatia still survives, JoHn Buz, my beauty! 
NxLson expects—his words you won’t forget— 
That England by his child will do her duty. 


Se Nee THE DISAGREEMENT OF THE DOCTORS. . 
eg oe | 
~~ a4 oa J A ust of queries has been issued by the College of Physicians to 
ee, Dee the medical profession, ealling upon the various nembers to state the 
“ = ey different results of their different treatments of cholera. A perusal 


eS || ale > | Va iat Lees ~ | these queries will show the utterly random nature of the shots that 
1 WINN ACER BS! y aad | science has been taking at the disease, for never was there such a 


hy if | jumble ot drugs and expedients, danip sheets and wet. blankets, chalk 
y " ( f : ~, -\ z! fi yt 
7 | j c ) j x —2—1 2 { A | 
wil =" I | AEP t ey fi 


and cheese, electricity and mesmerism, brandy and catechu, in fact, 
everything but dog’s-nose, for beer has been the only thing that has 


WEEE rh been universally prohibited. ; 
ON Ye: == = NAD ‘|. We shall be indeed curious to learn how this extraordinary mixture 
Pha are 1) Ti WA BNsb has operated on the public organs of digestion, but we are rather | 
AN uly ae HT Hf “7 | alarmea at the suggestion thrown out by the College of Physicians, 
i=—ss— pe ese | that, when a practitioner is in doubt. as to the effect of any particular 

= MMU SG 


treatment, he is to persevere in a nuniber of cases until be is quite 
salisfied of i's being either beneficial or deleterious. The College in 


of the practitioner are 


tf Ss ] under trial is calculated to lead to a fatal consequence. 
ff} 


a ~ 


7 The Enight of Malta! 


Mr. More O’F erat has not been reprimanded by Eart Grey for 
having denied to the sick and wounded Italians the refuge of Malta 
On the contrary, it is to be inferred, that the Governor has met with 

the commendation of the Colonial Office, and may expect. preferment 

: —= | therefrom. a night ak sy i was yevaieed ree that 
- ’ illustrious Governor would be lent by our Government to Aastria, for 

ee ee ee the purpose of trying to discover the whereabouts of the Hungarian 

We learn that “AnrHuR Gérezy, of Toporez, in Hungary,” has just | crown, said by some to be carried off bv KossutH—by others to be 
contributed a paper to the Academy of Sciences, “on the virtues and | secreted, buried in some dirty place. Now, if the Jatier inference be 
chemical properties of Cocoa Nut Oil.” Jt is said, that the General in| the true one, we have no doubt that Mr. O’Ferrat, once let loose, 
his late transactions with Russia, has also learned something of the| will, by bis genius, readily discover the buried diadem. The deeper the 
properties of Pals Oil. 


dirt, the quicker the instinot. 


i's thirst for information, forgets the possibility that while the doubts | 
i being resolved, several patients may be sa - 
crificed, aud we trust we shall not furnish one of a series of experimental | 
cases, that may terminate in the proof that the particular treatment — 
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A SKETCH FROM AYLESBURY. 


THEY’RE AT IT AGAIN. 


Our nerves have recently undergone a violent galvanic shock by the 
announcement of two iow songs with the follo = titles—** Of what 
are you thinking?” and “I’m thinking now of thee.’ We do not 
wonder at the song writers beginning to ask each other what they can 

ibly be thinking of, for it 1s a question that common sense has long 
een anxious to find an answer for. We shall expect ima few days to 
see the music publishers announcing at the usual price of 2s. ‘‘ Vhat 
are you up to ?” which is quite as sentimental as “ Of what are you 
thinking 3”? and we may anticipate an immediate reply to “ What are 
you up to?” in the form of a poetical exclamation of “ OA/ now I’m 
up to snuff??? The combination of the familiar with the poetical is 
becoming so frequent that we may look for a string of interrogatories 
being set to music one of these days, and a bill in Chancery arranged 
as a ballad in 6-eight time, to be followed in due course by the answer 
drawn by an equity draftsman, and treated as a composing draft by one 
of the many composers who are always on the alert to furnish an echo 
to the ideas of others. 


PANIC AMONG THE SMALL JOKE-MONGERS. 


We understand that very great distress exists among the small joke- 
mongers, who had for some time been picking up a scanty and pre- 
carious living, by getting up spurious articles of imitation ware,— 
without any wear at all—and the unwholesome demand for which has 
altogether subsided. We may shortly expect to see advertisements 
in the paper offering “ A small Wittling Business for sale,” or “a Joke 
Walk, doing three puns a day, with six jokes to be takenas fixtures,” 
they being considered fixtures on account of their going off having been 
found utterly hopeless. We confess we cannot feel much commiseration 
for these failures which have originated in an attempt to trade without 
capital, or even worse, to obtain credit by making surreptitious use of 
the capital of others. The result has been, that the joke market, like 
other markets occasionally, experienced a temporary glut of inferior 
stuffs, but these having been exhausted, the prospect of the legitimate 
concerns are sounder and heartier than ever. 


Our Insinuating Contemporary, 


Tue Morning Post announces that the Ray. Dr. Hips, Dean of 
Carlisle, is to be the new Bishop of Norwich. Our contemporary adds 
page al le intellectual abilit t that 

? ; f iderab tellectual a , we re a 
deat tare aT Scena of sieiratulation the Chareh upon this s ppoin eaves.” 

Why not, since his intellectual ability is admitted? What has the 
Post a say against Dr. Hixps? If merely that he is neither a Tory 
nor a Puseyite, the Post should have stated the objection, instead of 
making an ambiguous observation calculated to injure the reverend 


gentleman’s character. 


ee ee 


- WHAT IT COSTS TO PLAY AT SOLDIERS. 


France has Spat upon its war establishment, from 1831 to 1849, no 
less than £288,000,000 ! 

This enormous sum may be said to have been spent upon reviews, 
for not one war (the razzias in Algeria are even too contemptible for 
the contemptible name of war,) broke out during the above period. 
Therefore it cost France £10,000,000 a year for reviews: really there is 
no game 80 expensive as playing at soldiers. _ ; 

Lovis PHILirre’s motto was “ Le Patz a tout priz,” and he certainly 
paid dearly enough for it. According to the late king’s tariff, peace was 
nearly as expensive as war. But then it was “an armed peace.” It 
required 600,000 men to prevent France from fighting; that is to wy. 
nearly as many as NAPOLEON required to fight all Europe with. We 
must say. we doubt the peaceful intentions of such a warlike nation. A 

ul man does not walk about with duelling pistols in his pocket. 

And it is probable that France will have to pay for its eighteen years 
of childish reviews with a perpetual income tax. e only hope it will 
be a timely warning to other peace-preaching and war-practising natiops. 


DRAMATIC DEGREES OF COMPARISON. 


Actors and managers are in the habit of playing sad havoc with the 
Gueen's English in general, and the degrees of eompeson is particular. 
e find from long experience, that a “‘ positively last appearance ” is 
comparatively the commencement of an arrangement of some duration, 
and that. the more “ positively last” anything theatrical may be, the more 
superlatively remote it is in all probability. usm had six “ positively 
last engagements” and nearly as many “final retirements” from the 
| Stage, which were of a nature to an end to all our preconceived 
notions of finality. The Adelphi Company has lately been outraging 
the degrees of comparison at the Heymarkes y showing that 
positively six may mean comparatively twenty-four, or thirty, as 
success may warrant. We congratulate the manager on his audiences 
having become “large by degrees, and beautifully more,” a result that 
may readily excuse his having taken a perverted view of the degrees of 
comparison, in the announcements put forward in his play-bills. 


Posterity on Intramural Interments. 


__ “YESTERDAY, some workmen employed in digging the foundations for 
‘the new Baths and Wash-houses, which will form so conspicuous an 
ornament of that broad and magniticent thoroughfare, Shakspeare 
Street, disinterred an immense number of human bones and skulls, 
| Shakspeare Street, it is well known, stands on the site of old Drury 
Lane; in which locality, according to contemporary records, was 
situated, so late as 1849, the burial-ground of St. Martin’s. That such 
was the case, is placed beyond a doubt, by the discovery of these relics. 
It is clear, therefore, that a century ago in this metropolis there pre- 
vailed the barbarous and abominable custom of burying the dead 
among the living—a fresh evidence, if such were needed, of the filthi- 
ness and folly of our ancestors.” —7Zimes, Sept. 18, 1950. 


A NEW DIGNITY. 


EVERAL dignities ending res Sonrgie in 
arch, are familiar to everybody. For 
instance, there is a Mon-arch, a Patri- 
arch, and—that which is higher than 
any—a Hiér-arch, but we have been 
somewhat astonished at the advertise- 
ment of a Professor of Dancing, who 
calls himself a Gymnasi-arch. We did 
not know that the aristocracy of dancing 
had gone higher than a Barony, but it 
is possible. that since the expulsion of 
sO many sovereigns from their thrones, 
they may have, some of them, taken 
steps—and why not dancing steps P— 
to gain a livelihood. 


During the first revolution the 
magnates of Europe were, many 0 
them, in the habit of laudably devoting 
their talents and accomplishments 
to the purpose of earning a main- 
tenance, and it may be that some 
ruined Continental aristocrat, whose 
ability lies less in his head than in his 
heels, may have adopted the title of 
Gymnasiarch, as being more adapted 
to his former rank, than the plain ap- 
pellation of dancing-master. 
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——_____ nn 
DEBTOR AND CREDITOR. 


AFTER THE SCHOOL OF “Ton.” 


Katy. My hear? is piled for thee—enter and taste ; 
Let not a thought of dross poison the sense : | 
In its enjoyment ; Does the busy 
That culls the honey from sweet Hybla’s flowers, 

Think of the fate ForrNum aND Mason keep 
In store forhim? 

Lurewell. This way my cellar lies— 

The steps as easy, the descent as smooth, 
As that which to Avernus led of yore 


Pious — 
; Try my mild Havannahs, 
And learn how to expound the mythic tale 
Of those who eat the Lotus. 
l Come, oh come! 


All, 

Y. Southdown. ’Tis well—my plastic bricks—but how to pay P 
I know that, watchlike, ye do go on tick ; 
But still a time must come for winding up, 


Even with watches. 
All, Nay, think not of that! 
You are a gentleman—will act as such— 
We cannot make inquiries: not a doubt 
That you will pay. Meanwhile, our terms, you see, 


A ROMANTIC DRAMA, 


Scene—Osford, afterwards the Queen's Bench and Court of Bankruptcy. 
Time: Five Years’ Credit. 


ACT I. 
The High Street of Ozford. 


Barts (a Horse Dealer), Gus (a Confectioner), Easy (a Tobacconist), 
and LUREWELL (a Wine Merchant), discovered at thetr doors. 


Baits. The Freshmen gather, and my steeds, that like 
The mares of Thracian DIoMEDE are 
~ Upon young men, neigh for their complement 
Ot Abn ing victims. 
id. 


Range the spicy show 
Upon my counter! Let Strasbourg supply 


7 | 
an hess Sage dy aenit pear oh ate rainy iree yeat : credit, interest after that, 
ic Wi : ' t five per cenf. 
7 he ai men ee sb ea conn ¥. Suuthdown. Have with ye—one and all ! 
Smoked in the elder time; while England sends [Exit furiously into all the shops at once, attended by Barts, Easy, 


GiB, and LUREWELL. 


Her common dainties, from the lordl chine 
To humble crumpets : fill the foe-pails full 
wie snow of Apennine or Wenham Ice; 


| 
Pile up the modest biffin, and the date ; | 
Of Libya, with the pine of tropic seas, ACT Il 
~ at aakee wine parties dangerous A lapse of four years between this Act and the next, The Queen's Bench, 
or the digestion. : 
Tustwell. While I contribute Youn SouTHDOWN discuvered tx a poorly furnished Apartment 
The generous juice that bringeth cent per. cent— Y. Southdown. The bubbles I have blown, are burst at last; 


Port, that for soughuees with Falernian vies, 

he log-wood’s constant glow : 
that sprung to light when hot Cognac 
Wooed, won, and wed the daughter of the Cape: 
Madeira, that ne’er knew its 18 and home, : 


And flushes with 
Sherry 


And other vintages eam to foreign, 


And huge collapse into primeval Chaos 

Has crushed my world, on credit’s chalky base 
‘Tat lately towered, into its nothingness. 

A Judge’s order, like the sudden bolt 

Ot Jove against rebellious ‘litans hurl’d, 

Has stricken me to Earth, Just as my oot 


Though of pure English growth. Was on the deck that to Boulogne’s retreat 
. And 2. = 6 A ee Had borne the downcast SovtH: 
I, my friends, rT powN. It is well. 
Who ae al our England, will | Ml - mn l ml sll Mp © Ves q | 
nts | | DV WRAIAAAURIAITODAN os mint se NS « ATTORNEY, 
mest | AULA TTAB = SSS | ater ti 8 
My — oe out of the <I yi ae Te ere YD i 3 | Ae tae spree one 
ebrew kin agit ae) Se | TTT \ a A + with y . 
That never knew Havannah, while une} iia seamen} 4 ae ) » | To an ey aaa th your cre | 
my pipes . Tie ea \ ee t, 
Carved, from te Euxine sea-foam, al : ria ts a Nay ne ot not of ten per *S 
empt the eye | 2 ehs 
That need not ask the pocket how Of mien ipstalnen let your'e | 
it stands. Come down for your extravagance, 


Baits. Lo! where yon Freshman 
comes—so ORPHEUS walked 
Upon his downward path — se 
quaint ULYssEs 
Sought enter!ainment of grim Po- 
LYPHEME. 


Enter Younc SoutHpown. They 
surround him, 


as JOVE 
Was forced to make good all the 
injuries 
That facta PuHagron’s fire caused 
to the world. 
Y. Southdown. 1 have nothing— 
can pay not 


yr y 
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Sa rt 
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no hing — will do 


lide. 


nothing. 
: flere you may keep me—for the 
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Barls. Horses for nothing -- — = 3 yernor 
hacks that, like the steeds | = eS Is stern, and t 
Of car-borne Puazton, once whirled , ee wy ig Serves 
ce ee $< = — | His rigid answer stil 18 
Until the railways drove it off the | eet right.” feel 
road— And it does serve me right—I 
My stable is all thine to pick and it now— fell 
: choose : See where the ERinnyzs and 
To rice or drive, hacks, hunters, NEMESIS h 
up to weight Crowd through m cell—see ¢ ad 
Of the Queen Amazon, when eager —they how against me 
y'HESEUS Old ticks — old breaklasts — SP 


Pursved her across country; tan- 


em-nags, 

That would have borne Hiproty- 
Tvs, nor shied 

At the sea-monsters—try them— 


o 

a 

Qo 

=3 

Pm 
oo 
fa’) 
= 
te 
es 

ET EEE er tae rn 


g—wine parties— 
Wild Pints of hacks forests of 


| 
mild cl ia! 

| ther me— 
That blaze and At pall : 


Tradesman. “ On, Pray, Sir, DON’? 


THINK OF PAYING; WE SHALL 


never mind BE HAPPY TO GIVE YOU EITHER THREE OR FOUR YEARS’ CREDIT.” Falls into 4 france. 
| The money—tis your judgment I Morat.—The Freshman im mediately remembers a dozen different things, | 
i would have. which he cannot possibly do without. Scans closes. | 
| —_—_ ———— 
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THE DANCING LESSON. 


Professor Brougham and his Agricultural Pupils. 
-* His Lordship is possessed by an honourable ambition to beat everybody and everything. * s * If his Lordship 
can put a little more life into these gentlemen, he will do them good service.”—See Times, 
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? ACT III. 
The Insolvent Court. 


Easy, Gus, Baits, LUREWELL, Y. SourHDOWN, and a COMMISSIONER. 


Commissioner. The case istheard. The insolvent is remanded 
Without protection, naked,—like the chief 
Whose name I now forget, but ’tis in Homern— 
ey bis enemies. Thine acts, young Sir, 

ave been imprudent; yea, more, they have been 
What in poor men the world oft calls dishonest. 


_ What would for honest needs have well supplied, 


been in wanton pleasures flung away— 
While these, the easy ministers of folly _ 
That trusted thee, find their fond hopes disperse 


. Like the mirage that mocks the traveller 


_ In Libya’s parching deserts. 


a 


As for you, 
Evil supporters of an Evil life, 
Go hence, and think if blessing should attend 
Upon an industry that thrives, as did 
The bees of ARISTZUS, on nate th 
, parents, from the fate of this sad youth, 

That there are lessons more important far, 
Than those that pasta against wet feet, late hours, 
And ali the ills that mothers’ hearts appal, 
Which wait the youth whom ye dispatch to seek 
The studious Universities—So warned, 
Teach them of honesty and self restraint, 
oF truth, of manhood, and the happiness ~ 
To stand erect upon the solia base 

realy money dealings— Learn, ye youths, 

at sngent trust has heaviest period, 

nd all the interest that ye pay, but adds 

Fresh weight to the stone, which like sad Sisyruius, 
He rolls who buys on credit ; and learn ye, 


_ Oh creditors, that like to ScyLuas bark 


About the strait through which young men must sail 
To onward life, or like to Syrens wile— 

Learn ye, that he who panders to an evil, 

Is liable for its continuance. 

That Dixé, when she helps such, never lifts 

The bandage from her eyes, and that, in short, 

Your gains by such a system are ill-got, 

Your losses, when you do lose, well deserved. 


THE VICTORIOUS FRENCH AT ROME. 
Tus French army, in the persons of certain French asi at Rome, 


have won new laurels. They have magnanimously conquered a female 
inger, at the ntina Theatre. One Mapame Resussin1 refused to 
ick up a Jo thrown as an offering to her genius by the fraternal 


rench. This was the more disrespectful, as no doubt the dowguet was 
composed of heart’s-ease, and other floral emblems of simplicity and 
love—en:blems made so very rife, wherever the French have trod upon 
Italian earth. French Officers, the blood of the grande nation being up 


_—up like exploding gunpowder—took the stage by storm; whereupon, 


says the account in the Nazionale of Florence, “ Mapamg REBUSSINI 
appeared pale and dishevelled, with tears in her eves; she held the 

iquet im her left hand.” And so insulted France was mollified ; and 
the French applauded. It is impossible not to glow with admiration 
of such self-restraint. We will not go quite so far as to regret that the 
head of the Resussini was not shaven off by the avenging sword; but 
certainly three or four of her “ dishevelled locks” ought to have been 
excised by the sabre of France, and sent in a locket to the French 
President. They would have been cme worthy of his other Roman 
laurels ; and more so, if saturated with a Roman woman’s tears. 


‘Thunder and Ouns.” 


Lovis-NAPoLeon in his railway speech at the Yonne, says—‘‘I could 

we wished to have gone as far as Tonnerre.” His letter to the Pope 
however, has quite as far soon we are afraid that it was composed 
principally ol the Yankee kind, called “buttered thunder? Where is 
the advantage of writing a fuln.inating letter that it is treated with 
about the same respect as if it had been sent by JoserH Apy? This 
style of letter-wriling partakes strongly of the fortiter in modo and the 
suaviter in re. It 1s like aman with two wooden legs that should 
threaten to kick the Duke or WELLINGTON. We should like to see a 
portrart of Lovis-NapPoLEon as the Olynipian Jove of Europe, sitting 
on a cloud of tobacco-smoke, with the French Cock at his side, holding 


in bis hand the Zovnerre of France. Crémartin / Quel jolt petit Tonnerre 
de Président ! 


MORE SEA-SIDE INTELLIGENCE. 


Y an overland bathing-machine 
we have received papers from 
the respective gates of Mar, 
Ram, and King, on the South 
Eastern Coast, which is s‘ill 
enlivened by the presence 
of those who find in it a 
cheap substitute for Carls- 
bad, Baden-Baden, and the 
other Bad’uns and Good’uns 
of the Continental watering- 
places. Those who cannot 
et to the original Ltalian 

ivoli, may. enjoy its Mar- 
gate namesake, where there 
is the usual compound of a 
bowling-green, a hermit, fire- 
works, a Cosmorama, and 
brandy-and-water within call, 
which are the customary in- 

edients in a l'ea-Gardener’s 
idea of Elysium. A balloon 
ascent was promised, but 
aS not even the renowned 
GREEN himself would have been Green enough to enter a car which, 
after taking up at Tivoli, would in all probability set down in 
the German Ocean, the ascent did not take place, and during the 
high winds all talk of the balloon has completely blown over. The 
theatre is also open, and a Signor SumEBopy has been dancing in 
fetters ‘by kind pernission of Mr. Sincuair.” The chains of this 
Signor must be very galling to him when he requires the permission 
of another before he nay dance inthem. 

It used to be the boast of the (Stage) Briton that the chains fell at 
once from the slave directly he put his foot on British (ines but here 
is a lamentable instance of captivity in the case of a (dramatic) Signor, 
—is he not a man and a bother ?—who goes about dancing in fetters 
by ‘kind permission” of Mr. Srxciarm. The dramatic company has 
recently been strengthened by the addition of two canine celebrities or 
dog-stars, who are rescuing weary travellers every night at half-price, 
sd fastening on assassins’ throats for the benefit of box-book keepers. 
The pier is still the favourite promenade, where a well disciplined 
German Band has some nee | in rendering itself audible against the 
wind instruments of Borgas, who has commenced his annual series of 
equinoctial concerts and grand Galer nights. The town crier is still the 
great. (nasal) organ of local intelligence, and the following is a verbatim 
report of one of his most recent announcements. “To-morrow mor- 
ning, City of Canterbury, direct, Fast and Commodious Captain Large, 
Favourite Navigation Con:ipany, Reyal William. Sale of effects 8-da 
Piano, Broapwoonp’s, 64 octavo clock, Superior Hunting Watch wit 
additional keys, the property of Mrs.——, I forget her name, leavin 
Margate.” At the bazaars there is the usual demand for the absen 
one in the shouting of half-a-dozen voices at once, for the ‘only 
one wanted,” 


THE DEPRAVED AND ILLITERATE POOR. 


At the Central Court, one SternHEN Cummins, painter, is found 

ilty of bigamy. He sells his first wife for six shillings; five shillings 
or the wife, and “one shilling to drink health.” That the transaction 
may be in due form, Cummins gives a receipt. The Recorder, 
sentencing Cummins to imprisonment and hard labour for one year, 
says, ‘ Under any circumstances, it were a great public offence for s 
man to go through the ceremony of marriage with another woman, while 
his wife was living.’”’ But then the poor are so depraved—are so illiterate! 
‘They will not go to the Ecclesiastical Court—they will xo¢ appeal to the 
House of Lords. A legal separation, conveying the right of future 
niarriage, is always to be had on proper evidence given,—and yet the 
poor will not purchase their remedy. Noblemen and gentlemen conform 
to the law of divorce, and making a bow to its majesty, undraw their 
purse-strings. But we cannot account for it—the poor, let them be | 
ever so outraged in their conjugal affections, will zo¢ go to market, like 
their betters, for the proper separation. 


A LONG PULL, A STRONG PULL, AND A PULL ALTOGETHER. 


Aw American Publisher announces the “ Panorama of a Railway, 
nearly a mile in length, embracing some of the finest specimens in 
lithography.” A mile of lithographs! To make the stretch perfect, we 
wi . the Yankee did not say that Prince Apert had laid the first 
stone 
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This wet nove: Lert of nent seen & berg Caner will of 
course be got up w e liberality usually bestowe y the Mo 
THE DONKEY-BOYS OF ENGLAND. his new Es odoctions . and the same enterprise which kook Rian into the 


f mountains in search of cows’ horns, upon which to accompany the 

A Song for the Sea-Side. “ Ranz des Vaches” for the Swiss Sued will inevitably aa hin 

sz Donkey-Boys of England, into the Courts of Law in quest of all kinds of legal instruments to be 
how merrily they fly, 

With pleasant chaff upon 

the tongue and cunning 


added to his orchestra for the purpose of making the performance of 
| Pi ay in the eye. 
i Me ihe And oh! the donkeys in a 


the Legal Quadrille as perfect as possible. The drums and tan: bourines 
will be covered with the parchment of real deeds, and that very 
piercing instrument, a fifa, will be added to the ordinary fifes on the 
occasion. The Time will, of course, be 6-eight throughout; and a 
rapid movement, consisting of a run up and down the scales of Justice, 


these 110% patiently they will form a part of the accompaniment. We may anticipate from the 
High on the heath of Hamp- descriptive powers of the Mons JULLIEN, something like the following 


stead, or down on Rams- announcement of the contemplated novelty :— 


gate’s sand. 


i The Donkey-Boys of Eng- 
ee |i (i land, how sternly they 
SNA sepsers 
eu | The brute that won’t “come 
Wl"Se X\ over,” with an impressive 


Figure 1. Rising of the Sun, and sitting of the Court—Slow move- 
ment of the Motions of Course—Filing and double-filing of the Bills— 
Slow advance of the professional combatants, and rapid advance of 
the Money by the Suitors. 


Ficure 2. Slow movement in sixteen Crotchets—Grand_chassez- 
croissez of the Counsel from side to side, and balancez of the Chan- 
cellor. 

Ficure 3. Down the middle of the Long Vacation, and back again— 
Hands across, and hands over—The Suitors hanaing the fees across to 
the solicitors, and the solici' ors handing them over to the Counsel. 

Ficure 4. The leading couple of Counsel pair off in opposite diree- 
tions, leaving the junior oul or couple of juniors, setting to 
other, and coming round to their first positions. 

Figure 5. Grand round for all the Counsel, and final advance by 
the Suitors, who after their last advance, are thrown off on both sides, 
and are le(t to retire—Both couples of Counsel join hands, and the 
Quadrille concludes with a Grand Crash in two flats, followed by & 
movement of four sharps in a scherzo through several rapid passages 
leading up to A minor, whose notes go off into minims, until they reach 
the lowest minimum. 


=>" \ shove ; ; 

p * And oh! the eel-like ant- 
mals, how gracefully they 
swerve 

From side to side, but won't advance to spoil true beauty’s curve. 


The Donkey- Boys of England, how manfully they fight, 
When a probable donkestrian comes suddenly in sight ; 
From nurse’s aris the babies are elutch’d with fury wild, 


‘And on a donkey carried off the mother sees her child. 


The Donkey-Boys of England, how sternly they defy 

The pleadings of a parent's shriek, the infant’s piercing Cry ; 
As a four-year-old Mazepra is hurried from the spot, 
Exposed to all the tortures of a donkey’s fitful trot. 


The Donkey-Boys of England, how lustily they scream, 
When they strive to keep together their donkies in a team ; 


And the riders who are anxious to be class’d among genteels, 
Have a crowd of ragged Donkey-Boys “hallooing” at their heels. 


The Donkey-Boys of England, how well they comprehend 
The animal to whom they act as master, guide, and friend ; | | , 
The understanding that exists between them who'll dispute— (i) | a @¢ 
Or that the larger share of it falls sometimes to the brute? | 1b b 
A) eel AbD a i 
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THE DANCING CHANCELLORS. 


Ir seems that the illustrious Naruaw is not the only Baron who 
seeks distinction in the mazy dance; but his brother Barons, 
BRouGHaM and LYNDHURST, are ready to contest with him the Terp- 
sichorean crown, and we should scarcely be surprised to hear of the 
first-named Peer havin rushed into the eggy arena as & competitor 
with the hero of a hundred eggshells. We shall begin to think when 
such noblemen as Lorps BroucHaM and Lynpuurst begin to pride 
themselves on their dancing, it will become a question whether NATHAN 
may not become “a discontented Baron” if he is not called up to the 
House of Lords as first Hart or 'NTRECHAT. 


“We had imagined that the accomplished Brovcuam had already 
distinguished himself in every science and art, but this wonderful man 
has yet to make a saltatory reputation, and we have no doubt, that 
though he only begins at a period of life when the dancing days are 


. 


usually considered to be over, he will leave the imprint of his footsteps 
on the sands of time as he goes dancing down to posterity. As he has 
lately adopted the science of Agriculture, he will perhaps render the 
more graceful subservient to the more useful pursuit, and we may 
expect to find him inventing a new ballet to be danced in wooden shoes, | 
and to be called the “Clod Crushers.” Every novelty had apparently been ; 
exhausted in the shape of Sylphides, Daughters of Air, Spirits of: The Cheapest of Fires: 
Water, and Children of Fire; but it will be reserved for LORD 
BrovcHam to compose a Divertisement, called Les Fils de la Terre, or 


WE frequently observe in the newspapers an advertisement wi 


° . ; offers ‘‘ our Fires for One Penn hid me scores of hres Ew, 
the Sons of Earth, introducing a Pas de Clod-crushers, with real clods; | obtained for that small sum by the simple practice of letting Jucifer- 


and as a final ¢adlean is always considered necessary, an effect, a La 

Fiorita, with its real fountains, might easily be produced by a grand 

distribution of liquid manure, on the newest principle. The mgevious 

and indefati ble Mons JULLIEN will of course avail himself of the AN INVITATION TO A BALL. 

story told by Lorp BroucwaM, to prepare for his next series of ; ; pall 

Concerts— Ticertss™mo Haywav has published a proclamation, callin OP Court 
THE LEGAL QUADBILLE rae . ag oat ae eS Diet hs come ane are kept 

um 
And since the Army and Navy have lon had their respective quadrilles, saually at orgot to add, by way of pas rm hall-cartridges °# 
And since the Army *Yiaw should be similarly honoured. an A a unlimited supply o 


matches lie about nouses on the floor. 
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ANYTHING FOR A CHANGE. 


—=——— ~~ Y the news pers, “an 
— SS thing for a change ” ‘would 
— seem to be the motto of 
=— everybody. The Bromp- 
) tonian seeks the heights of 
1 Highgate or Hampstead, for 
= autumnal change of air. 
‘ The citizen quits the Lon- 
—=— += don lowlands for a lodging 
==} in the Surrey hills, and thus 
the theory of the ups and 
downs of life is brought into 
almost universal practice. 
The newspapers teem with 
Invitations to those in want 
of change of air, and the 
Atheneum of the last three 
weeks has contained three 
consecutive advertisements 
proclaiming the respective 
avaulanes of Undercliff, Ventnor, and Baden-Baden. 

The Isle of Wight would stand a chance of being converted into an 
Isle of Greens, if it were filled with persons lured thither by the 
promises held out in the advertisements. The “‘consumptively disposed” 
are invited to a salubrious climate and ‘congenial sentiments,” and 
“invalids? in general are offered furnished houses and apartments 
at Ventnor, “surnamed,” as the historians would have it, ‘‘ the Madeira 
of England.” ern ena < 

We were not aware of Ventnor having been honoured with this alias, 
nor do we see why it should be called England’s Madeira, any more than 
Gravesend might be termed its port, Battersea its cape, or Chelsea— 
toujours chére—its sherry. We shall be hearing next of Herne Bay 
putting itself up as the Marsala or Marseilles of Kent, and Margate 
usurping the title of the antimony wine of the Isle of Thanet, on the 
score of the anfi-monetary effects of its bazaars on the pockets of the 
visitors. 

Perhaps, however, the most absurd of all the advertisements addressed 
at this season of the year to invalids, is that which asks them to come to 
Baden-Baden to enjoy “aquiet and tranquil life,” amid “/étes, concerts, 
and balls,” “the sounds of music enlivening the promenade,” and “‘ the 
humerous parties of equestrians, and splendid equipages, now covering 
the beautiful valley of Lichtenthal.” How “a quiet and tranquil life 
is to be got at amidst all this noise and bustle we cannot conceive, and, 
indeed, we who keep no other equipage than a tea equipage, are posi- 
tively confounded at the idea of the equipages that the valley is said to 

e covered with. ‘ Preparations,” it is also added, “are being made 
for hunting parties, on a scale of magnificence which will form an appro- 
priate termination to this brilliant season.” The idea of winding up “a 
quiet and tranquil life,” of /ées, balls, and concerts, with a series of 
hunting parties, completely sets at defiance all our preconceived notions 
of peace and sobriety. Perhaps the pees attributed to Baden-Baden 
is only of a political kind, and in this we can, we believe, bear out the 
facta stated in the advertisement. ; 

The Grand Duke has been restored to his throne—on the bar at the 
back of the refreshment room—and the treasury, in the shape of the 
lill, seized last year by the Red Republicans, has been given up to the 
petty potentate. The army has been reduced to the old peace footing 
of a corporal’s guard, and the civil department is being worked by 
contract at a pound a day, while the Grand Duke’s brass band has been 
engaged at an English watering-place for a term sufficiently long to stock 
the privy purse to an extent which renders the royal assets quite equal 
to what they were before the outbreak. So far as these arrangements 
are concerned, tranquillity is, no doubt, to be found at Baden-Baden ; 
but in other respects, we do not think that the advertisement we have 
referred to holds out a very tempting promise of peace and quietness. 


Needs must when Smithfield drives. 


Amone the champions of the Smithfield nuisance are the drovers 
ae prapiozed in pioneering the bullocks as they bellow through the 
streets o 
object to the abolition of the Market, when we see them 
roaring trade out of it, 


driving a 


LONDON, PARIS, HEBRNE BAY, VIENNA, NEW YORK, BERLIN, LITTLE 
PEDLINGTON, TO WIT. 


Crrirs are just as conceited, if hot, more 80, than men. There i is 
scarcely a large or small town but w called itself, at some time 
or other, “the Capital of the Civilised World.” ° 


ndon, and it is not surprising that these gentlemen should | P 


TEETOTALISM TRIED BY THE RULE OF 
FATHER MATHEW. 


(To Massa Punch.) 
“gS AR, 


“Hn berry much ’bliged to you for grantin him de fabor ob 
a place in your baluable collums de toder day for him remarks on de 
sayin ob FapeR Matuew dat Slabery be no forbidden by any passidge 
in de Scripture. 

_“Sinoe den him been ’minded by a friend ob de niggar ob anoder pint 
him glad wid your permishn to recmend to de ’tention ob de berry 
rebberend Fader. ‘Pose dere no passidge in Scripture agin Slabery— 
witch I aay dere am—wot place FapER MaTHEWw got to show dat forbid 
de use ob fermented lickers? __ 

“Him know berry well dat Bible forbid wine drinkee for drunkee. 
But it “low him in moderashun; and in one place recmend a little for 
de sake of de stomach; and besides tell how water was change into 
wine at a marriage feast,—meant to be drink dere him spose, by de leaf 
ob FapER MATHEW. c 

**By de berry rebberend Fader’s own rule, Sar, he no right to 
preaches ee abstnce from alkhol, and pretend to teachee better 

e 


“Wen Faper Martnew delibber sermon, him wonder if he ebber talk 
ob de ‘Slabery ob drunkenness,’ and de ‘Slabery ob de debble?P’ 
Slabery, him warrant, de wust word he can use for low, wretched, 
misrable, shameful state. Do de Scripture ‘low any man to keep him 
broder in sitch a state as dat, Sar? 

*‘Him read, toder day, De Life ob Jonathan Wild, by the celibated 
Novliss, FIELDING. en JONATHAN condemn to be hang, de Ornary 
ob Newgate come to conbert him. JonatHAN propose bottle ob wine. 
De Ornary say him pay punch, ’cause punch a licker nowhere spoken 
agin in Scripture. So FapeR MatHEw’s an old argment, and used, 
too, long time ago, agin FADER MaTHEW. 


‘* Baleeb me, Massa Punch, 
“Your berry humble Sarbent, 
** SamBo.” 


oe ee 


A SANITARY DICTATOR. 


F. M. tge Duke or WELLINGTON has long possessed a tolerably 
decent reputation as a defender of his country. I. M. however, under- 
stands the business of national defence even better than people generally 
suppose. For several months the British forces, under the generalship 
of the noble Duxez, have sustained, eomparaiiey to the rest of the 
population, without loss, the attacks of the common enemy—the pre- 
vailing epidemic. The Times has informed us how, on the approach of 
the invader, F. M. promptly issued orders to the commanding officers 
of the Household Troops, and the various garrisons, to set their barracks, 
outhouses, stables, and quarters in general, in order. The consequence 
is, that the army Was never in better condition. It is much to be 
wished that F. M., in addition to bis various other offices, was made 
President of Sewers, Inspector of Nuisances, Dictator to Parishes, and 
Commander-in-Chief,—with full military authority—of the Board of 
Health. St. Saviour’s, and similar districts, would speedily become 
salubrious under martial law, dispensed by the Duke: and vestrymen 
and guardians be forced to do their duty against a foe that is as little 
to be trifled with as F. M. 


The Pope ‘‘ Changed.” 


A CoRRESPONDENT Of the Zimes does not hesitate to say, “that the 
Pope is much ere “ His hair has become nearly grey.” We f 
this is from the foolish and inordinate use of French powder. ‘“ An 
his countenance, though still retaining all its genie placidity,”—the 
bomb-shells flung among his flock, not very much disturbing the 
absent shepherd—“ ss marked by some lines of care; perbaps, traced 
by the edges of French sabres. Altogether, however, the Pope has 
stood the siege of Rome like a brick of Babylon. And his face still 
retains—says Correspondent—“ the combined sn eas of unaffected 
devotion, unbounded philanthropy, and saintly phi osophy !” Devotion, 

may be very sublime; but are certainly 


hilanthropy, and philosophy, 
not the better as itp when drest in French regimentals. 


* ORDERS? PUNCTUALLY EXECUTED. 


Tue old Krxe or Hanover has executed Ais Order upon Haynau— 
the Order of the Guelph. We understand that AME TUSSAUD, 
fired with emulation of Exnezst, has also sent to the Austrian Whip, 
her Order for the Chamber of Horrors. He has certainly won his free 


No. 429.* 


4 


MANNERS: AND: CVSToMS. OF .¥°. ENGLYSHE:IN-1849- N°. 29 


IS THE. 
Aes oe oat AEX ap 
es LT | (2X egy ASO iz 17 Pp 
Us . Wefyeresy LL 9 Lh Lf 
SAO BRR CICS O 
we 


= 


I 


TOOK HERE!!! 


CRASH !! 


ASTOVNDY NGE 


PRYCES “lh 


| STARTLYNG 8 
J BARGA| NS 


_—<-—-— — 


, — ] 
TREMEN DOVS TERRYFYCK 


Ths — 


1; 


| 


Ieee 
| t 


CASH . Cas .CASH Wi 


SACRYFYCE ‘ AWFVL 
: BANKRVDTCVE 
\\ SELLYNGE OFF] 1" See 


EVEN THYNGE To BE} 


“TRYCKS:OF Ya LONDON. TRADE.- 


Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Tuesday, September 25, 1849—With my Wife this day to Westminster, 
and walking thereabouts in Regent-Street_and Oxford-Street, and the 
principal Streets, though contrary to my Resolution to walk with her 
only in the Fields, but did it to please her, and keep her in good 
Humour, but in mighty Fear of what it might cost me, trembling to 
observe her continually looking askance at the Shop-Windows. But I 
cannot wonder that they did catch her Eye; particularly the Haber- 
dashers, and Drapers, and Mercers, whereof many were full of Bills, 
stuck in all Manner of Ways across the Panes, and printed in Letters 
of from two Inches to.a Span long, and Dashes of Admiration two and 
three together, as staring asa Notice of Hue and Ory. Mighty shocking 
to read in one Window, of a ‘‘ Tremendous ce!” in another of an 
“ Alarming Failure! !”, in a third of a “ Ruinous toy! 1!” 
by Reason whereof, the Goods within were a selling off at 50, 60, or 70 
per Cent under prime Cost, but that at any Rate the Owners must 
raise Money. Good Lack, to think of the desperate and dreadful Pass 
the Drapery Trade must have come to; so many Master-Mercers and 
Haberdashers on the Threshold of the Prison or the Workhouse, and 
their Wives and Families becoming Paupers on the Parish, or 47 
gars, and their People out_of Employ, starving; if their Notices do 
tell true: which e my Heart ake, 1 mean, through laughing at their 
Roguery. But my Wife did say, very serious, that we were not to 

udge, or to know of their Tricks and Cozenage, and, that it was no 
tter to us if they did cheat their Creditors, provided we could buy 
their Wares at a Bargain, and besides, if we did not, others would. So 


that 


oing by Races, Rip, and Co., their Establishment, as | do call 
their Shop, she would needs stop in Front of it to look in, and, 1 knew, 
consider what among the Things there, she could find to want: which 
did trouble me. I to read the Posters in the Window, which were the 
worst and most pitiful of any, and by their Showing Mr. Raaeg, and 
Mr. Riv, and their Co. were going all together to the Dogs. My 
Wife did presently, as I ig somewhat she had a Mind to: 
a Muslin she did say was Dirt-cheap, and I knew was Dirt-worth. I 
plainly refused to let her oy it, or anything else at Races and Rip’s, 
who have been, to my Knowledge, making a Tremendous Sacrifice any 
Time the last two Years; but the Simpletons their Customers the only 
Victims. But I do not pity such Gudgeons a- Whit as are caught by 
these Tricks of the Drapery Trade; and methinks they are cae 
served by being cheated in seeking to profit, as they think, b u 
and dishonest Bankruptcy. I told my Wife that. Races and hur do 
sell off at a Loss to none but those that deal with them, and were like 
at that Moment, instead of being Bankrupts, to be ing merry at 
the Expense of their Dupes. But she being sullen at-my Denial of her 
Muslin, I did quiet her by the Promise of a better Piece at FarrcLora 
and Prycr’s, who do carry on Business without roguish Puffery, and 
after the old Fashion of English Traders, according to the Maxim 

. Wine needs no Bush,” which my Wife, poor silly Wretch, 
not understanding: pombe’ to her did mean, that Stuffs worth the 
b ng, to are a Sale, do stand in no Need of Haberdashers’ trickish 

v ments, 
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OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


BUONAPARTE AND THE MAGPIES. 


HAT a BuonaPaRTE should lecture 
upon the comparative qualities of 
magpies, 1s very enco z. Com- 

ed with certain eagles, single and 
ouble-headed, magpies are most re- 
spectable, most conscientious birds. 


the little blue magpie of Spain, and | 


suggested to us a subject that, with | 
profoundest respect for the peacefu 
. philosophy of the Prince, we beg to 

offer to his ornithological Highness. 
Why should he not give a series of 
lectures— say at the Whittington 
Club—on the Birds of foreign Courts? 
Sure we are, he might make the 
course most touchingly instructive. Illustrations so abound! For 
instance: let us assume that he takes his own little blue magpie of 


Spain as typical of the very little king consort of that country. Is it 
to be doubted that he would draw therefrom the most amusing parallel ? , 
blue magpie of Siberia might also be made subservient—comparil 
small things to mighty ones—to an admirable illustration of the habits 
of the ey ah of that land of hemp and hides. But this, by the 
way. ts ullness of the subject would be afforded by the Court Birds 
mselves. 
Mr. WaRREN, a 


precuce man of Manchester, has recently lectured, 
and most successfully, on the growth and manufacture of cotton, illus- 
trating his text by model machmes. Let Prince Lucren improve upon 
his ; and with his property-birds about him (there must be a successor to 
the late able Mn. BRADWELL, who can supply the animals), lecture on the 
recent and present condition of the Continent from its various winged 
representatives. 


And first the Gallic Cock. Very eloquently would Lucren describe 
the miserable condition of this bird, in its gradual deterioration from 
game todunghill. We have just learned that the Count MonTHOLON’s 
apartment at Longwood is turned into a poultry-yard. Could a cock, 
by way of contrast, be procured from the St. Helena stock, it would, 
doubtless, add to the interest of the lecture. Any way, LUCIEN would 
zc ouabiy so¥ the present pipped condition of the bird. How it had 
cried cock-a-doodle-doo before Rome; and how it had scratched the, 
dunghill of diplomacy, and sof found a jewel. How it moulted feather 
by feather; and how, at the present moment, with Mazzin1’s sentences 
wreaked upon it, (Irue Mazzini! with the “breath of heaven”’ still 
speaking to him “from the Alps of his country,”)—how, as though | 
scalded with boiling oil, it is a poor, naked, featherless thing—a mere | 
poulterer’s bird—with not a plume to fly with. | 


Next, the Roman Eagle. Here the Prince would show, how, for the 
past forty years and more, the bird had been chained, and fed upon the | 
garbage of the Vatican. How it snapped its bonds, and flew upward | 
and upward to the sun, still stronger with the light that gilded it,— | 
until its wing was broken by a French bomb-shell (fired in the name of | 
freedom) snd down it fell, and was chained again with stronger iron, the | 
keepers in red hats looking warily at the new forged links. 


Austria! Double-headed Eagle, would supply a large and terrible 
subject. The Prince might give its monstrous history from its 
monstrous birth. Might show how, vulture-like, it had fed upon the 
vitals of liberty that still were not consumed, but grew again—again to 

devoured. Might dilate upon its present hunger, screaming with its 

ouble-voice for prey neni Screaming for a meal off KossuTH; a 
pl of Bem; or with a scrap or two of asmall Poet, who “always 
foes about with a bare neck.” Yes, CHartes Bem—hear the Double- 
eaded Eagle’s Hue and Cry—would furnish op fare. His “round 
face, and brownish ruddy complexion”? would be excellent food. And 
then Kossura : think of, the Double-Beak stuck into that “lofty open 
brow,” that “small handsome mouth,” “that “ beautifully formed eye,” 
with its “upward look.” And Mapame KossuTH would be a dish for 
the Royal Bird—the Austrian mightily relishing woman’s bleeding flesh, 
scourged or otherwise by the whip of Haynav. THERESIA Kossutu’s 
long forehead, black hair, and eyes,” would waste, and turn grey and 
ecome dim, feeding the vengeful appetite of the Austrian Eagle. And 

ETOsyY, “‘poet;” his “vaulted round forehead” and “ well-proportioned 
mouth” — poets have ever been such weak, ‘small singing-birds, in 
the talons of imperial might— would be very pretty picking; if 
Water ABDUL MezDJID would only render the dainty morsels for the 

quet.:4 

But Asput Mepsip refuses to supply the food, and the Double- 
Headed Eagle mayjcry in vain. : 


VOL. AVIT. 


ce Lucren’s mode of treating | 80d its vicinity, in a 
are 19 witches. 


: eee m 
the little blue magpie of Siberia, has | If the 


] | unearthly noises,” where are the Ministers of the Church to still the 
‘tumult, and exorcise the demon of ignorance? Children, it is said, are 


upon our shoulders than we can comfortably carry? Some “ 


Here are a few birds for Prrvce Lucren to begin with. With time 
and opportunity, he might supply other lectures upon the Eag 


le of 
Russia, and on the! dollar-loving Eagle, with a beak for negro flesh, of 


America. Any way, that he nay for awhile quit the study of blue mag- 
ies for the better anatomy of carnivorous birds of royalty, is the 
umble wish of 


A LittLe Bro. 


“AROYNT THEE, WITCH! ” 


Tue Sherborne Journal tells us that in the neighbourhood of Henton 

population of about 200, it 1s asserted that there 
And Punch begs leave to inquire,—How many clergy- 
en? And what are they{ about? Where the Bishop of the Diocese ? 


r creatures “‘about midnight generally hear some terrible 


*‘ scratched.” Are the pins stuck 


‘ roperly in their clothes P Some of 
the folks are “ hag-ridden.” 


No doubt. How many of us have aoe 

eam 
wonderful dreams,” and ‘‘ some have cramps!” We hardly know 
what to prescribe against dreams,—unless itiis continual wakefulness, 
—whilst cramps we take to be as old as night dew and the east wind. 
Nevertheless, we think the cases of the Henton sufferers, cases for the 
clergy. The battle against the witches is one for the clergyman and 
the schoolmaster. Of the 19 there is not one that may not be 
mortally levelled by the New Testament and the Primer. Whilst 
certain arrows to bring down certain black game are best feathered 
from goose-quills. 


A WET DAY AT A COUNTRY INN. 
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Guest. “Is THAT YOUR NOTION OF SOMETHING axusinG!” 


The Spread of Protectionism. 


THE last few days have furnished external evidence of a remarkable 
ne of Protectionist principles, or, at least, of an attempt to advance 
them by the formation, in the suburbs, of numerous associations of a 
Protectionist character. We have read in no less than sixty different 
windows within the last week, the following portentous announcement :— 
“A Goose CLUB HELD HERE.” This looks as if the Protectionist 
had formed a fearless resolution to call things by their nght names, an 
to get up as many Clubs as possible. We never attended one of these 
Goose Clubs, but we dare say an agriculturist orator is always in 
attendance, to stuff the members with sage, after the approved Protec- 
tionist fashion. 
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Plague takes its lodging in my rooms, where every inch of floor, 


A GOOD EXCUSE. Triple-tenanted already, wants not that grim guest the more. 
™ My rafters creak beneath the weight of ignorance they bear ; 
oe ae Oost My old walls shake with all they see of sickness, crime, and care : 
ae /\\y AY UAHA eee un While Vestrymen and Guardians, Health Boards, and Boards of Sewers, 
re I | hey ft | a | Are wrangling round my wretchedness about their several cures. 
SF lt = 


Whitewash my ceilings, flush my seerart or ventilate my rooms ; 


Do something—all or any—aught but this strife, that dooms 


= My helpless, hopeless inmates to the first red plague that falls 


E <i ! 
AZ | Cy, | Wid ] Upon the prostrate squalor crowded within my walls. 
oe TI G Sieh For you, my decent neighbour, youre cleansed outside and in ; 
i=— —— a Your miserable lodgers are turned out, kith and kin: | 
NH 1) fi 21 ==— And when our parish Solons as | strangers here to view | 
be Ko? i Sot NY -— Our sanitary progress, they proudly point to yom. | 
| ie Pm |) |b th What did you do, Church Court, to win a fate so changed from mine? 
NY AH lng D5 The aE — We both were foul, yet in your spruce new stucco coat you shine ; | 
mt 4 (fase OF | peti, While L, besides the misery that was, and is my own, 
(Zi JY \/\ || anes NTT Tl paneee Must help to bear the wretchedness from off your shoulders thrown.” 
aly if i) (ihe Me | 4 (4 “Envy me not,” quoth the New House, “ old friend, although ’tis tru 
GN Aa That 1 have cast mine ancient slough, and show a front span-new. : 


Such loads as you and [ have borne may not be flung away, 
As they cart off the rubbish of our shells, within a day. 


Tis true that I am clean to sight; its gig between my rows 
Respectability may drive, nor hold its decent nose; 

That Competence now stands erect, where Beggary crouched before ; 
That Misery, rent and reckless, squats no longer at my door. 


But hollow all this decent show : ill doth the dwelling fare, 

From squalor purged, that selfishness may find free quarters there ; 
They have swept the human offal out of my shelter—true, 

But ’twas to pile the festering heap higher, old friend, in you. 


‘ __ | There’s not one wretchedness the less for all my smiling face ; 

wii eels EES ADEE PRL MRE ROR A PERNT MEY APONE 70U,| There einot One grain of filth the less, for all this well-swept place ; 
eo ace , |There’s not a plague the fewer for all my clean-flushed drains ; 

6 Lor, BLESS YOU !—WE NEVER HAS NO WATER DOWN OUR COURT. My scavengering and sewerage is worse than wasted pains. 


They ’ve drained the stream that ran through me, to dam it high in you; ' 
mer swept my one ers, to furnish you ich bape fi - 
: e Plagues that Pars crow o’er as vanquished, only scoff, 
THE OLD HOUSE AND THE NEW And write up on their recent homes, ‘ Removed to two doors off.’ 

(A VOICE FROM CHURCH STREET AND CHURCH COURT, BLOOMSBURY.) : ; 

fined issue from compacter haunts, the stronger for compression, 
Is it a street or kennel? Foul sludge and fetid stream, And though their residence no more, I still am their possession : 
That from a chain of mantling pools send up achoky steam: = Fach ill, as I was, swept away, a new ill crop arouses, ua 
Walls black with soot,and bright with grease; low doorways; entries dim; | Until the public may exclaim, * A plague o’ both your houses ! 
And out of every window, pale faces, gaunt and grim. 


Crouching at every door-way, under each foot of wall, 
Bundles of ragged squalor, wives, husbands, children small ; 


Unreverenced age, grey-headed youth, man with his manhood cowed, “AROUSE YE THEN, MY MERRY MERRY MEN.” | 
Woman without her womanhood, haggard and fierce and loud. CoNSIDERABLE excitement has prevailed within the last few days in 
I moved, I marked, I marvelled, each sense of me assailed Trafalgar Square, by a movement of a most unexpected and unusual 
By sounds, shows, stinks, that hearing, sight, and smell at once regaled— | character. About a week since a ery old man and an obstinate hobble- : 
Suffering and sin here held their own—bad but relieved by worse, dehoy, furnishing an apt illustration of “ crabbed age and youtb,” were - 
The ear turned, eager, from the cry, to hearken to the curse. seen advancing to the foot of the Nexson Column, and having fumbled | 
I had f for some time about the base, they succeeded in elevating a piece of , 
5 stept from out a thoroughfare—an artery that rolled _ canvas, or an old sheet—there are speculations in favour of both views : 
I me the London human streams—the streams that run with gold; | of the material—to the height of the pedestal. Some alarm was created | 
Rolli but twenty steps to take, another stream to find, among the inhabitants that the dismal-looking texture might possibly be | 
lling as rich and rapid, with waves of human kind. the standard of CocHrane again about to be raised in the neighbourhood, , 
And between these ceaseless currents that speak to thought and sight, | 924 the blank and dirty aspect of the affair went very far towards favour- | 
Of knowledge, arts, and wisdom, religion, riches, right — ia supposition. | 
q Pi - pon inquiry being made, it turned out that the proceedin 
Lieth this hideous delta, this sad and savage place, iry being made, it turned out that th ceedings that had - 


Column with the base relief, a style of out-door relief, the want of which — 
has for some time indicated our national poverty. We have heard that 
the reason of the delay in finishing the four lions, whose absence has been | 
so much commented on, arises from a vague hope of the sculptor that 
he shall persuade the British Lion to give him a sitting. 
| 
| 


That stream still rolleth onward—for blessing must not stay; 
e grave, the good, the wealthy, the wise pass on their way ; 

Here on the river margin no fringe of green doth lie, 

The tide goes rolling, rolling, and the desert howls hard by. 


I paused upon the border—but it was midnight then, 
And the great streams no longer poured their daily tide of men; 
And, save the watchlight and the wail of those with sick or dead, 


Even ¢haé misery was at rest—that wretchedness a-bed. 
Parliamentary Impressions and Recollections of Jon~x O'CoxsE ut, Esq. M.P. durisg | 


he a sore upon era ide fsa Hind renee: did utter, a career from 1832 to 1818. 
ith a of sighs nght re of ce , trap, tter, . ‘ : : 
Wherets from pa . saraees sane house on New PueewCeat hard by, I recollect that I made a disagreeable Parliamentary impression whet: | 


Wit : ice di ever I rose to speak. 
tay no Torre Or bestceompleelipe a voiceidid make rea: I recollect that I promised to die on the floor of the House, but I’ve 


Quoth the Old House—“ Here must I stand, ’mid sewerage-mud, and | an impression that I didn’t. 
smells ; ; My impression is that I didn’t make much impression upon anybody's | 
The cess-pool water saps my bricks, and poisoneth my wells ; mind, at any time, on any subject. 


In its wants, as in its wickedness, lower than lowest race. = so much uneasiness were preliminary to the investing of the 
| 
j 


Gems from John O'Connell's New Book. 
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ANOTHER GRATUITOUS EXHIBITION. 


CURIOSITIES OF SPORTING LITERATURE. 


We believe we may commend the subjoined extracts to the attention 
of all lovers of sport, even such as may never have shot a bird, or 
caught a fish, or crossed the back of a horse in their lives. The first, 
so far as it is intelligible, is an indignant denial of the charge of un- 
fair Gsstror ing re but of some of it we can neither make muzzle 
nor Read it :— 


“FOX HUNTING IN EAST KENT. 
“ To the Editor of the Kent Herald. 


“ S1n,—A report having gained strong currency, that it is my {Intention to appear 
before the world in a new character, that of ‘ Vulpecide,’ (is it possible that even a 
dream of the slightest suspicion can exist on this head? I cannot find language suffi- 
ciently powerful by which to express my utter astonishment!) I wish it, with your 
assistance, to be made publicly known that, as far as my humble endeavours are con- 
cerned, if any representations are conveyed to me at any time, declaratory of persons 
annihilating or endeavouring to annihilate the breed of foxes upon my property, I will 
take the most active measures by which to obviate the consequences resulting from 
such doings, as connected with the interests of the East Kent Hunt. No,—no fox shall 
be killed upon my property illegitimately, if 1 am made acquainted with the circum- 
stance in sufficient time so as to prevent it, as long as I hold life, and enjoy the use of 
| intellect, by which to discriminate that which is right from that which is wrong. I 
trust that I shall again appear in the hunting field. How could I (absence or presence 
never ought, and, therefore, never will make any difference as to my line of action) have 
the consummate assurance and impudence to do so, unless my brains were choked up 
with the dust and cobwebs of mental aberration complete, branded with the ignominious 
title, ‘ Selfish Vulpecide?’ ; 

“ I have the honour to be your faithful servant, 
“ Jouw F.” 


o see b 
supply the void in literature which 


The other morsel, though more laconic than the foregoing, is not less 
enigmatical :— 
T° BE SOLD, s HANDSOME SHOOTING COB, about 134 hands high, 


six years old, perfectly sound, and warranted to sit on her back, and shoot a dozen 
"s stables, 


ee: and will stop at the word of cgmmand. To be seen at Mz. T 
c. &C. 


The owner of this Cob should exhibit her, not sell her. An animal 
that could perform the astounding feat of sitting on its back, and 
shooting twelve times, let alone stopping at the word of command, 
would bring its propeselot more money than the Learned Pig, or Tom 
THvu™Ms, or the Mouse of musical memory. 

We ask our readers if the above pieces of writing are not by far 
more extra compositions than even gun cotton or the marine 


- E are hapry to find that 


D, = popue in general. We suppose it will be intimated that 


at this dull season of the year, the Me- 
henceforth be enlivened by a free exhibition which has 

thrown open to the public, and the iculars of which will 

recorded in the following (fourpenny) paragraph :— 

“The Marquzss or Lanspowxe has, to a considerable degree, thrown his splendid 


town mansion and grounds in Berkeley Square o to the view of the public, by the 
erection of an iron gate in Berkeley Street, opposite Hay HIlL” 


Here is an opportunity for a lounger to spend an agreeable half 
hour with his nose between the ores in front of a great man’s 
nouns: ane a opted = that he at owner, for the uae 
being, of as much of the property as he can, as the saying goes, “ pu 
in his eye and see none the worse for it.” We hope the Commissioners 
of Police will issue proper regulations te prevent confusion at this 
very attractive exhibition, now, for the first time, thrown open et the 

*Donkies’ 
eads are to be turned towards the Hay on Hay Hill,” and that police- 
take up or give a setting down to all who may misbehave 


tro 
found 


men are to 


, themselves. 


We have heard it ramoured that the proprietor of a celebrated tavern 
means to throw open, in the most liberal manner, the view of his viands 
to the general public, by placing in his window, from ten to one, the 
materials for an exoellent dinner; it is expected that noses will be 
turned towards the most savoury dish, and while the exhibition 
continues open, mouths will be permitted to remain open in sympathy. 


THE LOUIS NAPOLEON CODE OF HEALTH. 
Tue health is dependent, not so much on the circulation of the blood, 


as on the circulation of a railway. 

To be in ood health you must be constantly opening new lines. 

Good health is only found at the Buonapartist stations. 

A Republican, or Red Station, is a sign of blood to the head. 

A Legitimist, or White Station, is an indication of languor, nausea, 
and extreme : 
os oe “ Vive NaPoLeon ” causes a high colour, and general hilarity 

spiri 

Several cries of “ Vive ? ” produce the most violent palpi- 
tations of the heart, that, if not checked, are likely to turn, the head. 
The sensation, however, is very pleasant, though the [relapse is very 
trying when cause 

A cry of “Vive le Président,” which is always succeeded by a general 
coldness, and the lowest depression of spirits. 

A cry of “ Vive la na dary we” always has such an effect, that you are 
obliged to go home to bed directly, where you are sure to remain several 
days, according to the intensity of the blow. 

_ A kick, given publicly by a Mayor, will upset you for a week, and is 
liable to bring an attack of cholerine, from which you can only recover 
by writing a letter, which need not be official, or by dancing at a public 
ball, or by reviewing several thousands of National Guards, or by visit- 
ing privately a poor artisan in his garret, only t care that the visit 
is made in a quarter where you are known (and popular). 

By attending to the above simple rules, it is astonishing how easily 
you may preserve your constitution. 


An Emperor's Presence of Mind. 


It is said that JELLACHICH assured the young EnrreRoR or AUSTRIA 
that he must “to the very letter fulfil the promises he had made to his 
subjects!” Whereupon, we learn, that the Emperor was astonished ; 
but “did not lose his presence of mind.” No doubt the Emperor 
believed in the royal right to keep every thing, dx¢ his word. ‘That, 
being undeceived, he should keep his presence of mind, is a marvellous 
instance of imperial greatness. 


IRELAND'S NEW BIRTH. 

Mr. Durry, in the Nation, goes upon his knees to the priesthood of 
Ireland. In the words of his Feend MaLOHEL, if Ireland is to have a 
new birth to liberty, “she must be baptized in the old Holy Well” 
And who are to be the sponsors? According to the insinuations of 
Mr. Durry, we cannot mistake the parties. Simply, ConronaL PIKE 
and CaptaIn BLUNDERBUSS. 


HOW TO PURIFY THE SEWERS. 


THRow into them a quantity of railway shares (with calls due) and 
they are certain to be cleaned out. 
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NEWS OF NEXT SESSION. 


-Trere seems to be such a dearth of business for next Session in the 
present tranquil state of the country, that the professional agitators 
will be regularly hard up for a case, a cry, or a grievance. In the 
absence of other exciting topics, it is whispered that a renowned 
champion of.every body and every thing intends calling for a Committee 
of inquiry into the “unmerited persecution” that has been for so 
many years endured by a certain acknowled 
melodrama. It can be proved by true bills, which have been presented 
over and over again to that grandest of grand juries, an enlightened 
British audience, that the victim_has been nearly one thousand times 
unjustly condemned to death, and has only been rescued at nearly one 
thousand last moments by nearly one thousand apropos appearances 
of nearly one thousand § osts, real culprits, reluctant witnesses, or 
unconsciously retributive low comedians. Hg 

The dreadful scene of this long series of “ persecutions ”—all quite 
“unmerited ”—has been the New Cut, and it will be proposed that a 
return should be laid before the Honourable House of all the unfounded 
charges, base imputations, murderous ings by the hair of the 

ead, and ferocious seizures by the throat in the assassin’s grip to 
which the “acknowledged victim” has been subjected. a 

We have no doubt a very strong case of unmerited persecution will 
be got up, and we are happy that in these days, or at all events in this 
country, the case in question is the only one of “‘ unmerited persecu- 
tion” that is likely to arise for a Parliamentary Committee to inquire 
into. As a warning to persons, who having the power might be seized 
with the will to persecute, the effect of the inquiry might be beneficial, 
and we dare say, if the matter should be proposed, there would be no 
opposition on the part of Her Masesty’s present Government. 


eee 
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A TremeEnpdovs JoxE.—A celebrated 
broken up the whole of his dental establishment with the constant 
cracking of jokes, has sent us a pun of such terrific power that we are 
actually afraid to print it, lest it should split the sides of the globe, 
and completely upset the earth’s gravity. 


punster, who has long ago 
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/A MONSTER CONCERT. 
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A WORD FOR MR. WALKER. | 


Ir is the common remark of churchwardens, poor-law guardians, and | 
people of that sort, that the movement for the abolition of intramural 
interment is all WaLKER. This, in one sense, is quite true. Mr. G. A. | 
WALKER, Surgeon, and author of ‘‘ Gatherings from Grave-Yards,” is | 
the originator, and has been the chief fomenter, of that most laudable 
agitation. If ever the London atmosphere is purified of volatilised 
men, and ceases to hold corpses in solution ; if we shall be enabled 
to walk the streets without inhaling human remains ina state of vapour, 
and go to church without taking our defunct relations and neighbours | 
into our lungs; and if, as may be expected, through this desirils 
change of air, we shall get rid of cholera and typhus: for all these 
benefits we shall have, humanly s B to Mr. WALKER. | 
Already he may be said to have saved all the lives that have been pre- 
served hag artial closure of churchyards. * 

Now ALKER, being a public benefactor, we suppose will not | 
fail to be rewarded as such ; that is, to be utterly neglected as long as | 
he lives, and perhaps to have a caricature of his person, under the name | 
of a monument, erected to his memory after his death. But should | 
the Government be of opinion that any truly useful man can_ possibly | 
deserve to be recompensed like a soldier or a lawyer, we would t 
that the more prompt and solid species of requital might snaicioualy be | 
allotted to Mr. WALKER. 


—___ 


Little and Good. 


A catcuLaTion has been made, which shows that the whole of the 
gold currency in the world would only weigh 1150 and that a 
room 20 feet _long, 12 feet wide, and 10 feet high, would contain the 
whole of it. If this is all the gold coin the world contains, the 
prietor of a tea-cup full, or an old stocking stuffed with sovereigns, 
indeed a most respectable share of it. Our respect for the bank par- 
lour and its riches becomes lowered in an instant, and we dare say, if 
the truth were known, the whole of the gold coin in the establishment 
is confined to one division of the cellaret in the bank parlour sideboard. 
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A POOR LOOK OUT. 


Green is still the prevailing colour 
among a certain class of advertisers, 
who are continually applying for that 
which causes us simply to express a 
wish that they may succeed in 
it. One of the latest specimens of the 
very sanguine temperament enjoyed by 
some of our fellow-creatures, 1s a re- 
Ene snptiattione tor ues, Geatoeine 
7 ment appointment for producing 
= between two and three hundred a-year, 
| 4 fs} with the slight stipulation that the 
| + duties must be nominal, or capable 
.. wy ¥ of being performed by deputy. This 
jes et fe) little snuggery, which, if it exists at 
3 —S"Q>, all in these days of retrenchment 
: and hard work, must be a little official 
nook, that has escaped the eye of; all financial reformers—this ex- 
ceedingly comfortable sinecure is advertised for by one G. D., who 
does not object to come down with £500 to the high and influential 
| person through whom alone such a situation could ever be attainable. 
Fancy one of our Ministers of State taking a sheet of paper, and 
answering G. D. with a proposal that the document conferring the 
| office should be hidden under a certain archway ata given moment, 
while a bag containing 500 sovereigns should be deposited under a lamp- 
post oppasit Imagine the Minister lurking about the appointed spot 
| with the official warrant in his hand, and looking out sharply for G. D. 
; to locate the “swag” in the position designated by the answer to the 
' advertisement. If we were a member of the Government, or possessed 
| of official Pena we would insist upon G. D. letting us know what 
' he might dare to take us for, when he presumes to insult a large body 
of the most ‘exalted men in the kingdom, by his petty bribe of 500 
sovereigns. 
If, as WALPOLE said, “ Every man has his price,” we hope our leading 
statesmen, whoever they may hereafter be, will, at all events, keep their 
ice up considerably higher than the paltry standard at which G. D. has 
en the liberty of it. Happily we have not yet come down to the 
, practice, sometimes recommended by very enthusiastic economists, of 
| patting out the Government of the country as a contract, to be under- 
' taken by the year oy the job; nor have we commenced letting the seats 
' on the freanirs benches to the highest bidders; and we are, therefore, 
casi A safe so far from the risk of the places in the istration 
; being filled by a set of people, who undertake the thing at the very 
figure, with the intention of sang tole they can out of it, by 
. such indirect means as G. D. appears to look upon as a matter of course, 
if we are to judge of his notions on the point by the tenor of his 
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| BRadetsky among the Flowers. 
f 


Gam old Rapersxy has returned to Vienna; and, we are told, he 
was almost smothered with flowers and garlands flung upon him by the 
Austrians. All well —for Austria and Austrians. The Man 
of the Sword comes back, having ham-stringed Italian Liberty. Let 
the Viennese throw their flowers upon him ; but why—oh, why should 
British writers, in their wholesale eulogy, cast upon the tool of Austrian 
tyranny the Rose of England ? 


GIVE THE OLD GENTLEMEN THEIR DUE. 


Ir has often been said with much severity that the persons who 
lanned Trafalgar Square did not know how to lay outa site. This is 
y fair, for it is perfectly evident that in the achievement of laying 

out a precious sight of money they are beyond all competition. 


Louis-Napoleon’s Pony. 


Tey show at Boulogne a pony foaled at Logwood, in the house of 
Napo.zon. The pony is on its way to the President, a present from 
M. Lacosrg, a Mauritius planter. There is a sly irony conveyed in 
the present. As the nephew can by no means ride the horse of 
a uncle; he may nevertheless, in one sense at least, be able to post 

pony. 


A LAPSUS LINGUZ. 

THe Lorps oF THE TREASURY have just authorised the admission 
duty free of pigs’ tongues from America. We have no objection to the 
freedom of pigs’ tongues in any of the world, but we wish some of 
the asses’ tongues at home could have some wholesome restrictions put 
upon them. |. 
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CHURCH VAULTS.—ST. SAGE-CUM-MARJORAM. 


* Mr, Punch, 

“I am, and have been, for five-and-forty years, Vestry Clerk 
of the ancient church of St. Sage-cum-Marjoram, an edifice that, 
handed down to us by the Normans,—(the Conqueror having laid the 
first stone, and rented a family vault hitherto unoccupied)—does 
honour to the City of London. As Mit Clerk, you must permit me 
to raise my voice—(which I could wish a brazen trumpet for the 
occasion)—against the unhallowed war at present waged against the 
vested interests of the dead asleep in church vaults, and in the vault of 
St. Sage-cum-Marjoram in particular.—Under the Rin icipled plea of 
pos ealth, the unbeliever desires to aim a blow at the decencies of 
he dead ; and farther, it is my opinion—and not only mine, but that 
of our beadle, a humble, but a very ea seen individual—to introduce 

n and heathenish rites to the contempt of Christian burial. 

“The present cry is—Come and be buried in the country. The church- 
yards are foul; the church vaults fouler; come and take your long 
rest with hawthorns smelling about you, and skylarks singing above 

ou. All very fine—but I (and the beadle) see what it will end in. 
ew years, and there ’ll be no burying at all—none. And this I would 
wish the undertakers to ponder upon, that they may rally round the 
church and her yards, and vaults, and other institutions. A few 
Years, and there ’il be revolutionists ito pro what I’ve already 
called the good old Roman way; namely, to make a bonfire of 
the dead, putting out the flame with wine, and fathering up the ashes 
to be put into an urn for household furniture. I’ve heard of a phoenix 
—though I never saw one—that ’s burnt with cinnamon, and mace, an 
nutmegs, and other spices. In this fashion, it will be propose’ to get 
rid of them who die well-to-do, consuming the poor with nothing better 
than tar and ntine. | We now see advertised ‘four fires for a 
penny’ in the shape of circles of wood. Give up our London vaults 
and churchyards, and in like manner and in time we shall see—‘ Four 
funerals for five-and-sixpence.? Urns will put out coffins. 


a 


“* But, Mr. Punch, what I particularly want to stand upon is this; the 
sweetness—I may say the more than sweetness of the church vaults 
(so shamefully attacked) of St. Sa 
sweeter! What’s the words P— 


‘Only the actions of the just | 


| 
| 
, 


ge-cum-Marjoram. Nothing can be 


Smell sweet and blossom in the dust.’ 


Which is the case with our vaults. A flower-garden in June is nothing 
to’em. And for this reason. Only the most respectable eople of the 
parish have been buried there—and will continue to be. Look at our 
clergyman—look at his clerk—look at our beadle—look at all the con- 
gregation. Pictures of health! And all along of the sweet and 
odoriferous vaults of St. Sage-cum-Marjoram. And so—I’ve no manner 
of doubt of it—so it is with every other church; for which reason, I 
write this letter, calling upon all churchwardens and all es, to 
rally round their tomb-stones, to raise the black flag with the death’s 
head on it in their churchyards, and one and all to cry—‘ War to the 


Death, and no Surrender.’ 
“Give up your churchyards, and in ten years, at least, there ll be no 
no, nothing but what the heathen call, 


decent lying for anybody : 
funeral aie However, if have eased my conscience, and am, 


“Your Obedient Reader, and 
““ ‘VESTRY CLERK OF ST. SAGE-CUM-MARJOBRAM.” 


Sooted to the Olimate. 


We see the announcement of a new kind of Fresco painting which 
has been discovered in Berlin. The proof of its durability is, that a 
painting executed in it by KoULBACH was put up a chimney fora year, 
and found perfectly fresh and in good preservation after being thus 
smoked. Applying this test, we may promise ourselves that the works 
in the Vernon Gallery are certain to be durable, for no chimney can be 
darker and few sootier than the hole which they occupy. 


‘* HAPPINESS WAS BORN A TWIN.” 


THE good Eart or CaRuiste bas very pithily illustrated the words 
of Byron. A stranger sends to the Earl £100 to be devoted by him to 
the public service. And the Earl, forwarding to the Bisnor or 
Lonpon the strangers £100, adds to it a twin £100 from his own 
pocket. It would be well if Poets had always such practical illustrators 
as the excellent Eart or CaRLIsLe. , 


THE TRIUMPH OF LOUIS NAPOLEON. 
_ WE understand that in Paris—the capital of European liberty—it is 
in contemplation to give a grand fé/e to Louis Naroteon, to celebrate 
the result of French interference in Rome, that is, the revival of the 
Inquisition. 
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PENNY-A-LINE ATROCITIES. 
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BzaTEN away from the enormous cabbage plantations, and fairly routed out of the early strawberry 
beds by the lateness of the season, the penny-a-liners have been terribly put to it for a meal and a 
paragraph. Even the monstrous gooseberry can no longer be crammed down the public throat, for 
the newspaper reader will no longer consent to be made a Rocsenersy fool of as he once used to be. 
An unusual haul of mackerel, which was seit all fish in the casual reporter’s net, is now not worth 
its weight in ink to the unhappy scribe, nor will the very best attested pig with five tails run, as once 
it would, the round of the newspapers. The two-headed cat has gone to the dogs; the bi-tailed bullock 


‘is considered to 
| spirit in resisting the demand of the 


TURKEY versus TYRANNY, 


Accounts from Vienna and St. 
Petersb state that the Austrian 
Vulture (improperly called Eagle) and 
the Russian Bear are in a most frantic 
state, » mad with disappointed 
hatred. Their triumph over 
has been robbed of nine-tenths of its 
zest by the escape of KossutH and 
his companions, who have taken refuge 
in Turkey, and whom the Porte refuses 
to deliver up to their tender mercies. 
Of course it is impossible for any 
human being to conceive the agonies 
of these wretched creatures, thus 
baffled of their prey, and burning with 
the thirst of vengeance which they are 
forbidden to slake; but their how. 
are said to be frightful. The Suiray 
have shown 


allied sav: and to have fully sub- 
stantiated his claim to his ancient title 
of the Granp TuRK. Altogether it 
may be said that Turkey has, in this 
matter, taken an attitude truly worthy 
of the SUBLIME PorrE. 


Spes et Opes. 


Ir is stated that a vessel lately 
arrived from Ireland with five pockets 
of hops, the produce of that country. 
This is news indeed ; for we have 
heard of nothing but empty pockets in 


has drawn in his horns; the one-eyed jackass has given his last kick, and the whole catalogue of nature’s | Ireland for some years, and the worst 
anomalies, which could once command their fourpence per paragraph as the regular market price, are| of it is, that we have been expected 
now utterly valueless. to fill these empty pockets incessantly. 


In their despair, the penny-a-liners have lately taken to the horrible practice of burying people alive, 
and causing them to wake again, in order that they—the penny-a-liners—may turn a most dishonest 
and, indeed, a most atrocious penny. It is true that they get an additional sixpence by a contradiction 


(A wretch at our side has almost 
our satisfaction at the circumstance 
alluded to, by whis in our ear 


a few days afterwards, and that, after administering the bane to the reader, they do not long withhold | the suggestion, that the arrival of these 
the antidote. We nevertheless think that these interments, with which the newspaper cemeteries|hops may be the happy prelude to 
are now being crowded, should be put a stop to as speedily as possible. Insh h-opulence.) 


THE OLD CHURCHWARDEN’S COMPLAINT AGAINST 
[SANITARY REFORM. 


Piso! What ‘trouble and vexation, what a deal of botheration ,we 
aeput to by this precious sanitary reformation ! 
t’s the sense of “sanitary ?”—no such word in dictionary—an 
expremion to the good old English language quite contrary. 
our district so extensive, if a drain’s at all offensive, it must in- 
stantly be mended ; which is monstrously expensive. 


And our dead we’re forced to bury somewhere in a cemetery, all | Seams 


because our churchyard ’s crowded ; which is arbitrary, very. 

If we’re satisfied what matter, though the churchyard were still 
fatter; if so be we’re not partic’lar, what to other folks is that ’ere ? 

How the scientific asses preach about their poisonous gases, making 
havoc ’mongst the habitations of the lower classes ! 

Things our forefathers knew nought of, now they tell us fever’s 
rae oe oh! the times when sulphuretted hydrogen was never 

ought of ! 

I’ve no faith and no reliance in your chemistry and science ; if you ’ll 
act by my advice youll set the doctors at defiance. 

We, the Board of Health supposes, ought to make sinks smell like 
roses; people now-a-days pretend to have such very dainty noses. 

I’m convinced, by much reflection, that there is not that connexion, 
which we heard so much on lately, ’twixt uncleanness and infection— 


SLAVE TRAFFIC IN ENGLAND. 
TN OREIGNERS accuse us of selling our wires 


... in Smithfield Market, but what will Kurope 
. ,\+ say when it reads half-a-dozen advertisements 
rie per diem ‘in our public pnts, proposing a2 
:; « Exchange of Pupils? pupil is a hupan 
being, and an exchange of the commodity 
implies a traffic in human the idea of 
which causes our ink to run cold in our quils 
and brings the “‘ burning blush of shame 
into both sides of our countenance. We 
the principal of a female seminary 
to barter away a boy for a schoo $ 
girl; and in another case, the head of 8 
seminary anxious to take out a young lady5 
education—intellectual and moral—in 
candles, butcher’s meat, bread, or;grocery. 

We can imagine the sort of account ths! 


an 


perly checked off by a per contra in the shape of grammar or 
and if the pupil’s fhe wens in the candle line, so many dozens 0 


OF course every pound of beef would be a 
dis 


_My great uncle is a brewer ; cighty-eight, and well as you are; all | Would be the booked equivalent for so much mental enlightenment. — 
his life has he been living close beside an open sewer ; It is to be presumed that if the articles were not regularly sent 


And the Thames with refuse flowing, its salubrious nature showing, 
makes, he git beyond comparison the best of porter going. 
_ Dirt and th with health agreeing in the pig ’tis easy seeing; now, 
inside, a pig, 1 ’m told, is very like a human being. 

But in outlay to engage us, would, I own, make me outrageous, even 
supposing filth and dirt to be infectious or contagious. 

would go to such expenses on no reasons nor pretences; let us 

save the cash, I say, and take our chance of consequences. 


the instruction would at once stop, and if the parent, a 


merc 


hant, failed to teach his subordinates when and 


where to shoot the 


required coals, the young idea would not be taught to shoot, or wo 


perhaps be signifi 
of its cing unposat without coals 
the mut 

the country in the eyes of foreign 


“ Exchange of Pupils,” be at once wi 


cantly presented with the 


accommodation system may be, we wish, for the \ 


sack, and a polite intimation 
flaamam. However convenient 


that the objectionable heading, 
drawn from the adv 


gg pe pa IE 


i 
! 


must be kept in the case of a pupil, whose 
instruction has to be balanced byjfood or fuel. 
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BAKER STREET, A PENAL SETTLEMENT. 


E see by the Zimes that the boors 
of [the Cape of Good Hope have 
shown themselves more fastidious 
than the polite people of Baker 
Street. e folks of the Cape 
have resolved not to receive 
among them a ship-load of English 
convicts; and her, have deter- 
mined to refuse to supply any of the 
necessaries of life to any persons, 
official or otherwise, who shall obey 

the mandate of the Colonial Office, 

in the reception or toleration of 
felons. We understand that, taking 
this hint, the tradesmen of Baker 

Street and the vicinity have re- 

solved to starve out Mapame 

Tussavp and all her establishment, 

unless M e consents to cleanse 

the neighbourhood of the evil 
brought upon it, by her “ harbour- 
ing and comforting ”’—to use the 
words of the State—Rvusu, Cour- 

VOISIER, GoopE, and other mar- 

derers too sanguinary to mention. 

For our own part, we respect- 

fully'call the attention of the Board 

of Health to Mapame T.’s Chamber of Horrors.% We understand that Doctor Burrtan 

has recently examined the place, and the result of his microscopic investigations is truly 

ing. The fungi discovered in the wax of the murderers are sufficient to poison all London ; 

entering, as they do, by means of newspaper advertisements, into the moral food of the 

population. The devastation committed, particularly amongst women and the youth of both 

sexes, can scarcely be exaggerated. If moral health be really the care of the State, there is but 
one remedy for the disease communicated by the felonious wax—namely, the melting-pot. 

We have, however, heard a report—that gains hourly ground—respecting Baker Street. 
The Neptune, being sent back with its convict ht from the Cape, disembark her felons 
at Greenwich. Thence, they will be conveyed to Baker Street, and quartered upon the 
inhabitants. That is, the attics only of the houses will be rented by Government, and a certain 
number of convicts located in each. On Monday next, it is said, Government blacksmiths 
will proceed to place bars before all the garret windows, and to take other precautionary 
measures against the escape of the captives. A apart d will occupy the two-pair back in 
every house! Of course, Government cannot thus invade the rights of private property, without 

| making due remuneration. But, as the Cape re to receive our criminals, and as we must 
locate them‘ somewhere,—it appears to us, that Baker Street is admirably chosen for the 
purpose. It has been proved, or at least asserted, by the report of the Board of Health, that 
people become acclimated to a fetid atmosphere. the like way, we presume, folks may, 
after a time, live in a neighbourhood having a bad reputation for murder, and never be the 

' worse for it. Government does not act without authority. Its medical officers have examined 

| the inhabitants of Baker Street, right and left, and opposite to the Chamber of Horrors; and 

| except a certain wildness of eye and tremor of lip, and colour suddenly coming and going, 

with knocking of the knees together, and other phases and movements, cag coer with a 

ey knowledge,—except this and these, the inhabitants of Baker Street have borne the 
omicidal wax-work without any change. Therefore, half-a-dozen convicts (for the number in 

each attic will never exceed six), with a tutelary turnkey, can make but little difference in the 
moral atmosphere of the neighbourhood. We understand that the — of matron to all the 
convict garrets has been offered to Mapameg Tussaup ; but that lady has not yet returned an 
answer. It has been whispered, that her silence is the result of well-grounded discontent ; 


her vested rights in wax-work crime being, as she deelares, materially injured by making living W 


convicts rivals to her atrocious dead ! 
Of eourse the determination of ministers to carry out ona large scale the purpose of Mapame 
Tussavp, and to make Baker Street a penal settlement for live convicts, has caused considerable 
_ stir in the neighbourhood. Pxach anxiously watch and report the progress of events. 


| MANNING A POET. 


Tue Penny-a-liners have this week made another most interesting discovery with reference 
to Manntne, who, if we are to believe the paragraphist of the daily press, “occupies his time 
rincipally in writing poetry, and his compositions!) are generally presented by him to his 
icitor.” Here is good news for the music-publishers, who were beginning to want a new 
_ sensation after the decline of the Merry Sunshine which the poet has “loved not wisely,” but 
rather “too well.” A new song by @ will be a great hit, and will be well worthy at 
once to take its placel by the side of the “ What are you aaerin d 3?” the “ Yes, I have dared 
to love Thee’s,” the “ Write to Me's,” and other favourites of the ing-school class. 

We do not doubt that we shall soon have the Bermondsey Ballads in the hands and mouth 
of every sentimental Miss, while JULLIEN will have the affair got up as an appropriate feature in 
' his next “Monster” Concert. There will be, of course, an end to all er applications for 

money to conduct the defence, since a lawyer, with such valuable property as the poetical 
| MS. of a suspected murderer in his sian must be unreasonable indeed to think about 
| the secu pas his fees, whatever may be the issue of the trial. We expect to hear in a day or 
' two that Mrs. Manwine has taken to crochet work—according to penny-a-line authority, 


a a oe + So! Sabet eee 


Industry. 


which, we beg to say, we consider no authority at 
all; but in order to gratify the morbid curiosity 
of the public, no stone can be left unturned by 
the imaginative paragraphist to add to the excite- 
ment on the subject of this, at present, most inte- 
resting couple in the whole kingdom. 


ARISTOCRACY FOR THE MILLION. 


In these days “ Everything for Everybody ” is 
the universal motto, for there is nothing offered 
to the wealthy few, but a cheap edition of the 
luxury is immediately forthcoming for the benefit 
of the less affluent multitude. Music is no longer 
the monopoly of the higher classes at two shillings 
per sheet, but may be had for twopence by the 
million, and the fashionable paletét is not more 
within the means of the peerage than obtainable 
—from one pound and upwards—by the people. 

There is one thing, however, that has not yet 
been supplied to the million, and though the 
matter in question seems naturally adapted to 
exclusive use, we do not despair of seeing it ex- 
tended to the masses, under the very title 
of Aristocracy for the Million, and we are happy 

furnish a suggestion, in the hope of inducing 
Mr. Burke, or some other great heraldic Jitté- 
rateur, to try the experiment. We would propose, 
as an ble beginning, a work under the title 
of the Peerage and the Landed Gentry, giving an 
accurate account of all such Gentry or Gents as 
may have landed at the Pierage between London 
Bridge and Battersea within a given period. The 
literature of flunkeyism has already descended 
almost as low as to have come to a biographical 
Court Guide, and we see no reason why it’should 
not take another step downwards to the!directory, 
from which the transition to the Pierage and the 
Landed Gentry—on the plan we propose—would 
be perfectly natural. 


EUROPE GOING BACK AGAIN. 


Tue admirers of things as they were will be 
ibe by the information—which we derive 
rom the Moraing Post—that 

“ By a new law on Sporting in Prussia, just sanctioned by 


the King, no one is to have the right of shooting 
possessed of 300 acres of land.” e 


Hurrah for the Game Laws! Torture and 
breaking on the wheel, we suppose, will be re- 
stored next in Prussia: perhaps witch-roasting 
also. Truly the Continental Sovereigns are, to 
use @ vernacular expression, “ a going of it.” 
They have not only gotten Liberty down ; but 
they are dancing on her, and the above-mentioned 
enactment, in figure, is a specimen of their capers. 

e may, however, be lamed for ascribing sal- 
tatory activity to a set of beings that a with 
reason be said to exhibit rather the tardy and 
retrograde motions of the crab. 


Consistent Protectionists. 


THE 7imes informs us that at the late West 
Surrey Election the mob of Guildford exercised 
their privilege of free and independent electors 
by taking the liberty of breaking the windows 
of each candidate’s hotel. Our contemporary 
adds that “the worthy inhabitants of Guildford 
stood by in evident gratification at the damage 
caused,” and that the general remark among 
them was, “It will be a good thing for the 
ances, and of course the candidates will pay.” 

f a truth, the men of Guildford have proved 
themselves staunch not only by 
returning EVELYN, but also by applau 
the doing of other mischief in the belief that 
it would! afford encouragement to British 
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for a Day’s Shooting, by Invitation from Mr. Trssitts, whose sgn But good Lack, to see how careless the Fellows were with their 


Acquaintance, a-smoking of and short Pipes, and a-drinking of | had a good Laugh of it. Another, with a double-barrelled Gun, having ; 
Ale and bottled Stout at 10 o’clock of the Morning ! Mighty ashamed | shot off one Barrel at a Blackbird, I did see reloading ; the other Bar| 
of, though .diverted with, my Company, to hear their loose and idle | rel being still loaded and at full Cock. He, forcing down the ! 
Conversation, and’ how none of them could pronounce the letter H, | with all his Might, I did catch him by the Elbow, and point to: te | 
and to think what an unlettered vulgar Fellow Trszitts is, and that 1| Cock of the Gun, and methinks I did never see a Man on 8 Sudden | 
should demean myself to associate with such a Companion only because | tremble so terribly, or grow so pale. Getting beyond Brush intoa ; 
of his Riches, and. Wine, and Dinners. One of the Party, Wiceyns, | Field hard by, Mz. Wiceyns did let fly at some Ducks, for one o those , 
did tell me we should have a Pine Lark, which, this being the first; Larks he had been talking of, which did bring down up us the , 
Day of Pheasant-Shooting, I did think droll; but divers Larks, indeed, | Farmer, with his Bull-Dog, and cause us to make off with all the Speed 
were shot before the Day was over. So we into the Fields, and aj we could. Iin mighty Dread of being seized as an Accomplice 
Keeper following us with the Dogs, and, whenever I did look over my | shooting the Duck, fearing the Farmer, who is horridly enraged with 
Shoulder, did catch him grinning and making Faces behind our Backs. , the Game-Preserving at Brushwood, for that the Game do eat u his 
But strange, to see how much better the Rogues did shoot than I ex- | Crops ; and, truly, the Game Laws are a oa Nuisance. Home 
pected, though firing at Tom-Tits, or anything almost, and do understand . our Shooting, with our Bag, carried by Trssirts his Tiger-Boy, very 
they got this Skill at the Red House, Battersea, through popping at, full, with a Brace or two of Pheasants and Partridges, but many more 
Pigeons and Sparrows let loose from a Trap; which do seem but a, Brace of Chaffinches, and Yellow-Hammers, and Robin-Redbreasts, and 
cruel and barbarous kind of Sport. But little Birds were not all they , so to Dinner, where all very merry, and so to Bed. 

shot, for one HiccEs aiming at a Hare did miss, and instead of tlie | 


ed 
But Lack, what a set of young Rogues I found there of Trssitts his | off, but finding it had only carried off the Skirt of his Shooting-Coat, we 


Pe-nted by William Bradbary, of No. 13, Upper Woburn-place, tn the Parish of St. Pancras, and Frederick Mullet Evans, of No.7, Church-row, Stoke Newin both In the County of Middlesex, Printers.s their 
O.dce in Lo abard-street, in the Precinct of Whiterriars, 1a xe City of Loadon, and publishe | by tue.o at No. x, Fieet-street, 1a the Parish of 8t. Bride's. n the City of Londoa.—Satunnat, Oce. 6c, 554 
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OLD BAILEY COURT CIRCULAR. 

NDOUBTEDLY the increasing interes 

every day developed by an enlightened 

public in the sayings, doings, and 

dressings of illustrious prisoners and 

culprits, demands an Old Bailey Court 

Cire It is a crying want of the 

times, and must be answered. Punch, 

with his customary benevolence, is 

\\\)\= induced to pat forth a model or sample 

| }—\'}/— number. The thing should be nicely 

S|, illustrated, that it might more readily 

.¥y\\ _ find its way into the family circle ; and 

A&A) \)>\. impress itself the more vividly in the 

\\\\= minds of the youthful members. No- 

= thing like cutting moral lessons into 

\4p))/= the bark of olive branches, that may 

ih; enlarge and grow with their growth. 

poorer, to give a foretaste of the 
matter. 


i" zoerony morning Mr. SrKes 
rose at 7. Asked if there was anything 
new in the papers P Wished to write 
an Ode to Liberty, and desired to be 
denied to ereryoeay wae might call, 
peal to Mapame Tussaup or repre- 
sentative. Mr. Sixes partook of his breakfast with characteristic 
| energy. Complained that the prison regulations did not permit brand 
| in his tea; but concluded his remonstrance with the philosophic remar 
that, ‘when one’s in Newgate, one must do as Newgate does;” also 
complained of the barber, and declared his intention to be tried in 
moustachios and a tip. ee - 

“Yesterday, Mus. Sikes got up in usual health and spirits. She 
wore a muslin morning gown, with maiden-blush bows. Had a half- 
blown rose stuck in her braided hair. A letter (of course it had been 
opened by the Governor) from Lorp Fitznoppy, (he has been constantly 
on the Bench during the examinations) requested of the fair prisoner, 
one lock from her tresses. With a light laugh, she said ‘it was like 
his impudence,’ and then ‘raised the glittering forfex high in air,’ 
as Mn. Pore says, and cut it. . SIKEs’s presence of mind, her 
intellectual resources, and her jeux @’ esprit in general, have won her the 
hearts of the prison. All the turnkeys swear by her. ; 

sy boys, of the various ages of 11, 12 and 13, were salubriously 
whipped by Mr. Catcrart, who—it is pleasant to think—made a great 
impression upon all the culprits. 

“In the evening, Mz. Sotomons transacted business with WILLIAM 
PorteER, alias Br, Swires, detained upon an insinuation of burglary.” 


OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


SWEETS OF THE SUNDAY. 


WE rejoice in the stir created by the equivocal notice of the wise 
men of the Post Office. Why it should so, we know not ; but 
certain it is, the spirit of mischief—some sort of Puck—is very apt to 
look over the shoulders of men drawing up Bills of Parliament, Reports, 
and other official literature, leading their pens astray into the quagmire 
Of quibble, and the bogs of nonsense. is spirit was active in 
St. in’s-le-Grand; and, under its weegish influence, the Post- 
Master was made to threaten London with unday letter delivery the 
same as upon the pounds, shillings, and pence days of the week. London 
was straightway in a pucker. Meet were held; and the beadle 
of Exeter Hall looked more than usually ominous. Whereupon the 
Pp r reconsiders his work—calls for another sheet of paper, and 
makes his meaning plain. Some twenty-five clerks (who will, of course 
receive extra money) are to attend for a time in the morning an 
evening of a Sunday; and these five-and-twenty sorting in the metro- 
polis, will set free hundreds of their country brethren, heretofore 
prisoners to the letter-box from morn till night. Here we have a clear 

in. The greatest liberty of the greatest number. And in London 
and its suburbs—we are thankful for the continued blessing—our 

are to remain untouched by postmen. 

Our continental friends are apt to be very merry on the dulness of 
an English Sunday. They are welcome to all their mirth, so that we 
keep all our dulness. It is a blessed pause—a healthful breathing: 
time—from the hurry, and scramble, and tumult of working-day life. 
It is a day to look for—a bit of blue in the distance, let the other six 
days be never so murky. A bit of Sabbath sunlight, gilding the “ sullen 
ground ” of laborious time. 


Le Re rrr rm rc ee ce re ee 


that sober common sense that makes them strong and great among 
the nations. In Sabbath quiet is renewed a power that, all uncon- 
sciously it may be, manifests itself in the six days’ strife. The Sunday 


t pease toe domestic calmness of the Sunday hearth, when the house- 


hold gods have their benignest influence, is a precious blessing. May 
it never be scared by the noises that make Vienna so gay, and Paris 80 
delightful! Above all, let the six day slaves of Cockney-land be spared 
the stunning rap-rap of the postman’s knocker. At the Sunday hearth, 
at least, let all men say with the Athenian, “ Business to-morrow.” 


SALT WITH THE SULTAN. 


Kossutn, Bem, and his companions have eaten ABDUL Mepszin’s 
salt at Widdin, and the Sultan will not throw them as garbage to the 
Russian Bear. We love peace, but let us, at all cost, honour the spirit of 
hospitality. At this moment ABDUL Meps, the Turk, is one of the 
best favourites of Christian England. The magnanimous Mahometan 
may enjoy an imaginary shake of the hand with every decent Briton. 
We say we abominate war: but we have a deeper hatred of treachery. 
In the cause of the Sultan’s salt we would not hesitate to fire away 
more than a little salt-petre. 

_to do proper honour to the noble Sultan. This is a time for 
testimonials. What if we send a testimonial to Constantinople ? Some- 
thing that shall typify the virtue of the reigning Turk ! Therefore, we 
beg to suggest the gat of a magnificent alt es . And for the device 
a Turkey—a very fine Turkey—with its wings covering a figure o 
wounded freedom from the teeth and paws of a grisly bear. 


FEEDING THE TIGER. 


A MAGNIFICENT dinner has been given to Hayrnav, the woman- 
whip, at Vienna, The correspondent of the 7imes speaks of “that man 
of iron,” as being seated next to the Servian patriarch, a man of silver 
—‘‘silvery beard and hair.” In such case, a most unseemly juxta- 
position of the metals. This Haynav, we read, was vehemently 
applauded by the small white hands of the fine ladies of Vienna. 

ocent things! Did they reflect upon their sister-woman scourged 

by the orders of the barbarian who, it 1s to be feared, was really born of 
woman—and fed at woman’s breast? At Kuseburg—according toa 
letter from an Englishman, dated at Widdin, Sept. 11,—this much- 
applauded Haywav, baulked of his prey in the escape of Bem and others, 
“ordered the lady of the house, who had treated them with courtesy, to be 
ged, And she was afterwards dragged te the robbers as far as 
atseg.”” But the atrocity was not at its full. “Her husband, maddened 
by this oxtrage, blew out his brains with a pistol!” Wives of Vienna, 
another round of app ane oe flourish of your snow-white 
kerchiefs, in honour of the man-monster of iron, “ whose breast,” con- 
tinues the 7tmes’ correspondent, “down to his waist was covered with 
stars : is by most malignant stars, with blood and fire, and pestilence, 
in every b eful ray. We would rather do knee-worship to the spots of 
a panther, than even at a public feeding tolerate the stars of a HayNav. 


MORE O’FERRALL AND THE IRON FLIES. 


“THoucH absent, present,” might be the political motto of Morz 
O’Ferpaut, Though in the body at Boulogne, he is still in the spirit at 
Malta. When he quitted his governor’s chair, “he left his character 
behind him;” and that, in fullest activity. Another shipload of 
refugees has arrived at Malta, but have been consigned to a part of a 
lazaretto, called “ The Sicilian Hospital.” This was in obedience to the 
orders of the absent governor. Here is a picture, that surely is a little 
too horrible even for the strong taste of Downing Street :— 

“We heard the wailings of the devoted wife, whose husband had that day been forced 
by increasing sickness to his loathsome mattress. We saw the gaping wounds of some, 
that under careful treatment would have been long since cured. We saw those whom 
the fate of war had deprived of a limb—we saw the loathsome vermin crawling on the 
bodies of many, by whom the luxury of a bath had not been attainable before, although 
this treat has, we believe, been since allowed. We saw those suffering from cutaneous 
diseases of every kind—we heard the groans of a poor creature, suffering the pangs of 
labour ; we saw—but we have told enough.” ‘ 


Surely Mz. O’Ferratt has earned his right to a Russian Order: he 
oo heb escape the cross of St. ANDREW for all this? But hear 
er :— 


“The shrivelled arm had scarce the necessary strength to dislodge the numerous flies 
already settling on their victims.” = 


This is horrible. Nevertheless, a flesh-wound fly-blown may be 
curable—but hardly so a fly-blown reputation; so fly-blown, that 
decent people hold their noses when they think of it. So fly-blown, 
that not a whole river of rose-water running from Downing Street, 

ever again sweeten 1t. ; 

These said flies suggest to us an odd wish. Folks have heard of 
the famous wooden eagle, the wonderful iron-fly, constructed by that 
marvellous mechanician ReGiomontaNnvus. We hugely desire the skill 
to make not one such fly, but a Midsummer swarm of such flies; 
i les; a very cloud of buzzing, droning metal. And when we 


iron flies 
To the English Sunday—it is our faith—Englishmen owe no little ofihad made the multitude of iron insects, we would further wish for 
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make them Mz. Mone O’FeRRatt’s continual atten- 
dants. They should lackey him everywhere. At home and abr 

—at table and in bed (all nito curtams being vain against 
their ferruginous wings)—the iron, Mies, the small relentless Erinnyes, 
swarmed from the flesh-flies of Malta,—should wait upon the governor, 
and do him buzzing service. By the way, the shivered sword of Rome 
— (there is a stithy in the future for another blade)— would supply 
admirable material—most retributive metal wherewith to manufacture 


the swarm of vengeful iron. A Lrrrtz Bmp. 


CHEAP BIBLES AND BIBLE-BINDERS. 


‘* And what is your merchandise, gent tell ? 

Coats, vests, trousers, boots, shoes, hats eaps do you sell? 
And ~ Firm, that for cheapness is equall’d by none, 

Is it Ixxy and Co., Sirs, or Aazons and Son P’ 


“Oh, dear no! a far higher position we claim : 

A Society, ‘British and Foreign’ by name,— 

And the articles sold at our so renown’ 

They are Bibles and Testaments, handsomely bound. 


“ Don’t suppose we do business for profit and pelf, 
For our object ’s the good of our neighbour—not self ; 
d we render the Scriptures as cheap as we can, 

To the end that the Gospel may reach the poor man.” 


“* Ah! and how do you manage to bring down their cost, 
To a price on whieh cash, one ould think. mast be lost ?” 
“ We contract for their biading,—a method, you see, 

That reduces the sum to the lowest degree.” 


“Oh, indeed! Do you know, then, what wages are paid 

To the workwomen—those on whose labour you trade? 
ake the mean—mean, in truth, you ’ll permit me to say— 

Five-and-six pence a week for ten hours in the day. 


“So the Book, that to none threatens vengeance more dire 
Than to those that the lab’rer defrand of his hire, 

Is eneased and embellished without by the sin 

Which in heaviest terms it denounces within. 


* Whither want i Woman, let gaols witness bear, 
Let the stones of t pevenent cry out to declare ; 
And the Volume that lightly men tremble to name, 
Thus is bound in ber guilt, and is clothed in her shame. 


“Tf your charity prompt you cheap Bibles to sell, 
Let your charity pay the poor bookbinder well ; 
And the means that so freely the Seripiures supply, 
Will no more, in effect, give their precepts the lic.’ 


Rubbing up the Old Plate. 


t Morning Chronicle has an article several columns long, with the 
following ney titkh—"‘ WHAT IS THE REAIL, POSITION OF THE PLATE 
QUESTION P”’ 

We think it would puzzle Prato himself with all his philosophy to 
answer the above question. As for ourselves, we are to believe 
that ihe real position of this Plate must be “The Hack,” for our mind 
is sure to be thrown in that state directly we begin to look for it. We 
suspect that this piece of Plate was originally given as a Testimonial to 
some indefatigable sub-editor for his unremitting exertions in filling the 
paper during the recess. 


A DISSOLUTION MOST DEVOUTLY TO BE WISHED. 


Or all dissolutions, to which Chambers that are representatives of 
the people are royally subject when they wax too warm, none would 
give us so much pleasure as to witness the Dissolution of the Chamber 

Horrors in Baker Street. e wish the Sun would walk in some 
fine day, and order, 4 Ja CROMWELL, some of his strongest beams to 
“take away those baubles.” ‘“‘ What a melting sight it would be!” 


A SERMON IN A (FOUNDATION) STONE. 
It is at Holloway they have laid the first stone of the new City 
Prison. Is this a recognition of the fact that Prisons, repressing the 


manifestations without touching the root of crimes, only do in & 
hollow way ? 
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FINE SWEET HAVANNAHS. 


Dr. ANDREW Une, the celebrated chemist, tells us “I have found in 
tobaceo in Bond, fully 44 per cent of sugar.” We never knew before 
that Bondage had its sweets ! ; 

According to the above statement, it would seem that cigars were 

y lolli in disguise, and a to warehouse nothing more than 
a “sweet-shop” on the largest scale. Nurses should be wamed in 
time not to give too much to their Jenne. charges. 

By-the-bye, now that we think of it, this new discovery of saccharine 
in tobaceo must be the reason why we see so many of the Rising Gen- 
eration smoking now-a-days. Depend upon it, it is the sugar that 
tempts the little dears to put a cigar into their mouths. 


THE WATER THAT JOHN DRINKS. 


This is the Thames with its cento of stink, 
That supplies the water that Jomw drinks. 


-y stream of the Thames with its cento of stink, 


These‘are the fish that float in the ink- 
at supplies the water that Jomn drinks. 


That feeds the fish that float in the ink- 
-y stream of the Thames with its cento of stink, 
‘that supplies the water that Jonny drinks. 
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This is the sewer, from cesspool and sink, 
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These are vested int’rests, that fill to the brink, 

The network of sewers from cesspool and sink, 

That feed the fish that float in the ink- 

-y stream of the Thames, with its cento of stink, 
hat supplies the water that JoHn drinks. 


This is the price that we pay to wink 

At the vested int’rests that fill to the brink, 

The network of sewers from cesspool and sink, 

That feed the fish that float in the ink- 

-y stream of the Thames with its cento of stink, | 
t supplies the water that JoHN drinks. 


THE PRIVILEGES OF PARLIAMENT. 


WE have heard a good deal of objection during the last year or two 
raised against certain Parliamentary privileges, which are not thought 
quite consistent with legislative dignity; but we have been struck by a 

novel mode of turning the distinction of M.P. to account, by 

ing it figure in a “‘selling off” advertisement, issued by a retiring 
lmen-draper, who “trusts his many friends and the public will take 
advantage of this unprecedented Spporunys The whole affair is 
rather unprecedented we admit, and though there is no objection what- 
ever to an M. P. being a tradesman, the availing one’s self of one’s 
membership to embellish an advertisement about the shop, is, to say 
the least of it, an original idea, and may rank among the goods 
in the window as a decided novelty. It used to be one of the 
points of Chartism, that Members of Parliament should be paid, 
and perhaps it is in pursuance of this very liberal principle that an 
M. p. in the linen line would feel himself at liberty to make the most 
of lvis membership in connection with his “French Merinos, Indianas, 
Coburg Cloths, Balmoral Plaids, and other articles at 35 per cent. 
under market prices.” 

We admire the precision with which it is intimated that, ‘‘ To pre- 
vent mistakes all goods are marked in plain figures,” and indeed it is 
quite evident that plain speaking is the very essence of the whole 
advertisement. The combination between the political and commercial 
character of the M. P. who ‘‘ must sell off within a very limited period 
not capable of extension,” is rather peculiar at first sight, but as the 
honourable tleman is pes one of the Utilitarian school, it is 
nataral that he should do his best to make the very most of everything, 
andi if the addition of M. P. to his name can add to the inducements to 
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| fine retribution, an we had the trick to see it. 
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HAMLET IN THE LONDON CHURCHYARD. 


ScenE—London. A Church-Yard. 


Hamiet (Mr. Puncu), Horatio (Mr. Joun Butt), and Crown. 
Crown, digging, throws up a Scull. 


Hamlet, That scull had a nose on it, and could smell once: How the 


knave has hacked it from the spine as if it were S1KxEs’s jaw-bone, that 
did the horrid murder! This might 
ips a ass now abuses; one that would defend Smithfield, might 
it no : 


be the pate of a meat-salesman, 


Horatio. It might, my lord. 


Hamlet. Or of a rector ?—which should say, Let us s with our 


fathers! Let us be buried with our sires! This might be ae Reverend 


Mr. So ann So, that praised such and such a burial-ground, because he 
had a vested interest in it; might it not ? 

Horatio. Ay, my lord. 

Hamlet. Why, e’en so; and now not even my Lady Worm’s, coffin- 
less, and knocked about the ground with a sexton’s spade. Here’s 
Did these bones cost so 
much the burial to play at loggats with them ? mine ache to think on’t. 


Clown. A pick-aze and a spade, a spade, [ Sings. 
or—so the dead we treat ; 
O, a pit of lime for to be made 

For such a guest is meet, [Throws up another sculé. 


Hamlet. There’s another. Why may not that be the scull of a 
churchwarden? Where be his vestries now, his votes, his violent 
opposition to the Board of Health? This fellow might be in’s time a 

eat furnisher of funerals, with his feathers, his mutes, his mourning 

ery, his crape, his hatbands. Is the fine of his finery and feathers to 
have his fine anatomy cut into fine pieces? The very undertaker cannot 
rest in his grave; should they bury any more here? haP 

Horatio. Not a single one more, my lord. 

Hamlet. I will speak to this fellow: Whose grave is this, sirrah P 

Clown. Nobody’s, Sir. 

_ Hamlet. I it be nobody’s indeed; for thou lettest nobody lie 


In it. 

Clown. Nobody lies out on’t, Sir, for ’tis everybody’s grave; and 
what is ev bow? 4 is nobody’s: argal, it is nobody’s grave. 

Hamlet. How jong do you suffer a man to remain in the earth ere 
you break him up? 

Clown, Faith, if he be not broken before he die (as we have so many 
railway accidents now-a-days) we let him stay for some two year, or 
three year. Here’s a scull now hath lain you i’ the earth three,—ay,— 
four year. 

Hamlet. Whose was it? _ 

Clown. A rich old fellow’s it was. Whose do you think it was ? 

Hamlet. Nay, I know not. 

Clown. A pestilence upon bim for an old rogue! he sold me a stale 
sheep’s head once. This same scull, Sir, was CLEAVER’s scull, the 
Aldgate butcher. 

_ Hamlet. Aha! old Creaver! I knew him, Horatio; a fellow of 
singular taste, of most peculiar fancy. Here hung the lips that pro- 
nounced slaughter-houses salubrious, I know not how oft. Where be 
your lies now, your blunders, your pieces of absurdity that were wont 
to set the public in a roar? Get thee to the Parish Vestry, and tell 
them that let them bury twenty feet deep, to this condition must they 
come at last; bid them think on that. Pr’ythee, Horatio, tell me one 


ng. 
Horatio. What’s that, my lord ? 

_ Hamlet. Why may not imagination trace the remains of an alderman 
till we find them poisoning his ward ? 

Horatio, ’T were to consider too curiously, to consider so. 

Hamlet. No faith, not a jot, As thus: HeavisiprEs died, HEAVISIDES 
was buried, HEAVIsIDEs became gas, the gas is sulphuretted hydrogen ; 
of sulphuretted hydrogen is bred typhus. And why, by that typhus 
whereto he was converted, might not his ward be poisoned ? 


= 


Fat Heavistpes, deceas’d, and turn’d to gas, 
Poisons his tellow-creatures in the mass: 

Oh! that, like fools, we should let plagues be bred, 
In crowded towns by burying our dead! 


EC _- - 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE, 


Young Gentleman. “1 wonder why they call them ‘ Dog Carts?’” 
Young Lady. “ Because they generally carry ‘ Puppies.’ ” 


A Russtan Fattacy.—Nicwo as, in his contemptuous opinion of 


the Public to come to his shop, he feels himself of course justified in | the Crescent of ‘Turkey, evidently thinks the Ottoman moon to be made 


availing himself of his legislative capacity in the way of business. 


of very green cheese. 
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HAMLET IN THE LONDON CHURCHYARD. 


Hamlet (Mr. Punch). ‘‘ Way MAY NOT IMAGINATION TRACE THE REMAINS OF AN ALDERMAN, TILL WE FIND THEM 
Porsonine HIS Warp?” See p. 145. 
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em, and every man eck on ’em wore straps. I seed one chap a 
MONSTROUS BIRTH. manning the yards with a pair of Berlin gloves on. 
j “The Commodore was a-pacing of the deck with spurs. I axed if 

HE Olive planted by VicroRIA on| he warn’t the Colonel of Horse Marines? but they clearly didn’t 
her late visit to Ireland having understand me, for one chap, taking hi id I ‘was too 


taking his chaps off, said I 


become infected with the pro-, good.’ 
perties of the soil, has com-) “The Garman Fleet stands then as below :— 
mitted a vegetable bull, and; ‘3 Steam Tugs; 
produced he ata cegak on the aoolors rag 
**] Mud-dredging machine, mounted with a cannon ; 
ain soy Doped the Cappo) 24 Wherries with 24 gun-barrels. 
“Tam bound to state that several persons informed me that the 


. A fatal party fightat Dolly’s-| Garman Fleet had never been in sich an efficient state before. 


= After the gratifying report of our Commissioner, we shall never 
SS ni tien, fenants end .*2| dcubt the existence of the German Fleet again. 
> to take and keep the crops. 
— 4 A batch of new Secret 
> Societies. 
5. And lastly, a fresh agitation TRICKS UPON TRAVELLERS. 
for by @ new monster! Qup ingenious friend the Builder, who has been the unconscious 


oe , rty, formed out of the ignoble| , chitect of many of our jokes—as well as of his own fortune—has sup- 
parts of the Young Ireland faction and the tail of the Old Ona plied us with a small lot of building materiala in one of his recent 


advertisements. We beg the attention of the public to the following :— 


WANTED to Purchase, 2 TRAVELLER of lifting 10 to 12 tons. 
WANTED, A SPONSOR FOR A PALETOT.{____| ine modern improvementa Lottore, with pectin nec igh dade) wap wi dg 


We confeas ourselves somewhat A grees by this announcement, for 
: Saye ye | though we know that a Traveller will pick up a great deal 

in preparation for the approaching season, to which a distinguishing | of his travels, what can be meant by his being capable of 

12 tons,” is to usa thorough mystery. The intimation that the Traveller 

(the poor tailor is closeted twelve hours a day, we are oe me is to be purchased, adds to our perplexity, nor can we 


intended, unless a regular sell of some sort is implied in the offer of a 
urchase. There must be some ry under the suggestion that the 
raveller is required to lifé 10 or gy Pag a is 

somebody we en et ew bun pounds that is 

required, “One that hes been used would not, 

be objected to, if complete and with the modern Improvements.” 

We presume that this is an allusion to the beard, moustachios, imperials, 

and other kindred adornments which seem to be regarded as “ modern 

improvements ” by the ordinary run of Travellers. 

he stipulation for a capacity to lift 10 or 12 tons remains still 
unexplained, and we can hazard no other suggestion but that it may 
have reference to some “strong man,” who may be required to travel 
with a show, in the character of Hercuxes. It is now some time since 
we have seen anything of the class of prodigies to which we allude, and 


OF 
not i ceed yet. 
_ Such an article, too, pone be invaluable to many persons. We can 


f | 
By-the-bye, if this unchristened Paletét is to assume at all the 
features of a wrap-rascal, Harxav would not be a bad “ distinguishing 
name. 


A STORM IN A TEA-CUP. 


THe Germans are making a great noise about their Fleet. Now, we 
were scarcely aware that Germany had a fleet, any more than the Great 
We should as soon think of calling Stoke Pogis a maritime 
poner as Prussia, for what an inland country can want with men-of-war 
defend it, surpasses our nautical knowledge. However, the German 
Fieet has been ordered into the Mediterranean, and this order has been 
followed by such a fearful cry of ‘‘ Shame,” all through Germany, that 
we have been prompted, out of curiosity, to look into the fact whether 
the Germans have any boats or not, for we should be very sorry to sink, 
(in the estimation af the world) their entire navy, by running it down 
upon false grounds. 
Accordingly we dispatched Waterman No. 101, to Hambargh, and, 
having furnished him with a microscope of the strongest Rowers gave 


a gentleman who could revive the old beacuse of holding in his teeth an 
arm-chair with an adult in the seat and six children clinging to the | 

or who is possessed of the enviable power of bending a poker across 
bridge of his nose, holding up a Baken’s Patent gie by the hair of 
his head, and allowing a park of artillery to be let off on the top of his 
chest, would no doubt prove a very attractive novelty. 


THE BOARDING-SCHOOL PHILANTHROPISTS. 


Ir has reached our ears that the principals of several highly respect- 
able suburban boarding-schools for young ladies have, in order to 
cultivate a feeling of charity among their pupils, set them to work in 


him full authority to inspect the German Fleet in any way he pleased, | 1. cause of the distressed Irish. The design is excellent, but we can 
ene Ek et of his observations. scarcely venture to express an opinion as to the result, for we find from 
: inquiry, that the fair labourers in the philanthropic cause are chiefly 


“I never seed sich a Fleet! I’m blessed if our Thames Navy | devoting their energies to the manufacture of pinafores. The idea is a 


would’nt shut it up in Davy’s locker, Admiral and all, any morning 
before breakfast, and think no great guns of it either. 

_ “This is what I sawed with my own eyes. First they showed me 
little steam-tugs which they was purlite enough to tell me was “ steam- 
frigates.” I thought they was making fun on me and so I looked into 
their faces, but they moved no more than cheeses, so I admired their : 
steam-tugs as well as I could without Jaughing, and told ’em they was | Wrappers might have been rather apropos to give the Irish people a tidy 
remarkably Hansom for their size. look at the time of the QuEEN’s late auspicious visit, but a pile of 

“They then pinted out tome 4 steam corvettes or covies, I think | pinafores will be rather an absurd cargo to send out at this time of day 
they called ’em, and very rum covies they are. They are Richmond | to the distressed sons or daughters of Erin. It is nearly as bad as 


pretty one, and the saying that a stitch in time saves nine, will doubtless 
| quoted to expedite the fingers of the youthful benefactors 
Hibernia, but unfortunately the sons of Hibernia will be rather puzzled 
when the pinafores arrive, and are distributed among them by way 
succour. 

A pinafore is a very useful article, and a supply of these domestic 


steamers looking wherry poorly. dispatching breeches to the Cherokees, and paletéts to the Patagonians. 
“* The next article was a guard-ship, which looks uncommonly like a | 
see et ine. firewood 94-gun-boats which be a 
undle o was 24-gun-boats which may be seen ; : 
any arternoon at SEARLE’s, by a-picking out 24 of the ugliest wherries, Railway Intelligence. 
and giving each on ’em 8 jong un-barrel over the bows. Sucn has been the mismanagement of their Railwa by the Cale- 
_. dich 1s the sum tottle of the Garman Fleet. If it isn’t drowned | donian directors, that the concern is thoroughly sco if not quite 


so many kittens, long afore it reaches the Mediterranian, I’! eat! killed. 
my breeches. ; The Fife Railway is to be dissolved, the shareholders having to pay 
I must tell you, the sailors looked wherry sea-sick when I sawed | the piper. 
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FOLLOW MY LEADER. MR. DUNUP ON POSTAL REFORM. 


Ovr old friend (and his own enemy) Mr. Dunvp, has written to us, 
declaring his views on the new Post Office project, which it will easily 
be believed he indignantly declaims against. He maintains that, judgir 
by his own experience, the delivery of letters is always much too rap 
and he adds that every communication he receives through the post, 
being always a demand for money in some form or other, comes a great 
deal quicker than it is required. He objects, of course on principle, 
to any addition to the labour of the Post Office Clerks, and he protests 
loudly against the additional labour that would be thrown upon him, 
and others of his class, in answering duns, should any arrangement be 
made to augment the number of letters on any day whatever. He is of 
opinion that commercial confidence is the very soul of our prosperity, 
and he thinks it very desirable to keep up that confidence to the utmost 
extent, by allowing as much time as possible between the sending of a 
letter and the expectation of an answer, for he maintains, with some 
show of reason, that as long as there is reason to hope that an answer 

may yet come, the writer of a letter for payment of debt may retain 
some Ron ag gleam of confidence in the possibility of receiving a 
remittance. 


It is true that Mr. Dunvup’s views on the subject of the proposed 
pore changes, are somewhat original, but as every turn in 
| kaleidoscope of opinion may assist us in getting a glance at the truth, 
| we have thought it right to lay before the public the ideas with which 
our friend has favoured us. 
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PUNCH’S REVIEW. 


| 
The History of England from the Accession of James IT. By Tuomas , 
BaBincton Macautay. Paris: A. and W. Galignani and Co., | 
Rue Vivienne, No. 18. Baudry’s European Library, Quai Mala- | 
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i quais, No. 3. 
| Tis is an extraordinary work. A miracle ot cheapness. A 
-somely printed book—printed in double columns, on very decent paper 
| in royal 8vo. (if anything be royal in extremely Republican France,) and 
all at the low charge of 9 francs,—some 7s. 6d. of English money. 
| Many thousands of this impression of Mr. MacauLay’s work—it must | 
delight his amour propre as an author, to know it—have been circulated | 
in oh ees “Sir,” said a Boulogne bookseller, his voice | 
l ' 


‘ne ot 
a 
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Tue papers have lately been teeming with correspondence relative to trembling with emotion, “Sir, it is impossible to supply tra 


the best means of disinfecting premises or persons; and we are not’ seh meee Bae Re es cor ag soho e work, by to- 
surprised that the suggestions offered should be somewhat miscella- ; te , aed F 
neous. Lime has been the grand specific, and it has been strongly | It is cheering to feel that French, Belgian, and American booksellers | 
recommended as an article to be put down at every door, and there re doing their best and their worst to scatter abroad (and at home, | 
has been almost everywhere, a little lime ix dimine, or at the threshold. | when smuggled) the seeds of English literature. We should be lost in | 
The official report of the Markets has not for some time announced | aCe eats ch oer ak ete vied ict thee ae pom | 
maa an Py Sega ue se ig ie ees aan ae ‘them. These gentry live upon the purloined brains of authors ; and, | 
pense sufficient atigpllee Cit 4d , | we must own—trom the samples we have seen—very fat and oily they | 


' _ | look upon the larceny. 
Every day has brought forth some new suggestion for guarding | It is, perhaps, not generally known that the Messrs. GaLIGNANT have | 
against infection; and one of the latest propositions has been a recom- : ; y 


at : . : . 
mendation to the public from a gentleman who has found smoke a most. a very handsome chAteau entirely built of the sculls of English writers. 


efficient purifying agent, and who is desirous that the London public’ ra on fen ete de ae ae oe ae triumphs ; 

should avail themselves of such a very plentiful material. He has, he | We had al cet tay atcae ie ti ; “ae. fo 
says, derived the most especial benefit Hie gas smoke, and he hopes). Weer ie eae Sh public pe sa English Casto “smuggling, for 
ou Eh Hy, the eters Ola Rue. "whieh: he ins Asune: 80 1 Sir,” says the French bookseller, holding up the tome, price 9 


F “vou will smuggle it thus. Divide the book in two. Then, : 
tailless fox, and seems to proceed from an individual, who, being (2 Over Your breast, button your waisteoat close, and, when yOu land, | 
smoked out of house and home, is not only anxious to make the best of | . : | 
it by looking at it in a disinfecting light, but is under that peculiar a 
impression to which so many of us are liable, that by gettimg our 
neighbour into the same scrape as ourselves, we are lightening our 
own burdens. 


There are a class of individuals who always do as they are told, and| ‘“ Srr—I perceive under the head of Foreign Hops, that this 
we have no doubt that as “ina pliant hour,” the gentleman with the’ spurious product, which has hitherto been confined to our 
toothache was recommended to take some cold water in his mouth and from which it has excluded the home-made article, is about to 
sit on the hob till it boiled, there will be many who hearing that smoke itself to our breweries. The foreign hop, which has rui 
is a disinfectant, will be ready to pass an afternoon anong the chimney | morality of our ballet, is, I regret to observe from the list of im 


pots. ‘coming in to impair the body of our British beer! And this is Free 
ae | Trade ! “ I remain y ours, 
“ An ENGLISHMAN.” 


Atrocious Invasion. 


A DEAD TAKE IN, 


We are informed by the Post that an association has been formed | 
to carry out Mr. DisraEui’s Aylesbury Scheme, appropriately headed | HOW TO DO THE OBSTREPEROUS COLONIES. 


by a Mr. Lownnes, of “the Bury.” If they will call it the Burial; Tey wont take our paupers after ge have become convicts. Let 


Society we shall be happy to assist at the funeral. us send them out as Emigrants, before they get into prison. 
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MIRACLE OF MESMERISM. 


Tue Manchester Guardian has published a 
most extraordinary statement in a letter 
from one M., said to be an officer of rank 
in the Royal Navy, and an unexception- 
able authority. It is a pity that M. did 
not a his name in full; for those who 
see M. appended to any marvellous rela- 
tion, cannot help recollecting with mis- 
givings, that M. stands for MUNCHAUSEN. 

However, the deponent M. witnesseth 
that a certain clairvoyante at Bolton, un- 
able, when wide awake, to read or write, 
-g22 did, fast asleep, being cast into the mes- 
zz meric state, point out the present identical 
2 position of Sir JoHN FRANKLIN on the 
map, and declare that Sir Jon was alive 
and better than he had been, and in good 
hopes of returning to England in nine 
months anda half. FRANKLIN, by her ac- 
count, was somewhere to the north of Hudson’s Bay, but to have divined 
his thoughts at so great a distance, sie must have been considerabl 
farther north than he was. She professed to visit his ships; one of whic 
was sunk; she said that some of his men were following him, and that 
she saw the dead bodies of others under the snow; moreover, she des- 
cribed the forests, savages, and animals that she passed in going to him: 
among the latter, in particular, “ one that leaps very far, supposed to be 
a panther ora wild-cat ;” a wild-cat most likely, as 1f is probable enough 

at this seer can see how the cat jumps. 

But this is not all. She likewise went to visit Sm James Ross, 
whom she made out to be ice-bound off Bankes’s Land, and she added, 
that when she saw him it was snowing heavily. She described his 
looks, and the position and ale ag of his ships; and stated that he 
intends returning to England when he can; which is possible. Curi- 
Osity may inquire how she got to Sir James Ross? According to M., 
by means of an old letter in Str James’s handwriting; by which it is to 


THE LATEST 


be understood she was placed in communication with him. Scepticism 
may pecesoe identify ibe billet of mesmerism with the broomstick of 
witchcralt. 


So much for M’s marvellous narration. O day and night, Readers, 
but this is wondrous strange! ‘he greatest wonder is that the reve- 
lations concerning Str James Ross should have been derived through 
a specimen of his handwriting. <A c/airvoyante at this rate, could give 

ou the biography of all the pupils of Mn, Lewis of the Strand. 
our oldest letter will furnish the latest intelligence about you by 


mesmerism. 
Punch hereby advertises the Mesmeric News, a weekly paper, in 

which, by means of autographs of the Ministry and Ambassadors, 

divined from by a clairvcyante, he proposes regularly to pine diplo- 

matic negotiations, proceesings at Cabinet Councils, and all the most 

important secrets of State. ‘This idea is now copyright, but will be 

page o (to Government only),for an adequate consideration, by 
r. Punch, 


Three Things We Cannot Do. 


THE Pavilion, that grand design for a grocer’s shop, at Brighton, has 
only cost £18,200 to keep in repair during the last eleven years. We 
are sure that sum might have been realised if some enterprising CUBITT 
had turned the useless Palace into Club Chambers—though the best 
thing to purify the tainted em, would have been to convert it into 
Baths and Wash-houses. But we are told the toy will share the fate 
of all toys, and will shortly be broken into pieces. 

There are t 
Continent. We cannot build a Palace, erect a Monument, or make 
Coffee. 


The Largest Bread-Basket in the World. 


Accorpinc to the Morning Chronicle, such is the waste of se : 
“that no less than 246,000,000, pounds of bread are flung into the 
es every year.” 
eversing the ingredients in Farstarr’s bill, there is very little 
to so much bread, so the sooner the above state of things gets the 
sack the better. 


A Note For Mr. Brierress.—You are requested to look into the 
Chamber of Murder, and say whether Mapame Tussaup could not 
be indicted for murder on the ground of her baying been for so many 
years an accessary to the fact. 


Curious Eprtarn In A Forcotten Cuurcuyarp.— HERE LIES 
A Box or Lire-Pitts.” 


hree things in which we English are oceans behind the} punished in the same manner. 


15] 


TRAVELLING MADE UNEASY. 


WE do not wonder at Her Masesty preferring her yacht to the rail- 
way. In the former, she can sail about without interruption. She is 
not obliged to stop every half-hour to the prosy address of some prosy 
Mayor. Thesea, thank Heaven! is not overrun with Lord-Lieutenants. 
No yeomanry, either, stop up the gang-way to go through their awkward 
manceuvres every time HER STY appears on deck; and, above 
there are no drums, or cannons, on theocean. Oh! those ete 
cannons! How pleased the io must be to get away from them two 
days together—to be able to breathe the fresh air, unpolluted by gun- 

wder! It must be such a treat for Royalty to enjoy itself without a 

eadache—to go to bed tired and happy, and with its hearing perfectly 
unimpaired, 

The way in which Corporations try to catch the Royal ear is by the 
noisy overture of some twenty-one guns—to induce HER ESTY to 
listen to them, -: have recourse to the beautiful Irish plan of makin 
her deaf, first. This plan, disagreeable as it may be, is attend 
however, with a certain advantage, for it must opportunely relieve HER 
Magesty from the fatigne of listening to the wearisome address which 
the Mayor of every Little Pedlington thinks he has aright of presenting 
at the Royal carriage-window as often as the Royal carriage passes 
through his town. the sea, there are none of these drawbacks. The 
yacht can pursue its quiet way, free from Mayors and all other nuisances, 
not forgetting the Reporters. It is clear that the Royal Family prefer 
their steamer, for the simple reason, that they can enjoy nowhere 
else such perfect privacy as on board of it. To speak vulgarly, the 
QUEEN is never so much at home as when she is thoroughly at sea. It 
is too bad such a state of things should exist! We are all ready to 
boast of England being a Land of Freedom; there may be freedom 
enough for every one else, but there is very little of it for the QUEEN 
when she travels. 


LICENSED SHOPLIFTERS. 


OME weeks or so since, according to the 
Sunday Times, “ Joun AaRon, who keeps 
the King of Bohemia, High Street 
Hampstead, was fined £2 for eight bad 
his was a second convic- 
tion. 

This is only one out of some fifty de- 
frauders, most of whom had been con- 
victed for the second and third time. 
The punishment, in our opinion, is much 
too slight. An ignorant boy is sentenced 
to hard labour for months, if not trans- 
ported, for stealing a pocket-handker- 
chief, and yet these respectable shop- 
keepers can go on robbing their poor 
customers for months and months, and 
escape with a small fine. Tradesmen are generally unforgivingly severe 
against any monomaniac, or starving wretch, whom they detect shop- 
lifting. What isa good punishment when they are robbed, must be 
equally good when they are the robbers, and much more so, for 
whereas the first is an Isolated case of robbery, and may be only the 
first offence, the robbery by fraudulent weights and measures is a 
‘series of robberies which being perpetrated every hour of the day, 
‘it : impossible to calculate the number of offences,'or the amount 
| stolen. 

Accordingly, as shoplifters are always imprisoned, or transported 
for several years, so we would have these licensed shoplifters 
As the law at present is, every 
shopkeeper has an interest in being dishonest, If he has a large 
business, it is well worth his while to use false weights. What is a fine 
of 20s. once a quarter to him, if he can gain a penny every time he uses 
his fraudulent pound weight, or quart measure? Why, he would clear 
as much, frequently, on the Saturday night. We cry out against 
gentlemen who are allowed to compound for their offence at the police- 
offices, by the payment of some small fine, and yet, these shopkeepers 
escape by the same means every time that they are convicted. ‘Trade 
has its golden and silver keys just as much as the peerage. If one of 
these genteel cheesemongers, or aristocratic publicans, was put in the 
Dock of the Old Bailey, and sentenced, like other prigs, to the mill for 
three months’ hard labour, we should not hear of so many instances of 
this, the pettiest kind of petty larceny, committed behind the counter. 
As it is, any tradesman can be a shopii!ter for 5s.; he pays his money, 
and can go home and repeat tlie same offence the next minute. 
Highwaymen are extinct, and indeed where is the fun of risking 
your life when you can rob as you please, simply by i ge a shop 
=e using false weights and measures to any extent by paying for 

em. 
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September 27, 1849.—Up, and by Railway with Mr. Wac- 
sTAFFE to Guzzleford to my Cosin Pec her Wedding, and did marvel to 
hear the Bells a ringing at 9 o’Clock, the Marriage not to be till 11 
but found they were rung for an Election; Squire CaLLow an 
Mr. Farrport standing for County Members in the Room of Mr. 
BrownJoun. So, the Wedding over, and the Bride and Bridegroom 
nk, and Mr. Wacstarre did sa , divers of the Company too, we 
about the Town to see the Fun. A Fellow the worse for Beer demand- 
ing, as well as he could k, whose Colours we wore, meaning our 
edding-Favours, Mr. WacstaFre did pleasantly answer, HyMEn’s, 
whereupon the Fellow, crying “ Cattow for Ever!” did rush full at 
us, but, we ing, slip between us and tumble headlo 
Good Lack ! to see what Numbers of 
Hats awry, Noses bleeding, or Eyes blacked, staggering under huge 
Placard Boards, whereon, in great Letters, “ CatLow and Agriculture,” 
or, “ Vote for FAIRPORT and Commerce!” ‘The Windows and Bal- 
conies full of Ladies, drest mighty fine, and some pretty, to whom I did 
kiss my d, and am glad my Wife was not nigh to see me. But to 
think of the Ladies wearing the Colours of the Candidates, Blue and 
Yellow, not caring a Pin what Politics either Colour meant,but only for an 
Excuse to deck themselves out with Ribbons! Inthe Streets, Horsemen 
did keep galloping to and fro, to tell the State of the Polls, and the Mob 
cheering and bantering them, was mighty droll. ’Squrre Cattow did 
pas at the Barley-Mow, and Mr. Farrrort at the Rising Sun over 
e 


Top-Boo 


uffins everywhere with their 


u 
Wey, and between the two Inns, with a few plump rosy Farmers in 
ts, was a noisy Rabble, quarrelling 


fighting, with Skins 
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unwashed, and unshorn Muzzles, whom the Candidates’ Committee- 
Men, speaking to them from the Windows, did call Free and Inde- 
endent Electors. To some that harangued them, the Mob did cry, “Go 
Rome” and “ Who cheated his Washerwoman?” or, “ How about the 
Workhouse Beef?” yet listened to afew that were familiar and cracke 
old Jokes with them. Presently they addressed by the Candidates m 
Turn; and nasty to see them pelt each Speaker with bad Eggs. But 
to hear, as well as might be for the Shouting and Hissing, ’SquiRE 
CaLLow promising the Farmers to restore the Corn Laws, an 
the Potato Blight and late Sickness to Free Trade; while Mr Farrrost 
did as loudly charge all the Woes and Grievances of the Country on the. 
jandlords. By-and-by, Mr. Farrrort, the Poll going so much against | 
him, did give in, and then Squire CaLLow come forward, and make 
brave Speech about our Glorious Institutions and the British Lion, and 
so away to have his Election declared, to the Town Hall, in a Carriage 
and Four, and the Rabblement after him. Then the Mob left bebind 
did set to on both Sides to fling Stones, and’Squrre Cattow’s Party 
did break the Windows of the crea Sun, and Mr. Farrport’s the 
Windows of the Barley-Mow; which the Townsmen did say would be 
good for the Glaziers, and Mr. WacstarFe do observe that the 
servative SQUIRE CaLLOW hath destructive Constituents. What with 
Publicans, and Lawyers, and Damage, the Election will cost. the Can- 
didates £6000, or £7000 a-Piece, and to think what a good Motive one 
must have to become a Parliament-Man, that will spend so much Money 
for the Chance of a Seat ! 
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¥ see.there has been a terrible piece of work 
with Qugen Victortia’s: last baby of the 
Mint, the Florin. . Never, in the memory of 
the oldest money-lender, has there been such 
a disturbance among the coin. And for this 
F onus has appeared in terrible 
é, uite unfit to keep company 
with respectable, pious coins, with the 
peopnetics about them. But then Miss 
RIN was introduced to society (by a 
Roman Catholic Master of the Mint (how 
BS unlike Sm c Newton, master sent 
_ = from the moon and stars to test guineas 
and crowns!) and besides what was wanting 
about the head of Miss For, besides the 
absent Det Gratia and Def. Fid., the 
curious eye, with a decent pair of spectacles, 
ao _., could discern in the royal arms, on the 
obverse, a papistical gridiron quartered with the leopards. However, 
the pockets of mankind are not to be trifled with. Coin curious 
sympathies. No sooner was the first Florin dropt in the till of a dis- 
tinguished banker—no sooner did the new comer mingle with her 
elders—than she was spelt and read, and turned over and over, by her 
associates. The till was dark enon : but what of that? Does not 
money see and sometimes work in the dark ? Has it not been known 
to prey in the dark? Therefore, wonder not that the bright new 
comer, the illustrious stranger from the Mint, was, at a glance, revealed 
to her companions. ; 
“Kh? what—what? Florin—florin? One tenth of a Pound? One 
tenth of a Pound? What—what? Florin—Florin ?”’ rapped out GzorGE 
THE THIED, staring, and, with a pt (latencies cheek, making violent 
faces from a Five-shilling piece, and almost threatening the new young 
lady. “ Vicrorta Recta, 1848! Very old— very good! But 
where ’s Dei Gratia? where’s Dei Gratia ? Inside, eh? Inside?” and 
then the Gzonce THE TurEp Dollar, with the unseen tip of his pig-tail 
raised, cried ‘Bad money! Bad money! No Defender of Faith! 
Wicked money ! won’t go! won’t go.” 

‘* Another evidence, Sir, of the impiety of the times.” Thus spoke 
GrorGE THE Fourts from a Half-crown; ami a thoughtful smile 
with the sweetness of the first smiler of Europe. “Yes, my worst fears 
are realised. The sainted Exvon foretold it, when I granted Catholic 
Emancipation.” : 

*“* Very bad—very bad! horrid—horrid! Coronation oath—Coronation 
oath,” cried the Tamp Grorce’s Dollar. “Gone to Hanover first! 
Gone to Hanover!” 

** When I was coerced into that abhorred measure—”’ 

“‘T’d have lost my head first—lost my head,” said GzorcE THE 


“‘T ought to have stipulated that no Papist should have been allowed 
at the Mint. No, Sir,” said Gzorez THE Founts, another sickly 
smile upon his silver cheek, “no, Sir; there is upon the Florin no 
Def. Fid.: no Defender of the Faith. Alas! my country! Miserable 
land, when religion has de d even from the coinage!” 

“* Avast there!” cried WILLIAM THE FourrH from a Shilling. “ Yes, 
avast and take aturn in that. Victoria Rec.—well, I think it a very 
pretty pe And if dear little Vic.—bless her precious eyes—if dear 
ittle Vic.—” 

“‘CLARENCE,” said GEORGE THE FourtH, “I’m afraid your religion ’s 
of the cockpit. Your manners} always smelt of oakum. It’s a matter 
silk history, CLARENCE, that you always had all the vulgarity of the 


“« Belay there, Grore, about history. I’maswab, if—for all you ’re 
up at Charing Cross—you arn’t mast-headed in history, and your grog 
stopt. As for this new Florin that we’re all to go with—” ; 

** Never!” exclaimed the Half-crown of Gzorcz THE FouRTH, jump- 
ing with indignation at the thought, and coming down with a c 
among his silver companions. ‘I will never go with such a piece of 
irreligious metal.’ 

“‘ Very right—very right ! Good boy—good boy!”’ said the Dollar of 
GEORGE THE THIRD. 

‘IT will—yes, I will be melted first,” cried Gzornce THE Fourrtn. 
“*To omit Def. Fid./ To leave out Defender of the Faith! What— 
‘what will my dear friend, Henny THE EicutH, say?” 

‘* Henry THE Eicuta! Know him, Grorce? Know him?” asked 
GEORGE THE 'I'HIRD. ; : 

“‘ IT had the happiness, Sir,” replied Gzorcz tHe Fourtn, in the 
Half-crown—“ the great pleasure to pass five years with him in a 
cabinet, since scattered. A fine, noble gentleman! But then, I always 
had a t sympathy with Henry tHe Eicuru.” 

pa Well and he was promoted to be Defender of the Faith? Wasn’t 

k illing. ‘‘ And arter that, what did he do? 


—_ 


, A LEGEND OF FLORINS.' 
| 
| 


be?” asked WILLIAm’s Shi 
Why, didn’t he go and blow up the ship? ” 


VOL. XVII. 


“ CLapence,” said Gzorcz tHe Fours, “your ignorance is 
dreadful. Sir,” and the Half-Crown turned to the Dollar, “Sir, I 
have made up my mind. My principles—my morals—strengthen me 
in the determination. I will not go with that irreligious Florin.” 

_ “Very right—very r rai said the Turzp Gzorer’s Dollar. “ Very 
right—no Christian will take it.” 

“No!” cried the Guire.avus Shilling. ‘Only just you try it in the 
fleet on pay-days.” 
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“ Warsr, Sint Yxus, Sin! Tug Real THING OR THE SUBSTITUTE, Sm! 
RgaL WATER VERY DEAR, SIR; A SHILLING A GLass, Sin.’ 


MR. JOHN O'CONNELL “AT IT AGAIN.” 


Ir appears that Mr. Jonn O’ConNELL, no longer having the fear of 
summary justice before his eyes, is in two senses of the phrase, “‘ at it 


again. 
_The Times, in recording the revival of the Repeal Association in Con- 
ciliation Hall, on the 8:h instant, reports that— 

“Mr, Joux O'Coxwe t rose, and announced the receipt of £3 10s. from the patriotic 
coal-porters of George's Quay, and two or three smaller sums from individual 
contributors.” 

A Repeal Bill at so many months, cashed by the poor coal-porters to 
the amount of 23 10s. “ At it again” in sense No. 1. 

ving made the above intimation—or avowal—or confession— 
Mr. Jouw O’ConNneELL, according to our contemporary, proceeded to 
deliver a discourse, wherein he dared to utter the following words :— 

“ There was another act of Lorp CLargnpon’s which should not be forgotten. At 
Dolly’s Brae he sent the military and police to escort an Orange party while they were 
committing massacres on the people.” 

When Mr. Jonn O’Connet, the other day, published his ‘ Recol- 
lections and ences,” it may have been hoped that he had abandoned 
fictitious oratory for historical literature. Vain was such hope; and 
the foregoing incorrect assertion respecting Lorp CLakeNDON compels 
Mr. Punch to exclaim with reference to Mr. O’ConneLt,—“ At it 
again ” in sense No. 2. 

Mr. Punch really knows not which to deprecate most; Mr. JoHN 
O’ConNELL’s sayings, or Mz. JoHn O’CONNELL’S doings. 


— — _— 


_—— ny 


Melancholy News. 


Tue following paragraph appeared twice or thrice in last week’s 
Court Circular. 
“Mr. Mors O'F grea had yesterday an interview with Lorp Joux Roussg..” 


We are very sorry to hear that any of Hen Masesty’s ministers 
keep such company. By the way, if it be necessary to perform 
quarantine on quitting the Island of Malta,—may not events require 
: like oe of those who hold intercourse with a Governor 

ereo 


last language, but which I 
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BADEN TOO BAD’UN. 


(Being the Experiences of a disgusted Father of a Family.) 


1n,—Awn advertisement, headed ‘ Ba- 

/ den,” has appeared in the /tmes any 
time this summer. It holds out to 
the lover of solitude the inducement 
that this charming retreat is crowded 
by the nobility of all countries. It 
attracts visitors who want cheap and 
comfortable quarters, by the assu- 
rance that all its hotels are filled by 
illustrious personages, and that there 
is not a lodging to be had, without 
turning out a British duke or a 
German sovereign prince. It pro- 
Mises peace and quietness by in- 
forming you thatthe delightful valley 
of Lichtenthal resounds from morn- 
ing till mght with the music of 
numerous brass bands, and the clat- 
tering heeds. of equestrian parties. 
fi Gy tlie: toaapecianasl\ aie alse contorted Up the ulti 
re-arms by the in ; are. also 0) ‘the intelligence 
that numerous hunting parties on the enormous: seale of former 
years, will be organised. durmg the season. Lastly, the Parisian 
who has never been at the Eh rome, or the Englishman who has 
not hac the pleasure of ssemg WIDDICOMBE at Astley’s, or CAROLINE 
and Aurion at Drury Lame; is reminded that a-peculiar feature has 


_ been added to the establishment of Baden, im the shape of an/ p 
Se Unahle to resist these complizated attrastions, I started 
Wi 


my family for Baden, early this autumn 
“ Now, I hate travelling abroad, loving my little Hnglieh comforts and 
and not understanding any 
foreign language. But my 
family make up a poly- 
gloit establishment among 
them. My wife— between 
eee pet “ 
nguages, but not enou 
to talk, or be talked to, in 
any. My girls have been 
taught French, Italian, and 
German, and speak something 
which they assure me is the 


do not believe to be the 
German talked by the natives 
of Germany. My son Joun, 

$0, pole a familiarity 
with the above tongues ; and 

have reason to believe he 
can make himself sufficiently 
understood to put questions in ‘any, though I regret to say he cannot 


- understand the answers to them. 


eee ie 


{ 


| 
| 
! 
: 


“Well, we got to Baden at last, and found very dear and uncomfort- 


able spa SEDES: To be sure, a Geheimrath (whatever thaé may be,) had 
hon turned out to accommodate us, and that seemed to satisfy my 
ami 


My ton Tom had always bullied me about not smoking. Reduced 
to a melancholy state of dulness, for there was’nt a soul to talk to in 
the place, I thought if ever I could smoke it would be at Baden, and 
tried my first cigar on the bridge, where I was accustomed to stand and 
amuse myself by expecto- 
rating into thestream. Tom 
was with me, encouraging me. 
The sentinel approached us, 
and aor : I asked Tom 
what he said, who informed 
me that it was a remark upon 
the weather. Whatever it 
was, the remark was repeated 
angrily, and at last the man, 
_ bringing his bayonet to the 
charge, walked self and Tom, at the point of it, into his sentry box, 
whence, on the arrival of the relief, we were marched off to the 
Polizei, as they call the Police Office here, and I found that it was 
against the laws to smoke on a bridge in this charming retreat! I need 
not say in whet a state Mrs. Twitrs and family were, on hearing of 
our arrest. We were released on payment of a fine. 

“Next day, Tom, who is a bit of a coxcomb, made his appearance in 
one of those wide-awake hats, which you may have seen in London. 
He started on a fishing excursion: two hours after I received a note, in 
pencil, informing me that he had been arrested on acharge of treason! 
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“T found him in custody; with some difficulty I discovered that the 
proof against him consisted in his wearing a ‘Heckerisches Hut’— 
a Hecker Hat. His wide-a-wake, it seems, resembles a hat which has 
been proscribed here, because it used to be worn by a Mr. HECKER, who 
seems to have been a Baden Currey. In the agitation very natural on 
seeing one’s son in custody for high treason, I wiped my face with a red 
silk pocket Mandereyicls and was at once collared by two soldiers, and 
handcuffed. J found that I was aleo accused of revolutionary practiees, 
for having my nose; ‘with an anarchical and of ared-colour ab tir 
kerchief blown,’ as the interpreter rendered the charge. 

“ Sending for my wife and daughters to prove my innocenoeof all 


revolutionary tastes and tendeneies, ‘hey. were taken into custody on a 


charge of showing treasonable partisanship with the extreme 


The charge against them was proved by their wearing 
yellow shawls, picked up a bargain at Berlin, as all articles of those 


h way. 

his last affair, I am thankful to say, clenched the business. 
On our release, which was effected after some: days,. we all agreed that 
aden was not quite the delightful retreat to be chosen in troubled 
times, and, if the Baden troubles Aad their inconveniences, I don’t know 
that 1 have any reason to complain, smce they brought me beck to 
Clapham, where my family have remained very contentedly since. 

I beg you to print this reeord of my experience, as it may save 
other fa: -of families: going abroad, and [ have the honour to remal, 

“ Mr. Punch, 

** Your. harassed but obedient servant, 


___ “Jony Twit.” 


“THE NEW MORALITY.” 


Ir is told by Franxxin that certain Quakers contributed to the war 
supplies in America, when the estimates ran for “‘ corn and other 
Thus, they were willing to pay for any sort of grain that would shoot. 


= 5) |The Chronicle has a leader, somewhat in point, on what it calls the 


“New Morality” of Mz. CospEen, who opposes a loan to Austria to 
pay for Haynav’s woman-whips. Let us suppose another famine, like 
that of 1847,—‘‘ where,” asks the Chronicle, 

“ Where would be the wonder if a hot and violent faction of Americans should ral 


vene public meetings in New York to stigmatise, as miscreants and 
merchants who should propose to supply a-rival nation with the means of subsistence f" 


Surely, this can hardly be called a ‘‘New Morality.” The Quakers 
of the American war tacitly allowed it when they made grain synonymous 
with gunpowder. Nevertheless, we do see a difference between a loaf 
of foreign wheat, and a foreign bomb-shell bought with English money. 
We do see a distinction between the outlay of funds devoted, ai 
other atrocities, to the scourging of women, and the imprisonment 
children,—and the money spent to discharge cargoes of Indian corn mito 
Ireland. It is one thing to lend money to buy a sword for a Haymav, 
or a blunderbuss fora Kus—and very much another, we take it, to feed | 
the famishing, and shelter the houseless. Surely, money, with all its | 
other glorious qualities, may have morals—though not merely the 
of the changers. 


The Exchequer’s Last Windfall. 


Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE EXCHEQUER lately announced in the. 
Times that he had received in an anonymous letter, dated Manchester, 
October 6, 1849, a Bank of England note for £100, ‘‘to be placed to 
the credit of Hem Masesry’s Exchequer.” It is only because we 
suspect the donor to be a lunatic that we heeitate to denounce, a 3 
pablie robber, the: man who does his country good by stealth in this 

of way. 


AS GOOD AS HIS WORD. | 
Mr. Drsrazxi assured the folks in Essex that he was ready to stake 
to them “his ag reputation.” True to bis word, he has ordered 
for Braintree Church a bran-new double-gilt weathercock. 


REPEAL REDUCED TO ITs Last Panwy.—The price of admission 
to Conciliation Hall is now One Penny. The car-boys in Dublin callit 
“THE O’ConNELL PENI—TENTIARY.” 


| 
! 


| 


| very close, and some very low 


A RUIN AMONG RUINS. 


In the old Hall of Hedingham, the Hall of the Dz Venues, | 

King Time hath long held wasteful Court with his great train of Years. | 
They have heaved the rooftree from its hold, the hearthstone from its bed, 
Rent from the wall the banner, and the ivy hang instead. 


And every night, for ages now, King Time, enthronéd there, 


| Hath sat, with his scythe-sceptre, and his crown of hoary hair ; 


And with whistling winds for music, and the pale moon for a torch, 
Hath coldly marked the world roll on outside that crumbling porch. 


But for one day King Time turned out, and that old hall again, 
For the noiseless tread of pacing years, echoed to feet of men; 
And the bottle circled merrily to songs and laughter’s sound, 
Instead of the grim hour-glass that the feasting years pass round. 


And round ahout those mould’ring walls, green-ivied o’er their grey, 
Flaring and flinsy banners with flimsy legends play; 

And slight deal tables held the place of the massive oaken beard, 
Where, in hats for helms, broad-cloth for mail, sat farmer, squire, andlord. 


There to an Essex audience, with draffy Essex brains, 
prose-a wordy, shallow man,:and spoke inwounding strains ; 

And deft and nimble changes rung on cottennd:on corn, 

Sluicing Protection with his praise.and Free-taade-with his.ecorn. 


The place and theme were suited well—a-canse new past away, 
Upheld mall its ruin in a rnin gaunt.and grey ; 

And the fissures in the fabric, the nakedness and wreck, 

Hidden in sophistries as thin as the ‘flags these walls that :deek. 

Yes ! Feudal thoughts.and Feudal thingstboth ‘held their.own of yore, 
As this old pile mocked arrow flight, ‘or ewan ‘cannon’s roar ; 

But canses, even:as castles, rise, live, and pass away, 


Thoagh cetton flags and flowers of speech make shift to:mock.deeay. 


THE MOST WONDERFUL INSTANOE QF CLATRVOYANGE. ae 


So many wonderful instances of clairvoyance have lately astonished 
the weak intellects of the public, that we feel somewhat diffident in 
laying before our readers the following astonishing case, lest they should 
exclaim, ‘* Oh, this is a little too strong! We can believe.a great deal, 
but this surpasses everything.” . a 

But our readers should recollect that Truth is stranger than Fiction. If 
it were not for that noble copy-book maxim which inspires us with 
moral courage, we should no more dare to publish the following fact 
than to go up in a firework balloon with a shirt of gun-cotton on. But 
as itis, we boldly defy the world, and challenge contradiction. 

Here is our wonderful case : 

‘*A young lady (whose name was not Sirsa), after having been 
put into the mesmeric state, was asked, ‘if she could see anything 
m the Vernon Gallery?’ After a long silence, during which the 

uestion had to be repeated several times, she said ‘the place was so 
ark she could not see anything.’ The experimentalists, however, who 
had a grand discovery in view, did not despair, and she was directed to 
look again, when she exclaimed, ‘ Yes, [do see something; they are 
like pictures; but there’s no light, and it is very difficult to observe 
anything. But stop; they are pic ures - they are hanging on the walls 
own; I can distinguish a TURNER, an 
there’s a lovely MacuisE, and lots more. They are such ducks of 
pictures, I never saw anything like them before.’ But here the 
tient was so exhausted with the effort, that it was thought expedient, 
fom motives of humanity, to close the séance.”” 

We call the above the most extraordinary instance of clairvoyance 
that has hitherto been recorded, for it establishes beyond a doubt the 
important fact, which many persons have long suspected, but which no 
one has yet seen with his own eyes, that there ARE PICTURES IN THE 
VERNON GALLERY!—only a person must be gifted with the strongest 
powers of clairvovance to be able to see them. The Commissioners o 
the National Gallery should appoint a Mesmeric Professor to be in 
constant attendance in the cellar. 


AN YMAGINARY VISIT TO HOLLAND. 


We have never been to Holland, but we can imagine it must bs 
something like the Thames ‘lunnel—very dark, dreary, and damp—not 
exactly land, and not altogether water—but something between both. 


THAT ’S SOME COMFORT. 


We are authorised to state that there is no truth whatever in the 
rumour that the numerous relations between Government and the 
Exxiorts have been suspended. 
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PLEASANT NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


° ust now there is no account- 


\Y ing for people’s notions of 
pleasure-and salubrity. 

Mr. Deruty Hicks,with 
several butchers and meat- 
salesmen, thinks Smithfield 
highly salubrious, and its 
neighbourhood singularly 
pleasant. We constantly 
see advertisements in the 
newspapers, announcing for 
letting or sale, semi-de- 
tached villas in “ pleasant 
and healthy neighbour- 
hoods ;” which, when we 
come to analyse the laby- 
rinth of terraces, places, 
crescents, and villas, which 
make them up, are found 
to acco , on an 
average, half-adozen cow- 
keepers, five gut.and glue- 
manufacturers soap- 
boiler, and, last mot least, 
a firework-maker, whose 
premises aretbiewn up, ‘on a fair calculation, once every five years. 

With the strong eense'we entertain of the great advantage of ‘bringing 
sueh convenienses to every man’s door, we cannot feeling that 
proprietors of qunpomdermills, alkali, “and .other chemiedl works 
instar rpn dirogg gases, &c., are treated with gress injustice in .being 
com first, to carry on their operations aut of towne—the 
Siete So ed comares for injury done to theorops -and constitations 
of those: them. : 

, A man -:has not far to go now, if he wishes to be stifled with sulphu- 
retted thydragen, or to be burnt or blown up by detonating powder, 
et mixture, or any other article of pyrotechnics. 
_be deprived of the pleasurable excitement of a powder-mi 
overlooking his back-yardP ‘Why is he not to enjoy the benefit of the 
chimney of a sulphuric acid manufactory, giving off its smoke into his 
bed-room P | 

It is obvious that the study of Practical Chemistry might be much 
advanced, by bringing such works close to our densely-peopled neigh- 
bourhoods ; while the invidious distinction which at present confines 
the pene of blowing up to fire-work makers, and of poisoning to 
anes ers, bone and glue-boilers, and gut-makers, would be done away 
with, 

We recommend an agitation, in favour ‘of the ill-used’ proprietors of 
powder-mills and chemical works, to Mr. H. L. Taytor, Mr. Auper- 
MAN SIDNEY, Mr. Deputy Hicks, and the other wiseacres of the 
Corporation of London, who have already done such good service in 
defending and perpelie ne vested interests in venerable nuisances 
and the rights of the citizens to go on being poisoned after the sacr 
usage of their forefathers. 


The Powers That Be. 


A Power or Eviu.—That ’s Russia. 

A Power or Misery.—-That ’s Ireland. 

A Power or Lucx.—That’s Louis NAaPpoLgon. 

A Power or Ieénoraxce.—That’s Austria. 

A Power or Nonsense.—That’s Joun O’ConngeLL. 
A Power or Miscuier.—That’s Lota Montes. 

A Power or Fun.—That’s Lorp Brovecuam. 

A Powgr or Fotity.—That’s our Colonial Government. 
A Power or Sitavery.—That’s the United States. 

A Power or Goopn.—That must be Pusch. 


BEARDED WITH HIS OWN COBN. 


_ Aw Irish tenant, who lives opposite to his landlord, has had the 
impudence—the bold front, we may say—to write over his granary, 
which is full of this year’s crops, ‘“‘ REMOVED FROM OVBR THE WAY.” 


Naval Intelligence. 

(From the Buoy at the Nore.) 
Tue German Fleet put, yesterday, into Hamburgh for provisions. 
After taking on board one dozen red herrings, and a gallon of water, it 
sailed immediately for the Mediterranean. lt carries 6 cwt. of coals. 


The midshipman is laid up with the’mumps. 
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PREMONITORY SYMPTOM OF MR. BRIGGS’S HUNTING FEVER. 


| 
Maid. “Tr you rieaseE, Ma’aM, THERE’S A YOUTH IN THE PASSAGE AS WANTS TO KNOW IP THESE Tor Boots Is ALL RIGHT.” 


CORRESPONDENCE ON CASINO-CLOSING. 


“Dear PuncH, 

“IT beg to say that I highly approve. of what Mr. Senseant 
Wirxrns said the other day at the Middlesex Sessions against shutting 
up the Casinos. Talking of additional prisons and no end of lunatic 
asylums being declared necessary on account of the depravity occasioned 
7 rey and dancing licences, he said, if such was the fact, it was 
‘ because there was not a far greater number of places where the people— 
the working classes—might have the full enjoyment of recreative amuse- 
ments.’ And afterwards he said ‘that the people required the means 
of having reasonable recreation, and none was more innocent than that 
of music and dancing,’ in which remark I quite agree with him. 
I consider myself as one of the working classes, and I can tell you L’ve 
a good deal of work to do sometimes. It’s very hard if I’m to be 
obliged to stay comet my heels waiting to go on duty instead of 
being able to warm them by the innocent recreation of dancing, as 
Mr. WILKINS very properly calls it. I assure you that I like dancing 
amazingly, and I don’t see why the magistrates should deny such a 
delightful amusement, and the decidedly refining influence of the female 
society connected with it, to the working classes, 


* And, your occasional Reader, 


‘**A LIEUTENANT IN THE Browns.” 
“ Guards’ Club-House, Oet. 13, 1849.” 


iia Hore f t of the Rites 0’ th 1 ! Th 

“‘ Here’sa infringement of the Rites 0’ the people agin! e 
beeks have bin and Shutt up the Casinor. I agree with SURGEONT 
WILKIKs, that there ought to be More such places for the Amusement 
of the Workin classes. Neigh; I gose Furder: for I’d ave a lor 
that every place of the sort should be Redooced to 1d. from ls.; for a 
Shillin touch is a Cut above the Workin Man. I ope your o’ the 
same 0 Pinion with your Ummle Servunt, 


“ GIMLET.” 
‘House of Call for Carpenturs, Sunday, Oct. 14, 1849.” 


ne 


i 


‘member of the Lower House was in his 


THE MEETING OF PARLIAMENT. 


THe public in general, who do not luxuriate in the perusal of the 
London Gazette, may not be aware that Parliament actually met on 
Tuesday the 9th of October. The report of the day’s procrcne is | 
quite a model report, and we feel convinced that when the Legislature | 
meets for the dispatch of business, it will ibe worth while to imitate 
occasionally the calm and quiet scene described in the papers of the day 
following. Not a speech was made, and there was accordingly no | 
talking to prevent the men of business from doing what they came to 
do, which was to prorogue Parliament till a later period. Only one | 

er 0 pare, and he, instead of getting | 
up to inflict a long harangue upon the officers of the House, was satis- 
fied with looking ‘‘unutterable things,” which he was considerate 
enough not to utter. A few such ‘sitti as the one to which we | 
allude would wonderfully facilitate ha hasaees of the session, and | 
many excellent measures might be passed, if the old proverb that | 
“* silence gives consent ” were to be generally acted upon. 


| 
=> ——__—— } 
| | 
Town and Country Sunday. 
AN unreasonable cry has been raised against the Government for | 
proposing to reduce Sunday post-office work over the country very | 
reatly, by increasing it in London very little. Cassio (when exceedingly | 
nk) says that “the Lieutenant is to be saved before the Ancient. | 
In like manner, some would seem to think, is London—by its better | 
observance of Sunday—to be saved before the country. A correspon- | 
dent has suggested a compromise between a iad and convenience | 
A employing on Sundays, at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, gentlemen of. the | 
ebrew persuasion. And really this is so much like prohibiting | 
slavery in our colonies, and at the same time eating foreign slave-grown | 
sugar, hee it would be but consistent to adopt our correspondent’s 
suggestion. 
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JOHN O'CONNELL CAPPED. A THAMES DRINKING SONG. 
oHN O’CoNNELL, in the ‘pardonable belief that at Away to the cistern, each thirsty soul, 
least the eyes of all the potatoes of Ireland would And set the tap a oink: 
be immediately upon him, departed a few days While murkily into the dingy bowl 
since for Dublin to open Irreconciliation Hall, for The stream is thickly flowing ! 
pe bp mene oe th oe Ee re em at i 
e e oquen ntleman > 
had made eve Pied ae alan. E The first The filth in the water will keep it down, 
ry necessary prepa i will 
flower of the earth” was renovated fresh as a daisy. And the sediment will o’ercrust it. 
“The first gem of the sea” was reset in native Then hey for the cistern, each thirsty soul, 
metal quit, DUKE oF WELLINGTON, irons the And bury your cares in the mud-girt bow! ! 
orse-Guards, cast an anxious look towards Ire- ‘ : : 
land. Everybody expected new Monster Meetings, eer eatbaarit eerie atthe aed wine, 
and new Meetings of Monsters. Well, Ma. Jomw Ts not ‘ch ae this [i oni 
O’Comme tt has shown himself in Dublin, but, for Wigteve: theo us ps think it: mine, 

i some days past, the learned gentleman has not heen They boast of ite be a Sevier 
visible to the naked eye. It is, nevertheless, believed that he is still in T Th dGaapartiall . fg 
Ireland. Great anxiety has been manifested for his whereabout by an F iL-b. died. anvice. 4 pra nek y re ; 
extensive circle of at least a dozen friends; and it is hoped that his Whi aie 7 ced, a phere Bes it 
abiding-place is known, though up to the present time he has not been Then he ; re th sieoeiue. T ae ela g ; 

vere , hames! I swear, 
The following mysterious account has been given (privately before a If you look for body, you ’ll find it there. 
magistrate) by Tra HooLagwan, servant of Ms. O’CowneLt. The eA EL ea 
man deposed that the last time he saw his master, he desired him to ~~ 
bring the Repale Cap of the Liberator—the Cap presented at Tara— DISPARITY AMONG THIEVES 


that, before Jouw went to the Hall to make a mighty splash, he might) .. 
try it on, and have it taken in, if at all too big for him.—That Mx. Jomn Mn Porc, . : 

CoNNELL, approaching a mighty big glass, put on the cap, which on [ am just comeout of the House of Correction, where I have 
the sudden seemed to grow as big almost as the great lantern of the; been for two months, for nothing more than just taking a pocket-hand- 
Four Courts, covering bim intirely.—That he heard his master crying to | kerchief{—not. worth more then twopence, if trath’s anything in this 
be taken “‘out of that,” as the cap was smothering him; that he | world—from the pocket of a ticket-porter. Two months, Mr. Punch, 
(Tim) cried to Bropy Dzranzy (the housemaid) to come and help him; | and harder oakum I never pokes 
that, between themselves, they pulled off the cap, but they could not, Well, I’ve just read the newspaper at the Barrington Arms. And 
with all their eyes, find the masther at all at all. there I find sixteen tradesmen all convicted of robbing their customers. 

Brppy Devaney corroborated the evidence of Tra. And are they sent to the stone jue? Not a bit of it. They pay their 

The Liberator’s cap, collapsed to its usual size, was handed to the| money for their right: to rob, because they pick pockets—not in the 
magistrate; Brppy DELANEY declaring, upon her word and hononr, | streets—but, like respectable householders, behind a counter. 
that her masther was in it still; bewitched into the smallest taste in| ‘One baker in Old-street, St. Luke’s, has a ‘piece of lead’ under 
life‘of a Liberator by the cap of Danie. his scales, which chisels the customer out of ‘an ounce and a half.’ 

The cap was carefully examined, but the naked eye could not discover | The baker is ‘severely censured, fined 40s.,’ and sent about his busi- 

Joun O’CoxnzLy. Nevertheless, Tim declared he heard him | ness—his business being to chisel again, ; 
somewhere in the lining, crying in the smallest of the small voice of one|_ “‘ A pork-butcher of Clerkenwell (near my own House of Correction 
of the good people— has an ‘illegal balance’ and five light weights. He is ‘fined 20s., an 

+ Hereditary bondsmen! know ye not,” é&e. cautioned.’ Now J wasn’t cautioned, but locked up. 

Sil : ae: “ A chandler ‘has a halfpenny concealed in some fat’ under a scale, that 

Suence being ordered in the court, the worthy magistrate, listening | chonses his customer of lawful weight, and he pays 20s. for it. I only con- 
with the acute ear of justice, said he believed he heard him too. | cealed a handkerchief, and I got two months. But see what it is torob 
Whereupon, it was suggested that the cap should be examined with with a comfortable roof over your head, and not to be obliged to pick 
& microscope, that—if really in the cap—the present Liberator might be | pockets whether it rains or shines. 
manifested to. aid Ireland. , Well, sir, feeling how wicked I’ve been, and how I should like to 

At the time of our going to press, no microscope had been procured. | reform my ways, would you open a little subscription for me at your 
However, let the matter end as it will, the story should be a warning to | office, to put a penitent up in a small way of business ?—say the chand- 
pigmies not to meddle with the caps of giants. Smothering is the | jery or green-grocery line, in which I might follow the bent of my mind, 
with no fear of the stone jug and oakum. 


least that comes of it. 
Ve ap oe ee “TI am your’s to command, © 
“ 23 
SANITARY STREET NOMENCLATURE. eet FoGLeMan. 
Tze names of our London streets exhibit a disgraceful tautology. ; 
We are afraid to‘say how many Peter Streets, J obs Btresta and, above A Royal Wish. 
(Echoed by all her subjects.) 


all, Wellington Streets there are in the metropolis. Let this fault be 
amended. Let the streets be called by their proper names; thatis to! Hep Magesty was attempting lately, previous to one of her journeys, 


, ab present, by the various nuisances or diseases which infest or to master the difficulties of a ilway Guide. She turned over page 
Po ute them, respectively. As, Open Sewer Street; Gully Hole | after page, but seemed to sink deeper and deeper into the iron ae 
ried, Slaughter House Buildings: Shambles Place; Knacker’s Yard ; | work of figures. At last she threw the Guide down in despair, and 

ve Yard Crescent ; Charnel Square; Typhus Terrace; Scarlatina’s | exclaimed bitterly : “ Oh! ALBERT, I wish there were a royal road to 
Rents; Intermittent Row; Consumption Alley; Serofula Lane; learning Bradshaw.” 

Cachexy Corner. Let such, at least, be the provisional nomenclature ——_——_-— 
of the streets of Londor, till this filthy capital shall have been properly IRISH BITTER BEERS 
drained and watered ; shall have had its churchyards closed, its atmos- a : 
phere disinfected, aud plague and pestilence expelled from its habitations. | ___We are glad to see a gradual improvement in the well-known Irish 
Bitter Beers. Originally, these Beers were single X, d. 
ee ee Smee the Dolly’s Brae affair they have been known as donble X, 
A SINKING FUND WITH A VENGEANCE. Br-ecrated and Kz-posed. The last quotations describe them as triple 
X, Hz-ecrated, Ez-posed, and Er-justices of the Peace. 


Mr. Disrazii advocates a sinking fund; but were the honourable 
gentleman’s financial schemes adopted, it is to be feared that the fund 


which would assume a sinking character would be the National Income. Novel and Interesting Match. 
midis te Tie A srout old gentleman with the gout has, for a trifling wager 
BIRDING ON “AUSTRIA: backed himself to walk from Notting Hill to the Bank ee one of 


Fatconsrives, in Kixg Johns, recommends Austria to “hang a calf-|the omnibuses on that road. Although the old gentleman is by no 
skin on those recreant limbs.” At the present day he eould hardly | means a fast walker, yet such are the dawdling propensities of the 
have recommended such a binding in calf, seeing that Austria is already | driver and conductor of the vehicle, that beta are 20 to 1 in favour of 
bound in Russia. the elderly pedestrian. 
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SUNBEAMS FROM CUCUMBERS; or, GEMS FROM ADVERTISEMENTS. 
SCHOLASTIC ! 
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Mother. “Anp pray, Docror, WHAT ARE YOUR TERMS FOR HEDUCATING LITTLE Boys ?” 
The Principal. “ Way, My D&SAR MADAM, MY USUAL TERMS ARE SEVENTY GUINEAS PER ANNUM (TO USE THE 


_ LANGUAGE OF THE ANCIENT ROMANS), BUT TO EFFECT MY OBJECT (?) QUICKLY, I WOULD TAKE A FEW FOR 


wHAT I couLD GET, PROVIDKSD THEY BE GENTLEMEN, LIke YOUR DEAR LITTLE BOY THERE ; BUT (AGAIN 
TO USE THE LaTIN TONGUE) IT IS a SINE QU4 NON THAT THEY SHOULD BE GENTLEMEN!!!” 


_——$—$—$—$—— ——E 


YOU CAN’T MAKE A PURSE, ETC. 


WE have for some time observed, repeated at short intervals in the Zimes, the following advertisement :— 


O THE ARISTOCRACY AND GENTRY.—The Principal of a First-Class School, wishes to increase his 
connection. His average terms are 70 guineas. To secure his object quickly, he offers to receive a few pupils at 40 guin 


| ail ana they be gentlemen. The latter condition is a sine quad non. Terms inclusive. References of the highest order cou 


_ demand being regulated not by the worth of the article, but by the gullibility o 


given. 


We are glad to see that, however much pure snobbism there may be in the world, there is not yet enough 
to enable the advertiser to “secure his object) quickly,” for, since his announcement first fell under 
our eye and caused us to turn up our nose, some months have expired. There is something exquisitely 
mean in the proposition to smuggle in a few 40-pounders among the 70-pounders, and we are delighted 
to find thee the offer has not been clutched at by persons ready to avail themselves of such a shabby 
arrangement. 


The condition that the low-priced pupils should be gentlemen is most absurd, for it is quite impossible that 
they could be gentlemen’s sons, since no gentleman would send his son toaconcern, whose Principal takes 
from the parents of some of his pupils to enable him to get £70 from others, who are not in the secret: of 
the little arrangement by which the head of the concern is ‘‘ securing his object.” We are sorry to see the 
educators of youth adopting the disgraceful haberdashery trick of asking one price and taking another, the 

e the purchaser. 


THE WINTER BLOCKADES OF LONDON. 


Tue usual blockading of London for the winter season has commenced at several points, and the Strand is 
already in the hands of a hostile pavioury. We think that the name of this great leading thoroughfare 
ought to be immediately changed, and that the title of the Via Pavia ought to be given to it. By the 
blockade now established, a vehicle may have to go half a mile round to a spot, though literally within a 
stone’s throw of it. The invading force of paviours would appear to be overrunning the whole tract of land 
eastward of Charing Cross, for, even when apparently retiring from one position, it is only to take up another 
immediately adjoining it. If the City hada heart of stone, it would be like tearing its heart out continually, 
to treat it in the manner that it is constantly undergoing at the hands of the paviours. 


We had written thus far, when news reached us of Piccadilly having fallen into the hands of the barbarians : 
the whole tide of the western traffic has been thrown in copious streams upon the narrow creeks in the 
vicinity. Albemarle Street has been flooded with omnibuses for several days, and Dover Street, like the 
Straits of Dover, has had an uninterrupted stream running through it, with frightful impetuosity. We have 
heard the Parks described as the lungs of the Metropolis, but when the circulation is stopped so near the 
lungs, the vitality of commerce appears to be jeopardised. We wish some modern Hannibal would make 
his appearance, to perform the feat of cutting through the‘really Alpine mass of stone that blocks up a‘portion 
of the Strand and Piccadilly, once at least in every winter. As vinegar has, on a previous occasion, achieve 
the grand object, it is possible that a little of our essence of acidity, which we are very happy to supply 
in a good cause, may effect the desired object. 


Digitized by 


Mr. herons. speaking of the 
£40| St. Giles’ churchyard in 
; 


GOOD MEN, SPARE THAT 
TREE. 


Dedicated to Mn. H. L. Tarwor, om the 
strength of his calling Smithfield an Oak. 
Goop men, spare that tree, 
Lop not a single bough ; 
Its fruit has long fed me, 
And 1’ll protect it now. 


That tree ’s an ancient Oak, 
To which I owe my prog; 
Oh, do not idly A en 
And tell me 1’m a hog! 


Smithfield, the sweet, the clean, 
Is that , dear to me; 
Ask me not what I mean 
By calling it a tree! 


The breezes through its twigs 
Amid its branches play, 

And of balm-breathing pigs 
The perfume walt away. 


—_—— aoe 
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Sweet flowers around it blow, 
Whence odours rich ascend ; 

There wild musk-roses grow; 
With cowslips violets blend. 


And there the patient ox | 
Enjoys serene repose, 

Unhurt by drovers’ knocks | 
O’er head, horns, eyes, and nose. ' 


Its wholesome precincts nigh 
You ’ll never find disease; 

Typhus is all my eye, 
Around this tree of trees. 


No fever-case you meet, 
And very little loss 

Of life in ill Street, 
Or in, or near, Cow Cross. ' 


| 
Oh! come, ye sufferers 
Come, lodge in Greenhill’s Rents, | 
Wherein you may inhale 
Our Oak’s reviving scents. 
Then do not let it fall, 
That Oak, so dear to me, 
And oh! by no means call 
| 


My Oak a Upas Tree. 


Carpet Bag-ishness. 


says, ‘in less than 10 acres, it con- 
tains 48,000 bodies.” A London 
churchyard is very like a London 
omnibus. It can 
any number. ‘ 
inside—no matter, there is al 

lenty of accommodation 0 

he same with a London chureh- 
yard—number is the last consider- 


ation. 


the Carpet Bag. 


A MoveMENT IN THE 
Directrion.—Of all popular 
ments we do not know of o 
which the public is likely to 


d|so much benefit and immediate im- 


provement as the movement of 
churchyards out of town. 


OORIC 
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THE RICHEST LAY-MAN IN ENGLAND. 


gaRcus O'Connor has been oterme 1° lay 
down his life” ever since we recollect him. 
At the late Norwich Meeting he repeated the 
Mi same offer. We never knew a man so liberal 
Wii), with his life. He lays it down on every 
| public occasion. The great object of his life, 
Mi)! im fact, seems to he to lay it down. His only 
ayn )| competitor in this line is Jonn O’ConneLL, 
) and he falls far short of him. Joun’s offer 
was simply to die on the floor of the House 
of Commons, but Fearcus makes no limit; 
he takes in all. He offers to die anywhere, no 
matter whether it is Land’s End, Gravesend, 
or Snigg’s End. The most extraordinary thing 
is, how small a trifle will provoke this libe- 
rality. It is only sufficient to contraditt 
Feaxcvus, to elicit from him the magnani- 
mous promise to lay down his life. If any of 
his statements are doubted, he at once puts 
their truth beyond all possible doubt by pub- 
licly offering to lay down his life. It 1s won 
derful how he has lived so long for aman who 
has been laying down his life every week 
for such a number of years! We forget how 
| often he has made this liberal offer, this tremendous sacrifice of self 
with regard to the unfortunate Land Scheme. It is lucky he has 
| never been taken at his word, or else where would you be, FEancus, 
' at the present moment ? 


RESOLUTIONS AGAINST ROWLAND HILL. 
“I've saked that question of the Hiz18."”—Ion. 


A MOST jolene, dispassionate, impartial, and reflecting public—re- 
resented by London’s bishop ers, merchants, shop-keepers, and 
eepers of nothing—have resolved at divers meetings to disbelieve the 

authorities of the Post Office, the oral avowals of Lorp Jonn Russet, 

and written and printed English. “I will be drowned, and nobody 
shall save me,” cried the Irishman, floundering in the Liffey. ‘Sunday 
shall be desecrated, and nobody shall deny it,” exclaim the Sabbatarians. 

All this shows zeal, however it may lack common charity. Not to believe 

the grave avowal of the Prime Minister, a gentleman of most scrupulous 

honour, and withal, a firm religionist,—is somewhat eccentric, but still 

a very lively illustration of a belief in Christianity ; it is, indeed, religion 

at high pressure. No doubt the scepticism will rage for another fort- 

night before it enters a transition state. No doubt a dozen meetings or 
more will be held, whereat energetic gentlemen will denounce what is 
never to exist, and roll their terrible thunders at nothing. We therefore 
offer a few resolutions to be used at the discretion of the various 
speakers, who, like their predecessors, would arm themselves to the 
teeth for an annihilating fight when there is nobody to fight with. Dow 

Qurxore at least had wind-mills to battle with. The Postal Qurxores 

first imagine the wind-mills, and then lay swashing blows about their 

victims. However, we give a few model resolutions :-— 


I. Resolved, That Mz. Rowianp Hii contemplates the total 
desecration of an English Sunday. 

II. Resolved, Not to admit of any denial to the contr set forth 
by the said Rowianp Hitz, however distinctly asse te however 
lucidly developed. 

III. Resolved, That the employment of 25 clerks in London for a 
couple of hours of Sunday will not set free a thousand clerks on the 
same day in the country. And if it does—what of it ? 

_ IV. Resolved, That every London householder —the unhallowed 
determination of Row anp Hiut carried into effect, which it never 
shall will receive not less than ten letters every Sunday. 

Y. Resolved, That every man, receiving ten letters on the Sabbath, 
will cause at least ten stationers’ shops to be open in the neighbour- 
hood, that pens and paper may be obtained to answer the same. 

VI. Resolved, That, ten letters being received, and to be answered, 
no man will go to Church. 

VII. Resolved, That, no man going to Church, no man will pay 
Church rates. 

VIII. Resolved, That, no Church Rates being paid, the Church will 
cease to exist. 

IX. Resolved, That the Church, as by law established, ceasing to 
exist, Englishmen will lapse into the original state of their infidel 
ancestors. 

X. Resolved, That Englishmen, so lapsing, will fall into the habits 
of ancient Britons,—whereby the tailors, hatters, boot-makers, cotton- 
spinners, and other trades, will be utterly and for ever annihilated. 

XI. Resolved, That Lornp Jon Russet. committed a gross and 
unwarranted outrage apo the vested ignorance of a most obtuse 
deputation when he said he “really thought that the public would not 
understand the nature of the measure until they had experienced it.” 

XII. Resolved, That understanding has nothing to do with experience. 


ane That experience has stillless to do with under 


_ THE IRISH ORANGE FLOWER. 


Tx Irish Orange Flower needs a new nomenclature. We offer one 
with diffidence. 
AURANTIA HIBEBNICA ae Orange): _Leaves, prickly and lanciform. 
Flowers (of speech), of a blood-red ; Prséttls, ed. 
|  Hasrrat.—Abounds in Ulster, and north of Ireland generally, and 
| found scattered over the whole of that island. __ | 
|. Quatrty.—Pulp of fruit, bitter, with juices acrid and profuse, Rixd, 
. hard. Leaves, sour. 
| _ Uses.—Produces in abundance the acute and ) ehehadly poison called 
| Odiem Theologicum, which is distilled by aid of fire and faggot. Other 


uses, none. 
| The plant is not so abundant or fructiferous as it was, as the 
' authorities have ordered it to be rooted up wherever found, but it is 

still highly mischievous in its operation, and fatal accidents frequently 
occur from the rash use of it in Ireland. : 

The symptoms of poisoning, by means of this plant, are great 
| iddiness, with a disposition to talk wildly, and foaming at the mouth, 
followed by raving of the same rabid kind that is caused Lp al ies 
| The patient shows a disposition to violenc2, and all deadly weapons 
| should be kept out of his way, or he may injure himself or others. No 

curative treatment has been discovered, except excision from the body 
to which they belong, of members affected by the dreadful conse- 
, quences of this vegetable poison. 


’ 
’ 


| — 
| Modern Smithfield Martyrs. 


RELIGIOUS WEAPONS! 


_ Tx most doubtful legend ever heard of in connection with Rome has, 

it is said, been published by Pro Nono. According to the 7imes,— 
“The Pors has directed a certain number of decorations te be distributed to.the 

troops that had contributed to the restoration of the Holy See. The decoration consists 


ofa medal with the following inscription :— Pius IX., P. M., collatis armis Catholicis 
in suam sedem restitutus, Anno 1649.’"” 


The Pore restored to his See by the conjoint Catholic arms! Prus 


, Wednesday, last week, that they have a stake in Smithfield, 
' as to leave Hr. Punch no alternative but to roast them. 


| EAU DE MORT. 


‘Ws. understand that the London Water Companies have been 
applied to by several farmers near the Metropolis for a supply he aang 
u 


manure, of Rider ae water ae by the Companies 18 a been deities by bombs and oaethehin eee agree ier 
id to contai e ingredients. not aware that such weapons are olic arms; on point, 
ae course, his Holiness is a hbattee authority than Mr. Punch. 


A Party in Buins. 

It is acnrious fact—if not coincidence—that the late grand Protec- 
| tionist meeting at Hedingham was held in the old hall of the ruined 
~ eastle. The newspapers attribute this sin circumstance to the 

great demand for tickets of admission to the enjoyment of Mz. Dis- 
RAELI’s eloquence, but Perch ascribes it to a predilection for ruinous 
places, in which feeling Protectionists sympathise with bats and owls. 


SOYER ON THE DIET OF HUNGARY, 


SoyER, who, when he is not cooking, is joking—only we would 
sooner have his dishes any day than his jokes—makes this apt distinc- 
tion between KossutH and Gorcey. “ Kossutn,” he says, “ was the 
Restewrateur of Hungary, and GoRGRY its 7raieur.” 
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BADEN TOO BAD’UN. 
(Being the Experiences of a disgusted Father of a Famti'y.) 


1n,— AN advertisement, headed ‘ Ba- 
den,’ has appeared in the /imes any 
time this summer. It holds out to 
the lover of solitude the inducement 
that this charming retreat is crowded 
by the nobility of all countries. It 
attracts visitors who want cheap ani 
comfortable quarters, by the assu- 
_ rance that all its hotels are filled by 
__ illastrious personages, and that there 
is not a lodging to be had, without 
turning out a British duke or a 
German sovereign prince. It pro- 
mises peace and quietness by 1n- 
forming you thatthe deligh' ful valley 
of Lichtenthal resounds trom morn- 
ing till mght with the music of 
numerous: brass bands, and the clat- 
tering hoofs. of equestrian parties. 
Persons nervous about the use of 
are also comforted by the intelligence 


firearms by the inexperienced, elli 
that numerous hunting: parties on the enormous scale of former 


will be organised during the season. Lastly, the Parisian 
odrome, or the Englishman who has | 
not had the pleasure of seeimg WIDDICOMBE at Aistley’s; or CAROLINE 
and AURIOL at Drury Lane, is reminded that a peculiar feature has 
been added to the establishment of Baden, im the shape of an 
amphitheatre. Unable:to resist these complicated attractions, | started | 


with my family for Baden, early this autumm 


“Now, L hate travelling abroad, loving my little English comforts and 
and not understanding any | 
foreign language. But my » | 
family make up a poly- i] . 
gloit establishment among 
them. My wife— between 
ourselves—knows a little of 
all languages, but not enough on | 
to talk, or be talked to, in cn! — 
any. My girls have been Aith 2<f DLT 
taught French, Italian, and aT iy 
German, and speak something | 
which they assure me is the 
last language, but which I 
do not believe to be the 
German talked by the natives 
of Germany. My son JOHN, : <i 
also, professes a familiarity < 
with the above tongues ; and 

' I have reason to believe he 
can make himself sufficiently | 
understood to put questions In any, though I regret to say he cannot 
understand the answers to them. 

| “Well, we got to Baden at last, and found very dear and uncomfort- 

_ able lodgings. ‘To be sure, a Geheimrath (whatever that may be,) had } 

' been turned out to accommodate us, and that seemed to satisfy my 


sos 

| “* My son Tom had always bullied me about not smoking. Reduced 
| 
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to a melancholy state of dulness, for there was’nt a soul to talk to in 
the place, I thought if ever [ could smoke it would be at Baden, and 
tried my first cigar on the bridge, where | was accustomed to stand and 
amuse myself by expecto- 
rating into thestream. ‘Tom 
was with me, encouraging me. 
The sentinel approached _us, 
and spoke: asked ‘Tom 
what he said, who informed 
me that it was a remark upon 
the weather, Whatever it 
was, the remark was repeated 
angrily, and at last the man, 
bringing his bayonet to the 
charge, walked self and Tom, at the point of it, into his sentry box, 
whence, on the arrival of the relief, we were marched off to the 
Polizei, as they call the Police Office here, and I found that it was 
against the laws to smoke on a bridge in this charming retreat! I need 
not say in what a state Mrs. TwITTs and family were, on hearing of 
our arrest. We were released on ggcinns of a fine. 
Next day, Tom, who is a bit of a coxcomb, made his appearance in 
one of those wide-awake hats, which you may have seen in London. 
He started on a fishin 
pencil, informing me that he had been arrested on acharge of treason! 


$$ $_$—$$_$_$$_ 
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|“ New Morality” of Mr. CoppEN, who opposes & loan 


excursion: two hours after I received a note, in| to Conciliation Hall is now One Penny. 


. 
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«T found him in custody ; with some difficulty I discovered that the 


proof against him consisted in his wearing a ‘Heckerisches Hut’— 
a Hecker Hat. His wide-a-wake, it seems, resembles: a hat which has 


been proscribed here, because it used to be worn by a Mr. HECKER, who 


seems {o have been a Baden Currey. In the agitation very natural on 
seeing one’s son in custody for high treason, I wiped my face with ared 
cilk pocket-handkerchief, and was at once collared by two soldiers, and 
handeufled. 1 found that I was also accused of revolutionary. practiees, 
for having my nose, ‘with an anarchical and of ared-colour t-hand- 
kerehief blown,’ as the interpreter rendered the charge. 

“ Sending for my wile and daughters to prove my inuocencecof all 
revolutionary tastes and tendencies, ¢hey were taken into custody on a 


charge of showing treasonable partisanship with the extreme democrats. 
The charge against ¢Aem was proved by their wearing mr , black, and 
yellow shawls, picked up a bargain at Berlin, as all articles of. those 
colours might well be sold bargains, if the wearers were to be 
treated in this un-English way. ’ 

“But this last affair, I am thankful to say, clenched the business: 
On our release, which was effected after some days, we all agr that 
Baden was not quite the delightful retreat to be chosen m troubled 
times, and, if the Baden troubles Aad their inconveniences, I don’t know 
that [ have any reason 
Clapham, where my family have remained very contentedly since. 

“T beg you to print this record of my experience, as it may save 
other fathers of families going abroad, and I have the honour to remall, 

“ Mr. Punch, 
“ Your harassed but obedient servant, 


| ** JOHN 


” 


«TAH NEW MORALITY.” 


Ir is told by Frankiin that certain Quakers contributed to the wat 
supplies in America, when the estimates ran for ‘‘ corn and other ’ 
‘Thus, they were willing 10 pay for any sort of grain that wo 
The Chronicle has a leader, somewhat in point, on what it calls We 
to Austria to 
pay for Haynau’s woman-whips. Let us suppose another famine, like 
that of 1847,—‘‘ where,” asks the Chronicle, 

«“ Where would be the wonder if a hot and violent faction of Americans should fas 


vene public meetings in New York to stigmatise, as miscreants and ” 
merchants who should propose to supply a rival nation with the means of subsistence 


Surely, this can hardly be called a ‘‘ New Morality.” . The Quakers 
of ihe American war tacitly allowed it when they made grain synonymous 
with gunpowder. Nevertheless, we da see a difference between @ 

of foreign wheat, and a foreign bomb-shell bought with 
We do see a distinction between the outlay of funds devoted, 
other atrocities, to the scourging of women, and the jmprisonm in 
children,—and the money spent to discharge cargoes of Indian corn 
Ireland. It is one thing to lend money to buy a sword 
or a blunderbuss for a RusH—and ver much another, we an) a its 
the famishing, and shelter the houseless. Surely, money; Wit 


other glorious qualities, may have morals—though not mere e m0 
of the changers. 
The Exchequer’s Last Windfall. asi 
Tue CHancertor or THE Excnequen lately announced in t 


‘ ter 
Times that he had received in an anonymous letter, dated Manches'¢r, 
October 6, 1849, a Bank of England note for £100, “to be a, 
the credit of Hen Masesty’s Exchequer.” It 1s onl an 
suspect the donor to be a lunatic that we hesitate to OO ip thi 
hong lg the man who does his country good by stealth 

of way. 


AS GOOD AS HIS WORD. 
to stake 


Mr. Drsrak.t assured the folks in Essex that: he was ready 

to them “his political reputation.” True to his word, he bas ordered 

for Braintree Church a bran-new double-gilt weathercock. 
———————— i 


—The price of paper 


REPEAL REDUCED TO ITs Last 
The car-boys in Dubin 


“TE O’CoNNELL PENI—TENTIARY. . 


{o complain, since they brought me back to. 


— 


A RUIN AMONG RUINS. 


In the old Hall of Hedingham, the Hall of the Dz Vertes, 

King Time hath long held wasteful Court with his great train of Years. 
‘They have heaved the rooftree from its hold, the hearthstone from its bed, 
Rent from the wall the banner, and the ivy hung instead. 


' And every night, for ages now, King Time, enthronéd there, 

| Hath sat, with his scythe-sceptre, and his crown of hoary hair ; 

_ And with whistling winds for music, and the pale moon for a torch, 
Hath coldly marked the world roll on outside that crumbling porch. 


But for one day King Time turned out, and that old hall again, 
For the noiseless tread of pacing years, echoed to feet of men; 
And the bottle circled merrily to songs and laughter’s sound, 
Instead of the grim hour-glass that the feasting years pass round. 


And round ahout those mould’ring walls, green-ivied o’er their grey, 
Flaring and flimsy banners with flimsy oo play; 

And slight deal tables held the place of the massive oaken board, | 
Where, in hats for helms, broad-cloth for mail, sat farmer, squire, andJord. | 
There to.an Hssex audience, with draffy Essex brains, | 
Uproseawordy, shallow man, and»spoke inwsounding strains ; 
And deftand nimble changes rung.on cottonvandon corn, 
Sluicing Protection with his praise.and Pree-trade»with his scorn. 


The:place and theme were suited well—a/eause mow past away, 
Upheld in allats ruin in a rnin gauntiandegrey ; 

And the fissures in the fabric, the nakedness.and wreck, 
Hidden in sophistries as thin as the ‘flags ‘those walls that deck. 


Yes! Feudal thoughtsand Fendal things'both held their own of yore, 
As this old pilemocked arrow flight,or even:cannon’s roar ; 


Bat canses, even.as castles, rise, live, and pass away, 
Though cotton flags and flowers of speech wake shift:to:mock deeay. 


—— 


THE MOST WONDERFUL INSTANCE OF CLAIRVOYANCE. 


So many wonderful instances of clairvoyance have lately astonished 

the weak intellects of the public, that we feel somewhat diffident in 
laying before our readers the following astonishing case, lest they should 
exclaim, ‘‘ Oh, this is a little too strong! We can believe.a great deal, 
but this surpasses everything.” 
_ But our readers should recollect that Truth is’stranger than Fiction. If 
it were not for that noble copy-book maxim which inspires us with 
moral courage, we should no more dare to publish the following fact 
than to go up im a firework balloon with a shirt of gun-cotton on. But 
as it is, we boldly defy the world, and challenge contradiction. 

Here is our wonderful case : 

“A young lady (whose name was not Smitu), after having been 
put into the mesmeric state, was asked, ‘if she could see anything 
m the Vernon Gallery?’ After a long silence, during which the 
erga had to be repeated several times, she said ‘the place was so 

ark she could not see anything.’ The experimentalists, however, who 
had a grand discovery in view, did not despair, and she was directed to 
ook again, when she exclaimed, ‘Yes, [do see something; they are 
like pictures; but there’s no light, and it is very difficult to observe 
anything. But stop; they are pictures ; they are hanging on the walls 
very close, and some very low down; I can distinguish a TURNER, and 
there’s a lovely MacuisE, and lots more. They are such ducks of 
| pictures, I never saw anything like them before. But here the 
tient was so exhausted with the effort, that it was thought expedient, 

rom motives of humanity, to close the séance.” 

We call the above the most extraordinary instance of clairvoyance 
that has hitherto been recorded, for it establishes beyond a doubt the 
important fact, which many persons have long suspected, but which no 

| One has yet seen with his own eyes, that there ARE PICTURES IN THE 
VegNon GALLERY!—only a person must be gifted with the strongest 
powers of clairvoyance to be able to see them. The Commissioners of 
the National Gallery should appoint a Mesmeric Professor to be in 
constant attendance in the cellar. 


| 
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AN TMAGINARY VISIT TO HOLLAND. 

We have never been to Holland, but we can imagine it must be 

something like the Thames ‘lunnel—very dark, dreary, and damp—not 
exactly land, and not aliogether water—but something between both. 


THAT ’S SOME COMFORT. 
We are authorised to state that there is no truth whatever in the 
rumour that the numerous relations between Government and the 
oTrs have been suspended. 
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sueh conveniences to every man’s door, we cannot h 
proprietors of  gunpowderamills, alkali, “and other «chemiedl works 
ne gases, &c., are treated withgress injustice in .being 
compélle 


oihers,itoypay damages for injury done to thevcrops and constitutions 
of those:about them. 


PLEASANT NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


ust now there is no account- 
ing for people’s notions of 
pleasure:and salubrity. 
Mr. Deputy Hicks, with 
several butchers and meat- 
salesmen, thinks Smithfield 
highly salubrious, and its 
neighbourhood singularly 
pleasant. We constantly 
see advertisements in the 
newspapers, announcing for 


letting or sale, semi-de- 
tached villas in “ pleasant 
and healthy neighbour- 


hoods ;” which, when we 
come to analyse the laby- 
rinth of terraces, places, 
crescents, and villas, which 
make them up, are found 
to accommodate, on an 
average, half-a-dozen cow- 
keepers, five gut and glue- 
manufacturersyamodd soap- 
boiler, and, last mot least, 
; a firework-maker, whose 
premises are ‘blown up, ‘on a fair calculation, once every five-years. 


With the strong sense we entertain of the great advantage of ‘bringing 
elp ‘feeling that 


e first, to carry on their operations aut of towns—the 


We recommend an agitation, in favour ‘of the ill-used’ proprietors of 
powder-mills and chemical works, to Mr. H. L. Taytor, Mr. ALpeEr- 
MaN Sipngey, Mr. Deputy Hicks, and the other wiseacres of the 
Corporation of London, who have already done such good service in 
defending and perpetuating vested interests in venerable nuisances, 


and the rights of the citizens to go on being poisoned alter the sacred 


usage of their forefathers. 


The Powers That Be. 


or Kvri.—That ’s Russia. 

or Misery.—-That’s Ireland. 

or Lucx.—That ’s Louris NapoLeon. 
IGNORANCE.—That’s Austria. 


A PowrER 
A Power 
A PowER 


A Power or 

A Power or Nonsense.—That’s Joun O’CONNELL. 
A Power or Miscuier.—That’s Lota Montes. 

A Power or Fun.—That’s Lorp Brouauam. 

A Power or Fotiy.—tThat’s our Colonial Government. 
A Power or Stavery.—That.’s the United States. 

A Powrr or Goopv.—That must be Punch. 


BEARDED WITH HIS OWN CORN. 
_ Aw Irish tenant, who lives opposite to his landlord, has had the 


impudence—the bold front, we mav say—to write over his granary, 
which is full of this year’s crops, “ REMOVED FROM OVER THE Way.” 


Naval Intelligence. 
(From the Buoy at the Nore.) 


Tue German Fleet put, yesterday, into Hamburgh for provisions. 


After taking on board one dozen red herrings, and a gallon of water, it 
sailed immediately for the Mediterranean. 
The midshipman is laid up with the mumps. 


lt carries 6 cwt. of coals. 


| 
| 


| 
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GE A PARTYE TASTYNGE. 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Thursday, October 11, 1849.—To the Docks, to meet Mz. Soxenr, and 
over the Wine Vaults with a Tasting-Order, and taste the Wine 
Tiere before it hath undergone any Roguery for the Market. Found 
there SokeRr, and Mr. Wacstarrz, and SwIzsy, and Swrre, and 5 or 6 
more, and with them Mr. GoopreLLowgE, who had gotten Soker the 
rder. First. to the Quay, heaped with Barrels of Wine, close as 
Pebbles on a Beach, and one huge Barrel, they did tell me, holding 625 


- Gallons, and I wondering how it could have been hoisted ashore, MR. 


! Me tare did say, by an Adjutant, or Gi 


antic Crane. Then, through 


Manner of Casks and Tubs, and Bales of Merchandise, to St. 


 Katherine’s Dock, and down to the Viulty where a Cooper forthwith 
did wait on us witha reas of Glasses, and gave each Man a flat: Stick 


- with a Lamp at the farther 


‘ dral, but 20 times as big 
' Wine very strong, which 


“of 
. Ro 


End, to see our Way, and we looked like Goblins 
with Torches ina Pantomime. The Vault almost quite dark,only lighted 
Sconces from the Roof, and the farthest Sconce looking f-a-Mile 
and all this Space full of Barrels of Wine! The Roof sipporiee by 
ws of Columns; and the Vault altogether like the Crypt of a Cathe- 
and more than 20 sweeter; the Air smelling of 
ich alone did make me feel giddy. Strange to 
see the Mildew ging in all Sorts of Forms from the Roof, which 
many do mistake for Cobwebs, but some call Fungus, and Dr. Limseck, 
the Chymist, do tell me is mostly Nitrate of Lime. The Cooper did 
lead us to the Wine we were to taste, and pretty to see him tap the 


| Barrel by boring a Hole in it witha Gimlet. We did drink, all round, 


a good Ale-glass each of excellent Sherry, all except Mm. Goov 
FELLOWE ; and I did wonder to see him taste the Wine, and call it rare 
good Staff; and yet spit it out, but found by and by that he was 
wise. Next, to the London Dock; and Mr. GoopFELLOWE did give 
us Biscuit, and recommend us to eat, and I did take his Advice, and 
glad I did. Here, more Curiosities in Mildew, panviog iron the Roof; 
and one a Festoon as big as the great Sausage in the Pork-Shop at the 
Corner of Bow Street. A good Story from the Cooper, of a Visiter 
that would needs take a S 
his Hat, and with the Moisture of his Head, it melted and blackened 


Es — 


pecimen of the Mildew away, and put it in | 


his Face, and served him right, that—like more than enough. Sight- . 
Seers—could not keep his Hands from Picking. To several Vaults, | 


and tasted Wine in each; all very vast, but the East Vault the biggest. 
and do contain more thousand Pipes, and cover more Acres than I 
doubt, by Reason of the Wine I drunk, I can remember. After tas 

so much, our Party very jolly and noisy, and did begin to dance 
sing, and flourish their Lamps like Playhouss Devils; and methought 
[ did see the Meaning of the Notice outside, that Ladies could not. be 
admitted after 1 o’Clock. Coming into the open Air, our Company 
could scarcely stand; and Mr. GooprEeuLowe did see them into_two 
Cabs, and I home on Foot—I fear not ver}. straight—and_ my Wife 
wondering at the Redness of my Nose. Good Lack, to see the Quantity of 
Goods and Wine in the Docks; and to think what a great and mighty 
Nation we are, and what Oceans of Liquor we do swill and guzzle ! 


{ 
| 
| 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


- OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


. ‘A GUY FAWKES WANTED. 


OSSIBLY it has—no, it cannot have escaped | 
the melancholy conviction of the real friends | 
of the British Constitution that, for years | 
past, there has an alarming decrease ‘ 


solemn Fifth of November. This down- 
ward tendency is, of course, the result of 
ascendant Popery. We are a commercial 
people, of the most wonderful organisation 
—touched to the “finest issues.’ The 
pocket is marvellously developed in English- 
men. The ets of other people are, for 
_ the most part, mere holes; late 8; 
dumb, insensible pouches. Now, the pocket of an 
Englishman has wondrous sensibility. It may seem 
no whit better than cotton or brown holland ; never- 
theless, every thread of it is a nerve of most exquisite 
irritability ; harmonising or jJangling with the pineal 
gland that is the crown and sovereign top of man’s 

al nature. This development, we say, has a special 
delicacy in the case of an Englishman. And it is to 
this acute organisation of the pocket membrane that. 
of late years, we have had an alarming decrease o 
the number of Guy FawkEses. 

The prime cause is tragically obvious. We have 
a Papist Master of the Mint ! 

Is it too much to believe that every unit of the 
millions of pieces of coin, struck under the baleful 
influence of the Papist Master, carries with it an 
enervating influence, immediately felt in the 
pocket of the receiver, and almost electrically con 
veyed to the seat of his understanding ? Is this too 
much to believe? By no means: it is very little 
indeed, to accept ; and with a docile will, remarkably 
easy of credence. Not a single threepenny piece, 
issued under the Mastership of RicHaRD SHEIL, that 
is not a blow struck at Protestant ascendancy. The 
principles of the pocket tampered with, and farewell 
to the judgment. And thus, ually, man, in his 
unholy greed of half-crowns, wickedly neglected 
his Guy FawKESEs. 

However, even through the present darkness, 
there breaks one star-like point of light. It is not 
too late to appeal to the remorse of Englishmen 
through the blessed influence of a Fifth of November 
close at the threshold. Let us be stirring. Let us 
have a Guy Fawkes in every street, in every lane, 
in every court, in every alley. Let the walls of 
London resound with a carol, specially made for the 
eventful purpose: a carol, ringing like a chime of 
bells, through every homestead. a. 

There isa choice of Guy Fawxeszs. The British 
Constitution is again to be destroyed—supposing 
and hoping at the time we write that it has not 
already ceased to be—by three known conspirators. 
There may be thirty, or three hundred ; but—we are 
pushed for room—we must be content with three. 

RicHaRnp LAaLog SHEIL—ROWLAND Lorp 
JoHn Russet ! | ; ; 

Here is a pleasing, and withal perplexing choice 
of culprits. Nevertheless, with our amount of 
population, and with the bonfire of zeal that this 
small sheet _of pee will light up in the heart of 
every true Englishman, we may fairly promise our- 
selves the pleasure of seeing all the three a thou- 
sand times multiplied on the Glorious Fifth—may meet them at every 
step, and hear their attributes roared and bellowed at every corner. 

RicuaR Lator Suzi has powerful claims on the indignation and 
hatred of every monied Briton. Not an Englishman with a single tester,in 
his nervous pocket that has not sixpenn’orth of wrong against the Master 
of the Mint. For that Englishman’s principles of religion and loyalty have 
been tampered with in their extreme weakness. Tuey have been subtly 
played with by the coined agents of the sorcerer, and—to crown the 

iquity—they have, within a few weeks, been e unconscious traitors 
to the Queen : become accessories ng her 
her dearest privileges. For further particulars, see the new florin. The 
Herald of the morn—the cock that, emulating meaner poultry, always 


saves the British Capitol—denounces the defrauded florin, and calls for | 


ce upon the wretch, who attributes to Majesty itself the omission 


ve } | n 
; Gratid as it “ would give the coin a more emphatic character. 


of 


VOL. XVII. 


of the number of Guy Fawxegszs on the | 


betyee 
ne EE RS LE 


to the horrible fact of depriving her of 


| Hear the cock crow at this. ‘“One’s rage rises at the intense wicked- 


ness!” Again. ‘If the author of: these two lines were put upon his 
trial before an impartial judge and jury, he would be happy to esca 
with nothing worse than transportation for life!” Happy! he would 
dance his gratitude in a hornpipe of fetters, But, no; impartiality could 
not so part with him. He would be hung, decapitated, quartered. And, 
of course, his four quarters—with the royal compliments, in hampers 
under the royal seal to four loyal journalists—would adorn the outer 
walls of either office. Such a display would make the fortune of any 
journal ; to the utter discomfiture of the small peddling folks who o 
deal in art-murder, and with dullest flavour, render homicide on wood. 
“It was Satan,” cries the aforesaid cock, “who aimed at ‘a more 
emphatic position, ? when he struck the Dei Gratid out of the florin.” 
Truly, a hard blow at the divine right of silver. But, it is evident, the 
evil principle resides in the Master of the Mint 
we venerate our Queen, and love our homes, and worship our sixpences, 
it behoves us to exhibit and burn the effigies of RicnanpD Laogz SHEIL 
as the arch-conspirator, the Guy Fawkes of 1849. : 
We cail upon every loyal householder to contribute something 
towards the exhibition and the closing conflagration. Old hats, old 
coats, old rush-bottomed chairs. The masquerade shops in their 
urity will, doubtless, furnish masks at cost price. Everybody—the 
umblest—can give something. Even beggary may manifest the 
brightness of its zeal in a brimstone match. 

d here, a cheering opportunity presents itself to those members of 
the monied interest, who see in the florin an instrument of Popery. 
Bankers, stockbrokers, merchants, and others, most intimate wit the 
coin of the realm, ay volunteer as chairmen to carry about the effigies 
of the Mint Guy, and gather money, to be afterwards in blankets, 
and candles, duly distributed. We have an earnest hope to see Gur 
Suet in Lombard Street—to meet him upon ’Change! The closing 
bonfire must be lighted on Tower Hill; and we call upon the authorities 
of the Bank of England to supply a sufficient quantity of fuel in con- 
demned Bank notes. | 

Row1anp Hit, as another, and doubtless 
against the peace and happiness of the kingdom, wi very notorious 
on the Fifth. Englishmen will shamefully fail if they do not club 
together to send a RowLanp HI into every street. And when we 
read the speeches, and letters, and advertisements of certain men and 
bodies of men, magnanimously bound together sof to believe—to make 


; and if, as Englishmen, | 


| 


areca conspirator | 
be 


a heroism of distrust in plain rhea pu in plain words—when we | 


reflect upon these champions of the False and the Obscure, we feel 
confident that even among the “‘ most respectable” will be found volun- 
teers to carry Guy RowLanp Hitt from door to door, and chant the 
desecration he never proposed—the wickedness he will not perpetrate. 
And further to illustrate the no-meaning of the apocryphal wrong, let 
Guy Fawxes HI. alighted lamp, filletted by charitable zeal with 
this inscription—“* Christian ple; this is not a flaming lamp, 
but a black dark Janthorn.” And further, the “ Minute submitted to 
the Post-Master-General” by Guy Hurt, shall be hung topsy-turvy 
about the efficy’s neck,—as read upside-down by pious ulness 
at public meetings. And, at. the close of the Glorious Fifth, hundreds 
of effigies of Guy Rowianp Ht shall be consumed in St. Martin’s-le- 
Grand, the BisHor or Lonpon kindly lighting the first fire, and with his 
apron fanning the early blaze. ; ; ; 

Lorp Joun RusszELt, as the third abetting culprit, merits special 
ignominy. Because a knot of righteous men will sof take his word ; 
because they ring every syllable of his lordship suspiciously, as though 
every syllable were a bad shining, wae the Premier has never yet been 
known to utter counterfeits ; use they insist upon twisting his 
truth to their false interpretation ;—because of this, and more than this, 
Lorp Joun’s effigy must be chaired in highways and bye-ways, on the 
coming Fifth, as Lonp Guy Fawkes Jonny, and his entrails of straw con- 
sumed by fire in Palace Yard to slow music. 

We earnestly beseech all men of great speech and little thought— 
men of much zeal and small charity—men of large faith in themselves 
and of no belief in others,—to be up and doing against the Glorious Fifth. 

Let committees be formed in every parish to receive old clothes, old 
chairs, and every wherewitbal to manufacture Guy Fawkes Suz, Gur 
Fawkes Hitt, and Guy Fawkes RossE1. 

And let influential men—of the classes above recited—who are 
desirous of carrying and attending the Guy from door to door,—give in 
their names without delay. Let the Fifth of November, 1849, burn, 
like an enduring blue-light, down through all posterity. _ 

Let not the women of England be behind in their subscriptions for 
the national bonfire. All can give something. The smallest lucifer 
gratefully received. A Litritz Bria. 


How Government is Supported. 


Trene is a talk of building a new Stamp Office. As the Stamp Office 
is supported in a great measure by the sale of quack medicines, the 
Government, we are informed, in gracious return for the three-halfpence 
it levies upon every box of Va which is sold, will allow portraits of 
Hottoway, Morarison, and Pagr to be introduced amongst the 


| principal pill-ars of that establishment. 


- 
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“Li@HTS ! LIQHTS1 1 SAY.” 


Fwo of the elements -are 
wofully deficient m the 
Rel urhood of Eaton 

, and ‘the traveller, 
on entering its precincts, 
reason to appre- 
‘hend that “ Chaos ‘has 
come again.” The road is 
uevally little better than a 
ruais pig teat moles of 
common mould, with a 
brickbat here, and a pan- 


~ The gas seems to have 
\\:_ been all cat off inits prime, 

Sv. _— the = ore 
SSSA roads appears to be left to 
SX the voluntary contribu- 
tions of our old frien 
Aquarius. Whoever ven- 
tures into this locality 
after nightfall, will run 
the risk of another fall, 
unless he provides himself 
with the means of illumi- 
nation in this region of 


| obscurity. 

| We should recommend a few of the celebrated dogs of St. Bernard’s 
| to'be engaged during the winter -season, to perambulate Eaton Square 
and its neighbourhood, with lJanthorns in their mouths, to serve as 
| 


mutes to the benighted wayfarers. A few domestic puppies, or unhappy 
ogs of footmen, have already 


been engaged on this philanthropic 
service, and may be 


. seen after sunset acting the part of glow-worms, or 
walking gaslights, in attendance upon the ambulatory inhabitants of the 
vicinity. We feel it our duty to ridieule the present darkness of Eaton 
Square, as the readiest way of making light ot it. 


Censcience, Avaunt! 


Some curiosity is naturally excited as to who the parties can be that 
from time to time forward sums of conscience money to the CHANCELLOR | large amount by some of the wealthiest Life Insurance Companies m 


OF THE EXCHEQUER. We understand that a considerable portion of the 
sums thus sent proceeds from West End tailors and other tradesmen who 


thus make a kind of partial atonement for their overcharges to their | |iberal offer. ‘The reason 


tile there, togive itvanety. | G 
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A STOCK OF ADMYRATA, CAPTAINS, & GENERALS, 


SUFFICIENT LO LAST FOR THE NEXT 100 YEaRs. 


Ewetsxp has a capital Nerval and ‘ stoak. ‘fre has 150 Ad- 
wirals, and only 15 of them are employed. t a notion it-‘must: give 
a foreigner.of the wealth of our country, when he considers 
that we can afford to.keep 135 Admirals merely to help 10 othereto do 
their work! This monster drove of Hyde Park Draxes—theae 135 
NgLsons on horsebaek—must be quite happy to take a turn oceasion- 
ally at the wheel of some Chelsea steamer, if simply to keep their hand 
in. We should not much wonder if one bought the berth of Captain on 
board the halfpenny Moonshine ; if another had his flag flying from the ' 
stays of the Lass of Richmond ; whilst every Waterman that steams to | 

reenwich or Woolwich will probably have either a Red, ora Blue, or ! 
a Yelluw Admiral on its paddle-box shouting as lively as possible, Kase 
’er!” “Stop ’er.”? They must do something to keep up their nautical | 
knowledge, or else when they are ordered to take the command of a | 
squadron, Ls etl know less about a ehip even than Lorp Joxx | 
RossELL, or the HaRL or ELLENBOROUGH. 

Square | 


But if we have an ocean of Admirals, with only a iin ar 
Basin to them in, we have likewise a whole parkful of Captams, 
and nothing but charity boys to give them to lead to victory. The 
ignorant reader, who has no notion of the immense resources of his 
country, will scarcely believe that we possess no less than 780 Captains. 
He probably did not think there were so many in the whole world, but 
whilst he is rather pleased to learn that England is so richly prowded 
with Captains, he cannot help wondering how she can want suchsilarge 
number. His astonishment is perfectly natural, and we should know | 
better than to laugh at it, for England does not want 780 Captains any 
more than she wants 780 Prime Ministers, and so she very 
employs only as many as she wants, and pays the remainder for 
ravaging the ball-rooms and laying waste all the young Jadies’ ‘hearts, 
or doing anything they please,—which liberal privilege the ro tara 
generally avail themselves of. England therefore only npn Cap- 
tains, and as she does not want the other 600, they are allowed to-keep 
company with the 135 Admirals, who are in a similar predagamennt to 
themselves,’ and have nothing to do, and are only kept m for fear 
there should be something for them to do at some time or other. The 
same generosity is shown by our economical Government to oar brave 
Generals, for, whilst we have 340 Generals, we have only 120 Regiments, 
so that every Regiment has nearly three Generals a-piece. 


The ignorant reader above alluded to will, doubtlessly, maintam that 
this excessive prodigality of command proves bad generalship some- 
where, but we beg to assure him that a General is not a thing that is 
made in a day, and so it is necessary always to keep a stock on hand. 
It is true that we have Admirals, without ships; Captains, without 
soldiers; and Generals, without regiments; but this, far from being a | 
waste, is the strictest economy, and 1s easily explained by the simple fact 
that it is much easier to build a ship than to make an Admiral; an 
that it is the simplest thing in the world to enlist a soldier and raise a | 
commen, but the great difficulty is to find Captains and a General | 
or them. 

Therefore, if the ignorant reader, whose narrow-minded objections 
we have done him the honour, not only to listen to, but to refute, still | 
persists in this a system of waste, and that, if it is persevered 
in, we sball soon be having Field-Marshals without an army, Bishops | 
and Archbishops without a single soul to cure, CoLoneL Rowans | 
without a blessed policeman, and an overflow of Beadles without a 
single pauper; and that the consequences of such reckless extravagance 
must, very rapidly, be a Government without Funds, and a National , 
Debt without end; it is very clear that he understands nothing at all 
about it. We always find it the best way with a man like the one in 
question, who cannot convinee you, and will not be convinced, to 
hnish the argument by calling him a nincompoop, which accordingly we 
do in the present instance. Keader, you are to consider yourself 
called a “‘ Nincompoop.” 


ED 


Interesting and Daring Ohalienge. 


Mg. Feansus O’Connos has challenged the House of Commons for 
£100 aside ‘‘ to lay down his life” 272 times, and to ptck it up aga, 
in the course of one year. We understand that he is ‘backed to a very 


— 


the City, who place the greatest confidence in the homourable members 
powers of longevity. No answer has yet been sent to Mr. O’Comsos's 
for this curious apathy is founded, we are 


eustomers. It has been rumoured that Mz. Dunvp intends contri-| informed, upon the absurd belief that the indelatigable M. P. is sare 
buting one shilling as conscience money, being exactly one-eighth per | to perform the astonishing feat, no matter whether he is challenged or | 


cent. on the sam he 


landlord. 


has for a long time unconscionably owed his|not. In the meantime he is in capital condition, having 


—- 


been in traimsmg | 
now for several years. 


ee, 


Comrades, I 


2s, [’m a man of sorrow, 
Plodding o’er life’s weary way ; 
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THE HESSORLEAN IN LEICESTER SQUARE. 
klar cttw 


mmr lately we 
Macacna®. 


princes were car- 
ried to see Bloomsbury Square 
as one of the wonders of 
ae Soho Square, which 
had just been built, was to 


4 
5 : =~ our ancestors a subject of 
pride with which their pos- 
_____ terity will hardly sympathise.” 
| Should another Macauxay be in existence a century hence—we can’t 
hope for his earlier appearance, inasmuch as one such man in a century 
. is the utmost we have a right to expect— we can imagine his writing 
| in the following eloquent strain of the Leicester Square of the present 
day, from the data which our own immortal pages will have furnished 


with: 

“The square of Leicester was a kind of back-wood in the very centre 
of civilisation, for the polite arts had never found admission within its 
palings. On its borders stood a half-savage race of cabmen, who seemed 
to have caught all the wildness of the spot, and who od pate to lose 
what little cultivation they might have possessed, directly they came 
within its brutalising influence. Within its dreary enclosure, the 
seream of the cat rose im shrill echo to the bark of the dog, while the 
howl of distress burst from the unwashed lips of squalid and neglected 
infaney. In the centre, the stone effigy of royalty stood as a target for 
the brick-bats of a brutalised mob of youthful outcasts, whose arms 
were ne rather by a spirit of mischief than by any dangerous 
hostility to the institution emblemed by am armless, noseless, and 
almost footless figure of a monarch, without a friend to sbield him from 
the cokd by the thinnest coat of the cheapest white-wash, In the middle 
of the: day, leap-frog was openly played in what was once a well-kept 
garden, and the peg-top spun, in careless secarity, under the very eye 
of the police, while the marble rolled with impunity over the grave 
path, which had not for years been trodden by the sober footstep of 


authority. Bate 
“The Square-keeper, though an officer flourishing in the full plemtude 
as ye squares, was, in the Square of Leicester, 


— 


of power in all the 
as unknown as he would have been at the mouth of the Sphinx, or at 
the foot of the Apennines. Such was Leicester Square in the very 
middle of the nineteenth century—in the middle of a century which 
had brought Beadledom to its highest altitude, which had planted the 
staff of power in the Arcadian solitudes of the Arcade of Exeter, and 


which bad made the names of Street-keeper, of Square-keeper, and of 
Beadle, synonymous with power, with greatness, and with retributive 


justice in the 


ears of mischievous youth, as well as of mendicant 
maturity.’, abd cess “he 7 


BRAUTIES OF HAYNAU. 


Iz is the opinion of ladies that Haywav, like a tiger, may be hand- 
some; but that, however much they mav approve of lis features 


| generally, they should by no means admire his | 


a 
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Oh! the public, iron- 
Grinding our employers:downs, 


| tho. Heameslom.. It is-tinw deseribed. 
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SONG OF THE SENSITIVE ’BUS-MAN. 


Comnapzs, gather closely round me, Solitude I’d learn’d to suffer ; True it smetimes whirl them 
Comrades, lend me ali your ears; Isolation I could bear;: _ | Througn wwe streets with frantic speed ; 
ried seats and give your orders, But I felt my spirit. humbled: But ’tis madness in the driver, 
for your respective beers. By the lowering of the fare. Desperation in the steed. 


Into swiftness we may lash him, 


Driving two reluctant ho Maki for palt | Know ne We ap hin in 
riv : g rses aking us, for coppers, nowing, if we give him leisure, 
Six-and-thirty miles a day. Drive them in an omt of. tearm. | Natace will sxhesusied drop: 
On a ’bus I spend my hours, But they share our ! Comrades, ’tis asseury business, 
From my box I ne’er d : For we take them now, of cowsse;, | Comrades, ’tissmgrtevous tale ; 
How in such a situation By a lower range of ’busses; . | Lt me drown my recollections 
Can I eve a friend ? And.a lower class-of hoves, , In a glass of Burton Ale. 
If by chance should sit beside me thus engenders, . | Take me where the-beers are mildest, 
One with feelings like my own, . Poor the triunph! deep the:stame! = Lull me in obliview’s drean— 
Ere the journey is completed For the vehicle is seedy;, ! wryme where unmetested. 
I am once more left alone. | Azmi the animal.is.lame. Lmay taste the: valley's cream. 


a ee ———— —- 


AN OFFER TG’ BMTBRACE ALL HNGLAND. 


Awowesr' the many plans:sent imfor the dramage of the metropolis, 
one of them is net satisfied: with mg at but rans all over 
the-author, W.-W. C. 


“Tarppopesing amy plawfér thy sewerage of the metzepotia, it isuxy opiniow that the 
seherse-should embrace, ebunly. the: metropelis and. its immedinse neighbourkivod, dus 


Tiere” s-a comprehecrtre scheme for you! Imsgine England being 
“‘ embrased?” by »:1000 sewers! We wonder if the Isle of Wight would 
betakesrin the ‘‘ eexsteaee;,’ and whetber Irelasd alse would be included 
within.the-wite circumferenes of its.charms ? 

Werdo not see how Scotlasd: casmexpect to be “embraced!” If she 
weuts: drains; why (as- they sayat the: tea-table) “she must. sweeten 
herself.” Butif this- momster scheme (which beats every other one 
hollow ”) should ever be carried out,—and W. W. C. iskind enough to 
tell us ‘‘it is only a question of expense,”—England must carefully avoid 
all convulsions. The slightest agitation, and the whole kingdom might be 
swallowed up in an ocean of sewers. If there was any strong excitement 
London might suddenly disappear as under a trap. Its hilarity every 
Christmas Day would have to be regulated by the Police. Families 
would be ordered to romp to slow music, and festive parties strictly 
enjoined to dance to nothing quicker than a Dead March, for they 
would be dancing over a mighty gulph, it may be over a volcano. The 
latter notion has nearly made us leap off our chair. 

It is horrible to think that any thoughtless Grupent GURNEY 
—any modern Gent of a Guy Faux—who was given to practical 
joking, might, by filling these hollow tubes with a train of gunpowder 
send all England in a moment “to smithereens.” ‘The explosion woul 
communicate from one end of the kingdom to thte other, ard the Consti- 
tution of England be. undermined and completely broken up, like that 
of a drunkari, by baripe swalloned i many drains. 

W. W. C. tells us, “his scheme is but a question of expense.” We 
hoe uk it was. . Why! bless the man, it would only drain all 

gland. 


cee Sp a 


STRIKING ERRORS AT THE MINT. 


We wonler who reads the proofs at the Mint? for it seems: that 
the last publication at that office (whose works we invariably take m— 
as soon as we'can get them) wes not. properly correcte1: before it was 
issued to the public. And the coins are to be recalled, aud to be sent 


| | through the press a second time. 


A seoond edi'ion of a coin, “‘ with additions and corrections,” cannot 
be done exactly for a penny; and we cannot see how the additional 
outlay is to be provided for. 

We strongly advise the etors to engage a careful Reader for 
their establishment, and to see for the future that every new work they 
bring out—no matter whether it isa humble half-farthing for the benefit 
of the Irish landlords, or a valuable half-sovereign for distressed Pro- 
tectionists—is properly: revised before it is put into the hands of the 
Public. Nowhere do accidents cost so much.as at the Mint—for the 
smailest mistake will chip a shilling off every sovereign,—and a.number 
of such chips would soon make a hole in the entire currency of the 
realm. To guard against suoh accidents, therefore, perhaps it will be 
safer for them to adopt the old mercantile caution, and to hare 
engraved round the edge of every new oom, “ Errors Excerpted.” ae 

By-the-by, when are we to have an English coin? ‘The Florm is a 
pretty mongrel affair. A German name, with a Latin inscription, amd 
an English de‘inition of its value. However, it does not look 90 bad, 
when you have a number of them together, and besides, we should take 
it most kindly that the silver is not German as well as the name! 
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‘Mr. Brices, PERSUADED THAT “A GOOD HoRsE CAN’T BE A BAD COLOUR,” HAS PURCHASED A SPOTTED AND HIGHLY-TRAINED 
‘STEED FROM A CIRCUS; BUT THE WORST OF HIM IS, THAT AMONGST OTHER THINGS HE HAS BEEN TRAINED TO SIT DOWN ON HIS 
HAUNCHES WHEN HE HEARS A BAND PLAY, AND YOU MAY IMAGINE HOW DISCONCERTED POOR OLD BRIGGS WAS THE FIRST TIME 


HE DID SO, 


— — $$ 
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. | “caution money,” for the purpose of rendering the parties more 
PROPOSAL FOR A NEW LOAN, BY MR. DUN UP. cautious in future transactions. ; . 
aioe at r ez ‘Interest will accrue from the day when the Loan is paid up, but the 
Tue extreme facility with which loans are obtained by even the! interest-will not.be payable until the whole of the principal is repaid ; 
worst of characters for the worst of che og has encouraged Mr. Dun-| as it is very fair that the principal which forms the first debt should 
uP to draw up some proposals for a loan to himself, by which it is| have a reference, inasmuch as being a prior claim it ought to be first 
expected a very large class of most deserving persons—his own creditors nna age eee ho 
—will eventually benefit. He has seen with some surprise, that itis] An person. having contributed to the Loan, and wishing to with- 
only necessary to ask and to have, in the case of certain powers with | draw his contribution, may do so—if he can, but not otherwise. 
whom Mr. Dunur would not condescend to compare himself, and hé!) ‘Though the Loan’ is nominally raised for distribution among the 
ventures to hope that if money is so readily forthcoming in a bad cause, | Dunvr creditors, it is still desirable that that respectable body should 
there may be no difficulty in raising the necessary supplies for a good| enjoy the same -privileges ‘as the contributors to the Loan, and the 
Pthe f ; amount of the creditors’ claims will therefore be converted into con- 
e following heads of a proposal for the Great Dunur Loan have | solidated stock, which will be added to the original amount of the 
been already put into circulation among the leading capitalists, who it | Loan, and-bear interest ‘at the same rate, payable in the same as 
is hoped will have sufficient cash to spare from their Austrian, Russian, | if jt had been interest arising from oie Eide to the Loan itself, to 
and other operations, to enable them to contribute to the excellent | which it will in all respects be equivalent. : 
object Mr. Dunvr calculates on accomplishing. ; | Allapplications respecting the Loan may be addressed to Mr. Dunur, 
he Loan to consist of £10,000, to be secured on MR. Dunvr’s| pnt he would suggest the expediency of a small remittance to cover 
word, which is considered to be quite as good as his bond, and has the preliminary, contingent, and other possible expenses. 
advantage of requiring no stamp to give it validity. tafe aS Piva , 
Those who purpose “taking the Loan,” which means giving the ri e 


money, ~_ a hee arg = however small, van ert io a “The Butcher Ward.” 
applicants will have the " preference, arrangements ae Tere has been a grand dinner of the Butchers’ Institution. We 
‘ot in.” all who are desirous of contributing wonuer if: toasts shag given to some of the greatest Butchers of the 


The interest of the Loan will be calculated from time to time and 
added as a bonus to the whole sum, which will be looked upon as a] 826,10, TANT. aa re eT an this’ posibly, be 
rest,” and, in order to prevent this “rest” from being pop i: in honour of the Governor of the Ionian Islands, who has lately given 


will remain permanently in the hands of the lendee as long as any.o “Pa : 
remains, when the whole of the money expended being found to balance | ¥ch strong proofs of his merits in that capacity at Cephalonia 


with the sum received, the “rest ” be distributed without any 

deduction whatever—except the logical deduction that it is all gone— Se ee A Le ee 

among the contributors. “A Late Visitor at Nice” writing in the Zimes denies that cholera 
Any person wishing to transfer his share of the Loan may do so on| has extended its ravages to that town. The fact is, that the cholera 

finding a transferee, but a sum of 5 per cent will be first payable as| always keeps clear of any place at all deserving the epithet of Nice. 
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THE ‘CAREER OF A RAILWAY PARCEL. 


Ow the reeent investigation, at the Clerkenwell Police Court, of a 
charge of stealing ‘twenty-two Railway parcels, it became necessary to 


trace the course of one.of them, sent by Mr. Hassext, of Bristol, to 


_ Mazssns. Lerarp & Co,, in London, and for this purpose to produce no 


fewer than eleven witnesses. ‘This.evidence is “ carefully summed up” 


_ in the following lines :— 


This is the Parcel in brown 
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ANOTHER POSTAL QUESTION. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the Herald asks— 


“Has it occurred to you that tiiis new arrangement at the Post-office may be an 
attempt to pave the way to let Mz. Baron Roruscuiip and other rich Jews have their 
letters delivered on our Sunday, as they ought not to open or read their letters on their 
Sunday (our Saturday)?” 


‘A burst of sunlight breaks in upon us. There can be no doubt that 
this movement at the Post-office is only the beginning of the end. We 


}are all, in good time, to be Judaized. Itis all very well for Lonp JoHn 


Russet to dedlare that he is a sincere and fervent Christian: a certain 


Bishop knows better ; and on the strength of his episcopal charity, will 
not believe him. We hearthat Rowianp Hit, from boyhood upwards, 
had Judaical tendencies ; being frequently found playing marbles in the 
neighbourhood of a Birmingham ‘synagogue. The der OF CaRLISLE 
isa deep Hebrew scholar, pulling-up the difficult ieswf Biblical literature, 
by the very roots. Then "Prssvam—vho has laitlawwager of his polt- 
This is the Gent. who from him took it, tical reputation with himself that he willbe Premierina twelvemonth 
And very properly did book it. }—Dispsk1i has been heard to besy that, in eighteen months, the 
This‘is the Condutter of the ‘Chief Rabbi of the Jews willypreach in St.Paul’sChureh. With all our 
That - dit t Ther te “lg as di , hatred, loathing, and eontempt,—it is impossible mot to admire 

bbe taga oy arian ens hiccager the subtlety of the traitorous that he, mah, aiming.at the sub- 
This is the Railway Porter who version of Christianity, for ‘triumph of Judaism, array a legion 
Received the parcel and way-bill too. of five-and-twenty diane in the’ Sun ve ostallien. iktisealeulated that, 
in a twelvemonth at most, these fiveand-twenty ¢lenks, working three 
hours on a Sunday, will pull.down ‘the Altar and upsdtrthe @hrone—drive 
into exile the AnxousisHor or (Canrersury with mothing but his 
carpet shag and put the High Priest wf the Jews ‘in tthe palace of 


Lam ! 


That was dispatch'’d from Bristol town. 


This is the Clerk of lawyer HassELt, 
That “did up” and address’d the “ passell.” 


This is the Boy who scamper’d hard, 
To carry it to White Lion Yard. 


This is the Clerk who, in the nick 
Of time, the railway bill did “ tick.” 


This is the Great Western Guard 

That brought up the parcel for Mr. Leranp. 
This is the Clerk who, from the guards, 

At Paddington takes the parcels “ inwards.’ 


This is the Clerk of Cuapiyn AND Horne, 
That counted the parcels at early morn. 


This is Davy, their man, who rides in a van, 
To deliver the parcels as quick as he can; 
But waik’d with twenty-four on his back, 
(Their weight, he says, did make it crack), 
Unto the office in Bedford Row, 

Of Grecory, FaALKNER, and SKIRROW. 


This is Mrs. CoomsBes, who sweeps the floors, 
And opens and shuts their office doors : 

She eased the yorter of his load, 

And in the hall ’twas snugly stow’d. 


This is the Thief, as a lion bold, 

That to her a wicked story told: 

He lifted the bundle from the floor, 

And the Lawyer’s parcel was seen no more. 
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OUR “INSULTED” POCKETS. 


Wuere is Ricuarp Lator Surin? What place of refuge conceals 
the traitor? Is there to be no impeachment—no trial—no transporta- 
tion—for, in these milksop times, we can hardly hope for the hurdle, 
decapitation, and quartering. The traitor Suet has filched from his 
royal mistress her two fairest titles,” roars Join Bull. Yes; the 
*Papistical Master of the Mint,” says John, “under the inspiration of 
his Jesuit confessor, we presume,” has—see the florin—robhed the 
QUEEN of that— 

“ Which secures to her the allegiance of her subjects on the highest and firmest of 
all grounds, that of her reigning ‘By the Grace of Gop,’ A public acknowledgment 
of the error it would, perhaps, be too much to expect; it is in the nature of the Whigs 


to feel no hesitation to do wrong, but great difficulty in repenting. Stealthily they 
have outraged the nation’s faith, rif stealthy is to be the reparation. Beitso. We “ | wis, MISTER, YOU ’D BE SO GOOD AS TO STOP THE PRESS AND 


care not how it is brought about, provided it be done, and our pockets be not insulted by | pur THIS IN A GOOD PLACE (reads): * Hemily. Don’t delay, but return 
& coin, which on the face of it denies what Englishmen hold dearest. to yer broken-arted Adolphus, or there’s no knowing what may be the 


But the outrage must be publicly atoned for. The Master of the consequence! // 
Mint, clothed in a sheet of unprinted Bank note paper, with a dark 
rego his hand, _ a, ra’ ee out, must se ee 

Ibited for a morning at least at the Stoc xchange, or any other A ost-O 
public place sacred to Mammon. Our loyalty, our feelings, our prin- roe cf patek 
ciples, our household gods, all are-as-nothing compared to our pocket.| Ir has been suggested in the Dat/y News that Post-office clerks should 
The “insult” offered to that innermost heart of man must be avenged. | be carried on board the foreign steamers, to sort and stamp the letters 
But the “florin” is doomed. Lawyers refuse it, upon principle, as|on the voyage. ‘This would be all very well in smooth weather, but in 
any mt of the 6s. and 8d. Jew clothesmen lift up their hands against | a storm, the clerk must of necessity be alternately on his heels and on 
it. Pawnbrokers hurl it back into the box from whence ’tis offered. | his head, while endeavouring to preserve the equilibrium necessary for 
The crossing-sweeper opposite the Standard office drops it down the| his duties. The sorter would frequently be put terribly out of sorts 
drain when let fall into his hat by some benighted passenger. Thank|by the discovery that, after all his trouble, a sudden lurch might 
a ! the English pocket bas feelings. ‘Lhe pocket will “not be anne shuffle the correspondence together in the most admirable 
insulted. isorder. 
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“LIGHTS ! LIGHTS! | 'SAY.” 
Two of the elements are 
wofully deficient im the 
neighbourhood of Eaton 
Square, and the traveller, 
on entering its precincts, 
has good reason to appre- 
hend that “ Chaos has 
come again.” The road is 
usually little better than a 
rudis indigestaque moles of 
common mould, with a 
brickhat here, and a pan 
tile there, togive itvaniety. 
The gas seems to have 
SSVve_ been all cut off inits prime, 

Ss. and the watering of the 
* roads appears to be left to 

the voluntary contribu- 
tions of our old frienc 
Aquarius. Whoever ven- | 
tures into this locality | 
after nightfall, will run 
the risk of another fall, | 
unless he provides himself 
with the means of illumi- | 
nation in this region of 
obscurity. 

We should recommend a few of the celebrated dogs of St. Bernard’s 
to be engaged during the winter season, to perambulate Baton Square | 
and its neighbourhood, with lanthorns in their mouths, to serve as 
uae to the benighted wayfarers. A few domestic puppies, or unhappy 

ogs of footmen, have already been engaged on this philanthropic | 
service, and may be seen after sunset acting the part of glow-worms, or 
walking gas-lights, in attendance upon the ambulatory inhabitants of the 
vicinity. We feel it our duty to ridicule the present darkness of Haton | 
| Square, as the readiest way of making light ot it. | 
J 


| 
| 
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Conscience, Avaunt! 


Some curiosity is naturally excited as to who the parties can be that 
from time to time forward sums of conscience money to the CHANCELLOR 
oF THE ExcnEQuER. We understand that a considerable portion of the 
sums thus sent proceeds from West End tailors and other tradesmen who 
thus make a kind of partial atonement for their overcharges to their 
customers. Jt has been rumoured that Mr. Dunvur intends contri- 
buting one shilling as conscience money, being exactly one-eighth per 
eens on the sum he has for a long time unconscionably owed his 

ord. 
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A STOCK OF ADMTRATS, CAPTAINS, & GENERALS, 


SUFFICIENT TO LAST FOR THE NEXT 100 Years. 


Ewetanp has a capital Naval and ey ee ‘She chas 150 Ad- 
mirals, and only 15 of them are employed. What a notion itanustigive 
a foreigner of the unbounded-wealth of our country, when he considers 
that-we can afford to keep 135 Admirals merely to help 10 otherstto do 
their work! ‘This monster drove of Hyde Park Draxrs—these 135 
Nzgxsons on horseback—must be quite happy to take a turn -oceasion- 
ally at the wheel of some Chelsea steamer, 1f simply to keep their hand 
in. Weshould not much wonder if one bought the berih of Captain on 
board the halfpenny J/oonshine ; if another had his flag flying from the 
stays of the Lass of Richmond ; whilst every Waterman that steams to 
Greenwich or Woolwich will probably have either a Red, ora Blue, or 
a Yellow Admiral on its paddle-box shouting as lively as possible, “Hase 
"er! “Stop er.” They must do something to keep up their nautical 
knowledge, or else when they are ordered to take the command of a 
squadron, they will know less about a ship even than Lorp Jonx 
Russew., or the Hart or ELLENBOROUGH. 


But if we have an ocean of Admirals, with only a Wing Square | 
Basin to put them in, we have likewise a whole parkful of Captains, 
and nothing but charity boys to give them to lead to victory. The - 
ignorant reader, who has no notion of the immense resources of his ; 
country, will seareely believe that we possess no less than 780 Captains. 
He probably did not think there were so many in the whole world, but | 
whilst he is rather pleased to learn that England is so richly prowided | 
with Captains, he cannot help wondering how she can want suchellarge ' 
number. His astonishment is perfectly natural, and we should know 
better than to laugh at it, for England does not want 780°Captains any | 
more than she wants 780 Prime Ministers, and so she wery wisely | 
employs only as many as she wants, and pays the remainder for | 
ravaging the ball-rooms and laying waste all the young Jadies’ ‘hearts, 
or doing anything they please,—which liberal privilege the vabcap 
generally avail themselves of. Hngland therefore only ene 
tains, and as she does not want the other 600, they are al owed to-keep 
company with the 135 Admirals, who are in a similar pre 
themselves,’ and have nothing to do, and are only kept 
there should be something forthem to do at some time or 
same generosity is shown by our economical Government toour brave | | 
Generals, for, whilst we have 340 Generals, we have only 120 Regiments 
so that every Regiment has nearly three Generals a-plece. 


The ignorant reader above alluded to will, doubtlessly, maintain that 

this excessive prodigality of command proves bad generalship some- 

where, but we beg to assure him that a General is not a thing thatis 

made in a day, and so it is necessary always to keep a stock on hand. 

It is true that we have Admirals, without ships; Captains, without 

soldiers; and Generals, without regiments; but this, far from a 

waste, is the strictest economy, and is easily explained by the simple fac 

that it is much easier to build a ship than to make an Admiral; a0 
| 
| 


mr ee ee, 


an for fear 
e 


that it is the simplest thing in the world to enlist a soldier and raise & 
regiment, but the great difficulty is to find Captains and a 
for them. é y.. 
Therefore, if the ignorant reader, whose narrow-minded objections 
we have done him the honour, not only to listen to, but to refute, 
persists in calling this a system of waste, and that, if it 1s ight 
in, we sball soon be having Field-Marshals without an army, ; 
and Archbishops without a single soul to cure, COLONEL ores 
without a blessed policeman, and an overflow of Beadles wit 
single pauper; and that the consequences of such reckless aco 
must, very rapidly, be a Government without Funds, and a. 
Debt without end; it is very clear that he understands nothing a4 


about it. We always find it the best way with a man like the one 12 


question, who cannot convinee you, and will not be convin a 
hnish the argument by calling him a nincompoop, which acco 


fer yun 


do in the present instance. Reader, you are to consi 
called a “‘ Nincompoop.” 


—$——————O 


large amount by some of the wealthiest Life Insurance’ 
the City, who place the greatest confidence in the honourable sos’ 
powers of longevity. No answer has yet been sent arma we are 
liberal offer. The reason for this curious apathy 4s M. P. is sure 
informed, upon the absurd belief that the indefatigable 7 

to perform the astonishing feat, no matter whether re eon in tains 
not. In the meantime he is in capital condition,’ rg 
now for several years. — 
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SONG OF THE SENSITIVE ’BUS-MAN. 


Comnapezs, gather closely round me, Solitude I'd learn’d to suffer ; | True it smetimes whirl them 
Comrades, lend me ali your ears ; Isolation I could bear;- _ | Througn wue streets with frantic speed ; 
Sattar seats and give your orders, But I felt my spirit humbled | But. ’tis madness in the driver, 
for yoar respective beers. By the lowering of the fase. Desperation in the steed. 


Comrades, I’m a man of sorrow, 
Plodding o’er life’s weary way ; 


Oh! the public, iron-hearted 
Grinding our employers:down ;, | 


Into swiftness we may lash him, 
Till we fear to let him stop, 


? 


Driving two reluctant horses | Making us, for paltry coppers, Knowing, if we give him leisure, 
Six-and-thirty miles a day. | Drive them in and ot. of. tem. Nature will exkeussed drop. 

On a’bus I spend my hours, But. they share our : Comrades, ’lis asseery busizess, 
From my box I ne’er ; | For we take them now, of cowsse;, ! Comrades, Lis: mgguTevous tale; 

How in such a situation By a lower raage of ’ busses; L>t me drown my recollections 
Can I eve ea friend? | Anda lower class-of horse. In a glass of Burton Ale. 

If by chance should sit beside me nmeeanuess thus engenders, Take me where the-beers are mildest, 
One with feelings like my own, | Poor the triumph! deep the skame! Lull me in oblivies’s dream — 

Ere the journey is completed For the vehicle is seedy;. : Caery'me where 
T am once more left alone. | And the animalis.lamsec. 
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princes were car- 
ried to see Bloomsbury Square 
as one of the wonders of 
Sen deen Soho Square, which 
had just been built, was to 
our ancestors a subject of 
pride with which their pos- 
__ _ terity will hardly sympathise.” 

Should another Macauxay be in existence a century hence—we can’t 
hope for his earlier appearance, inasmuch as one such man in a century 
is the utmost we have a right to expect— we can imagine his writing 
in the following eloquent strain of the Leicester Square of the present 
day, from the data which our own immortal pages will have furnished 
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BEAUITZS OF HAYNAU. 


Ir is the opimion of ladies that Haywav, like a tizer, may be hand- 
some; but that, however much they mav approve of his features 
‘generally, they should by no means admire his lashes. 


Emay taste the: vailey’s cream. 


se 


AN OFFER TG' BATBRAGE ALL ENGLAND. 


Awowesr'thbe many planssent imfor the drat of the metropolis, 
one of them is net satisfied with yorid at but rons all over 
tho Hamgelom.. It is:thus deseribsd. by the author, W. W. C. 

“ it fom that the 

lorywopesing seeave, ounsealy: Dakbuen of an rerrey eee is way opinion a 


Theve’sa comprehensive scheme for you! Imszine England being 
“ embraced ”’ by x 1000 sewers! We wonder if the Isle of Wight would 
be takearin the ‘‘ exsbeave”’” and whetler Irelaad alse would be included 
within the wide circumferenes of its charms ? 

We do not see how Sontlasd cammexpect to be “embraced!” If she 
weets drains; why (as they sayat the: tea-table) “she must sweeten 
herself.” But if this- momster scheme (which beats every other one 
“hollow ”’) should ever be carried out,—and W. W. C. iskind enough to 
tell us ‘‘it is only a question of expense,”—England must carefully avoid 
all convulsions. The slightest agitation, and the whole kingdom might be 
swallowed up in an‘ocean of sewers. If there was any strong excitement 
London might suddenly disappear as under atrap. Its hilarity every 
Christmas Day would have to be regula‘ed by the Police. Families 
would be ordered to romp to slow music, and festive parties strictly 
enjoined to dance to nothing quicker than a Dead March, for they 
would be dancing over a mighty gulph, it may be over a volcano. The 
latter notion has nearly made us leap off our chair. 

It is horrible to think that any thoughtless Gitpert GURNEY 
—any modern Gent. of a Guy Faux—who was given to practical 
joking, might, by filling these hollow tubes with a train of gunpowder, 
send all England in a moment “to smithereens.” The explosion would 
communicate from one end of the kingdom to the other, amd the Consti- 
tution of England be undermined and completely broken up, like that 
of a drunkard, by having swallowed too many drains. 

. W. C. tells us, “his scheme is but a question of expense.” We 
ahould: Naas it was. - Why! bless the man, it would only drain all 
gland. 


STRIKING ERRORS AT THE MINT. 


We woniter who rads the proofs at the Mint? for it seems that 
the last publication at that office (whose works we invariably take in— 
as soon as we can get them) was not. properly correctei before it was 
issued to the public. And the coins are to be recalled, aud to be sent 


| | through the press a seoond time. 


A seoond edition of a coin, “‘ with additions and corrections,” cannot 
be done exactly for a penny; and we cannot see how the additional 
outlay is to be provided for. 

We strongly advise the proprietors to engage a careful Reader for 
their establishment, and to see for the future that every new work they 
bring out—no matter whether it isa humble half-farthing for the benefit 
of the Irish landlords, or a valuable half-sovereign for distressed Pro- 
tectionists—is properly revised before it is put into the hands of the 
Public. Nowhere do accidents cost so much as at the Mint—for the 
smallest mistake will chip a shillmg off every sovereign,—and a number 
of such chips would soon make a hole in the entire currency of the 
realm. To guard against such accidents, therefore, perhaps it will be 
safer for them to adopt the old mercaatile caution, and to have 
engtaved round the edge of every new ooim, “Errors Excepted.” 

By-the-by, when are we to have an English coin? The Florin is a 
pretty mongrel affair. A name, with a Latin inscription, amd 
an English de‘inition of its value. However, it does’ not look so bad, 
when you have a number of them together, and besides, we should take 
it most kindly that the silvsr is not German as well as the name! 
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A REFLECTION. 
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WHat A CURIOUS THING IT 18, THAT ALTHOUGH POLICEMEN ARE PLACED AT 
PARTICULAR SPOTS FOR THE EXPRESS PURPOSE OF MAKING OMNIBUSES “ MOVE ON,” 
THEY ARE GENERALLY SEEN CHATTING, OR CRACKING THE FRIENDLY WALNUT WITH 
THE CONDUCTORS, TO THE MANIFEST INCONVENIENCE AND GREAT INDIGNATION OF 
THE Passencers. How is tHis? Is IT AMIABLE WEAKNESS ON THE PART OF THE 
ConSTABLE, OR I8 IT POSSIBLE THAT HE EVER RECEIVES PINTS OF BEER TO NEGLECT 
HIs Duty! Ox! LET US HOPE THE FORMER! ! 


A RED EMPEROR. 


We have had a Sixteen-string Jack. It is not the fault of the precious young 
Emperor, Francis Josern, that the en have not a Sixteen-s 
Emperor. He has a great taste for hanging; but was baulked in his delight 
by Count Batruyani, whose self-inflicte Saud rendered such mode of death 
impossible. Whereupon, he was shot; and Haynav licked his tiger lips. 
Hungarian women, of the highest classes, we are told, endeavoured—but were 
not permitted—to steep their handkerchiefs in the blood of the murdered man. 
But the blood did not ink It helps to dye the Emperor. And, as it is with a 
certain insect, that ‘“‘the finest red” dyes the “‘ deepest black, ” so with 
Emperors, the: purer the blood that is shed, ‘the blacker the stain that is left. 


BRANDED BY HONOURS. 


Honovks are 0 has 20 to lose ie value. The most honoured man will 
shortly be he who not a single honour. k at RapeTsKI and Haynavu ! 
How the honours shine upon their honourable breasts! and no wonder when 
we aed the blackness of the ground upon which their diamonds 
are set. 
Our Ministers are beginning to copy this continental system. They have made 

; the Governor of the Ionian Islands a Grand Knight, or something or other, 
of the Bath. We cannot imagine they meant otherwise than to disgrace 
. Warp by thus “honouring” him. It was only in the Haynav sense 
that the honour was conferred upon him. The Cephalonians cry out that their 
Governor was bad enough before, but what are they to expect now since he 
been re-Warded ? 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


A WOMAN’S PLEA FOR MERCY. 
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STru the night burning, 
I must have constant lig 

Those horrors, else, return 
Harrow mine inward s 

The drop—the noose—eac edie 
Of that bad scene I see, 

Where they bear forth yon creature, 
From childbed to the tree. 


Her pinioned arms deny her 
Her infant’s last embrace ; 

Since et may a 7“ her, 
They lift it to her face. 

And then—yes, I should banish 
Such fancies overwrought, 

But they refuse to vanish, 
Those spectres of my thought. 


"Tis true, if aught could smother 
, it were her crime ; 

But shall be a mother 
Too, in a little time. 

To think if I were lying, 
Foretasting every pang, 

Counting each moment fiving, 
And, after all, to hang! 


To feel each cordial proffered 
My sinking frame to prop— 
Was succour only offered 
To save me for the drop! | 
Better at once to end me, 
Than, like that hapless wretch, . 
To soothe, sustain, and tend me, 
And nurse me for Jack Ketcn! 


- ae ee eee ee 
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_ The law, with strange compassion, 
Her unborn babe reveres, | 
Whose mind despair will fashion, 
And agonising fears : | 
Preserved by mercies tender, | 
An idiot but to be ; 
Nay, what these thoughts may rerder 
My own, disquiets me. 


MortHer and QUEEN, forget not 
Pardon i is in thine hand; 
For woman’s pity, let not 
This hanging shame our land ; 
But cause the mob ferocious 
The spectacle to miss, 
Inhuman and atrocious, 
Of butcher-work like this! 


HOUSEHOLD ORNAMENTS. 


A Sunpay news per, whose seeds of literature are com- 
monly hempseed, advertises a republication of the portraits of | 
the Mannines in the week of their trial. With the taste ~ | 
is stimulated for such fine art, we think a few lockets, with | 
small, delicate Dagverteol ype portraits of notorious malefactors | 
would: find a r welcome in the bosoms of families, Mur- 
derers are now made such common visitors in the Sunday circle, | 
that. they may fairly challenge a more enduring place in the ; 
breasts of their patrons. 

We also think that small plaster-of-Paris or terra-cotta 
sepoed of distinguished criminals for mantel-pieces wo 
peas and instructive oenamenta for the hearth. We have 

OROTHEA | at the fountain,—why not Mrs, Browning in the 


——_——— | 
| 
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Coal Hole ? There is APo.to, a she be not oe : 
=, a grocer P We feel certain at the genial labours of 
of our contemporaries have a“ repared thousands ; 


of of their readers for the patronage o Murder Union. | 
f not, it is not our contemporaries’ ” fault. They have evi- ' 
dently intended it. 


WANTED A GOVERNESS. 


We had hoped that our occasional observations on this painful theme 
had shamed some.and persuaded others into a more liberal course of 
treatment ; but the following advertisement shows that the class of 
Governess tormentors is not yet extinet :— 

AILY GOVERNESS.—WANTED, in the neighbourhood of Brixton, 

a YOUNG LADY, to take the care and education of three children, trom the 

hours of 9 till4. She must be able to teach music and accustomed to tuition. Salary 
£12 perannum. Apply by letter, post-paid, to R. H., &c. ee Pe 


Three children for seven hours a-day, at £12 per annum, will give 
something between a halfpenny and a penny per hour, for the tuition 
of each infant. The neighbourhood trom which this advertisement 
proceeds, is quife appropriate. The governess who commits herself on 
those terms to Brixton, is committed for hard labour, indeed; and we 
should imagine that none but a regular “Maid of the Mill,” who had 
been accustomed to the tasks imposed at the House of Correction, 
would venture upon answering the advertisement. 


ALARMING HEIGHT OF PUFFERY. 


HABERDASHERY and slapdashery 
are going hand-in-hand, arm-in- 
arm, and neck-cr-nothing, with 
the most alarming rapidity. The 
puffing linendrapers are becom- 
mg so openly audacious, that 
they make no secret of their 
opinion that a bold front is every 
thing, and each man attempts 
fo put on a bolder (shop) front 
than his neighbour. 

in these days wants to open | 


linendraper’s, he and his tamily 


the shop oceupies the whole f 


there area few specimens of the 
new school of linendrapery archi- 
tecture, and where we presume 
the goods are chiefly intended 
to: attract the observation of 


galleries of the cathedral, for in 
* no — git is It possible 
to.catch a glimpse of the articles displayed in the window. 
It is all very well to write up half a mile high, “ Look here ! 4s. 9d,” | 
but how is any one to look, or, at all events to see, without a telescope ? | 
| 


. = : looking out of his window, rather too many subjects ‘ 
possible for the fair occupants of carriages to catch even | though how far he would have enjoyed the prospect before him, we 


It is no longer 


| PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR 
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absolutely necessary to invent some new kind of vehicle, with a sort of 
Pisa-like tower, into which it will be possible to ascend in order to 


stories of the house, from the | do du an . 
‘> basement floor to the garret.ceil- |ssum into either shillings or florins, according to tle probable greenness 


ing. In St. Paul’s Church Yard |.or:gullibility of his customer. 


See 
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inspect ihe dresses, shawls, and other contents of the Metropolitan 


Magazins des Nouveautés, ; 
Our attention, by the way, has been called to the last new linen- 


If a man| drapery trick—a trick worthy of the' well-known addition in thin 


pencil marks of 113d. to the bold black figure of 1 shilling, when the 


intention is to charge a customer double the price apparently appended 


must sleep in the cock-loft, for| to an article. The last new trick of the trade is to attach toa number, 
mippcetit to be shillings, an initial, of such a dubious form, that it may 
uty } 


either for an S or an F, and ‘the shopman can thus change the 


PUNCH’S OWN RAILWAY. 
Every now and then there appears, amidst:the Railway Intelligence 


persons perambulating the outer | of the day, an account of a meetmg of proprietors of the West London 


Railway. The usual clamonr is raised against the directors of the 
North Western and Great Western for refusing to recognise the little 
affair, and stop their trains at its modest station. The attempts of the 
proprietors to keep up a constant. communication between Wormwood 
Scrubs and Warwick Square savours of an enthusiasm that would be 
better employed in a hetter cause. “* Develope our traffic” is the con- 
stant ery of the shareholders, who seem to sigh for a return of the days 
when an empty omnibus ran backwards and forwards to the terminus, 
and a newsman shouted “ Zimes, Chronicle, Daily News,” through the 
hollow and echoing shed of the deserted platform. Well do we 
remember the fitful attempt at a cab-stand which was got up on the 
opening of the line, when, first the waterman dropped off, then the 
horse was detached from the cab to graze-at leisure on the grass 
growing up between the stones before the office door, and at last the 


cab itself was drawn off as a hopeless affair, amid the jeers of the 


bystanders and the tears of the station clerk. 

No one can wish for a repetition of ‘these melancholy manceuvres, 
which must be the result of the re-opening of theline, if it has no 
better resources for traffic than those it formerly started 


upon. But 
while the trains of the Great Western and North Western fly. past the 
West London Station, with proud contempt for the desperate signals 
of its one | eeaegs! and the frantic contortions of the superintendent 
of traffic, 
excitement, to 
Erp to open the line is one which we cannot conscientiously 
second. 


oisting his hands, hat, and handkerchief, in an agony of 
hail the engine driver of the larger companies, the 


A Nice Look-Out. 
Mr. Dickens tells us, in Darid Copperfield, that Mr. Mrcawprr 


was always on the look-out for something “to turn up.” He lived in 
that hope. It was the only prospect he had before him. 


Now, if Mr. Micawser had lived over a London churchyard (St. 
Saviour’s for instance) he would have seen in one day, merely by 
“turning up,” 


a glance at the display of haberdashery as they ride past, and it will be | cannot say. 
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Monday, October 22, 1849.—Up, and to Church together with my 
Wife, to see Patt Haruey married this Morning to Dick Baker; on 
both Sides mighty genteel People, and their Guests, all except Ourselves, 
such as they do call Carriage-Com y. Pat, ina Dress of White 
Satin, and Orange Flowers in her , very pretty and demure, and 
Dick, wearing a Sky-Blue Coat, Crimson Velvet Waistcoat, Yellow 
Moleskin Trowsers, and Japanned Boots; with Lavender Kid Gloves, 
and a Carbuncle in :his 'Shirt-Front, a great Buck. Dick and every 
Man of us with t White Favours at our Breasts, mighty con- 
spicuous and, methought, absurd, the Things serving neither for Use 
nor Ornament. But to see how grand were old fat. y and 
Mr. Baker, and how more grand were their fat Wives, and how fine 
and serious they looked and_how high they carried their Noses! And 
when the Ring was put on Pau’s Finger (Dick first having fumbled 
for it in the wrong Pocket), her Mother did weep, and, falling for sup- 
Vek on Mr. Harey, nigh overthrew him. But the pretty modest 

ridesmaids did most of all take me; which my Wife observing, I saw, 
did trouble her. The py teges over, and the Fees paid, and the 
ide ki by some of the old Gentlemen, we to old Hanr.ey’s to 
Breakfast, where what Wiccyrns do call a Grand Spread, very fine both 
for Show and Meats, every Dish ornamented with Flowers and Gim- 
cracks, the cold Chickens trimmed with Ribbons, and the Bride-Cake, 
having upon it Wax Curips and Turtle-Doves, was pretty. So down 
we sat, Dick stiff and sheepish, and Pat also, shamefaced, and trying 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


ness, with great J 
but, perplexed wit 


said, overcome by his Feelings. The Cham flowing, we soon 
merrier, especially an old Uncle of Dick’s wha beeen to make Jokes, 
which did trouble the Bride and Bride-Groom. But they p wi 
much Crying and Kissing, and Shaking of Hands, away in a Coach-and- 
Four, amid the Cheering of the Crowd in the Street and the Boys shouting 
to behold the fine Team pese > and Servants and old Women looking 01 
from the opposite Windows. We eating and drinking with | dew Delight | 
till late in the Afternoon, but at last broke up, the Maltitu eé salu!ing us - 
each as we stepped into the Street, and the Policeman and Beadle 
were guarding the Door in great State, touching their Hats. A grand: 
ee Breakfast do =e - brave a to the Mob, in ariel = to 
e Company in g and Drinking, and is great Fun to ut those . 
most concerned. But to think what a Fuss is made about most iages, 
and how little Reason for it is shown by most People’s married Lile! — 
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Conductor (very loud). “Go on, BILL; HERE’S THAT UGLY OLD COVE, 
WOT? ALWAYS KICKS UP SUCH A ROW, AND MAKES HISSELF SO DISAGREE- 
ABLE, JUST GOT IN!” 

Driver. “Ou, Has HE? I'VE A DEUCED GOOD MIND TO PITCH HIM OVER, 
AND BREAK HIS STUPID OLD ED!!”’ 


GU. CITTELE Birks, 


KING COAL AND HIS NEW PALACE, ~ 

HE most precious jewel in the crown of 
England is from the treasury of Kine Coat 
—dug from his mines in Newcastle. There- 
fore, it was asignificant and seemly inten- 
tion of QueEN Victor, in her own person, 
to do graceful fealty to the tremendous Po- 
tentate—blacker than Suepa and stronger 
than SoLtomon—on the house-warming of 
his Exchange Palace, in Thames Street. 
For the QUEEN or ENGLAND, with all her 
might and glory, is only the feoffee of 
another power. Without Krve@ Coat, what 
a dwarfed thing were English royalty— 
without Kine Coat, what a pauper place 
were England. Whilst with him, the Bri- 
tish diadem shines, a starry ring to the 


AW 
nations ;—and his broad black pennant, from a thousand funnels, floats 


in every sea. 
~ Queen ExizasetH, in her state-barge, on solemn days and ‘holidays, 


waa truly a fine sight. Ra LzIGH wept courtier’s tears to look at her. 
But Queen Exizaseru, in her golden boat, is but as discrowned Queen 
Mad inacockle-shell when thought of with the idea of QuEEN VICTORIA 
afloat upon the Thames, and bound for Custom-House wharf. QuEEN 

ETH was pulled by mere brawny bargemen—QueEN VICTORIA 
would have been borne onward by the greatest king of the world—Kine 
Coax. Heis on board the Hifin steamer, and though himself unseen, 
has let fly his black pennant. With a hauser of twisted gold-thread, 
Kaye Coat takes in tow the royal barge, and—and— 


But as this sheet must be in print long before the water pageant takes 
place, we cannot report the solemnity of the time from the evidence of 
our own eyes. e must ack of Kine Coat to favour us with a private 
view—as the fossil Tom HILL saw a private eclipse of the sun the day 
before the public exhibition—and to this end, with that domestic 
wand, a steel poker—a wand worth all the wands of fairy for the 
happiness it casts about a circle—we shall compel his Majesty of Coal 
to show to us, in a series of dissolving views, his history from the 
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earliest down to the time of his latest triumph—to Tuesday last, at his 
Palace Warming in Thames Street. 

With the hearth-wand, to housewifes known as a poker, we have 
begun our poet mn pens spell. There !—right in the yielding heart of 
the fire. And small white jets of flame blow and blow—and the fire 
talks—talks audibly. 

—Another ten minutes, and the spell works—the show begins. 
Kine Coat, now so mighty in England and upon the seas, shows us, as 
in a burning mirror, his earliest history ; the eainidie of his vegetable 
life, ere mineralised into the black wealth he now vouchsafes to man. 
Yes, in Krnc Coat’s own fire, we see, in dissolving views of sapphire, 
topaz, and ruby, here and there emerald-tinted, the story of Kine Coat’s 
growlng majesty. 

The fire burns hollow, A red sky rests above a burning earth 
where many colours live, and creep, and change into one another. And 
now grow up ferns and trees—thick and tall, Kine Coat in his 
vegetable days, when not a beast or bird stirred his leaves, or rested 
on his boughs—when all was silent save the solemn heavings of the 
early sea. And there in the fire grows the Forest of Kine Coat, and 
strange flowers of all tints run up his and hang upon his 
branches. And now the forest falls; Krx@ Coat is thrown upon his 
back and buried—deeper and deeper buried. And there he lies—hidden 
out of sight; crushed and crushed, and changing and changing. 

Another wave of the poker! A few thonsand years have passed 
and negro Kin Coat is awakened from his transforming sleep to do all 
sorts of service. We see him at work in the embers. There he is, 
smelting iron, hammering, melting it. There is a village—a town—a 
city; and Kine Coat is warming every hearth, for we can see him 
respiring from a thousand chimneys. 

The fire falls. And there, a burning ocean; and in it a burning 
ship—a naked ship—with a fiery pennant. That is Kine Coat gone 
to sea in his new steam-ship. 

Another dissolving view. A thick-built town: with tall chimneys 
shot into the moltensky. That is Cottonville, and there Kine Coat, 
with his new working companion, Steam, is tearing cotton—teazing— 
spinning—weaving it, 

_Again,—a glowing sea. And thousands of ships with dusky sails, 
ue black swans, swimming onwards, All the ships of rich Kine | 

OAL. 

Another change, and now the Thames. The wharves rise on either 
side, and flowing through them is the burning river; and there is the 
Elfin, Kine Coaw’s special steamer, towing along a golden barge 
barges following,—the whole fire alive and dotted with craft, and 
pierced with masts, and—the embers fall, and no doubt QuEEN Vic- 
toria’s Husband and Children, have landed at the Custom-House, 
and are on their way to the Palace of Kine Coat to pay him homage. 
Father Thames himself,—(by the way, we noticed him in the embers a | 
minute since)—has, with much pains and difficulty, washed himself | 
clean for the occasion; whilst every collier below bridge dons a new 
suit of white satin sails, worked by the maidens of Sunderland and 
Newcastle, with legends in honour of King Coat. 

We pass the ceremony at the Hall; for that will be duly registered 
by our fellow chroniclers. Neither shall we dilate upon the magnificent 
throne of polished coal, cunningly contrived for the state of Her 
Masesty; we shall also leave to others to describe the coronet, with 
specimens of the Coal Flora for strawberry-leaves, and polished “ nut- 
coal” for pearls, of the attending Marquess oF LonDONDERRY. Of this 
we feel assured; that Kiyc Coat will be_ mighty in his kitchen, 
doing his best at boiled and roast for the Princes who honour him. 
Indeed, Kine Coat will, in London City, be triumphant at a thousand 


ranges. 

We read that Mr. Lana has enriched the Exchange with scenes, ‘in 
encaustic illustration of Coal History. We have not seen them—but 
we feel certain that we can divine them. 

The “ Richmond Shilling” is no doubt a prominent subject. The 
shilling upon every chaldron granted by the paternal care of CHARLES © 
THE Seconp to his bend-sinister son, the Duke or Ricumonp; the 
shilling since commuted at the cost of £490,833—for a ai eo annuity 
of £19,000 to the house of RicuMonpD, in whose coronet coals may be said | 
to burn at a great price. This were a sweet, waggish touch of the | 
Merry Traitor to make his royal virtues fire-side posip. Mr. Lane | 

as, of course, taken this theme, encircling it with the RicuMonp | 
motto—“ Kn le charbon de terre je fleurie.” : | 

The “ Limitation of the Vend”’ is, of course, another subject treated | 
by the artist. For by this legalised conspiracy at the pit’s-mouth, the | 
necessary of coal comes heightened to the poor as a luxury. The 
London weaver has, however, the satisfaction to know that if he pays | 
30s. per ton for coal,—his cosmopolite brother at St. Petersburg ma 
warm himself with Wall’s-end at little more than half the price. With | 
this fact before him, Mr. Lane has no doubt shown us a Russian family 
very jolly over roaring sea-coal, and a family in Spitalfields with starved 
fingers and blue winter noses. 

London Bridge and its approaches being built upon London Coal— | 
London’s Corporation levying 8d. per ton for such structure and con- | 


: Siero Google 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


174 
veniences— Mr. Lance has no doubt painted the Spgs | of commencing 


the bridge, substituting for the founda'ion stone, foundation coal. 
Be this as it may. Kine Coat’s new Palace is opened. Compared 
with the power and purpose of which it is the representative and free 
type,—what a Prison-Palace is the Palace of St. Petersburg! What 
a wigwam, hung with bleeding scalps, the Palace of Vienna! 
Great, indeed, is the royalty of England’s Kine Coat. We marvel 
how many Kings of Naples, for instance, Kmnve Coan could hide in his 


bushel A Litrtz Brrp. 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
| FEMALE. 


we} a 
® ii 
= ill 


—— 


—_— 


ScenzE 1.—Blisworth Station. The north train (Peterborough Line) 
coming in, the north train (Lincoln Line) going out: the Birmingham 
train waiting to come in, the York train waiting to go out ; several 
cross-country trains coming, fond, waiting to come, waiting to go; a 
Sew pilot engines running about playfully ; a goods’ train across the 
Line, several horses being put into horse-bores, and kicking on the 
platform—Luggage scattered about—Porters rushing to and fro—a 
sean matte? tn several places at once, and bells ringing at 
tntervals, 


Unprotected Female (descends hastily from north down train. To 
ERLY GENTLEMAN). Do we change carriages here ? 

Elderly Gent. (distractedly). Two portmanteaus, black leather bag, 

hat-case. Hollo! that’s ae ! rear bese ass 
arts after Young Gen n carrying bag. 

Unprotected Female (to ELDERLY holes Are you a guard P 

yeni Gent. Go tothe dev—(¢urus and recognises Vestine): No— 
my trunk—my trunk ! 


[Rushes wildly in two directions after two parties, Struggle. | Lad 


Unprotected Female. Oh! somebody—( Zrutn begins to move. Screams). 
Stop! I’m going on! (Js about to tumble under wheels, is stopped by 
PortTER.) Oh,—do we change ? 

Porter (¢o EtpERtyY Gent.) Yon’s your train—There, ma’am. (Poinds 
to Lincoln train. Ouw Gent. rushes towards it.) No—not yourn, Sir :— 
this here lady’s: that’s yourn. (70 ExpeRty GENT., pointing to 
Peterborough train, Unrrotectep FEMa.e rushes lomarde it.) No, 
no, ma’am. ‘TT’ other side for you. 

4 Unprotected Female. There’s my bag in the carriage. Oh, dear! 
ear ! 

Porter. Which carriage ? 

Stout Clergyman. This—quick ! [PORTER goes towards it. 
4 Unprotected Female, No—no—That’s his—Oh, where’s mine? Oh, 

ear !— 


Station-Master. Now, ma’am, look sharp. South train going on. 
Unprotected Female. Here—Peterborough—South train P 
(Springs towards it. 
Station-Master (pulling her back). No, ma’am. Lincoln. What 
luggage, ma'am ? 
_ Unprotected Female. Two boxes—two cases—four parcels—and two 
littlek——Oh! hat ’s my carriage, I’m certain. 
[Rushes to a carriage, and plunges under seat. COMMERCIAL 
TRAVELLER does the same—their heads come into violent contact. 


Commercial Traveller. Confound—— 

Unprotected Female, No, it isn’t—and two little boys—a leather one 
and a carpet one. 

Porter (ringing bell). Now then! London—Lon—Lon— 

Unprotected Female. Oh, where, where? 

Porter, What is it, ma’am P 

Unprotected Female. London, Sir? 2 = ; 

Porter. Peterborough Line, or Lincoln or Birmingham Line, 
ma’am? Euston Square or Shoreditch? Now, ee { 

Unprotected Female (gradually going distracted). Oh, I don’t know ! 

Blderly Gent. (from train in motion, — wildly Jrom carriage). 
Hollo! That’s my bag on the platform. Stop 

Guard (shutting door violently). All right ! ; 

Unprotected Female (wildly). My luggage—Oh, dear !— my little 
boys !—Oh—do—somebody ! : 

Station-Master—Lost little boys? Here, quick—lots of little lost 
boys here—— 

[Rushes into lost luggage department, followed by UNPROTECTED 


FEMALE. s 
Here you are! (Produces several little Boys. 
Unprotected Female—Oh, no—I’m not. Oh, Johnny! Oh, Billy! 
and my boxes ! ‘ 
[ Bell outside, and voice, “Now then, Peter train south.” 
Unprotected Female ( passionately adjuring Sration-MastER).—Oh, 


do—Sir—put me in somewhere! 


Station-Master—This way—not a minute to spare—forward the 


| babies—here—(Shoves UNPROTECTED FEMALE into carriage.) York train ! 


o right. door violently, 


" Un rotected Female (screaming from window).—But I’m going to 
ondon ! 


Guard.—All right. [Train moves on—general confusion. 


Tableau—sScene closes. 


Wilful Waste of Water. 


Ar the present moment, when the metropolis is absol 
for pure water, it is positively shocking to hear that the foun 
Trafalgar Square consume no less than 1000 gallons per minute. 
the effect produced, we should have estimated the consumption at about 
half-a-pint every half-hour, and our kettle actually boils over with in- 
dignation at the idea that the paltry spouts at Charing Cross are sup- 
plied at such a dreadful sacrifice of an element that is so much wanted 
inLondon. There must be some fearful neglect of hydraulic science in 
the arrangements of these shabby jets, for we would undertake, with a 
pail of water and a hose of six-squirt power, to make a far more effective 
pair of fountains than those which now sprinkle their miserable 
or spit their impertinence out, upon the head and face of the disgus 
bystander. We almost wish some patriotic turncock would and 
cut the water off on his own responsibility, and Punch woulll ie the 
first to move a resolution to the effect. that he had “deserved well of 
his country.” The best thing that England can possibly do with the 
miserable eau d’artifice, whose playing is the merest child’s play, at 
Charing Cross, is to go at once to the Basins in Trafalgar Square, and 
wash her of the thing altogether. 


nting 
in 
From 


It’s Astonishing how Distance Grows. 


ABERT House is found to be such a distance now by hundreds of 
fashionables, who once made it their daily haunt, that Lords and 
ies have been known to set out from Belgrave Square as early as 
3 o’clock in search of it, and to return at 7 without having been able 
to reach the end of their enrner 

The distance, in fact, is found to be so great from the West End, that 
when a lady is about to pay a visit to Albert Ho she makes pre- 
para‘ions as if she were going on a long expedition, and her sense of the 
distance is best conveyed by her always directing the coachman to 
“Drive TO Hupson Bay.” It is needless to state that the carriage 
never gets any nearer than the corner of Piccadilly. 

Indeed the fashionable traflic has so completely ceased in that 
quarter, that a sporting Marquis has offered the sum of £500 to any 
ritheg? ae explores the passage of the Hyde Park through the 

ert Gate. 


An Unnatural Son. 


Mr. Lewis, a son of the old Actor Lee Lewis, has left a ex 4 
£10,000 to the Trustees of the National Gallery, on condition o 
hanging the portrait of his father. One is tempted to quote Horace 
on the subject: ‘‘Delicta majorum immeritus luis.” <Anglicée, “Ob, 
Lewis, your ancestor didn’t deserve it.” ; : 

We have heard of prodigal sons who consigned their family pictures 
to the garret, but it is new to find a pious child paying £10,000 tohave 
his father’s portrait consigned to the coal-hole. 
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THE MYSTERIES OF THE TRADE CIRCULAR. 
| 


_ We copy the following extraordinary announcement from the Mors- 
tng Chronicle of Oct. 23. It was found under a heap of dusty intelligence 
from Leipsic, and, as we thought it too precious a jewel to be lost, we 
have taken the trouble of re-setting it to adorn the casket of our pages : 
“‘Civet cats were in great demand ; Wolf very dull; as also Virginian foxes, of which 
Bears t demand, and were ht up 

hite Fox without sale. Blue Fox 
Foxes were bought up rapidly at 
and blue. Weasels were of very 


only one parcel of 2000 were sold. were in 
y by the Poles. Badgers were neglected. 
deficient. Grey Fox abundant, but high. Coun 
¢ deficiency of Cats, both b 


ray A plage A grea 
r quality. 
We could make neither head nor tail of the above mysterious mixture 
of all sorts of animals taken from the well-known miscellaneous 
collection of the Happy Family. First of all, we were deeply pained to 
hear that the ‘Badgers were neglected,” for we have always looked 
upon the Badger as a favourite animal that was greatly ran after. 
ext, we were rather rejoiced to be told that there was a “deficiency 
of cats, both black and blue.” This is lucky for the Leipsie larders, 
though cooks must feel the scarcity dreadfully. By-the-by, we never 
heard of a ‘“‘diue cat.” This must be the voracious cat that is sure to 
devour a leg of mutton when the an calls, 
We were a little ced pr at the announcement that the “ Bears 
rly by the Poles.” We should have thought that 
re gh of the great Russian Bear to last them all 
that some of our stock-brokers went over to 
again the highness of the article may be 
e fact, that all Bears have a tendency to rise 


were bought up 
the Poles had h 
their lives. It may be, 
“bear the iiig tea thou 
© sim 


enou 


animals? They cannot be for our House of Comm for that Bear 
Garden is quite large enough. They may probably be for our s rting 
equires, for we notice, amongst the choice items disposed of, 

** country foxes were bought up rapidly.” Our country gentlemen have 
been long complaining of the growing scarcity and dearness of foxes, 
and this new investment, we said, has undoubtedly been made to 
remedy the deficiency. England will be overrun with Reynards of all 
colours, and our intrepid sportsmen will race with one another to be 
“in at the death,” in order to present their wives with the brush of a 
“blue fox.’ We must confess we do not envy much the Nrmrop who 
ve to ay home the nice little “‘ parcel,” above mentioned, of *‘ 2000 

oxes. 

Our fears, however, have run away with us, and it appears that they 
have not the slightest ground for doing so, British homesteads are not 
to be desolated once more with ravenous wolves, and English ducks and 
hens will be allowed to “sit” in peace and quietness, without any im- 
pertinent fox (who from his breeding should know better,) “ dropping 
In” upon them. If any of the animals above specified are imported, it 
will not be in a live state, but their hides will be so well tanned, that 
any lady will be able to wear a “‘ blue cat” round her neck, and any 
gentleman have the pleasure of pressing a badger to his bosom, with the 
greatest impunity. The alarming sacrifice of bears, civet ca‘s, badgers, 
and weasels, turns out to be only a quiet sale of fars! We have been 
nearly frightened out of our skins—but nothing more. The Trade 
Circular has deceived us this once, but we will take good care that it 
does not “ catch a weasel asleep” a second time. 


Protectionist Pumps. 


Mr. Evetrx, the Protectionist Member for West Su 
oe Dinner at Guildford is reported to have told 

a — 

“In times of difficulty they should all set their hands to the work, and if the ship 
were leaking that was a reason why all hands should go to the pumps.” 

All bands should go to the pumps! What does that mean? That 
the agricultural interest should have recourse to the Protectionists P 


, at the late 
audience 


emer tr or ED SNe 


ANOTHER TALE OF A TUB. 


| A roune gentleman (of Trinity College, Dublin), whose notions of 
_ Ancient History are infinitely too Rollin’, for they apparently have 
| gathered nothing, will insist upon it that.our old friend DioGENEs was 
no more a cynic than Lyxn, or Quin, or Pym, but that his great object 

| in carrying about a tub every where was only to sell oysters. 
_ He maintains that the fact of Diogswss being an ovsterman suffi- 
ciently accounts for his being the first man on record who “astonished 


natives.” 


Morto ron Sewer CommissionEers.—Slow, but not sewer. 


THe GREATEST PILL-AR OF THE STATE.—The Ear. oF ALDBOROUGH. 
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THE NELSON COLUMN. 


A PROPHETIC ODE. 
Tue Nelson Colamn 


But isn't nied, thovgtr'wo ve raised the capital 
ut isn sh’d, though we ’ve rai ital ; 
The old boy and the old man , 
Complain that now they can- 
Not as of ole sanaly enjoy their nap at all, 
The folks make such a pother 
About something or other, 
__ Which “‘ bas-reliefs” they call, 
But which the very masons when they saw, 
_. Letting their ohisels a) 
From sight of bas-reliefs found a relief in “ bah.” 
Nor can we reliance 
; Upon the four stone lions, 
Which we’re assured are to grace the corners ; 


48 IT OUGHT TO BE. 


But which we think are certain 

(If we may lift the curtain 
That veils the future from the scoff of scorners,) 
To end, if they do end in aught at all, 
Thus—in a baked apple and ’tater stall ! 


AS IT WILL BE. 


An Island that understands Self-Government. 


THE Daily News says, “ Malta at this moment has no Governor, or 
Chief Secretary, or Commander-in-Chief of the troops present—they 
are all away on leave, and yet the machine works on as well as usual.” 
Tn fact, we should say much better than usual, considering the Governor 
is no less a personage than Mr. Mors O’FerratL. By-the-by, since 
that honourable gentleman receives his salary all the same, he must be 
paid by Government to keep away from the Viewed in that 

ght, he is well worth his salary. ; 
_ We advise the Colonial Secretary to take a lesson from Malta, for it 
is rumoured that his temper is so uncertain that he would be all the 
better at times for a little Self-Government. 
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MR. BRIGGS'S HUNTING CAP COMES HOME, BUT THAT IS REALLY A THING MES. BRIGGS CAN NOT, AND WILL NOT PUT UP WITH! 


HOW TO INCREASE RAILWAY TRAFFIC. _ ‘THE TIES AND NECK TIES OF HOME.’ 


Aut sorts of speculations—some of them very bad speculations—| Tue literature of the cravat must now be added to our products of 
have been afloat as to the cause of the diminution of Railway Traffic | the march of intellect, for a book has just been published on the subject 
throughout the country, but the most ingenious mode of increasing | of the neck-handkerchief, and the work is illustrated by a vast number 
it is one that our own little Railway has hit upon. At the recent of engravings, showing the different modes of arranging that important 
meeting of this promising little concern, it was stated that the directors | article of male attire. When we consider how necessary it is to know 
had sent three parcels down their own line by way(of experiment, or | how to hold one’s head up in society, and when we reflect how much 
more probably pour excourager les avitres, though the result was not’ the tie of the cravat may tend to the formation of other ties of more 
very encouraging, for it was stated at the same meeting that only one | tender character—for the arrow of love has often reached the female 
of the parcels reached its destination. This mode of increasing traflic| heart from the bow round the neck of a gay cavalier—when, we repeat, 
may be applied to the passenger as well as the parcel department, for! we remember these things, we cannot be surprised that the adjustment 
any railway may send its clerks and porters to take tickets and run up! of a noose, by which a dearer noose is frequently effected, should have 
and down the line, by way of giving life to the concern when it seems) become the subject of a literary composition. 
to be languishing. Par ee We wonder Burke, the heraldic author, who is so great on the 

The idea is not altogether a novel one, for it is only a modification | topic of old family Stocks, does not take the new stocks of the existing 
of the principle of the unknown author who used to order a copy of his| generation under his cognizance. As far as stiff-necked pride is con- 
own work, and pay for it in order to promoe a sale at the publisher’s.| cerned, we do not see that it can have anything more appropriate 
The result was, that he, in time, had paid for and got upon his own| a well-starched stock to rest upon, and we hope therefore Mz. Burke 
shelves the entire impression of the work with which he had hoped to}-will not consider the subject to be beneath the dignity of his ordinary 
make a favourable impression on the public. There is something truly | labours. 

TootsIaN in the notion adopted by the directors of our little line inj ESS 
despatching parcels directed to themselves by their own line, at their 
own expense, for their own satisfaction. 


The Great Tailor for Bucks. 


THE Edinburgh Review says that “ Cabbage is found to be richer in 
muscular matter than any other crop.” On the strength of this, the 
Morning Chronicle recommends Mr. DisraE.i to raise the cry of 
“ Cheap Cabbage.” ‘Till his Utopian schemes for cenevae we agricul- 
tural distress were perfected, the cabbage would certainly be something 
to stop the farmers’ mouths, and prevent their crying. It would have, 
so, this further advantage ; in all measures where there is cab 
there is generally something else. Now, Mn. DisRaELI might identify 
himself so thoroughly with this new measure, that he could find the 

riculturists not only in their Cabbage, but in a magnificent Goose 

o. We have no doubt either, if the great M.P. for Bucks were 
strongly pressed, that he would not mind cooking it for them into the 


argain. 


The Kilkenny Cats in Paris. 


It seems that there are two pe in the French Chambers. The 
debates are always interrupted by “A Voice on the Right,” and “ A 
Voice on the Left,” and considering how seldom the debates are 
argued on the former, it is no wonder that the divisions should always 
prove for Freedom to be over the latter. But this division of parties 
ay somewhat account for the pugnaciousness of its members; for 
udging them by their disputes, their boxes on the ear, their challenges, 

lone and duels, never were representatives so fond of hitting “‘nght 
and left. 
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A BONE FOR BONNYCASTLE. 


Great arithmetical puzzle —which would 
-, defy the astuteness of the ing boy 
himse i ing the streets of 


| lf —is now pervading 

; |\| London, and the western suburbs. This 
= /4\| modern Sphinx, to which we have for some 
J) | time been vainly endeavouring to play the 
3 of Eprrvs, is the fare of a Kensington 
mnibus. It to be threepence 
from Shey me aces i Secrie hae and 
> aixpence from Charing Cross oane Stree 
| ir. + —aresult which has no parallel except in 
— aie {¢he extraordinary case of the wonderful 
aaFrwn"".-=S. Rhinoceros that, according to the Show- 
: man’s description, measured 44 inches from 

the snout to the tail, and 88 inches from the tail to the snout. 
We defy Bomnrcastiz himself, or the old original Tutor’s Assistant, 
with the aid of his own Key, to g like certainty 


discover, with anythin 


the fare by a We have tried it every, way, an 

endeavoured to work it out in every ey psn manner, but when we have 

i 3d. — on the w of the Omnibus, we have some- 
w or other 


that the money we pay cannot be got to agree with 
Ga "To Fond tha Change out of ik ‘Let any one try it zad ba wa 

0 : et any one it, and he 
find it almost impossible. 

We sometimes fancy there must be a system of pantomime scrolls 
applied to the windows of the Kensington Omnibuses, for though you 
seo $d. as as life on all parts of the vehicle, get in where you may, 
and get out where you may, you will find, by the close inspection of some 
almost invisible type, that yours is not a case for change out of six . 
Sometimes even coin will not suffice, and, by a most unintelligible 


effect of the atmosphere on the fare, a wet night will raise it to a 
shilling, and you will have the door slammed in your face without 
another w if you decline being taken in on the terms of 
conductor. | 

We are no advocates for unreasonably low fares, and we have no 
desire to enjoy the pri drawn for twopence by cattle so 
debilitated as to be able to draw anything more than their last 
breath, but we must say we like a little uniformity, and we should be 
glad to know what the fare oan Oa on the Kensington Road, for the 
poe ee een se as the Share List, and seems to be regu- 

ee arbitrary will of the conductor for the time . Asa 
glut of buyers in the market sends shares up, a number of riders 

ill in five minutes double the fares on the to Kensington. _ 

We highly appreciate the value of permanency in all our institutions, 
and we shall not be satisfied till we see the principle applied to the fares 
of the Omnibuses we have been speaking of. It is true that the Com- 
pany, having a appt i of the road, may do what they like with the 
road, which is exclusively their own, but a little wholesome o position 
may yet be found to bring the Com and their fares toa level. A 
fitful attempt was recently made with a retired Chelsea Omnibus, and a 
pair or so of brutes so exquisitely attenuated, that— 

“Nothing lived 'twixt them and dog’s meat.” 

But though this “unreal mockery” of an opposition dismally failed, 
and the C cavalry retired before the ridioule of the enemy—the 
unhappy horses looking as if they were fed upon nothing but chaif from 
the drivers and conductors of the rival Omnibuses—it is not improbable 
that a more earnest, and consequently a successful, attempt will be made 
to break up a monopoly that threatens to place the weary feet of the 
western traveller in the hands of a little band of determined ’bus-men, 
with a delusive 3d. painted on the panels, and 6d. or ls. engraved on 


NOBILITY OF THE MIND AND POCKET. 
Ws have great pleasure in giving publication to the following 
ting instance of 
CONSCIENCE MONEY. 

“The Duxs oy ———— presents his compliments to the Directors of the York, New. 
castle, and Berwick Railway, and begs to return them the sum of which he con 
aiders is the lawful property of their Company 
certain shares that were presented to the Duxe by Mz. Hupsoy.” 

We have no doubt that this liberal example will be largely followed 

other members of our proud lish Nobilit , who were not 
proud at the time to participate in Mz. Hupson’s gains, but who, we 
are sure, will be far too proud to keep those gains now that they 
know by what dishonest means they were obtained. We hope ma few 
days to be able to publish a long list of the most aristocratic conscience 
monies. We shali not be surprised to find one or two Duchesses’ 
names amongst them. 


BLUEBOTTLES IN THE VATICAN, 


Tum French soldiers are called at Rome “ Tue Porr’s POLICEMEN.” 
Of course they belong to the “ See” Division ? 


A BARGEE'S BALLAD. 


Ir Pb off peaks poet, 
ur gallant barge she a 
A noble craft as you don't see 
Her ekal every day. 


And as ve lay at the Bankside, * 
A hawful groan I eare 


And wnder our stem an old gent I ’spi 
enh pied, 


With pea-green ’air and 
Like an elderly mud-lark he did rise 
His oc from the sludge; 
ou’re a come he 


6é 


Bae he did answer, “ ry eee cons 


“I’m FatHer THawes,” he says, says he; 


Out of my bed I’ve rase, 
To seek for a drop of decent stuff 
To wash my face and clothes. 


‘For I’ve heard tell of our noble Quuzx, 
TE oe 
i ero BRT, 
And also tha Privce or WHALES. 


** It ’s long since poor old Thames ’as’ad - 


The honour a Queen to carry, 


Thof often I carned QuEEN Bras, 
Kine JamEs, and aoe Mary. 


“And as for Whales, ’tain’t many 0’ them — 


That I sees come my way ; 
Except that one at Erith staira, » 
As they cort t’ other day. 


Bat in them old and ancient times, 
I was fit for to be seen ; 
bed it were both smooth and sweet, 
y waters bright and clean. 
“My ‘air it warn’t as now you see”— 
And he squeeged it with his ’and, 
And all sorts of nasty slimy thi 
Dropped out of every strand. 
he, ‘“‘ There never was river ran, 
t, at my time o’ day, 
”As been treated as bad as they treat me, 
Nor sarved in such a way. 
“They isons me with 
rubbidge, shoes, rap, "ats, : 
With chimicals, coal tar, and gas, 
with dead dogs and cats. 
And though a water Power I be, 
You ’ll think it werry funny, 
I can’t raise a drop of the real staff, 
Either for love or money. 
“Now, as I vants to do my best, 
er be fit for _ care sald, 
any river in wi 
If axed to bear the QvEEN), 
*T vish you’d speak to the vater vorks, 
Or vatever ’s the proper quarter, 


And ax if they can’t spare Farner THAMES 


A drop of clean soft water.” 


THE STANDARD OF SHERRY—WHAT IS IT? 


THEEE meets our 
£5000, unintelligible 
as it was the amount of profit upon | cannot comp 


we cannot 


DABD OF 


eye, at many a turn, a placard headed with the 
Thre Stax ATURAL SHERRY. 


We 


the existence of any wine in a state of Nature, and 


ine the sort of Standard which 


Natural 8b 
adopted. Can it be the flag that has braved a thousand years the 
and the breeze ? or, is it the Standard at 
of which a good deal of Sherry—rather more artificial than 
to be met with? Does the song of the 8S 
Standard of Natural Sherry, and what is the m 
Flavour,” spoken of in the advertisement we are. 
the whole mystery lies in a nutshell, but even if it 


has 
tle 


Cornhill, in the neighbourhood 
natural—i 


is 
tandard Bearer refer to the 
of the “ Nutty 
gto? Perbaps 
we are at a loss 


what to make of it. Are we expected to believe that Natural Sherry is 
a ph elec cn and not of art P—a sort of wine in the wood 


© postage. 


as are to be met with in the forest ? 
7 a reply—but whoever attempts a reply must 


be good enough to 


We pause 
pay 


ne 
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YOUR MONEY, OR—“ COMPEN- 
SATION.” 


Ir seems that no less than 8000 writs 
were issued last year by the Palace Court. 
These were properly 8000 cases of ex- 
tortion or persecution, purposely taken 
into the Palace Court to swell the costs. 
The Court, we are told, is to be abolished 
at the end of this year, but compensation 
is to be given to every one who had an 
interest in it. Compensation for what ? 
For the maintenance of a vile sinecure, 
for a public wrong, for a wholesale rob- 
bery. fay one should be compensated, 
it ought to be the 8000 persons against 
whom the writs above mentioned were 
taken out. TZheyare the real sufferers— 
but there is no talk of compensation for 
them. The persons who shared the 
plunder are to receive a further plunder 
in the shape of compensation money, but 
those who were plundered are not even 
to have the money of which they were 
shamelessly plundered returned to them. 
Surely, there is something faulty, some- 
thing almost wicked, in this system of 
compensation. We pay people because 
they have been thriving all their lives 
upon abuses. The greater the abuse, 
generally, the greater the compensation. 
We would not mye these Palace Court 

ntlemena farthing. If the Palace Court 

e paid, we shall not be astonished to see 
Mr. Hupson come forward and demand 
compensation ! 


THE 
FUN AT FARMERS’ DINNERS. 


Mr. Puncn will really be obliged to 
invite himself personally to an agricul- 
tural dinner ; a kind of banquet whereat 
the good cheer, (notwithstanding agri- 
cultural starvation) and the equally good 
fun, seem, united, to form a treat which 
Mr. P. cannot longer deny himself. He 
would have given away several numbers 
of his popular periodical, gratis, to have 
been present, the other day, at the Guild- 
ford banquet, could he have foreseen the 
sport which befel there. The newspaper 
reports of the festivity are, however, 
more than droll enough, and from these 
records Mr. Punch, in convulsions of 


mirth, with difficulty transcribes the; = 


following extracts :— 


“ At the conclusion of a substantial repast, the 
usual loyal toasts were given, and drunk in rapid 
succession,” 


(So it would seem). 


“ The Chairman then observed, that the present 
was an agricultural and not a political meeting, 
and that any gentleman who trespassed on the 
forbidden ground of politics would be at once 
called to order.” 

This announcement, it is stated, was 
received with “cheers.” The reporter, 
doubtless, meant “laughter,” and if 
he had not attended more to his dinin 
than his reporting, would have informe 
us that the worthy chairman uttered the 
above words with a marked ironical em- 
phasis, and followed them up by making 
a face and taking a sight at the company, 
who responded by cries of “Over the 
left,” and appropriate gestures. For he, 
immediately afterwards, having given 
“The Army and Navy,” coupled with 
the name of Lorp Eemont :— 


“ His Lordship, in acknowledging the toast, 
said he regretted to observe that there was rising 
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up in this country a base Republican faction, which was endeavouring to 
squeeze a too squeezeable Government into accordance with their views, 


and to destroy that glorious free Protestant constitutional monarchy of THE DUSTMAN, 
which this country had so long justly boasted.” 
&e.1 &e.t! Ge.lil Gelli) Geile I knew the dustman years ago ; 


I see his open visage now: 

His fan-tail’d hs hat, his foots slow, 
His velveteens, his honest brow. 

A chord is touch’d which but requires 
A breath to blow away the rust 

Which time deposits on the wires 
That vibrate to the cry of “ Dust.” 


I view within his mournful eye 
oe open tee iy 
ousands may pass co A 
Volumes are written in neg Ad 
It bears an impress full of thought, 
A lesson that we all may trust; _ 
The proudest may by one a 
o knows so much of common 


I’ve seen him turning o’er and o’er 
The recently collected heap ; 
And oft with disappointment sore 

I’ve watched him turn aside and weep: 
When all his scrutinising pains 

Found nothing but a mouldy crust, 
Not e’en a tea-spoon, whose remains 

Might give some value to the dust. 


I’ve heard him in the saddest tones, 
In language that the sense confounds, 
Vent curses on the price of bones— 
Eight paltry pence for twenty 


And then I’ve seen his 
And set him say, What must be 
must ; 
Vexation is the fate of all,’ 
And all alike must end in dust,” 


I think he’s now a wiser man; _ 
I fear he sometimes care 
In beer’s too sg dedlgaer | can: 
I’m sure he very seldom smiles. 
But this | know—that he has learn’d 
With what is sad to blendiwhat’s just; 
I’ve had a silver fork return’d = 
bie p mi had thrown among the 
ust. 


In this style (after the usual loyal toasts, &c.) proceeded 
the noble Lord to the end of his oration, without any other 
interruption than “‘ cheers.” 

For the enjoyment of all the humours of a political debating 
club, (to follow a substantial repast and the usual Joyal toasts), 
commend Mr, Punch to an agricultural dinner where politics 
are tabooed, and where anybody who refers to them will be 
at once called to order. 


PRECIOUS LIBERTY! 
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Then visit not with harsh decree 
The dustman who ’Il at fate repine ; 
How would it go with you or me, _ 
Were his condition yours or mine? 
It is a question opening wide 
A thousand points to be discuss’d;_ 
But neither of us could abide | . 
Too close a sifting of our dust. 


$$ ] 


“ ParpoNn, MADAME, VOTRE PASSE-PORT, S’IL VOUS PLAIT.” 


A VOICE FROM THE STOMACH. 


SoMEBODY recommends what he calls 
“voice lozenge,’ which, it is asser- 
ted, gives “‘ tone to the stomach.” 
must be very convenient to si 
for anything which gives “tone to 
stomach” must add to the usual 
vantage of a voce di petto, a 
voce di ventre, which would be 
anywhere as a decided novelty. 
A stomach with a tone to it 


Panic in the Fish Market. 


WE regret to say that the fish market has not emerged 
from the panic into which it was thrown by the epidemic 
which has now happily disappeared, though the public has 
not yet recovered its fishy appetite. Last week’s prices show | 
very little improvement, for oysters, which were dull at the | 
opening, have continued in the same state, and mussels gave | 
way so rapidly, that anything approaching muscular strength 
in the market seemed utterly out of the question. A 
speniavar rs eels nt ey slip oe eh his fingers, and | 
though oysters in the bed appeared at one time to be) 
getting up, they evidently required a great deal of bolstering. | be ia ge il es : ree L..: Pg 


The discovery of a new bed of oysters at Shoreham, marked |{Urish to a v I ; 

ister -companying himself without being de- 
out by four posts and forming a sort of four-post-bed, may, pendent on kav exeedeeld : 
We can understand the stomach of 


perhaps, give the trade an impetus. 
oe having : sa fr mp 
} whence we derive all our ~ 
Orange Donkeyism. but the human stomach with a tone 


Mr. Berns, the Irish Orangeman and ex-magistrate, seems /t. is a phenomenon which ought to make 
determined not to allow the unfortunate notoriety which he the lozenge that produces it universally 
has acquired in connexion with “ Doily’s Brae” to subside, , Popular. 

He seems to glory in the honours of the Brae, and, in his 
epistolary effusions on that subject, to have written himself 
down a kind of animal truly entitled to them. 


> 


2 


the 


4 


THE CRY OF THE PROTECTIONISTS. 
| “Goon luck protect us from Disrazes !** 


Digitized by (00g le 
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OLD BAILEY LADIES. 


From Miss Lovisa 


* My DEAREST CHARLOTTE,— , 

“T wave just come home from the Old Bailey Dock in that 

horrid Newgate, and you can’é think what a flutter 1’min. Dear me! 

If it isn’t more exciting than the Opera; and then, you know, love, 

hav ene it more delightful, it’s alltrue. But let me tell you all 
ut it. 

“Our Cnartes knowing dear Mr. —— (he is one of the —— of the 
City of London) got tickets for myself and ARABELLA to hear the 
whole of the trials of those horrid, dreadful creatures, the Mannrnes. 
Coming late (for you know what a girl ARABELLA is; never ready when 
everybody else is) there was no room for us upon the Bench, where I 
saw those girls the Prerrepornts (who always push themselves every- 
where) ; and so we were obliged to take a seat with the dreadful blood- 
thirsty creatures in the dock. I didn’t much like it at first; but after 
half-an-hour or so, got quite reconciled to the situation, as it enabled 
us to see all the movements of each of the criminals’ countenance—the 
monsters. ; cae 

“There were many ladies in Court ; as our Post says, “notabilities,’ 
I think I saw Mapame Tussavup: but then her visit was, of course, 
ay one of business. , 

“When the creatures came into the dock, I was all in a twitter, and 
upon my word and honour, do you know, I felt for a moment as if 
murder was catching. The villain Manninc was dressed in plain 
black ; and looked such a wretch, the Sunday pavers not making him 
half monster enough. (By the way, I’il send you his likeness in a 
locket, with, if possible, a bit of his hair, and then you can judge for 
a sae RS. MANNING was very nicely dressed, indeed. When I 

ooked at her, I thought the jury must find such a black satin gown 
not ery fr they didn’t. Besides the black satin, she had a plaid 
shawl of the Stuart pattern. Worea very beautiful cap, that I have no 
doubt will be fashionable, with such beautiful lace ih and lace 
that—no, I never! It did seem to me impossible that such 
hands, with such lappets, could commit a murder; but, then, such 
doubts made the sweetness of the interest. 

“ Well, the trial went on, and I felt myself so much at home with the 
horrid prisoners that, once or twice, I caught myself about to offer my 


, to Miss CHARLOTTE 


eau-de-cologne to the wretched culprit at the bar—but I didn’t. As 
the witnesses were examined, if it wasn’t much better than a play 
I’m not here, that’s all. Mn. Senszant WILKINS was a little 


ar 
upon our sex; but then you know, he was paid for it—and that 
explains everything. ; , 
Well, my dear, to beshort, the judge summed up, and the jury retired, 
and the interest was delightful. They came in at last, and the judge 
to pronounce sentence, when Mrs. Manning—well! didn’t she 
show her spirit !—called every body a pack of wretches, and threw all 
the sweet and bitter herbs before her, upon the wigs of the lawyers. 
It was altogether a great deal finer than Grist’s Vorma, and much more 
than ras, Warner’s Lady Macbeth. However, the judge went 
on, and sentenced the horrible criminal to be hanged; and Mrs. 
tNG flounced out of the dock, telling ’em to go and be 
ashamed of themselves. 

“Having broken the ice, if they are executed I think I shall go and 
see the sight. For if ladies make the Old Bailey fashionable, 1 don’t see 
why they shouldn’t patronise the new drop. It is so exciting: and as 

said before,—so real. 

“Good bye, for 1’m going to dress for dinner—but I wouldn’t miss 
the post. Should there ever be another trial, you must come up to 
London, and go to Newgate, with (my dear gir!) 


- “Your affectionate 
Oct. 26th. * Lovursa.” 


., _P.8. Bonnets are coming out with bunches of artificial rue, a /a dock : 
if you want one, give an order for a Newgate chip.” 


MONOMANIACS OF THE EXCHEQUER. 


Tue daily acknowledgments of the receipt of conscience-money made 
by the CHANCELLOR OF THE Excueguer in the Zimes must have 
induced a suspicion in the reflecting mind that, somehow, there must be 
& vast number of lunatics at large. The announcement, last week, that 
he had received £50 “ pro bono publico” is a clear proof of the insanity 
of peoeaty, cvidently unfit to be trusted with his own cash. It is the 
opinion of Mr. Punch that both the sey and benefactors of the 

uer, the P. G.’s, F. W.’s, X. Y.’s, and A. S. S.’s, are simply one 

eccentric old gentleman, with more money than brains, and slightly dis- 
in respect of the latter. | 

As the mania of this cracked unknown develops itself, he will, very 

y, be sending the CuanceLtor or THE Excuequer his watch, 


a 


game, or swamping it with hampers of wine. Nothing is more painfu 
to think upon than misdirected benevolence, and there is an office (85, 
Fleet Street) to which the stream of bounty we have been just contem- 
lating might just as well be diverted from that of the Exchequer. 
hat is the place for those to send presents to, who are disposed to be 
generous for fun. 


THE CORPORATION RAGGED SCHOOLS. 
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rings, and snuff-box, and overwhelming the Treasury with baskets of 
| 
2 ———_$_ __—— | 
. | 


it 

THE Corporation neglect Education, and attention to the morals of | 
the rising generation! On the contrary, we’ve no hesitation in stating ' 
in this publication, that for the edification of the youthful population, | 
they ’ve Suemes places of education ; to wit, for teaching the humanities, 
the slaughtermen's and carcase-butchers’ shambles, and for instructing 
in the urbanities, there’s Smithfield Market for Young England’s 
rambles; where they may learn from songsters great as greasy, the art 
of slang-song a /a Free and Easy; from drovers, courtesy and kindly . 
bearing ; from kuackers, catch the knack of profane swearing; courage, | 
from seeing sheep and lambkins slaughtered; and cyphering, from 
watching oxen quartered. 

In short, that they may learn all life’s best rules—doth Smithfield 
Market hold its Ragged Schools, 


A NATION COMMITTED TO NEWGATE. | 


THERE are no less than 40,000 persons imprisoned for political ' 
offences in the Kingdom of Naples. If it goes on at this rate, FeRp1-_ 
NAND will not havea single free subject left. Every man in the kingdom 
will be a prisoner; every house will be a jail. There will soon be 
nothing but dogs and babies seen in the streets. His Ministers must 
have new titles. They will be receiving fresh appointments as follows :— | 
First Lord of the Stone Jug. Chief Secretary for Hard Labour. 
Lord Privy Turnkey. First Lord of the Hulks. | 
Lord High Policeman. Chancellor of the Duchy of the Penal 
Chancellor of the Condemned Cell. Settlements. 
Commander-in-Chief of the Sheriff's Hereditary Lord High Constable and 
Officers. . Chief Beadle. 
Home Secretary for Newgate. Hereditary Usher of the Birch Rod, 
Foreign Secretary for Botany Bay. Lord High Keeper of the Stocks. 
Master of the Handcuffs. Paymaster-General of Policemen in plain 
Lord President of the Treadmill. clothes. 


Kixe FEervinanp may boast of ruling over the largest prison in 
Europe. His kingdom should be walled in like an immense Newgate. 
Should the odd tancy ever seize him to wash his royal hands, we are 
afraid that not all the Naples Soap in his kingdom will get them clean 


again ! 


A New Provers.—Reading in the late reports of Railway Investi- 
gation Committees of the cost of what they call “rolling stock,” we 
should propose “stocks” for “stones” in an old proverb, and write 
** Rolling stocks gather no moss.” 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


ten 


Ae: 
Mis 


' 


of kissing his Hand as comical as could be. But I know not well | 
whether I do more prefer his Cocknies or his Clowns; for methinks | 
Clown, and bis Figure, ina Coat short in the Waist, a huge strip | have seen him do a Snob as well as a Clodpole, and he is very good in 
Waistcoat, Trousers too big for him tucked up at the Ankles, Hob-| both, whether a rustical Booby or a Whippersnapper Spark; and do 
Nail Boots, and a great ill-shaped Hat, mighty droll, and did move the | use V for W, and misuse or drop his H, and talk the Flash axa Cant of 
People to clap their Hands and la h the Moment he come on the | the Town mighty natural... But to thmk. how we English People do 
tage ( Head, | take Delight in pls fal ey is ridiculous ; and how [ have seen @ 
and smooth down his Hair, and make a Face upon the Audience, | Theatre ringing with Merriment at the Sight of ToucHstone in & 
whereat they did laugh again, and then turning round show them aj Paper Cap and Apron, with a Baker’s Tray, and a Bell,“ crying “ Mutf- 
Back View of himself, which made them laugh the more. Still greater | fins!”” or eating with his Mouth full; or even putting his Arms 
a-Kimbo, or pulling his Hat over his Eves, and some of the Andience, 
much as any, though I heard not what he said; but ony for the Odd-| and myself too, in Fits almost. with Laughter. . Methinks that Fo- 
ld not keep my , reigners are wrong to suppose that we are a melancholy Peo, and 
even if he were speaking Hamlet. Mighty | would give up this Notion if they could see us at a broad Farce, and how 
droll to see him in a fine House make himself at Home alter the Fashion easily we are pleased, and what Straws will tickle us almost to Death. 
of a Bumpkin, and hear him in his rustical Draw! and ‘I'wang relate all 
the News and Tattle of his Village. - What with his clodhopping Gait, 
and Awkwardness, and Independence, and Impudence, he did make, 


a 


Home, my Sides aching by Reason of ToucusToNr’s Drolleries, and truly, 
he do make a ey exe tee rogu sh Buffoon. So to Bed mimicking 
ToucustonE his Voice to my Wife, which did divert her mightily 
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+OUR LITTLE BIRD. 


BIBLE SLAVERY. 


By means peculiar to this 
paper, we are enabled to 

outstrip all contempo- 

rary rivalry, and to lay 

before our ers a 

most faithful report of 

a recent meeting of 

African savages of the 

Mozambique nation; a 

meeting conducted with 

~the greatest decorum, 
and resulting in most 

! “t= pious resolutions. The 
i? proceedings, carefully 
: watched by a LITTLE 

Brrp, from the top of 

a date-tree, have been rendered into the most scrupulous English by 
a gentleman attached to the Foreign Missionary Society, and who 


paved the very prime of his life among the Makwana race of Cape 
elgado, on the Coast of Mozambique. 

The meeting was proclaimed by beat of wooden drum, to be held an 
hour after sunrise, in the centre of the village. The purpose of the 
meeting to take into consideration the benighted condition of certain 
individuals, known as the Committee of the British and Foreign 
Society. At the first gleam of light the people left their cabins, and 
were assembled in the square. Shortly after, the Makuana Chief, 
black as night, attended by the oldest men of the tribe, appeared— 
silence was cried—the chief took his seat upon a bamboo seat, over- 
spread with a tiger’s skin, and an old man stepped forward, carrying a 
small packet carefully enfolded in palm-leaves. Ceremoniously untying 
the leaves, he very reverently drew forth—a London newspaper. 
Whereupon the savage multitude bowed their heads in sign of venera- 
tion of the token of truth and human refinement. Three or four women, 
with the passionate impulsiveness of the sex, dropt upon their knees, 
and taking their gold ornaments from their necks, laid them upon the 
earth, as an offering to the picture of the Lion and the Unicom, 
printed—tattooed, as they doubtless believed—upon the brow of the 
aforesaid newspaper. : 

The old man—his grizzled hair was white as sea-foam, and his 
appearance, for a savage, benign and intellectual—addressed the multi- 
tude. He had, it was known, in the strong days of his youth, when 
he could have griped the life from a young lion, and raced down 
the ostrich in its earliest speed, he had been sold to the English, 
who “ wear clothes, ride upon elephants, climb into houses, and are 
gods.” The wonderful English! They had taught him their tongue : 
they had taught him that, when he was put into the earth, he should 
still travel beyond the sky, and, like the sun, be bright and glorious for 
ever, They had given him a Book that had put wings to his back—a 
Book that had softened his heart into honey—a Book that bad him cast 
away his war-club, and hug even the Sowauli as brothers. (Here the 
savages shouted, and clapped their hands), But the mighty English had 
fallen into the dust. They had made, even of the Book itself, a thing 
to hurt and to destroy. ‘his was the truth: for it was written in the 
paper, the Morning Tongue, that though silent, talked to the English 
fee He would, however, make the paper speak, so that all should 

ear 


Here the old man, with great facility, translated into his own bar- 
barian language the pure English of the morning paper reading 
therefrom a report of the proceedings of the Britis d Foreign 

ciety. According to such doings, the young women who folded and 
stitched the Bibles and Testaments for the ie aay Scripture 
Slaves as the old man called them—could not, one with the other, earn 
more than 5s. 6d. a week. And here, it was curious to observe with 
what intelligence the speaker described to his hearers the misery 1n- 
separable from such wages. It was of no more worth, he told them, 
in England, than a hundred cowries in Mozambique ; it would only wy 
a few dates, a calabash of milk. And then, he said, the poor Englis 
things must pay for houses to live in, and for clothes to wear. They— 
poor dears !—they had not the same sky and the same freedom as the 
tribes of Makvana. 

A young man then addressed the meeting. If all that they had 
heard wasa true thing, — he would no longer look into the Book that had 
been given to him by the English—he would no longer listen to the 

lish sent among them. How could the Silent Tongue of the Book 
talk truth P And could they believe men who said they love all men as 
brothers, when they starved their wretched sisters? For what became 
of them? Did they lie down and die ?—He, for one, would never look 
into that Book again. After what he had heard, it was sewed with 
eart-strings—tattooed in blood—and covered with human skins. 


- 


A second elder rose. He told the last speaker that he was no better 
than a quagga. The Silent Tongue was no less true, because men were 
untrue to it. Because the English sealed their ears with wax, and 
whilst they could earn cowries or get much cattle —plenty more 
elephant tooth and palm wine—would Jet the Tongue talk beauty, and 
heed it not,—making white slaves, and spotting white souls—and all 
to save the black man—to send white into the pit, and black into the 
sky. All this was like snake that with Suet colour—pretty to look 
at—had poison in tooth. Still, because e have poison, no reason 
that there be no pretty colour. 

At least a dozen other speakers descanted upon the doings of the 
Society, that starves the bodies and endangers the souls of wretched 
es and women upon miserable pittance. ‘‘The Committee of the 

ritish and Foreign Bible Society ”—it is thus our translator renders 
the words of a Mozambique savage,—‘‘ offer manna to black man, and 
ashes to white girl.” Ss 

After further discussion, the chief—with his hand commanding silence 
—rose. He spoke eerely and fluently. His words were to this 
meaning.—‘‘ The English people had, no doubt, done much good among 
the black races. They had taught the Mozambiques many things that 
were wise and good. They had sent them books that gave them souls 
in the sky. But this was in former times. The English of to-day, it 
was plain as his hand, were no longer the same as the English before 
them. They bad forgotten the preaching of the Silent Tongue, and 
thought of nothing but stores of ivory and gold dust. Though still 
white men without, they were black men all inside. Now, he would 
put this to the Makuana race. (Here wasa sudden hush, and the mul- 
titude gathered closer about the chief.) These were his words: let 
them sink into their hearts like water into sand. In days fone past, 
the English had peas them good. Now, asthe English had forgotten 
what they had taught, let some from among themselves aopere from 
Africa—let them send Mozambique missionaries to enlighten the British 
and Foreign Society,—and, taking a copy of the Book, make them learn 
its true beauty and spirit. And when they had learned them, they would 
He longer send the news of salvation abroad, at the cost of goodness at 

ome.” 

This BY senate was loudly applauded; and—in due season— a depu- 
tation of Mozambique blacks may be expected on their charitable mission 
in London. It is to be hoped that the benighted Committee of the 
British and Foreign Society, who sell cheap Bibles at the likely cost of 
female purity, will give patient ear to the teachings of the philanthropic 


SAVagCS. A Lirttz Bie. 


MAKING THINGS PLEASANT. 


ADDING some thousands under head “‘ Revenue ; ” 
Imagining traffic, that no body ever knew ; 

Changing losses to profits, to creditor debtor ; 

Making fair returns monstrous, and bad returns better ; 
Clapping some four per-cent. on to a dividend ; 

Squaring bad books till they right as a trivet end; 
Rigging the market your shares to dispose of; __ 

When a shareholder grumbles straight snapping his nose off ; 
With others’ cash buying to sell to yourself ; 

Making shares out of nothing, and pouching the pelf; 
Hunibugging share-buyers, share-sellers, share-holders ; 
Thinking x0 lie too heavy to take on your shoulders ; 
Blowing of bubbles, sans thought of their bursting ; 
Flinging sops to directors, for pickings a-thirsting ; 
Building up rotten hopes, on a sandy foundation ; 

Making gamblers and tricksters of half of a nation ; 

Of widow and orphan inveigling the pittance ; 

So to Commons and Lords winning easy admittance ; 

Oh! this is the fashion which, though not at present, 
Kine Hupson has practised of “‘ making things pleasant.” 


_— 


The Lay of the Last Feargus. 


Fearcus O'Connor laid down his life again last week. This is 
really a fact. The awful sacrifice took place at Brighton, at the 
Financial Reform Meeting. Frarcus never enters a public meeting 
now, but what he lays down his life with his hat and gloves on the table, 

revious to addressing the people. His whole political career lately 

as been paved with lives he has laid down in all the cities he has 
travelled through. In the market-place at Nottingham a small stone is 
shown to the curious, that is almost worn out by the number of times 
that Fzarcus has laid down his life upon it. 


A HOME FOR PUISZEKY. 


Punszry (late aide-de-camp of Kossut#) and Mme. PoLszky are on a 
visit to the Marquess or LanspowNE at Bowood. Bravo, Marquess ! 
Bowood to Putszxy must be Wormwood to Austria. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


‘LOUIS-NAPOLEON’S LAST "THROW. 


SOT ee Ss 
- iiss <i TERE SERS > r) 


.' 


Lovis-Naprotron has for some time been riding the high horse, but 
he has at last come to a throw, which, although it may be considered as 
a throw for a very great stake, is of a decidedly desperate character. 
With such a skittish steed as Lovis-NaroLron had to guide, it was of 
course very difficult to hold the reins, and he may perhaps be right to a 
certain extent in refusing to “ give her her head.” Though his attempt 
to use the curb may lead to a great deal of inconvenient restiveness, it 
may nevertheless be said to France :— 


“ You helped to set your master on your back, 
He likes his seat, and makes you show your paces.” 


_ Whether these paces will not eventually leave the rider in the lurch, 
is a question that time will not take very long in answering. 


ot 


A NEW LOAN FOR NICHOLAS. 


SHouLp Russia or Austria require another loan for the purposes of 
despotism, we hope that either of them may be induced to apply to 
one of our London Loan Societies. We cannot wish the Czar or any 
other foreign oppressor any more effectual punishment than to get 
regularly into the clutches of one of these concerns, and we are quite 
sure that if NicHonas and a London Loan Society were once to come 
into contact, the awful catastrophe that is to be expected, “ when 
Greek meets Greek,” would be fully realised. Weare convinced that 


even the most arbitrary of despots might take a lesson in cruelty and| p 


persecution from the practice of a Loan Society, and we can only 
repeat our hope that when NicHo.as wants another Loan for a bad 
purpose, he may put. himself in hands simular to those which tore to 
pieces the unfortunate J ONES, whose ease has lately excited so much 


attention. 


Father Thames and his Royal Visitors. 


Poor Old FatHer THames must have felt rather ashamed of himself 
on the 30th of October, when he examined his own bosom and found it 
quite impossible to make a clean breast of it; for in his present dirty 
state he is really quite unfit to receive the distinguished company that 
lately honoured him witha visit. We wonder that the City authorities 
after going to such vast expense to do honour to their guests, were not 
induced to add a trifle more to filter the water of the river, or, to speak 
allegorieally, to mee upon old FarHEer THAMEs aclean front to conceal his 
dirty bosom. ‘There had been some talk of including the river among 
the toasts at the déeuner, but it was soon decided that to drink the 
Thames was utterly impossible. 


CLERICAL LEAPFROG. 


(The Ghost of Sidney Smith taking a back over the new Deun of St. 
Paul’s). ““ Now, Mitman, tuck in your twopenny !” 


LEND. ME.FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS. 


“Lenp me £500” ought to be the heading of at least twenty adver- 
tisements that appear every morning in the Zimes newspaper. Perhaps, 
however, Give me £500 would be astill more appropriate “ catch line’ 
to those very cool applications to the full-pocketed and empty-headed 
portion of the community. The following piece of coolness is really 
quite cucumbrian in its character. 


ye reed £500, AMPLY SECURED. Salary £3 per week. Duties re- 
quiring attendance from 6 in the evening until.10. A gentlemanly occupation; 
and for seven years. The lender will have the entire control, and the means of 
repaying himself. Apply to V. 


This announcement presents several pointsewhere the imagination 
may dwell for a few minutes and take a ve revel in the realms of 
fancy : “ Wanted £500” is all matterof factenough, but when we come 
to “Salary £3 per week,” there is food for the idealist. What is the 
salary to be for, and to whom is it to be payable? We get a little 
insight into the matter from the enening sentences, notwithstanding 
their curt, incoherent, and disjointed character. “ Duties requiring 
attendance from 6 in the evening until 10,” is an intimation that opens 
to us a vague idea of acheck-taker’s place at a theatre, or a toast- 
master’s situation at public.dinners ; or the office of bonnet and cloak 
protector at an early concert room. ‘The next sentence, however, is 
puzzling, for it alludes to “a gentlemanly occupation ; and for seven 
years ;” the period having a perplexing affinity to the custo “term 
of transportation, and being suggestive really of nothing else: for it is 
impossible to hit upon any occupation either gentlemanly or otherwise 
which can be called septennial. The grand climax to the advertisement 
is at the conclusion, which announces in simple language the broad 
fact that, “the lender will have the means of repaying himself,” a most 
consolatory reflection truly, for the lender, and equivalent to.a confession 
on the ag of the advertiser, that the lender will have to look to 
himself for getting the money back again. ) : + 

It may be presumed that he who has the means of lending, will have 
the means of paying, and thus the hypothesis in the advertisement may 
be supported ; but we recommend any person having £500 to part w 
on the faith of an advertisement, to consider well whether he really has 
“the means of repaying himself,” without looking to any other source 
for the restoration of his money. To any party in this position, with a 
superfluous £500 in his pocket, such advertisements as the onewe have, 
been noticing way offer several really very “ eligible opportunities.” 


LEGS AGAINST OMNIBUS. . 
= stopped at Charing Cross our ’Bus quite long-enonghfor any 
meal, 
‘ There pass’d a man whom all of us thought -very like Sm Ropert 
PEL. 
ing wheel ; 


At last the vehicle went on; then paused again on 
Again, when I looked out anon, | saw the man 


seal ; 
By passed, whene’er the ’Bus stood still, the man«so like -Sm 
Ropert PEEL. 


Bound to the Bank, I gained it late: I kick’d and stamp’d with 


hke Pret 
We dragg’d up Fleet Street, Ludgate Hill, as slowly.as the stramded 


nervous heel, / 


When in before me at the gate, there stepp’d the gentlemam Jike 
EEL. 

In future I’ll adopt the plan to save my sixpence ; for I feel 
I’d better trudge it like the man resembling so Sir 


. 


FASHIONS OF DESPOTISM. 


A Turin paper announces that the Duke or Parma 
galley slaves a new costume, and a hat exactly resembling that.adepted 

the Liberal party. We dare say the new costume for the a wl 
slaves consists ot something in the way of a stripe for their pe 
and as to the hat, we presume from its resemblance to. the 
she Liberals, that it is intended to bestow a topper for luck.on 
parties. 


A New Word Wanted. 


At the last Nenagh Assizes, one Jonn O’Brien was sentenced 
fifteen years transportation for attacking a miner, named Curry. 
has since, beyond a shadow of doubt, been found innoeent of 
crime: whereupon, the Lord Lieutenant, as the i 
Justice, took solemn counsel with himself and graciously 
“ free pardon ” to the guiltless wretch. Now, if innocence be “* 
doned,” what—when merey interferes for erime—what other 
shall serve for forgiven wickedness? Is Justice so-very stupid, as well 
as blind,—that she cannot learn the simplest “ meanings ?” 
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MISTAKING CAUSE FOR EFFECT. 


ii 
ee 
| 


‘} 


Boy, “UT say,, Tommy, I’m BLow’p 1F THERE ISN'T A Man A TURNING ON 
THE CHOLERA.” 


‘SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE. 


Scene 22—Piceadilly. The UnenotecteD Femate is on the foot-pave- 
ment, with a basket, two band-boxes, an umbrella, a plant in a pot, 
a bird-cage, and a child’s toy-horse of the largest size. She wishes to 
go somewhere by an Omnibus, but has not the least idea which is the 
Omnibus which will take her there. Two Putneys pass at opposition 
pace, UNPROTECTED FEMALE waves her umbretla vaguely. 


Cad . 
Unprotected Female. Which is this Omnibus? 
Cad A. Yes Ma’am, that’s ourn. [Serzes UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 
Cad B. Yes Ma’am, here you are. 
[Seizes UNPROTECTED FEMALE’S luggage. 
Unprotected Female tar 4 herself with diynity.) Don’t take hold 
of me, man—How dare you touch those things? How dare you both? 
olice— 

Driver A. (to Cap A.) Now, Bill, where is she for ? 

Driver B. (to Cav B.) Shove her in Jim. What’s up P 

Cad A. Where for, Ma’am ? 


Jumping down together: Now Ma’am. 


Unprotected Female. Oh, | want to be put down at— 
Cad B, That’s us, sass am—He don’t go there— 
Drags UNPROTECTED FEMALE, towards’ Bus B. 
Cad A. Hollo—you pulled us up, you know—Come ‘along. 
zes UNPROTECTED FEMALE; ?errific struggle, in which the 
UNPROTECTED FEMALE #3 @ good deal add ¢t over and reduced 
to a state bordering on imbecility. 
Cad A. (whipping her on to his step). Now, Ma’am, here you are— 
assenger in’ Bus 4. We’re quite full— 
ver 4. Now, BI, look alive. 
ee 4. Lots of room atwix’ the stout gent and the old ’ooman. 
right, ! 
(Drives Unprorectep FEMALE violently into the lap of Crusty 
Bank CueRK on his way to dinner. 
Crusty Bank Clerk. Wow dare you, woman ! 
Unprotected Female, Ob, gracious goodness! Keep off, do; you 
| Wretch 
(ae Foreigner. Dere is not any of room, Madame. 
Indignant Capitalist. Shameful ! 
Cad 4. Allright! Here’s your things. 
Hurls into 
flower-pot with plant ; 
NANT CAPITALIST. 


nibus the band-bores, the bird-ca 


age, the toy-horse, the 
the last falling on t 


————__— | face). Sloane Street ! 


toes of the Iypic- | motive in re-opening Conciliation Hall. 
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nt Capitalist. Confound— 
"hte fh pe of the the soley: ts yerked back out of his mouth into his lungs 
on of the Omni The UNPROTECTED 
EMALE a ae, shaken all of a heap on to several passengers’ 
legs, toes, laps, and hats, and bounds up and down with the 
pitch of the Omnibus. 
per a aie shoulder). = hignt 3 ie P > 
0 IVER wi grin, over of ’ Bus) e 
into’ Bus. To Driver.) They’re a » Ri tn wisibly. ao ee 
Crusty Bank Clerk. woes. shouldn’t come into public conveyances 
wes there is no accommodation. 
rotected Female. Oh! I didn’t come in—I was forced to—If you 
coal 3 Bei let me off the bird-cage. Oh! who has been a-top of my 


ee Foreigner (with much a. oe a, Madame. 
How you feel? Nevare mind for my fee. C : 

Unprotected Female (with a mie i sfuleoel Oh, thank you, Sir, 
I’m sure. (Looking indignantly at ane and CaPiTaList). L'll 
thank you not to destroy m plant Sir—if you please. 

[Snatches at the pot, and in so doing drives the plant, which is of a stiff 
d Ft wid 'y order into the mouth, nose, and eyes of CAPITALIsT. 

Capitalist. Will you have done, Ma’am, ‘with your infertial vegetables. 

Bank Clerk. How such things are allowed to be brought into public 
conveyances is wonderful. 

Indignant Capitalist (to Can). 1 tell you, Sir, we’ve fifteen inside,— 
and that is ’nt ababy in arms. (Pointing toa stout youth of 6, whom his 
mother got passed into’ Bus under above title.) 1’\\ have you pulled up, Sir. 

Cad A, (darting his head into door and nearly flattening | CaPItalist’s 


ling for her. bind: | 


Unprotected Female. Kh! (Screams) Here—(St 
want to go to the | 


box, flower-pot, toy-horse, umbrella, all at once). Oh— 
Bank meout! Let me out! 


yi 
os Sar, (pr ome hat herself, from step). Oh—why didn’t © 


i you wasw’t gomez tovthie 
sat! Thank 


Capitalist. ess, she’s Sidi 
Bank Clerk, Those confounded'females ! 
Sententious Passenger. majority of Women seem to think all 
Onpiieses vig) to the Bank every journey, either way. 
ow Ma’am),look sharp ! 
cine othe Female, t ought to havea sixpence. 
Wrenches at her glove, which, herhand being damp, refuses to come off. 
Driver. Now, Bruit—look alive—one would think you was’ a picking 
em out with a pin like wiukles, 
. Now, Ma’am. 
Unprotected Pomule. Oh! my money ’s in my reticule.[ Rushes to basket. 
Driver (in uncontrollable impatience). Now, Bruu! 
Cad A. (to Driver). She’s a divin’ for her money. 
Unprotected Female (having disinterred everything t in vain from | basket). 
Where can my reticule be ? (Darts to’ Bus.) Ob, p'ease, there’s a retioule. | 
Inserts herself among the passengers’ legs. 
Capitalist. Have done, Ma’am—By Heaven, it’s shameful ! 
, anh, Clerk. You don’t think your confounded reticule’s in my boots, 
0 you 
ncommoded Fureigner (with good-humoured satisfaction). Ah-ha— 
voici— Madame. 
{Flolds up reticule, which he seems to have been ee on. 
Unprotected Female. Oh, thank you, Sir, 1’m sure. Here (Dashes her 
hand into reticule, and extracts coppers from ¢ all corners), thruppence. 
Cad A. Thruppence, Ma’am, no o Ma’ am. Thruppence all the way? Six- 
pence to Sloane Street. (Makes agrah at her handful of coppers.) That ’s 
it, Ma’am—all right—Jor (with rapid change), here’s JacK SAUNDERs. 
bk a right : W ie ane ~~ 

mnibus vanishes at full ga as sition appears. 

TECTED FeMate places herself so as to be run over. 
Driver of Opposition. Now then, stoopid ! ! 
Unprotected Female (screams). Oh! 

[Rushes under the nose of a cab-horse trotting in opposite direction. 
Cabman (ferociously). Yah! (Shouts.) Where are you a-drivin’ to? 
Unprotected Female (escapes with sings. to foot-pavement, and sinks 

exhausted in a jony, on her pls of luggage: ch aca imploringly). 
Oh! when will there be anythin to the. Bank 
Policeman, One just passed, Ma’am. 
Unprotected Female (rushing back into centre of road). Hoy! ho! 
Oh, stop him some one, please—do. I want to go to the Bank. | 
[Ezit running violently tothe danger of her life, and neglect of her 
luggaje—Her cries become fainter and fainter. Ragged little | 
boy approaches luggage carefully. PoLicemMan thoughtfully with- 


UNpRO- | 


draws on the other side. Slow music. Scene closes. 


“Walk. up, Walk up, It’s only One Penny.” 
Gavan Durry was asked what could have been Joun 0’ CONNELL’ s 
“T cannot guess,” ’ replied the 


‘unless it’s * malice pro-pence.’ 


e Nation, ‘ 


ied by ROO by 


nnn) man of t 
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FASHIONS FOR OLD BAILEY LADIES. 


(From “ La Mode Criminelle,” or “ Ladies’ Oriminal Chronicle” for November.) 
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At the elegant réunion on the occasion of the late Matinée Criminelle | Praslin with lining and trimmings couleur de sang. Hair worn close, a la 
at the Old Bailey, the lovely and accomplished Lapy B—— carried off | Brixton; col en guillotine. Corsage, & la condamanée, this récherché 
“les honneurs,” by her lovely Manteau a la Mannina, trimmed with | corsage has avery tight body, which pinions the arms to the sides, 
ruche en gibette, and tétes de mort bouffonées. The neck is surmounted | giving that interesting air to the wearer which is so much admired on 
with a running cord, a da Cacrart, which finishes in a n@ud coulant| the scaffold. With the chapeau is worn a bonnet de pendue; this sweet 
in satin, under the left ear. We noticeu besides the above charming | cap can be arranged so as to cover the whole face, and is likely to be 
nouveauté, the following most captivating dems toilette :—Chapeax @ la| thus worn during the approaching season. . 


OUR GUY. 


“‘ REMEMBER, remember, the fifth of November, Still, when shares you ’d allot him, and so at the bottom 
= gunpowder treason and plot, ” Of a Company got him, it blew up at last. 
And to keep up the season, there still may be reason, : | : ; 
Though Guy Fawkes and his treason be almost forgot. ae bluff and burly was a mask, late and early, 
erein honesty surly, physiognomists saw : 
Rags motley and tattered, a hat vilely battered, , -- When by hook or by crook you could balance his books, you 
By bone-grubber scattered, from scare-crow down blown, Found in spite of stout look, you’d a mere man of straw. 


Of straw a few snatches, a lanthorn and matches, The lanthorn h ‘es is the licht wh ; 
A mask for_a face, and a chair for a throne; Saneuaueer : Seniesa ely nore Seems 
Like a will-o’-the-wisp far from honesty’s way, 
Such, in brief, the receipt is (with which every street is _ To purls and to pitches, in dirt and in ditches, 
Enabled to greet us) for making a ‘‘ Guy ”— | In wild-goose chase for riches led millions astray. 
And few years but may lend us a Guy as tremendous, é : 
; . ; As the street Guys are shown too, a chair was his throne too, 
As he who'd have sent King and Commons sky high. Whence in absolute tone to his slaves he gave law, 
This fifth of November, oxr Guy sits as member, And though none then were dreaming of his underground scheming, 
Of that very house his original had blown up; Of a blow-up from him even Dukes stood in awe. 
*Tis Mz. Gzorce Hupson, whom all fling their muds on bass : . 
; y aa Rotten now is his credit, as the fabric that fed it ; 
That for Mammon’s Guy god-son, Pusch here would have shown up. Gul at elbows sa'eharacter: credit and cash. 


His dealings in stock sure, so crafty and cock sure, Like a Guy he is fleered at, and scouted and jeered at, 
If not Faux prove him Foz, sure—as ’cute and as fast : And all that’s he good for’s squib-firing and smash. 
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“ROYALTY IN EXILE.: 


omBHow, kings -and 
never show s0'well.as in mis- 
) fortune. Like glow-worms, 
they shine best upon a “ sal- 
Jen ground.” -a-dozen 
times within as many months, 
have we ‘had letters in the 
scriptive of the .surpassin 
v\, beauty of expression, and 
7 height and depth of under- 


BourpEaux. Noble pilgrims 
have travelled from Paris to 
kiss his hand, and marvel at 
se aria Spey a 
magnanimity. 
religi 
spoken pearls dropped from the mouth’ of the martyr exile, and strang 
| them in the prettiest and most taking pattern for the veneration of 
all France. “Nothing,” says Polly Peachem, “nothing so touching 
as a great man in distress.” And the heretc suffering of Henry 
THE is'of the most approved specimen. But then, it is plain, 
change of air is so beneficial to a legitimate monarch or prince. 
How wonderfully our own dear CHARLES THE SECOND promise 
when abroad; and how he: failed to pay the promise sof his - 88 
when he came home! Who shall say if there had -been:no GayaRaL 


wee oo eee ee a i te 8 ee | 
sii Wy j : 
ii! : ‘ . } a 


Monk to bring back Cuartzs Stvart,—hew prettily :he anight at be quietly “dropt” at New South Wal 


the Arctic Regions. Go, search the No 
“SO\. French and other ‘papers de-| surely no further go. 


sweetness of temper, and can im 
standing of the Duxe oF the Earth at all open toa Map. Th 


They have 
ously gathered up the: 


| would never stop half way. 


A WYLD GOOSE CHASE OVER THE GLOBE. 
‘Mz. Wrip has just published a Map of the North Pole. His 


-industry Seraly goes to the utmost limits. ‘We doubt if there is the 
e 


smallest scrap o world left him now to make a map of. He has 
scoured the whole. globe, as clean as a new door-plate, and left the name 


of “‘ Wit” engraved in large letters upon it. He has even used up 
Pole, and you will find one 


at the end of it. ‘The force of mapping can 


ALEXANDER wept because he had not another world to conquer. We 
e WYLp often sheds bitter tears that there is not.another 


of Wr ip’s Maps dangling 


| globe to lay down at his feet in seven-shilling “ rollers !” 


There only remain the Moon, the Sun, the Stars, and the centre of 
e Artesian wells that are about to 


aprme up all over London may help Mn. Wr1p to get an insight into 


e latter, and, for a man who makes it his business to see further than 
anybody else, an insight would be all that was sufficient. ‘There is no 
difficulty, but what, Mr. WyLp, when he has a mind to compass anything 
can instantly get through. Let him have but one peep, and we should 
have the next week a “Grand Map of that delightful spot, the Centre 
of the Earth, published for the use of Emigrants.” Butthen Mz. WryLp 
He would be sure to push his discoveries 
further, and Science would soon be favoured with a “carte du pays” of 
the interior of the earth, by which means we should be able to travel 
somewhat like a monkey, by jumping from Pole to Pole. We are 
positive such a short cut is to be made, and there can be no question 
that WYLp is the “scientific cutter” (as they say at NUGEE’s) to doit. 


| We shall go through the world instead of roxsd it. You will get _s 


snug little descending room, like the one at the 


es, in less than an hour 


this moment have shown in aren Ara great ‘misfortune was his after you have left the Duke of York’s Column, in the St. James’s 


restoration. As an-exile he-would died a martyr, in esarclof the 


good of his‘own dear England. Restored to the throne, it was-well | party goesdown another 


Park. It will be done on the principle of buckets in a well,—as one 
will come up. ‘The only difficulty will be to 


when be hunted nothing worse than moths with Lapy CasteeMatwE— | distribute the respective weights, for it stands to reason, six lean tra- 
(the Dutch Fleet in the morning of the same day :blazing in the | vellers dropping down from London, would never be able to pull up six 


Medway ard threatening the Thames). 
Now, we.do not mean to aver that Henry THE va bepiperd ba 
on the Frensh throne,.and acting to the French: pe is notat the 
resent moment every that his admirers tell of him. ‘‘His 


eatures,” says his last worshipper in print, in this month’s Fraser, 
“are delicate, but still retain all the strong c istics of the 
Bourbon race.” Oh, that Bourbon race! How has it -blas 
ty of human nature,—how i i ti 

id beasts! “A very aquiline nose 
slain its hundreds of thousands. 


t harried generations of men like 
1? A pattern bill-hook, that has 


‘““A clear eye of deep diem de rot: 


What is king’s-blue for an eye, we know not: though of late the Court of Chancery ; for, havi 


blueness of the | 
sprightly :-— 

“A earnestness of gaze; a classically modelled chin, and small, well-shaped 
mouth. He has recently adopted the fashion of a tuft on the chin, and a very short 
beard, which united to the whiskers, conceal the natural fulness of the countenan 


ce. 
It is a face altogether remerkable for its aristocratic contour, its peculiar sweetness, 


its strong intellectual expression ; this is the opinion of all the fairer sex, who may be 
heard exelaiming as he passes by, ‘Mon Dieu, qu'il est: beau !’” 


What a pity it would be to spoil the freedom of such a picture! 
‘How it glows and beams in the beauty of distance! Call the shinmg 
light to Paris; and experience tells us, it is just twenty to one, thata 
crown would act like an-extinguisher upon the glory. 

No, no: the Bourbons flourish so bes aesgker in exile, it is a pity to 
dwarf them by transplanting them to the soil of France. ow, 
they cannot now strike root there. 


of certain kings has been none of the most 


THROWING COALS ON FIRE AT THE COAL EXCHANGE. 


It was remarked that Srz Rosert Peet and Lorp Jon RussELL 
were once or twice thrown side by side at the recent ceremony of 
opening the Coal Exchange. The reporters state that the two distin- 

ished statesmen did not speak to one another, but we have reason to 

lieve that a little good-humoured banter paseed between them. The 
scorns may (or may not) be relied upon as a small snatch of dialogue 
supposed to have been uttered by the ex- and the ex-isting Premier. 
ir R. Peel. “ So, Lop Joxx, you have come to have a peep at the 
coal, preliminary, I presume, to having your ash settled.” 

Lord John. ‘{ amat all events surprised to meet you, Siz RoBeERrt, 
among the coals, as I should have supposed you might have been 
satisfied with the sack which you got long ago.” 

. 4t was at this point that the pentenan earns was seen to advance, 

-and place himself between t 
’ newspapers. 


Wao 1s Haynau ?—This is a question that we have often been asked 
of late. All we can say in answer is,.that Haynau is one of the EMPEROR | 
| 


OF AUSTRIA’s hangers On. 


; smallest “Pooh! . 
' trave 


the | 
in two places at once, why, our parliam 


e rival statesmen, as reported in the. 


stout, Dutch-built royageurs, coming direct from Sydney. But this is 
a mere feather in the scale of difficulties, which any one, at all gifted 
with a pair of scientific jungs, would blow awa at once with the 
h!” We are confident this new method of 
will be the ruin of railways at no very distant day, and we 
are equally confident that Mz. Wyxp will publish Maps of the country 
as soon.as it is disoevered, if not before. Talk of an Irishman being 
entary friend of the Strand must 

be nearly all over the world at once. 


We went into his shop some time back to ask to look at a Map of the 
by some stupid accident got into it, we 
were extremely anxious to find our way out of it as:soon as possible. 
“ Certainly, Sir; by all means,” said the ubiquitous map-eeller, not at all 
disconcerted, “ be so kind as to take this ‘Seat of War,’” and he offered 
us a chair with the Map of Hungary lying crushed upon it. 

“ Here it is, Sir;” he exclaimed, quite pleased, ““be kind enough to 
cast your eye over this.” We did, and found he had brought us the 
very thing—it was a view of the Queen's .. He has maps for 
every out of the way, or in the bn place. We would not mind wager- 
ing, if a picture were discovered this afternoon in the Vernon Gallery: 
that Mr. Wrtp bad a map of the place published to-morrow morning ! 

If Mz. Wry’s brain should be ever discovered (we will be bound he 
has a Map of it inside his hat), we should like to have a peep at it, for 
we have a suspicion that the two hemispheres must be-printed, varnished, 
and glazed, exactly like a pair of globes. 


ee 


BARELY CIVIL. 


Poor dear Mz. Urquuart has been stripped of all his clothes by a 
poe asserted by Mz. U. to bea Russian. We should recommend 
U. to avail himself of this incident to change his motto to—“Bare 


‘and For-bear.” 


UNNATUBAL COLLISION. 


Tre Worcester Herald gives an account of a coach accident ; ‘a colli- 
sion between the True Biue.and the Sovereign. Such a thing has not 
happened since the Tories quarrelled with James THE SECOND. 


D EFECTIVE SMELLING.—NEW DISCOVERY.— 85, Fleet Street. 
The Organic Olfactor, an extraordinary, powerful, small, newly invented instru- 

ment for loss of smell, entirely original, 1o surpass anything of the kind that will ever 

pe ee It is modelled to the nose, so that it can be worn or disused at pleasure, 

and, Lape of the same colour as the skin, is, in some instances, even ornamental. The 

powers of this valuable new invention are so great as to bring very defective smelli 

to its perfect and natural state, and even to enable Common Councilmen to distinguis 


' Dutrefactive odours, to discern the perfume of Smithfield, and to be sensible of the emana- 


tions from sewers. This contrivance for re-opening a door to ‘“‘ Wisdom at one entrance 
quite shut out,” is respectfully recommended to the notice of the civic authorities by 
Mr. Punch 85, Fleet Street, within scent of St. Bride's Churchyard. 
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DISAGREEMENT OF THE DOCTORS. © 


Tue field of inquiry into the cause of Cholera has been all along a 
sort of dry skittle-ground, every new theory being a sort of nine-pin 
which has only been set up, that it might be straightway knoc ed 
down again. The latest instance has been the very recent downfall of 
Dr. Britratn’s theory, which, after appearing to stand for some time, 
has just been bowled over by some clever hands at the College of Phy- 
sicians. The report that has appeared within the last few days com- 

letely overturns the hypothesis by which the Cholera was believed to 
have n at last accounted for. _ 

The following is the order in which the overturning of Dr, BRiTTAIN’s 
scientific skittles has been effected :— ; 

1st. The alleged irregular cells, which were supposed to be peculiar 
to the disease, hive been found to have no necessary connection with 
it, and the irregular cells have been disposed of as regular sells to the 
doctor who thought he had found important facts enclosed in them. 

Qnd. The kind of vegetable tissue upon which so much stress was 
laid, as having been full of great facts, has been found to contain no 
facts of any consequence at all, and the vegetable tissue has been cast 
aside as a tissue of falsehood. alba, side gst 

3rd. The search for these cells and tissue in air and water led toa 
negative result, and the two negatives were not productive of any | 
affirmative, for they amounted to nothing, and any attempt to derive | 
evidence from the negatives was a positive failure. | 

4th. On applying powerful glasses to the air ai (ue to be infected, 
thers was perceptible a sort of disc over the top, but on looking closely | 
at the glass, and inspecting it most minutely, the examiners elicited | 


| 


from the disc-over it no disc-overy. 


bth. After collecting together all the results of their inquiries, the | 
examiners caused the whole to be held for some time in solution, and 


of some O’SMITHIAN sort of shopman, who 
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of “ Bargains,” “‘ nf ecb ig 


” or goods “* 


orrors of * oe rab 5 ths victim 


unmerited persecution,” as 
her egress until she 
can be content to purchase a pair of half-crown cuffs for half-a-guinea. 

_ To those who are fond of a piece of chivalry, we recommend an occa- 
sional sally into a t Street fur-shop, on the chance Of finding 
some fair maiden to rescued from the grasp of the dragon of 
humbug and era 6 St. GEorGE might have avery busy time of it 
in these days if he would make it his business to go about the 
West End, dragging injured innocence out of the clutches of com- 
mercial roguery. e little thought that the imperative announcements 
of a necessity and a determination to “have cash,” were backed up 
by the recklessness of the desperado, and the brutality of the ruffian. 
We shall never look again upon a shop exhibiting these external si 
of ae. and adventurous trading, without fancying we hear withi 
the shrieks for aid of some fair captive being forced against |her wi 
to become a customer. 


be undergoing the 


there being no result, they attempt to offer no solution of the mystery.| ja 


A REGENT STREET MELODRAMA. | 


THe papers have lately contained reports of a scene of startling in- 
terest, that appears to be occasionally enacted in a shop in Regent Street. 
The locality 1s not one peculiarly suited for romance or mystery; but 
a fearful drama appears to be sometimes performed in some of the shops 
that skirt that gay and crowded thoroughfare. 

A lady recently applied for advice to a magistrate, to know how she 
should act in consequence of her having gone into a shop in Regent Street, 
attracted by some tickets in the window, and, having found nothing to 
suit her within, having been literally imprisoned in the shopand prevented 
from passing out, except on the condition of her becoming a purchaser. 
Matters are indeed becoming serious when the ticketing shopkeepers 
of the Metropolis establish a sort of reign of terror over the female 
mind, and have in view their timid lady customers instead of their 
goods, when they write up in ominous red letters, the words 
‘“ ALARMING SACRIFICE.” 

We are not constitutionally nervous; but we shall really never pass 
the Regent Street fur-shops, without a shudder at the idea that some 
unprotected female who 


as been lured within by deceitful promises 
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TREATMENT OP A LADY WITHOUT HER HUSBAND. 


—— 


=~ 


TREATMENT OF A LADY WITH HER HUSBAND. 


Can nothing be done to save him? 5 , 


WE see a book advertised under the frightful title of the “ Lawyzr’s. 
CoMPANION For 1849.” We did not know that, even in these 
perate times, any human being could be found so reckless as to be the 
companion of a lawyer for an entire year. Who can he be? 

poor unfortunate victim that probably is expiating some fearful crime 
by carrying a lawyer’s blue bag for the term—or four terms rath 

a long, heavy, dragging, twelvemonth. Oris it a callous sheriff's officer? 
For he is too eeaently the Lawyer’s Companion; statistics hav 
cruelly proved that wherever a lawyer has gone first, the $ 
officer has always walked in afterwards. Whoever the “ Lawyer's 
Companion for 1849” may be, we wish him good luck, for we are 
sure that long before the period of his cunts’ has expired, 
poor fellow will need it. 


‘WE HAVEN’T DINED SINCE YESTERDAY.” 


Tue Protectionists complain of their poverty, and yet they are 
feasting all over the land. ‘They eat, drink, and are not merry. Their 
DisRaE tI), and, notwithstanding, their talk is Starvation. We cannot 
it; for one thing is perfectly clear, that in the midst ri all 

a 


understand { 
their starvation, they are never in want of a Dinner, or at a loss 
Guinea to get it! 


ONLY A SHADE OR TWO DIFFERENT. 
_ Iris said that Lours-NAPoLeon, as a coup d’ 
into the hands of the folks of the Red Republic. If this be so, * 


the progress of colour not of government; a move from the Red 
the Purple. 


meetings are graced with “every delicacy of the season” (including | 
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BREAKERS A-HEAD, ON A RAILWAY. 
| 
\ 
! 


the Nl! : 
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A PARAGRAPH in the ey News calls attention to the height, or rather the lowness 
' of the bridges on the Epsom | 
to stand up in a carriage while passing under one of the bridges, lest Pre sh 
sure 
We are all aware that “‘life’s but a span;” though none of us wish the span to 
to allow us to go 
a rather alarming process. It is too bad that our 


taney meet with a sort of breaker a-head, which he woul 
against. e 
be shortened by the span of a railway bridge being too contracted 
un it, and causing us to under 

chanoes of safety on a railway, should 
of the bridges. If the di 


be abridged by an undue abri 


we recommend an appeal to the Court of Arches, for the purpose of getting the will of |a moment dispute this royal,—nay, this 


the public properly administered to. 


way, which renders it dangerous for a third-class 


irectors cannot be made amenable to an ordinary Court of Law, 


QUESTIONS FOR CHRISTENDOM. : 
(At the Service of the Peace Congress.) 


SQUARES warfare with the Christian creed ? 
May nations bear their neighbours’ hate, 
Forbid in private thought or deed °— 
Is vengeance lawful to a State ? | 


Are only individual men ‘ -* 
Bound good for evil to return, ~ 
Whilst, doing wrong for wrong again, 
Whole peoples may with malice burn f 


Is each to bear, forbear, and trust 
That what is best will sure befall ? 

Is what for each is wise and just, 
“Utopian,” and absurd for all P 


Was Christianity but meant 
The little passions to control, 

The appetites—the senses’ bent 
Of the mere isolated soul ? 


Thus small, thus narrow is its scheme? 
it no larger scope or plan ? 
Its code of morals do ye deem 
But folly for collective man ? ~ 


If such your thought—and answer you, 

its mysteries to teach— 

Do you account your doctrine true ? 
Do you believe in what you preach ? 

D —_——————_——====_==—= 

unfor- 
break his head| Pxuincz ALBERT has created Sim James Duke a 
Baronet. This was done to commemorate His Royal 
Highness’s Visit to the Coal Exchange—as the 
Prince said, ‘‘I look upon Sm James Douxe as 
the finest specimen of the ‘Best Lonp Mayor’s.’”’ 
Weare sure that not a person in the City leet 
imperial— 


ent in the height 


measure of the Prince. 


Let Puack speak a word to the rich and well-to-do for Wri.iam 
TRAFFOBD, late policeman, now nothing. For the history of his present 
moun nese has about it a glow of real glory, that should not be its only 
reward ; seeing that such reward results in want and final starvation. 

On the 14th of May, 1849, Wittiam Trarrorp of the § Division of 
police was present at a fire in College Place, Camden Town. He saved 
the lives of seven persons from a certain and agonising death. Two 

persons, screaming for aid from a top storey, were desired by TRAFFORD 
to fall upon him. They did so, escaping with little injury. But 
oRD the hero was terribly shaken; the shock he suffered for 
some time rendered him utterly helpless; and he has only partiall 
recovered his former strength. He received £20 reward and a—me 
He is now with a wife and children without the means of support, in 
consequence of his long illness and his inability to go to any active work. 
The poor man’s case was incidentally made known last week at the 
' Mansion House. Before this sheet appears, we doubt not that many 
| blessed with the means of aiding heroic misfortune caused by a virtuous 
| act, will have undrawn their purses in favour of WiiLiaM TRAFFORD. 
| His medal must not be his only piece of silver. Though, by the way, 
| who would not rather have the solitary medal of a Trarrorp than the 
score of medals of a HarnauP The one Order of Virtue tried by Fire, 
—than the Austrian’s twenty Orders of Fire and Murder ? 


What Lies at the Bottom of Ireland’s Misery? The Potato. 


Serszant Mureuy has not been successful at Cork. His friends 
wanted to force him down the inhabitants’ throats, but they set their 
teeth against him, and the poor Serjeant has been dropt, comme une 


aaah ela toute chaude, as JENKINS would say. Let us hope that 
land's next move will be to throw out the potato altogether, since it 
has already begun by flinging over a Murray. 
CHANGE FOR TWOPENCE P 
THE Gazette announces the appointment of the Rev. Mz. Mruwan 
to be Dean of St. Paul’s, vice Doctor Correstow, deceased. Is this 
to be interpreted as the announcement of “ Gratis To THE CATHEDRAL, 
vice TWorPENCE DeFunct?”., 


ROASTED ORANGE. 


Tr Old Fox were living in these days he might add a chapter to his 
“ Book of Martyrs.” Know all Englishmen, that in the North of 
Treland—Irish though the statement itself may seem—Protestants 
have just been roasted alive by Kentish fire. The Ulster Protestant 
Association helda meeting at Belfast on Tuesday last week. Thereat, 
the Dran or ARDAGH made a speech, in the course of which he 
alluded to the Battle of the Boyne and WitL1am THE THmp. “ Here,” 
says the Times, “the meeting set up the Kentish fire, and continued 
performing it for some minutes.” A little further on we read that (in 
connection with something about a Popish bishop) “groans” were 
uttered; no doubt by the sufferers in the flames: for the groans in 
relation to Popery were almost incessant during the Dean’s oration. 

r. Jonzs, High Sheriff of Down, rising to address the aii 2 
the Kentish fire again burst forth “from all parts of the hall.” 
the next speech, by the Rev. Mr. M‘Iiz.warxa, no less than four 
outbreaks of Kentish fire occurred, and—in proof that we do not mis- 
represent facts—the report informs us that “ The reverend gentleman 
concluded amid the Kentish fire by declaring that he did not despair of 
the Protestant cause.” : 

The Ancupeacon or Dromore evidently shared the fate, as he 
quoted the words, of Larmcss. At the end of his address he “called 
is brethren to be of good cheer, for that day would kindle a 
in England which he trusted . . . would never be extin- 
guished.” Thereon immediately followed Kentish fire. 

The Rav. Mz. Drew rose “amid a demonstration of the 
Kenssh fire, with cries of ‘keep it up.’ ” ; 

It is manifest that the fare at the Belfast Meeting consisted of stakes 
for several. The victims, however, it must in candour be stated, 
rushed voluntarily into flames of their own kindling; and those who 
are fanatical enough to play with Kentish fire must expect to burn 


their fingers. 


A True Astrologer. 


We perceive that Zanxrer’s dimanack is advertised as “ Just Out.” 
Since Mz. ZADKIEL, last year, predicted nothing but woe and calamity 
to happen to these islands during the present; whereas prosperity— 
thank Heaven, but in spite of the stars—is daily increasing : his adver- 
tisement of “ Just Out,” at least, tells the truth about his : 


=e 


| he has at last come to a throw, which, although it may be considered as 


184 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


LEND. ME.FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS. 


‘LOUIS“NAPOLEON’S LAST “THROW. 
“TLenp me £500” ought to be the heading of at least twenty adver- 


SSNS TS CR oo tisements that appear every morning in the Times newspaper. Perhaps 
ie TEES ey wo ft) ¢ a however, Give me £500 would be a still more appropriate “catch line” 
oe A Pa \ i to those very cool applications to the full-pocketed and empty-headed 

INS} iy portion of the community. The following piece of coolness is really 


L ‘" rs NTH ti quite cucumbrian in its character. 


| —_ Pp | \ ANTED £500, AMPLY SECURED. Salary £3 per week. Duties re- 
v) : BSNS \ sh eam quiring attendance from 6 in the evening until.10. <A gentlemanly occupation; 
sage 5 \ jr eee) ae and for seven years. ‘The lender will have the entire control, and the means of 
__f ~\ \ “' fee epaying bi f. Apply to V. 
. Wha a. repaying bimsel pply to 


is ee This announcement presents several points «where the imagination 
ee (ge may dwell for a few minutes and take a diseursive revel in the realms of 
fancy ; “ Wanted £500” is all matterof fact-enough, but when we come 
to “Salary £3 per week,” there is food for the idealist. What is the 
salary to be for, and to whom 1s it to be payable? We get a little 
insight into the matter from the ensuing sentences, notwithstanding 
their curt, incoherent, and disjointed character. “Duties requiring 
attendance from 6 in the evening until 10,” is an intimation that opens 
to us a vague idea of a check-taker’s place at a theatre, or a toast 
master’s situation at public dinners ; or the office of bonnet and cloak 
protector at an early concert room. The next sentence, however, 1s 
puzzling, for it alludes to “a gentlemanly occupation ; and for seven 
years ;”. the period having a perplexing affinity to the customary term 
of transportation, and being suggestive really of nothing else: for it 1s 
impossible to hit wpon any occupation either gentlemanly or otherwise 
which can be called septennial. The grand climax to the advertisement 
‘s at the conclusion, which announces in simple language the broa 
fact that, “the lender will have the means of repaying himself?” a most: 
consolatory reflection truly, for the lender, and equivalent to.a confession 
on the part of the advertiser, that the lender will have to look to 
himself for getting the money back again. | 
It may be presumed that be who has the means of lending, will have 
the means of paying, and thus the hypothesis in the advertisement may 
be supported; but we recommend any person having £500 to part with 
on the faith of an advertisement, to consider well whether he really has 
“the means of repaying himself,” without looking to any other source 
for the restoration of his money. To any party in this position, with a 
superfluous £500 in his pocket, such advertisements as the one we have 
been noticing way offer several really very “ eligible opportunities.” 


Lovis-Naroteow has for some time been riding the high horse, but 


hrow for a very great stake, is of a decidedly desperate character. 
With such a sksttla steed. as Lovis-NaroLeon had to guide, it was of 
course very difficult to hold the reims, and he may perhaps be right to a 
certain extent in refusing to “ give her her head. Though his attempt 
to use the curb may lead to a great deal of inconvenient restiveness, it 


may nevertheless be said to France :— 


“You helped to set your master on your back, ‘s eee 
He likes his seat, and makes you show your paces. ” ee 7 


Whether these paces will not eventually leave the rider in the lurch, 


LEGS AGAINS TIBI 
is a question that time will not take very long in answering. T OMNIBUS, 


a stopped at Charing Cross our "Bus quite long enough for any 


Th : 
none pass’d a man-whom all of us thought wery like Sm Roxert 
At last the vehicle went on; 


aS 


————————— 


— 


A NEW LOAN FOR NICHOLAS. 


; & ; . for the purposes of oa then paused again on halting wheel; 
Russia or Austria require another loan 1 , Again, when I looked out ¥ 
soya we hope that either of them may be ananees = apply to| We drage’d up Fleet Seon nat et man that look‘ like Pert, 
vif our London Loan Societies. We cannot a aban fe any | seal ; , , a8 slowly.as the stranded 
ate Foreign oppressor any more effectual punis ues an to Ret By passed, whene’er the Bus st en 
mi rly into the clutches of one of these concerns, and We we quite) Rosert Pret. stood still, ‘the man «so: like Sm 
_ regulary iT Nucworas and a London {in cop ipe expected, “‘whien| nervous heel,” N? Sained it Inte: T kiek’d -andlam 
astxzop , "5a : ; ) : 
into contar the ar eould be fully realised. Weare convinced that mere ue hee ck’d and stamp’d with 


a | i 
_ Greek meets GTCEK, “despots might take a lesson in cruelty and When in before me at the gate, 


: Society, and we can only 
the practice of a Loan © , : 
: tion, at when NicHoLas wants another Loan for a bad 
repeat our ; ae ut, himself in hands similar to those which tore to 
purpose,  rorbunate JonEs, whose ease has lately excited so much 
pieces a 


attention. eee 
Father Thames and his Royal Visitors. 


sarees must have felt rather ashamed of himself 
Poor Old PAT whe he examined his own bosom and found it 
on the 30th 0 -eaciean breast of it; for im his present dirty | and as to the hat, we f 
: ceive the distinguished company that | the Liberals that j Presume from its a stripe for their; 
We wonder that the City authorities | parties, it is intended resem to. the 
to do honour to their guests, were not , for Jnak sh 
for luck. 
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Paul's): 


Indignant Capitalist. Confound— 

[The vest of the sentence-is jerked back out of his mouth into his lungs 

sudden vata Boe of the Omnibus. The UNPROTECTED 

EMALE has been shaken ail of a heap on to several passengers’ 

legs, toes, laps, and hats, and bounds up and down with the 
pitch of the Omnibus. 

Driver A. (to Cap A., over his shoulder), Tight fit, Brix P 

Cad A, (to Driver A. with grin, over top of ’Bus). Werry. (Peeps 
into’ Bus. To Driver.) They ’re a shakin’ down wisibly. 

Crusty Bank Clerk. yeniie shouldn’t come into public conveyances 
when there is no accommodation. 

Unprotected Female. Oh! I didn’t come in—I was forced to—If you 
could, Be, let me off the bird-cage, Ol! who has been a-top of my 
canary 

Incommoded Foreigner (with much politeness). Comme ca, Madame. 
How you feel? Nevare mind for my ios. C’est ca. 

Unprotected Female (with a gush ¢ gy bone Oh, thank you, Sir, 
I’m sure. (Looking indignantly at Bank CLERK and CaPritauist). [’|l 
thank you not to destroy my plant, Sir—if you please. — 

[Snatches at the pot, and in so doing drives the plant, which is of a stiff 
and prickly order into the mouth, nose, and eyes of CAPITALIST. 


Bank Clerk. How such things are allowed to be brought into public 
conveyances is wonderful. 

Indignant Capitalist (to Can). 1 tell you, Sir, we’ve fifteen inside,— 
and that is’nt ababy in arms. (Pointing to a stout youth of 6, whom his 
mother got passed into’ Bus under abvve title.) 1’\\ have you pulled up, Sir. 

Cad A. (darting his head into door and nearly flattening Caritauist’s 
Jace). Sloane Street ! 

Unprotected Female. Kh! (Screams) Here—(Struggling for her. band- 
box, flower-pot, toy-horse, umbrella, all at once). Oux—IL want to go tothe 
Bank—Let me out! Let me out! : ‘ 

Cad A. Srepence. , 

Unprotected Female (precipitating herself from stp), Oh—why didn’t 
ag! you wasw’t gomez tortie Bank ? 

ap 
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talist. Tienk goodness, she’s gone. 
Bank Clerk, Those confounded females ! 
Sententious Passenger. The majority of Women seem to think all 
Omnibuses f° to the Bank every journey, either way. 
Cad A. Now Ma’am, look sharp ! 
Unprotected Female. | ought to’ havé a sixpence. 
ft Wrenches at her glote, which, herhand being damp, refuses to come off. 
Driver. Now, Brtt—look alive—one would think you was’ a picking 
"em out with a pin, like winkles. 
Cad A. Now, Ma’am. 
Unprotected Female. Oh! my money ’s inmy reticule.[ Rushes to basket. 
Driver (in uncontrollable impatience). Now, Bru! 
Cad A. (to Driver). She’s a divin’ for her money. 
Unprotected Female (having disinterred everything in vain from’ basket). 
Whiere can my reticule be ? (Darts to’ Bus.) Ob, p'ease, there’s a reticule. 
(Inserts herself among the passengers’ legs. 
Camitalist. Have done, Ma’am—By Heaven, it’s shameful ! 
: Bank Clerk. You don’t think your confounded reticule’s in my boots, 
© you! 
ncommoded Foreigner (with good-humoured satisfaction). Ab-ha— 
voici— Madame, 
(Flolds up reticule, which he seems to have been sitling on. 
Unprotected Female, Ob, thank you, Sir, 1’m sure. Here (Dashes her 
hand into reticule, and extracts coppers from all corners), thruppence. 
Cad A. Thruppence, Ma’am, no Ma’am. Thruppence all the way? Six- 
pence to Sloane Street. (Makes agrab at her handful of coppers.) That’s 
it, Ma’am—all right—Jor (with rapid change), here’s JacK SAUNDERS. 
Driver. All right! We?ll melt him. 
[Omnibus vanishes at full galiocp as Opposition appears. UNPRO- 
_ TECTED FreMmate places herself so as to be run over. 
Driver of Opposition. Now then, stoopid ! 
Unprotected Female (screams). Oh! 


Boy, “1 say,, Tommy, I’m stow’p iP THERE ISN'T A Man A TURNING OW 
THE CHOnema.” 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE. 


SCENE 2)—Piceadilly. The Unenotecten Frmatr is on the foot-pave- 
ment, with a basket, two band-boxes, an umbrella, a plant in a pot, 
a bird-cage, and a child’s toy-horse of the largest size. She wishes to 
go somewhere by an Omnibus, but has not the least idea which is the 
Omnibus which will take her there. Two Putneys pass at opposition 
pace, UNrroTecten FrMae waves her umbrella vaguely. 


ra . } Jumping down together: Now Ma'am. 
Unprotected Female. Which is this‘Omnibus ? 
Cad A. Yes Ma’am, that’s ourn. [Seizes UNPROTECTED FeMaLe. 
Cad B, Yes Ma’am, here you are. 
[Seizes UNPROTECTED FEMALE’s luggage. 
Unprotected Female (extricating herself with dignity.) Don’t take hold 
of me, man—How dare you touch those things? How dare you both? 
I'll call police— ; 
Driver A. (to Cap A.) Now, Bill, where is she for ? 
Driver B: (to Cap B.) Shove her inJim. What ’s up ? 
Cad A. Where for, Ma’am? 
Unprotected Female. Oh, I want to be put down at— 
Cad B. That’s us; Ma’am—He don’t go there— 
Drags UNPROTECTED FEMALE, towards ’Bus B. 
Cad A. Hollo—you pulled us up, you know—Come along. 

[Seizes Unrrotecten Femace; ferrific struggle, in which the 
Unproreoren Femare ts a good deal Sought over and reduced 
to a state bordering on tmbecility. 

Cad A. (whipping her on to his step). Now, Ma’am, here you are— 
Passenger in’ Bus 4. We’re quite full— 

Driver A. Now, Butt, look alive. 

Cad A, Lots of room atwix’ the stout gent and the old ’ooman. 


All pe 
[Drives Unprotectep Femare violently into the lap of Crusty 
| Bawk CuLeRK on his way to dinner. 
Crusty Bank Clerk. How dare you, woman ! 
7 eme Female. Ob, gracious goodness! Keep off, do; you 
Wretc 
Incommoded ee: Dere is not any of room, Madame. 
Indignant Capitalist. Shameful ! 
Cad A. Allright! Here’s your things. | 
|Hurls into Omnibus the band-boxres, the bird-cage, the toy-horse, the 
with plant ; the last falling on the toes of the Lxvic- 
NANT CAPITALIsvT. 


Cabman (ferociously). Yah! (Shouts.) Where are you a-drivin’ to? 

Unprotected Female (escapes with difficulty to foot-pavement, and sinks 
exhausted in agony, on her pil+ of luggage. To PorrcemMan imploringly). 
Oh! when will there be anything to the Bank? 

Policeman, One just passed, Mavam, 

Unprotected Female (rushing back into centre of road). Hoy! ho! 
Oh, stop him some one, please—do. I want to go to the Bank. 

[Exit running violently to the danger of her life, and neglect of her 
luggaye—Her cries become fainter and fainter. Ragged little 
boy approaches luggage carefully. PoLIoEMAN thoughtfully with- 
draws on the other side, Slow music. Scene closes. 


_—_ 
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“Walk: up, Walk up, It’s only One Penny.” 
Gavan Durry was asked what could have been Joun O’ConneELt’s 
motive in re-opening Conciliation Hall. “I cannot guess,” replied the 
great man of the Nation, “unless it’s © malice pro-pence.’” 
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[Rushes under the nose of a cab-horse trotting in opposite direction. | 
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Capitalist, Will you have done, Ma’am, with your infernal vegetables. | 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Monday, October 27th, 1849.—To the Zoological Gardens, in the| Vultures base and ignoble. Yet fine the Sight of the Great Condor 
Regent’s Park, at 3 p. m., in Time to see the Otter fed with live Fishes, | Vulture, when the Wind blew, stretching forth his huge Wings upor | 
which he do chase round his Basin in the Water, and dive after mighty | it; and glad, no doubt, would have been to sail away. The Parrots 
clever.. Then to the Wild Beasts, waiting for their Food in aterrible | gay; but do so shriek and squall, that their Abode do seem the Mad- 

, as I have seen others than Wild Beasts at the Delay of Dinner. | house of the Place. Much taken with the Seal swimming in the Water, 
Some of the Dens with Trees lengthwise in them for the Beasts to climb | and waddling on his Stomach, with his Tail and Flappers, like a Fellow 
in; and: there Lions, old and young, Lionesses, He and She Tigers, a| with his Legs tied for a Wager. Diver‘ed by the bols and Antics 

Jaguar, an Ounce, a Cheetah, a Spotted and Black Leo ; and on| of the Monkeys and Apes: yet almost sick to see such vile Likenesses 
the other side Hyenas, and Pumas, and more Leopards, and Bears. | of ourselves : and the s especially loathsome and ugly; and to see the 
Their Yelling and Howling for Hunger a most horrid. Musique, and| Crowd of Women and adios gazing atthem! With ace Pleasure, yet 
terrible to see the Tigers, rear on their hind Legs, and dash at their Bars, | Horror, did view the Snakes and Lizards in the Reptile House, and 
and grin and glare at the Children outside. The Ramping and Roaring | glad they could not get at me; but hoped to see the Boa Constrictor 
doubled when the Keeper come with the Meat, and Lack! how they | swallow a live Rabbit: but did not. Bought Gingerbread Nuts to 
did fly at it with Teeth and Claws, and howl and snort over it, and] feed the Elephant, cost me 2d. and he did please me, but I wished he | 
munch and crunch the Bones! But one Hymna droll, the Keeper passing | had been bigger; but the Rhinoceros did give me great Delight, and | 
him by, and he, thinking he was to 6 ithout his Meal, throwing him-| with Mirth heard a Countryman standing by,‘ call him ‘the Hog in | 
self on his Back, and moaning, and almost blubbering in Despair. retty,} Armour. Well contented also with the Bison, that: with his huge 
to see the Bears in their Enclosure climb up their Post for Buns;| shaggy Head and Mane, Horns, and fiery Eyes, do look ‘the most like | 
which the Visiters did hold to them on the End of a long Stick, and}a Demon I ever did see. ‘To the Camel-Leopards, graceful Creatures ; 
those below fighting for the Morsels that fell; and their Clumsiness, | after the Bison and Rhinoceros. Then about the Gardens to watch 
and awkward Standing on their hind , exceeding comical. The|the People and the Children stare at, and feed and poke the Animals. 
White Bear, also, swimming in his T pleasant, being on the outside | Did mark some pretty Damsels, but gazing so intent at the Beasts | 
of his Cage. Did note a fine old Wolf and Cubs, but snarling and} that’I could hardly well gaze at them. So Home, ‘and described to_ 
snapping over their Victuals, they seemed not a Happy Family. Saw! my Wife what I had seen, except the Damsels, and did dtseourse | 
the manner of Preying of the Eagles and Vultures, treading on their| with her of Natural History; which the Zoological Gardens do breed a 
Meat, and tearing it up with their Beaks; the Eagles brave, but the| pretty Taste for among the People. 
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_A FRIENDLY WORD WITH MR. ROPER. 


WE believe Mr. Roper, secretary to the Needlewomen’s Society, to 
be a proper sort of man. We would fain hope that he has not even a 
pin’s head spot of the plague of cant upon him—spots with which 
sundry persons of laborious piety come out very thick indeed. No. We 
would rather think clean and sweet asa “chrysom child.” Still, 
wherefore should he go out of his way to deal a buffet? Why, when he 
returns thanks, in very untutored English, for the charity bestowed 
upon Mrs. Firzceraxp and her daughters, should he plant a thwack 
upon the cheek of RowLanp Hit? 

“ The voice of a Christian public [says Mr. Rorrr] is very properly raised on behalf 
of the yo men at the Post Office; but how many of the opposite sex are working da 
and night (Sundays not excepted)? and through the late affliction left in such a w 


state, that if assistance is not given ere the approaching day of humiliation, it will only 
be a mockery upon their feelings, he must entreat all district visitors to go forward.” 


The Christian public—at least the greater portion of it, whose 
Christianity best showed itself in believing good intentions until evil 
were proved—the Christian public is, at the present moment, very com- 
fortable with respect to the score of young men at the London Post 
Office ; pe Ages the twenty, employed a few hours in the ga set 
free hundreds, for almost the whole day, inthe country. The Christian 
public is now perfectly reassured in the belief that the sun will rise on 
the Monday morning—the sea ebb and flow,—and the earth have its 
seed-time and harvest,—the whole course of nature not being struck 
into confusion by the impiety of Downing Street. We know there are 
superfine people, who consider the oven of the Sunday baker as only a 
small type of the fiery furnace ; and 
—as Dead Sea apples under another arrangement. Nevertheless, Sunda 
shoulders continue to be baked, and potatoes are flowery in the mout 
of a Sabbath-dining generation. For which iniquity, Mr. RowLanp 
HI is no doubt answerable, he having instigated the perpetration of 
the evil an age or so before his birth, though very properly sent on after- 
wards to answer for the arisen: 

When Mr. Rorer speaks of the “squalid poverty” of the outraged 
workwoman—of her “bed of straw”—of a dying girl “in the last 
stage of consumption, covered merely with a piece of calico,’—most 
sadly do we go with the unvarnished and unvarnishing advocate of the 
wretched. But, somehow, we apprehend a peril for Roper when he 
drags “the young men at the Post Office” into his picture—not, of 
course, designedly to give it effect—wilfully to throw it up as a 
* little bit of colour,’—but then, it wi// look so. If it be art, it is not. 
fine art—for it is not hidden. We are tender of the reputation of 
Mr. Roper. His function is almost a sacred one; for he has to be the 
almsman to the hapless wretched. Therefore, we would have him pure 
from all suspicion—cleansed in the daily waters of truth, that none—if 

ssible, none—of the taint and earth of mortal prejudice and modish 
bigoery should hang about him. Thus, in tenderness of his repu- 
tation, we earnestly advise him to take no heed of “the young men 
at the Post Office,’—but to give all his heart and all his soul to the 
alleviation of reg Eerr on beds of straw. The young men at the 
Post Office, in their healthy slumbers, need not—we would hope—the 
solicitude of Mr. Roper. We do not say, that Mr. Rorer has in him 
one spot of cant,—but then, we conjure him, by the sacredness of his 
function, to give no cause for doubt. When the Plague is raging, it 
is not sufficient for comfortable neighbourhood, to be free from the 
pest,—we must be also unsuspected. Overgood inteutions do some- 
times sanction strangest means. Mr. RopER may remember that a 
rigid Sabbatarian placed a ladder across the road in the way of the first 
Sunday letter omnibuses. This, no doubt, was his notion of Christian 
zeal. Nevertheless, we cannot commend him for his religion so 
developed. We are rather apt to believe that such a religionist would 
—if he could—lay flat even the ladder of Jacos, if communicating from 
earth upon a Sunday. 


The Same Thing. 


Unner the title of the Dramatic and Harmonic Union, a new society 
is advertised, among the objects of which, are “Facilities for dramatic 
and musical authors in the production and publication of new works.” 
Conceive a society of forty re pb ey each with a deskful of plays, 
and fifty composers, each with a portfolio full of operas; and all asking 
at once for the “Facilities” aforesaid! It is an odd coincidence, that 
such an advertisement should come immediately after M. JULLIEN’s 
announcement of ‘* The Row Polka.” 


IF THE BLACK CAP FITS, WEAR IT. 

Haynav has been called “ The Jack Ketcu of Hungary.” By-the- 
bye, whenever a King, or an Emperor, or any fine despot has a pet 
executioner, it would not be amiss to address him by significant title 
of “His Roran Hayrwnavs.” 
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ed potatoes—brown and melting | 
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MILK FOR THE MILLION. 


A SUGGESTION has recently been made for the supply of the Metro- 
polis with pure country milk, in lieu of that wishy-washy triumph of 
art over nature, which flows morning and afternoon into our jugs an 
mugs, /rom a thousand milk-cans. 
_ The announcement has shaken, as if with a panic, all the metropo- 
litan pans ; and those purveyors who have dealt in new milk from the 
pomp and chalk-pit, without ever having been pestonees of a cow, have 

n cowed all of a sudden by the very thought of the introduction of 
the genuine article into London. So unaccustomed are we to any- 
thing else but the well known chalk mixture, that the probability is 
the pure article will—like the genuine squeak of the pig in the fable, be 


d 
| 
| 


pronounced far inferior to the imitation with which use or abuse has 


rendered us familiar. 


London, in fact, knows nothing of real milk, which differs as | 


thoroughly as chalk is e cheese, from the spurious stuff we are at 
present. contented with. Commercial milk is a compound which any 
conscientious cow would indignantly repudiate. The Londoner, as we 
have already hinted, knows literally nothing of milk; for of the stuff he 
has been taught to accept as milk, he kaows it would be idle to attempt 
to skim the surface. We understand that the Chalk Market has 
already begun to show symptoms of weakness at the bare rumour of 
real milk being introduced into the Metropolis. 
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THE POOR CHILD'S NURSE. 


A LEARNED JUDGE ON MUSIC AND DANCING, 


A rew days ago, Mr. SerseEant ApAms, whose heart—we are sure 
of it—is a huge lump of the best fresh butter, made a very sensible 
speech on the music and dancing of the i es If Str Peter Lavgi£E 
be in delicate health—and we oA on the contrary, he is as sound as 
his congenial Grampians—it would have much endangered him had he 
heard the learned Serjeant debate upon the present system of licensing 
that restricted the number of places where good music and dancin 
were made cheap for the masses. “Let there be more music an 

ancing,” said the astute Bereants “for the more decent houses were 

licensed, the better they would be watched, the better they would be 
under the care of the public.” Bad characters would not dance in 
darkness, in holes, and corners, like illicit mice. No: they would 
dance in ‘the broad gas-light, with the wakeful eye of the law upon 
them. There is excellent sense in this. We cry with SERJEANT 
Apams—“ ee pat Bs aoe music and dancing.” We rejoice to 
have a musical—a saltatory Judge. ; 

Indeed, if ever we have the sy pe we shall call upon Szr- 
JEANT ADAMs for a song: and fondly hope, ere Christmas goes out, to 


meet him in Sir Roger de Coverley. , 


 Hart’s Misctvines.”’—That his beautiful picture is not much 
improved since it has been in the Vernon Gallery. 
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mist of obscurity that 


the only persons who do 
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NOVEMBER FOGS SEEN THROUGH AT LAST. 


Tux discoveries of Science present an astound- 
ing spectacle at all times; but Science 
has just presented to the world an as- 
tounding pair of spectacles in the form of 
a new invention, called Fog-Glasses, the 
wearer of which, it is said, is enabled to 

enetrate the darkness of the thickest 

ondon November atmosphere. . 

We should like to test the alleged power 
of these glasses, by putting them on, and 
plunging our head into a tureen of cold 
pea-soup, when, if we could read an inscrip- 
tion pasted on to the bottom of the inside 
of the tureen, we should be very happy to 
furnish the inventor with a testimonial to 
> the efficacy of lis Fog-Glasses. He can- 
not have chosen a better period of the 
year for bringing forward bis discovery ; 
and, if the experiment succeeds, we shall be glad to give it a good 
word by expressing an opimion in the usual “evening paper” phrase- 
ology, that “The Fo “Glass ought to be on the bridge of every 
gentleman’s nose, on the 
eye of every omnibus 
horse, and on the figure- 
head of all the Thames 


ty 


a very poor look-out in 
foggy weather.” 

We have not heard 
whet her the newly-invent- 
ed Fog-Glass is mae 
to the political as well as 
the natural atmosphere ; 
but if such is the case, 
we should strongly advise 
the exportation of a few 
speciuens of the article 
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most far-seeing are at a 
loss to discern anything 


steps in advance in the 

darkens the way which 

the country 1s going. 
Omnibus men are no 


not appear to see their 
way, but even those who hold the. 


enabling them to perceive what they are really driving at. 
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He's always Rising to Sink. 


dik. DISRAELI goes on delivering speech after speech in favour of 
his dogtrine for raising England by the novel means of raising new 
taxes. These interminable speeches prove the speaker’s disinterested- 
ness, if nothing else; for in laying the foundation of his “ Sinking Fund,” 
MR. D1sRaE tI has upon every occasion been the first to sink himself. 


reins of power are often sadly in| rarely write to the newspapers; thus, we are sure to have a letterevery 
want of some means or other lor giving clearness to their views, and| day, in some paper or other, from the “ Father of a Family,” but we 
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THE OLD BARRISTERS REMONSTRANCE, 


On, weary fall the papers that won’t leave us at our ease : 
And weary fall the Government that ’s cutting down our fees ; 
And weary fall the Treasury Clerk that round last circuit wens, 
‘To tax our costs unto the tune of fifty pounds per cent. 


Tis well to talk of Law’s delay, how when a case is o’er 

At. Nisi Prius, litigants must stand one trial more. 

Tis our wise wish to show Law’s dear to assailants and attacked, 
And we believe “one trial” ain’t “enough to prove the fact.” | 


Ere you grumble at an argument in Bane, you ought to know 
Ours is the Bank in the duet whereon the time doth grow. 

A Bank but of deposit is the Bank of Westminstere, 

And that’s why Issue out of it is none for many a year. 


You’re angry that a Counsel’s not in the Common Pleas 
When he’s in the Exchequer at that moment earning fees ; 
Which surely is unreas’nable, till a rule of Court declare 

That a Counsel like a bird shall be at once both here and there. 


You say that misdirection is of verdicts an upsetter 

That it makes Wisi-Privs Law look like a mere dead letter = 
When a letter ’s misdirected it comes back to you as fit, _ 
When a jury ’s misdirected, you but go back to it, 


You say, we barristers adopt an angry wrangling tone; 

Remember, pray, when ¢/o fall out, true men come by their owm + 
You say we are too many; think of Sotomon and Ais doom, 

When he says that “in the multitude of councillers is wi 


Tt isn’t true the County Courts bring law to all men’s doors, 
For if to yours they bring it, they take it, mind, from ours; 
To bring Law home “to business and bosoms ” you will 

Ts to take in a lodger that’s anything but kind. 


You say we plead all causes, for good or bad we fight ; 

But. sce find al! our clien's declare they ’re in the right. 

That a pleading, like a pudding, has two sides the Counsel see, 
But which is right, which wrong side, we don’t find folks agree. 


You say that Law’s not necess’ry, you say that Law is dear ; 
But your declaration ’s double, as must at once appear: 

What ’s not necess’ry is luxury, and it needs no science deep 
To prove things can’t be luxuries, and at the same time cheap. 


CURIOUS FACT IN LETTER WRITING. 
Tr is a curious fact, that, fond as women are of corresponding, they 


never recollect seeing in the Zimes or any other newspaper, a com- 
munication from “THe Moruer or A Famity.” 

This says a great deal for the sense of the sex, and proves that 
women do not fritter away their time so absurdly as men do, and we 
hope Mrs. Exits in her next. edition of ** The Mothers of England” will 
make eloquent mention of this fla'tering fact. But perhaps, after all, 
this curious absence of all fenale correspondence in our newspapers 
is to be accounted for by the simple reason that a Lady has always so 
many private letters to write, that she has no time to scribble public 
ones; or, more probably, because ladies’ letters are invariably so 
that no newspaper of the present small size could possibly find roael for 
one! Why, the Postscripts alone would fill a Supplement ! 


ORDNANCE CONCHOLOGY; OR, THE ECONOMY OF | 
SHELLS. 


“Wen VuLcan forged the bolts of Jove” thunder was cheap. 
What a pity our Ordnance Department. has no Vuitcan. The amount 
that thunder costs us per peal—that is, broadside—is awful. The Ziémes 
quotes from a Blue Book the value of a single shell at lls. 34¢. That 
sum does not include the charge—either of gun-powder or carriage— 
for delivery. In such a shell there is an egg that an agricultural 
labourer and his family could live upon for a week. At the siege of 
Gibraltar, it is said, the besieged could distinguish between the missiles 
pitched upon then: ; and would cry, ‘“‘ Here’s a shot,” or “‘ Here comes 
a shell.’ When JoHN BULL sess a sheil fred now, ne will be disposed 
to cry “There goes lls. 34!” It must take an immense amount of 
damages to the enemy in an action to answer the expense of sueh pro- 
ectiles, many of which must, necessarily, missing their mark, make a 
ole in nothing but a guinea. 
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POST-OFFICE “ MOTHS.” 


HE author of “‘ Eothen,” says, “I wanted light;” 
having pitched his tent in the Desert. ‘‘ They 
brought mea taper, and imme: iately from out 
of the silent Desert there rushed in a flood of 
life, unseen before. Monsters of moths of all 
shapes and hues, that never before, perhaps, had 


thronged into my tent, and dashed through the 
fire of the candle :” 

Is it not the same with the human roths, 
“unseen before?” Let a taper be lighted in the highway to dissipate 
social darkness, and what a cloud of monster moths dash at iP Mar- 
vellous is it to think of the strange, odd, spectre moths, death’s-head 
moths, and moths of every monstrous make—of every fantastic pattern 
—that, as eat resenting the in'rusion of light, blindly beat it with 
their wings ! e have only to look at the Morning Herald to find 
moths of this frantic sort—moths dashing through end through the 
Surday Post-cffice cardle. We could not believe in the extstente of 
gsoch curious creatures were they not attracted from their heles and 
corners by the suddenness of light. Who, for instance, could have 
dreamt of such a Moth, as the “Constant Reader® Moth that, in 
the Herald, flutters after this fashion? The Moth has “ heard ” that 
“strangers” are to be brought into the Post-cffice “on the ensui 
Sabbath,” to do the Sabbath-work. Whereupon, the Moth asks 
Ex glish bankers and merchants— 


“* Will they tamely submit to such an alternative? Can they have any guarantee that 
the men who for money will break the fourth commandinent will met also for money 
break the eighth? And that letters containing property will act be abstracted by 
Strangers, during the Lord's day work.” 

vpen this reasoning of the Monster Moth, the Postmaster-General is 
hardly to be trusted with a Sunday money-letter, secing that he gins 
his countenance to Sunday sorting. 

This is only one specimen of the “ Monster Moths” that, for the 
past three weeks, have dashed wildly through the columns of the Hera/d, 
—brought from the strangest by the Post-Office candle. Expe- 
rience had prepared us to allow much for haman folly and human 
perversi'y in the way of indignant correspondents, we confess it 
—the Moths that have fallen foul of the early Sanday taper of Row- 
reer beat all our former experience in ugliness and wilful 
stup'dity. 

The Herald himself—in a solemn leader upon the Thanksgiving Day 
—steps out of his path; and—to show his piety—throws Post-Office 
mud at the Ministry. He asks, with lacquered cheek— 

“Are Ministers going to appear before Gon, professing to offer him thanks for his 
goodness in removing the pestilence, and yet RESOLVING TO INSULT HIM by dragging 


their poor clerks to the Post-oftice work on the day which He bas set apart for his wor 
ria ? If there be such a ein as MYPOCESS¥, Where can we find i¢ more legibly written 
here ?’ 


Where? Let the writer open his waistcoat, and take a good look 
“nearest his heart.” pranenens| as he must know, that Sunday 
labour has been greatly diminished by the last Sunday postal regula- 
tions—if he does not see about the region of his left breast 


HYPOCRISY 


written “more legibly ” than in the doings of Ministers,—why, then, 
the vice does not show ¢hrovgk. Bad blood, unlike lemon-juice, cannot 
be warmed into characters readable. 


GUY FAWKES AND HIS FRIENDS. 
(To the Editor of the “ Bamdaré”) 


SIR, 
Ir is beginning. They are at it already. The judgment-seat 
is under the oontrol of the Vatican. The Papists have actually com- 
menced a persecution of Protestants under the form of law. Onlv last 
week, a number of worthy people were brought up at the Thames Police 
Office. For what? Theft, swinuling, or being drunk and disorderly ? 
No, Sir. Merely for the expression of their feelings as Protestant 
Enghshmen, by letting off fireworks on the Fifth of Novenber. Their 
sole crime was the proper observance of the day. But this is a trifle to 
what I am about to your attention to. According to the Police 
report— 

“The first offender, In excuse for his conduct, said he let off fireworks In accordance 
with the Act of Parliament, and on being asked what Act, he replied the Quy Faw Kes 
eile ought never to be forgotten, and be considered be was doing a very meri- 
to act,” 


Such has been the supposition of many a martyr to Popish bigotry 
and intolerance. Now, Sir, what think you was the reply given to this 
loyal and conscientious individual, whose conduct was dictated by 
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looked upon the shining of a flame, now madly |] 
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Protestant zeal and regulated hy Act of Parliament? Read; but be calm 
you can. 


“Mr. YARDLEY good-humouredly observed, that the sooner the Guy Fawkes Act was 
disobeyed, and forgotten, the better, and discharged the defendant with a reprimand.” 


What! is it cometo this? A magistrate on the Bench actually 
recommending disobedience to an Act. of Parliament. And why? 
shall be told, because the Act in question is mischievous and obsolete. 
Obsolete, indeed! No, Sir! In the words of the mighty, though 
anonymous Kard, Gunpowder Treason “ SHALL NEVER BE FoRGOT.” But 
am persuaded, that was not the motive. I ask you, Sir, solemnly, 
seriously, whether Mm Yampury’s language can be explained on any 
other supposition than that of his having received from Rome a dis- 
pensa‘ion to set at nought the laws which he is bound to administer P 

Assuming this to be the casa, should you not say that he is decid: dly 


ilty of High Treason P Now, then, what quent to be done to him ? - 


This is & grave question. I should say—should not you?—that the 
nran—not 10 say Magis'rate—who could make such a speech, would be 
much too lucky to escape with transportation for life. | sis 
Sir, we ought to be up and ute Depend upon it the extinction 
of the Fifth of November squibs will be preliminary to lighting of the 
fagots of Smithfield, where [ only hops that ere long you will not be 
accompanied at the stake by 


Your respectful Contemporary, 
PURER. 


SIMON SUMMED UP, 


ALDERMEN, Oouncilmen, City Commissioners, 
Ye who say “ Pooh ” to the plain's of petitioners, 
Who turn dull of hearing from doctors explanatory 
And deem scarcely sane all who *re earnestly sanatory— 
Oh listen to Simon, you ’re own health inspector, 
And think that "us he and not Panck reads a lecture: 

On the various nastiness, 

Of your“ herltiveer, wealthieak, 

your “ healthiest, w: ; 
Best sewered, best watered, 
Best governed city of Europe !* 


A mortality twice what its aumbers eheald ba, 
Acres of cess-pool—a fetid Dead Sea; 
Bone, gut, and tripe-works ’neath aldermen’s noses, 
And other such trades whose mere mention a dose 1s. 
Under the shades of each tall city steeple 
Grave-yards “‘estabiish’d to furnish the people _ 
With poisonous gas and a vault,” from whose foison 
Of fat putrefaction, the poisoned may poison ! 
is some of the nastiness, 

Found in the vast mess 

Of your “ healthiest, wealthiest, 

Best sewercd, best watered, 

Best governed city of Europe!” 


Hundreds of slaughter shops Smithfield around, 
Whereof fifty-eight ply their trade ender ground ; 
wry year butchered, and cut up,a 

Of some five hundred thousand of cattle and sheep ; 
For Water, a compound too filthy todrink, 
With soot to give flavour and sewers to give stink. 
Thro’ all this—of ail minor cess-pools the main pool— 
Mixed mud and malaria, the Thames, a huge drainpool ; 

Oh such gs the nastinesa, 

Of jour “ healtiiert, wealthient, 

your “ healthies 
Best sewered, best watered, 
Best governed city of Barope!* 


SHAKSPEARE [IN AMERICA. 


We learn from a Liverpool paper that a shipment has been wade to 

ence 

“Tn the shape of 500 casts of the head of Sraxsreang, taken from the monumental 
bust of the Poet in the church of Stratfordurpon-Avon, by WiLL Wagner, the artist of 
that town. They are consigned to am eminent firm in New York.” 

Punch has since discovered that the casts have been ordered by 
Mr. Forrest, who, in a praiseworthy fit of penitence, has resolved to 
distribute the cera effigies of the world’s humanising poet amongst the 
benighted men hired by the actor to pelt and a own MacreaDy. 
We further understand that, as sn especial mark of his remorse for 
injuries committed upon the Bard by Mx. Forrest himself, he has 
ordered that beneath every bust shall be inscribed these words— 


Good folks, when this you eee, 
Oh, don’t remember me! 
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HE IS REPRESENTED RIDING aT A Brook (!) 


ee -— I a 


| THE NEW RECRUITING SERGEANT! 
= | prised all the Marshals of France in their beds, and sworn them on the 


Code Napoleon to keep the Peace, the corps will then—headed by , 
EMILE DE GIRARDIN, VictoR HuGo, De Lamanrineg and others—pro- 
| 


ANTED,—A few meek- 
spirited young men! 
_ That fine Young 
Regiment, the Exs- 
TER-HIALL PEPrER- 
AND-SALTS, wants a 
few. sweet-minded 
Recruits. Bound for 
true Glory. 
Magnificent Self- 
Reward, 
AND NO 
BALL - CARTRIDGES 
TO CARRY! 


The Regiment—it 
~ already numbers in 
its ranks many Old 
Soldiers, — is des- 
tined for Foreign 


menade the encetxte of Paris, os 
SPIKING EVERY GUN WITH AN INTERNATIONAL CORKSCREW, 


manufactured at Birmingham expressly for the ‘occasion ! 
France being conquered and embraced, the ‘invincible PEPPER-aNv- 
Sauts will move forward, — | 


DROPPING IN UPON PRUSSIA. 


The Prussian army—overcome by the inextinguishable eloquence of the . 
gallant corps—an nave ruee its arms and condemned its artillery for 

old iron, will voluntarily disband itself. ‘The uniforms of the soldiery | 
—according to one of the articles exacted by the conqueror—will! be | 
distributed among the Prussian peasantry to 


Hang out in their Corn-fields and stick among their 
Oherry-trees. — 
Still undaunted, the yearly PEPPER-AND-SALTS Will press on to 
e force of Argument, and the Might 


} 
( 
| 
| Mr. Briccs oN HIS WAY TO THE “METROPOLITAN STEEPLE CHASE,” TRIES WHETHER. HIS HORSE I8 A GOOD ONE ACROSS COUNTRY.” | 
' 
i 
| 
| 
i 
| 


Austria. Here—by the irresistib 
of Perseverance— 


THE TWO-HEADED EAGLE WILL BE MADE TO FOREGO ITS MEALS OF 


his bilge and take up his Staff, and march forth against the Common HUMAN FLESH, 


Enemy. The Regiment will first be employed in England. In fact, it 
is expected to storm every Hall throughout the Country,—and to levy 
Sandwiches, Tea, and Bread and Butter, upon the Fair and Defenceless 
Inhabitants ; many of whom may possibly be 


PUT TO THE WEDDING RING! 


| , the Perren-anp-Saxts will next be employed upon Foreign Service, 
in which there is no doubt they will cover themselves with 


and—like decent, pacific fowl—live cleanly upon oats and barley. 
According to the terms of capitulation, the young by the 
gentlest of all possible violence—will be made to gO to school for three 
years, to learn the Humanities. Haynav—in Full Uniform, and with 
all his Orders—shall, for the term of his Natural life, be made to 
e birds in a Hemp-field. 
Modestly flushed with triumph, the Peprer-axp-Sats will then carry 
IMMORTAL OLIVES. their Victorious Arguments (weather permitting) into Russia, where, 


though an obstinate defence may—from the brutal ignorance of the 
The Gentle ed dp first embark for France, forcing a way by | People—be expected, there can be no doubt that a triumph equal to 
means of Railway ets into the very Heart of Paris. ving sur- 


all former victories will be achieved. Yes, there may be difficulties in 
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A BRIGHT IDEA! 
The Peace Recruiting Sergeant Trying to Enlist the Duke. 
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Russia. Still, let it be remembered that though Gunpowder once Blew 
Up the Kremlin—in the end, Peace is stronger than any PETER— GRAND METROPOLITAN STEEPLE CHASE FROM 


PETER THE GREAT, AND SALT-PETRE INCLUDED, PUTNEY TO ST. PAUL'S. 


And now, all Gentle, Meek-Hearted, Well-Disposed, Fraternal Young Tus splendid sport comes off every ten minutes 
Fellows, rally round the PeppER-AND-SALTS. throughout the day from Putney and Brompton to 

A. Flag will be presented to the Corps, when raised; a Flag, St. Paul’s Cathedral. The competitors are the 
worked with £ 8. d., in threads of significant Gold, Silver, and Copper, omnibus drivers and cads, who are distinguished 
by the Wives of the Officers. Exsicn CoBpEN will receive the Kiag Da various appellations of Putney Pets, Fulham 


wis, and Charing Cross Chickens. ‘lhe Steeple 
IN PRONT OF THE BANE OF ENGLAND. 


Chase consis ae amne}e heat, or, in ner bide 
To Bachelors, the Corps of the Pirrer-anp-Satts is peculiar one continued state of perspiration ino which the 

eligible. It would be aaworthy ot the Cause to attempt to caiaulate horses are thrown from the moment of starting to 

ther personal interests, but it would be also to omit a duty, not the moment of arrival. 

casually to remark that the 


RICHEST HEIRESSES IN THE WORLD 


are m F'rance,—if, perhaps, there are not richer in Austria,—and richer 
still in St. Petersburgh. | 

Nong BUT THR MEEK DESERVE THE RicuH | 

Apply to Drab-Colour Szrseant BaicHt, who may be heard of at 
the Cotton ‘l'ree, Manchester. 
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We witnessed one of these little affairs a few 
mornings ago from a seat in one of the competing 
*busses, into which we were pitched from the step 
on to. which we were allowed just time to place one 
foot, when the cad, familiarly known as the Sloane 
Street Slasher, gave us a jerk forward, which sent 
us flying on to the floor of the vehicle, and a slam 

the door, which sent the horses flying on their 
accustomed career of Mazeppa-like impetuosity. 
When we had time to recover our senses and our 
seat—an operation very difficult on account of the 
undulation of the omnibus, which rocked like a | 
steamer on the chops of the channel—we perceived ' 
that we were engaged in a Steeple Chase, with the | 
Pimlico Game Eck on the box, and the Cheyne- 
walk Chicken acting as backer in his conductorial 
capacity. We were side by side for some time 
when we got away cleverly by clearing an apple-stall | 
of the whole of its contents with our near wheel, 
and we eventually won by a neck, which was no 
other than the broken neck of a passenger, vainly 
attempting to alight during a temporary stoppage. 


A PAGE FROM THE MIDDLESEX SESSIONS’ MINUTE 
BOOK, 


Tue Learned Jadge (Mn. SznsEanT ADAMS) in addressing the Grand 
Jury, said, that he wished the country should be informed, and there- 
fore he mentioned it to tuem, not that they had anything to do with it, : 
for he begged them to dismiss such a notion from their minds, that, 
justic> could be supplied at a much cheaper rate at the Middlesex; , 
Sessions than at the Central Criminal Court. Of course it didn’t’ | 
become him to dilate on the quality ot the article, but he believed it: 
would be found that a good, useful, prosecution could be had there for re vhick that if th MN . 
twenty-three shillings, while the same article at the Uld Bailey was| are at uf these Se etro rate tee . 
charged four guineas-and-a-half. Besides this, prosecutions could be: Say eS Chases are to be ee fi Pi i. 1 j ce € 
turned out in a much shorter time at Hick’s Hall than in the Old Court! > “Se aeons BA, He some specific d u ie le ; € f aie tor 
or the New either. Still people went to the Old Bailey, and he couldn’t | Shee teeny, | Sak guidance, an Bale b Search a chet 
understand the reason. Besides cheapness and expedition, the public; - = “ip Sey to take passengers should be a th er hy 1 ished, 
at the Middlesex Sessions would get his (SERJEANT ADAMS’Ss) lec.ures | : as ints or i into or he of the vehicles Can 
on things in general. He would now dismiss them to their duties, | 4 — only effecte by dodges, ops, skips, ane jumps 
assuring them that he couldn’t conceive what earthly use they were of.! _ of a eae perplexing and aoe . aineee 
EpwakpD TopGERs, a boy of fourteen, was found guilty of stealing */ We shou : suggest also that the app 4 ‘ an 
half-a-crown, the property of his father. ‘Lhe Learned J dee observed \‘& saa Agee €5). Cie in the eieeiile t ‘the baie 
that, here was a case where the parent was able to support his son, yet doneecer ei oe Sieh at a ee ee 8 Thi h the 
he prosecuted him, and so got rid of the expense of keeping him. ee Bas ) ry Abe now which are 
‘'uomas ‘'opGERs, the parent, said the boy was always stealing. He to fee thet 9 SNC INE al shee ahi toe 
had given him a good flogging, but it was of no use. tions lor thelr own perso oy ee 


. 
he 
A 


The Learned Judge said, here was a case in which a boy bad been re! —.., the unexpected course of the competing vehicles, 
driven to crime, no doubt, by the brutal treatment of his father. Now \ = =, Perhaps, sreauent big ion! sa toga ihe 
any! body to tell eae this boy? He didn’t know, and he would ike | Alaa worn-out murderers from MapamE Tussavn’s 

One of the Magistrates on tho Bench said, that Parliament might do | collection, who have lost their interest in the 


\late rapid succession of startling novelties, would be found quite as 


eT ee esened Judge didn’t think that Parliament bad sense enough ©fective as living objects, to be run over, knocked down, or ih dep vier 


: thing he recomm dispersed by the Brompton and Putney Steeple Chasers. 
tee hoy ey eadkey o nore ee en Be ended. Had a ehelher the sitet is worth the attention of the sporting world, but 


:d hi : as the matter, in its present state, is sport to some that may end in death 
The Leerued Judes said nts pelea was a boy driven to | t0 many, we feel that our suggestions are, at all events, entitled to be 
steal because he hadn’t a mother. His father ought to be ashamed of considered. 
himself. Why hadn’t the boy a mother ? 
Pe inary Sharpe said, that after the death of the boy’s mother, he 
nee aie a . . Amone other odd things ‘announced for sale in the newspapers, we 
ay cameeiearel appro aera ante Be rial peer Ate C | see one of CanTELO’s “ Artificial Mothers.” As the reverse of artificial 
the boy. Step-mothers lea a did. tle had been reading * Dovid is natural, we thought at first that this must be one of the unnatural 
Copperteld” dua morning ; aa he found at ind down eee Davin, porate bne reads of in novels, and sees on the stage in melodramas. 
Correrriezp’s step-father MuRpstone treated him brutally, and ‘}° Wore familiar with the English practice of selling wives, but this 
thereiore he was bonad to conclude that Ais boy’a‘step-niother treated of selling mothers seemed a step beyond Smithfield. But the name of 
kim brutally. Now what was he to do with this bo “hl CaNTELO recalled us to Leicester Square, where, we are informed, 
No one being able to answer the question of the iieavnga Judge, th by chickens daily burst the shell in the presence of visitors,” and we 
boy was sactaneed ia the sual agus cneee month's Gonhienent 2© jumped to the conclusion, that an artificial mother is a hot-water tray, 
the Westminster House of Correatinn and: the ‘next ease ment I which, if properly regulated, produces chika if over-heated, 
oveded with. ; Was .PIO | omelettes. As we cannot suppose the chicken fee much affection for 
ms st such a parent, we are reconciled to this new trafic in “artificial 
mothers,” which otherwise would have given us a bad impression of the 
A New Voice in Parliament. filial piety of the feathered race. 


Mr. Barry has sent in a demand for something like £30,000 over 
and above the large sum that was voted to him for the Houses of Parli- BORON 0 ar: 
ment. We do not know what echo this note, which is certainly pitched | WE saw the other day advertised in a newspaper “A Genuine 
a little high, will produce in the New House, but if it is responded to, Concern to be Disposed of.” We should advise speculators to look 
the House of Commons will unquestionably be the finest building of its suspiciously at such an advertisement, for, depend upon it, the man 
kind for any singer that has a tremendous Barry-tone. | who has a ‘genuine concern” must have lost money. 


Selling a Parent. 
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ONEY.—WANTED sromu £300 ro £400 to bring forward an Article 
that must in a few years realise a handsome fortune to the proprietors. To any 
Young Man whois not of business habits, with the above sum at command, this is an 
oyporeant for investment seldom met with. References exchanged.—No professed 
oneylender need apply. 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE. 


ScENE 3.—Custom-house Wharf, with Boulogne boat alongside. The 
UNPROTECTED FEMALE ts gradually recovering from the discomposure 
of fe voyage. Her luggage ts, as usual, voluminous, and her money 
all French. 


Cuptain (on paddle-bor). Ease her! Tarn astarn ! 
Boy. 'Tu a—st—ar—n. (Captain signals), Tu a—h—ade. (Captain 
signals), Stp—e—rr. [Steam blows off. 
Unprotected Female (alarmed at the noise, to PoLite PassENGER). 
Oh, is anything going to blow up P 
Polite Passenger. Oh, no, ma’am ; that’s the cylinder, ma’am, always 
makes that noise—or the piston—that’s the satety valve, you know. 
Perfectly safe, ma’am. 
(4 flight of Porters descend upon the boat, and appropriate the luggage. 
Unprotected Female (attempting in vatn to sit upon all of hers at once). 
Oh, do stop him (fo PoLirs PassenGER). That’s my bonnet-box. Those 
are all my trunks. [PoLiTE PassENGER rashes after his own luggage. 
Porter. Cust’m-’ouse. 
Unprotected Female (resigning herseif). Ob, do be particular. 
(Her luggage is taken from her. 
Mate. Now—Gangway. 
{The gangway begins to perform evolutions t the air, UNPROTECTED 
EMALE places herself conventently to receive it on her head. 
Mate. Look out, ma’am. 


Unprotected Female. Oh! (Screams, and all but rushes into ghe river. 
Mate. Now, then—shore. 


[4 rn the gangway carries the UNPROTECTED FEMALE along 
wi ° ! 


Mate. Ticket ! To UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 
Unprotected Female (searching herself), Here—no, that ’s my hotel bill. 
Here—no, that’s my excursion ticket. Oh, where can I have put it P 
Impatient Passenger. Move on in front, there ! 
Unprotected Female (under severe pressure from behind, succeeds at last 
in finding her ticket in some remote recess of her garments). Here! 
[She gains the wharf. 
[Scene changes to wailing-room and SEaRCHER’s room in Custom- 
house, with a door communicating between the apartments, 
Clerk (at door of SEARCHER’s room). Now then, passengers with—one 
cle! _, CUNPROTECTED FEMALE makes a rush for the door. 
Clerk. One article, ma’am P 
Unprotected Female (rapidly), Yes, one bonnet-box—one carpet-bag 
—one leather trunk 
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Clerk (repulsing wh contemptucusly). This way with one article—— 


Threa Passengers ( 
Clerk All right. 


once). Here! 


(The three pass in. The door is shut to ciolently on the noses of half- 
pap pis press on after them. 


Outside. 
Impatient Passenger. Now then, 
look sharp ! 
(Kicks violently at door. 
Desponding Passenger (to crowd 
generally). I was once kept here 
from ten in the morning till six at 
night. | 
Impatient Passenger. By Jove 1’ ll 
‘write to the Zimes. (Kicks violently 
, at door.) Hollo! 


' | Reasonable Passenger. Don’t be 


lin a hurry, Sir. The men inside 
must have time to do their work. 

Cheerful Passenger (to Unpsro- 
TECTED FEMALE). Amusing scene, 
this, Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female. It’s very 
distressing for an Unprotected 
Female, Sir. 

Impatient Passenger (looking at 
his watch). Half-an-hour, already, 
and I have to be at the House of 
Commons in an hour from th’s ! 

Clerk (at door). Two articles ! 

[dn immediate rush is made 
by everybody—only two are 
let in. 

Unprotected Female. I wonder 
how long it will be before they 
come to fifteen articles—I think 
I’ve fifteen, if they count the 
little ones. Do they count the 
little ones, Sir? (Zo Impatient 
PassENGER). 


Impatient Passenger. Cussed if 
I don’t think they count the brass- 
headed nails. (Kicking violently.) 
Hollo! Do you think we’re a-going 
to wait here all day. Ill write to 
the Zimes. 

Ckrk (aé door.) Three and four 
articles. 

(The usual rush takes place. 

Clerk (to Impatient PassEn- 

GER). How many articles ? 


Impatient Passenger. Seven. You 
said three and four articles. Three 
and four ’s seven. 

[Passes in before CLERK can 
collect himself to refute him. 
Several others follow him. 

Unprotected Female (soliloguising). 
How dreadfully chill and damp this 
place is. It’s enough to give one 
one’s death of cold. I wonder when 
I shall get home? They ’ll be ex- 
pecting me. I’m afraid I shall be 
late for dinner. I wonder whether 
there ’ll be a deal of duty to pay. 


Oh! gracious goodness! there ’s | *™ 


that lace inside my dress. They ’ll 
never find that surely. Oh! here’s 
that man again ! 


Inside. 

First Searcher (to Secoxp Do.) 
Pll thank you for the Times when 
wT are E- 
COND PassENGER’S éruxk). Hollo! 
—you’ve got some funny carica- 

tures here ! 
[4 general examination of the 
caricatures by all the Search- 
ers with elaborate Aumorous 


comments. 
Third reba ae lee Pas- 
SENGER, holding aguerreotype 
apparatus), Hollot what’s this? 

(Finst PassencerR ts called 


upon to explain aad 
practice of Daguerreotype, and 
does s0 ab some length. 


Sec. Searcher (fo Finst SEARCHER) 
Here’s the Zimes. (To PassENGERS). 
Now, Gents, ny thine to declare ? 

rosea ait age 
Second Searcher. YVhat’ll do— 


three Passengers 
with their three articles, the 
united number of which 
amounts to ten. 
First Searcher. Call in the two 
articles. 


‘Enter two Passengers. 

Second Searcher (Searching First 
PASSENGER'S (frunk). Bless me ! 
now what may these be ? 

(Handling a parcel carelessly. 

First Passenger (eagerly). Take 
care, pray. They ’re curious bota- 
nical specimens. 

Second Searcher. Wook here ! 
JonEs. Here’s queer things for a 
man to ¢ about. 

erbarium ts peed Srom 
SEARCHER to SEARCHER. 
First Passenger (in agony). Ob, 
ray, mind. They ’re very deli 
Year, dear! you’re 
pistils. 

First Searcher (authoritatively 
looking up from SEconD PassEn- 
GER’s trunk). You ought to know 
better than to carry fire-arms about 
in your luggage, Sir. 
nd Searcher (together). Ha! 
ha! ha! Why they’re flowers. I 
say, here’s ToxxINs made 
such a rum mistake. 

[All the Searchers gather round 
to hear the story, and poke 
Sun at ToMKINS. 

Enter IMPATIENT PASSENGER. 

Impatient Passenger (thumping on 
the counter). Now then, somebody. 
or Ill write to the Zimes, by Jove. 
There are my keys, I've seven 
packages. I’ve nothing to declare 
—you 'd better not b anythi 
—or I’ll write to the 7¥mes. Now 
some of you—look sharp—or I 


te— 

[4 rush of Scarchers takes 
lace, and the TuparTrext 
ASSENGER #3 dt: 


with singular rapidity. 


Clerk at door. Orner Parties. 
A rush takes place, with the UNPROTECTED FeMaue ad the head of tt. 
1st Searcher. Now, mu’m—which is yours ? 


SS TS TSS aN 
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Unprotected Pemale (running aboul all over the room). Oh, there ’s this, 
this, and this, and that in the corner, and yon under there, and these. 
_ [Her luggage ts gradually collected into @ single pile. 
Searcher. Anything to declare ? 
Unprotected Femule (evasively). There’s my keys. Eh? no—those are 
the keys at home—here’s my luggage keys. 

Searcher (struggling with several Gordiun knots). 1 wish to goodness, 

Ma’am, you ladies would learn to make knots that’ll untie. 
tected Female. Ah! There’s a band-box burst, and all the pdatés 
swashed into my muff! Do mind how you handle that bonnet, Sir. 
Please let me fold those things up again. Don’t squeeze them in that 
way. Oh, gracious! Mind where you’re going. 
[SEARCHER rumples, tumbles, tosses, discomposes, and generally upsets 
the trunks of the UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 

Searcher (in loud voice). Twenty-four pairs fine French stockings 
unworn, six dresses partly made up, being manufactured silk fabrics, 
twelve pairs French kid gloves, eight pairs French leather boots, sixteen 
caps unworn. 

Unprotected Female. But they ’re all for my own wearing ! 

Searcher. Quantity’s unreasonable; but you can complain, and then 
you ’ll be examined into. 

Unprotected Female (aside). Oh, that lace ! 

Searcher (having made out his list of articles liable to duty). Now, 
ma’am, if you ’!l walk into that room. 

Me aogier) Femule (in agony of apprehension). Oh, what for? Who 
with? (Aside.) It’s that lace in my—that’s all I’ve got, Sir. 

Searcher (sternly). This way, ma’am. [Pointing to side room. 

Ui @ Female (aside). Oh, I’ll never—that’s all, I assure 


you, Sir. 

Searcher. Come, ma’am; I can’t be wasting time here all day with you. 

Unprotected Female. But you’re surely not going to do it yourself, Sir ? 

Searcher. No; there’s a clerk there who ’ll take your money. 

Unprotected Fomale, Take my money, too! 

Searcher. Yes; the dooty on these articles. 

Unprotected Female. Ob, thank goodness—if that’s all. How much 
will it be, Sir, please ? 

Searcher. Four fourteen, ma’am—— 
_ Unprotected Female. Why, I could have bought ’em half as cheap again 
in Oxtord Street. 

Searcher. In course, ma’am. That ’s what all the ladies finds out. 
Now, ma’am— 
hs eine Female. Well, if ever I buy any French articles again! 
(Aside.) But they are not going to look for the lace. 

[Exit much relieved tnto side room. Scene closes. 


EVERY ENGLISHMAN’S PEW HIS CASTLE, 


_ Te liberty of the church-going snbject has been shamefully violated 
in the Parish Church of Cheltenham. The scandal cries aloud in the 
newspapers. A Christian A erie with two or three friends, were 
in a large psw—the pew only half filled. Unpewed sinners stood at the 
door—there were no seats to be had. The Churchwarden suggested 
to the pew Christian that he might make room for his fellow-back- 
sliders. Whereupon, the miserable sinner “firmly held” the door 
inside, resolving to have the luxury of expectiious space, though fellow- 
sinners were jammed and jaded. The Churchwarden—a man of action 
—orders the beadle “to break open the door ;”’ the beadle is an obedient 
servant, and—the door is broken open. We see “‘ Book safes” adver- 
tised for security—under any violence soever—of books and documents : 
we would advise for the protection of such pew-loving Samaritans as 
our friend of Ch a ‘Church safe,”—where he might remain, 


a choice dish, sat apart for a banquet of . Itis gossiped about. 
eg Chaliabies that the afer easd Conttian hea’ token counsel 


gosaiping co 
opinion,, “ whether his pew is nat as inviolate as his house, and whether | 


he mey not, by arme or 0 ise, resist any attempt to enter it.” We 
are not in poseession of the opinion given, but the gentleman has been. 
heard to ex hia intention not to attend Courch next Sunday 


ut pistols. 
If folks will cultivate the exclusive gentility of pews—carrying casta 
to Church with them, as they would carry it to the theatre—we think 
they ought, hy the terms of Tease, to be permitted to protect them like 
gardens and orchards, and to exhibit this notice to 
Mian-trapa and apring-guns set in this pew.” 


Freese. Cartoons. 


Tre papers tell us that the decorations, by Mr. Sane, in the had produce, within a week, “whiskers, moustaches, or imperials.” We 


Coal Exchange are very cold. Now the subject treated are an 
if anything required a warmth of colouring, it should be coals. We 
cannot imagine “cool tints” and blasing Walls’-Ends mixing well 
together. But Mn. Sane’s genius has achieved this difficult associa- 
tion. We are assured, im fact, that his brush has such a wonderful 


of subduing everything, that if he had to paint the Fire of | “ Petty-Bag 


r 
Tendon. he would execute it with the greatest Sanc-/roid. 


the unseated— 
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THE CIVIC SUCCESSION. 


Tre annual change has 
just oocurred in the 
the Sovereignty of 
City, and the late Mo- 
narch of the Mansion 
House retires upon his 
Siz JAMES DuKE-dom 
from the Mayor’s nest 
he has so worthily oe- 


& SN cupied. There is some- 
SSS thing pleasing in the 


contemplation of the 
extremely pacific pro- 
cess by which the civic 
crown passes from 
brow to brow, and the 
chain of office circu- 
lates from neck to neck 
without any connect- 
ing link between the 
one and the other. 
Every year in the City 
there cccurs a kind of 
revolution of 1688, 
which is effected by 
the abdication of one 
party, and the acces- 
sion of another; the 
new Lord Mayor, or 
King of the City, re- 
presente a sort of 

rince of Orange, and 
we see nothing more than this representative of Orange coming into new 
quarters. The whole thing is, in fact, a complete subs‘itution of one 
reigning family for another, though the Civic Constitution remains the 
same, and the dinners, which form the glory of the Civic reign, proceed 
as usual, though there is an actual change of dynasty. 

The public who witness the splendid parade attending the ina 
tion of a new Lord Mayoralty, can form no idea of the smallness of the 
actual amount of change that takes place when one Civic Sovereign is 
succeeded by another. We would venture a wager that a et-bag 
and dressing-case would include all the personal movables of the out- 

ing potentate, and that a portmanteau will most probably comprise 
fhe entire of the “effects” that go in with the new wearer of the 
cockney diadem. The alteration resolves itself after all into a simple 
question of lugzage; and as it was said at Louis THE EIGHTEENTH'’Ss 
restoration, “nothing is changed except that there is a Frenchman the 
more in France,” so it may be said ona new Mayoralty, “nothing is 
changed, except that there may be a pair of boots or slippers more (or 
less) at the Mansion House.” 
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THE MAN IN BRass! 


“ Tlli robur, et es triplex 
Circa pectus erat.” 


Hor. Car. Lib. I. ili, 9. 


MURDER-WORSHIP. 
& SONNET BY OUR OWN POET-LAUBEATE. 


ANOTHER blossom on the Tyburn tree: 

And yet another on its fruitful bough! 

The murd’rers pay their bloody "ning now, 

And thousands throng admiringly to see. 

And who shall blame the unrchool’d mob, whilst we, 

The scholars, Law's grim Tragedy allow, 

Nor interest in its aetors disavow | 

We chronicle the foul minutiz 

Of their dark deeds of crime ;—nay! stop not here, 

But sift their very prison-life, and draw 

The veil from off their hidden histories : 

We crowd to see their waren effigies ; 

We make their portraits household gods, and rear 
Them shrines, where Murder-worship is allowed by Law. 


THE HAIR PRESUMPTIVE TO THE FRENCH THRONE. 
Wk see some young lady advertises a galden ointment, which shall 


advise Louis NaPo.zon to lay this flattering ointment to his soul, as 
he is evidently trying very hard to cultivate an 


Gome a Step FortHer.—The Court of Chancery is erormins the 
” Office. It is to be wished that it would extend the 
process to those of its offices in which more serious bagging is practised. 
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CEREMONVE: of OPENYNGE: TERME. | 


WESTMINSTERRALL: SROWNGE’ 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. 


Friday, November 2, 1849.—Up, and by Appointment to Mr. Wac- 
STAFFE’s, and so with him to Westminster Hall, to see my Lorp 
CHANCELLOR and the Judges, after Breakfast with my Lord, this being 
the first Day of Michaelmas Term, open the Law Courts in State, in 
their Robes and Wigs. We there at 12, the Hour set for the Cere- 
mony, but, we found, only for the Beginning of it by Breakfast, which 
had we thought of, we had taken our Time, as knowing that my Lords 
would be sure to take theirs. Nobody in the Hall when we got there 
but a few Country Folk staring about them; and clear that we must 
have Patience, Wacstarre did say, like many beside us in West- 
minster Hall, and think ourselves lucky to be in no worse Case. 
we went out to look at the New Houses of Parliament, and to see how 
the Masons speed with the Building, which will be meget fine when it 
is done, and Mr. TRansom do commend the Style, and I admire it too, 
both for the Proportions and also for the Heraldry and Lions. Then 
back again to the Hall, where now a few more People; and presently 
comes marching in a Party of Policemen, large enough to have taken 
up all present, and yet hardly have had one Prisoner a-piece ; but the 

umbers did by Degrees increase, and were, I did note, mostly of the 
better Sort; which the Police do explain. Among them divers Bar- 
risters-at-Law, some with their Sisters, some with their Wives, and 
others with such as did seem like to be their Wives, many of whom 
ey Damsels, that pleased me, and were a 
expected, not thinking they could care for Law Matters, or to see the 
Judges, 24.; but strange how Women do flock to every Concourse, 
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Sight I never | all 


whether it be to see or only to be seen, There for the first Time I did 
behold Mr. Tomxyns, the young Barrister, in his Wig, wherein he do 
look mighty sedate, and I telling him I hoped he would come to 
Term himself, made Answer as it might be some while first, he wished | 
I might live to see it. The People now crowding about the Doors of | 
the Courts, the Police did make a Lane between them for my Lorn | 
CHANCELLOR and the Judges to walk down, and Mr. WaGstarre did , 
call it Chancery Lane. My Lords still not eo pe he did observe that | 
now we had a Sample of the Law’s Delay, and did pleasantly lay the . 
Lateness of the Breakfast to the Account of the MasTER oF THE Rotts. | 
But they at last come, and we opposite the Court of Common Pleas | 

ot a good View of them to my Heart’s Content. First comes the 

ce, and a Gentleman in his Court Suit, wearing a Sword and Bes, 

and with them the Great Seal; then m RD CHANCELLOR, and 
walk down to his Court at the End of the Hall, looking the better of 
his Sickness, which I was glad. After him the other Judges, of whom 
most did enter the Door whereby we were, and mighty reverend they 
looked, but merry and in good Humour, and beamy and ruddy after 
their Breakfast. But to see Mr. Justice TaLrourD come last of all, 
shaking Hands with his Friends on both Sides, he newly made a 
Judge, being a Poet, did most content me; and Mr. Wacstarre 
did say he looked in Case, and by no means puisne. The Judges 
entered, the Rabblement let into the Hall, and we away, fearing 
for aes which in Westminster Hall are like to be very soon 
emptie 


in(the County of Middlesex, Printers.at their 
ea, in thi Eaarot Lewden~Saswanas Nov, ith, Le 


human justice on their clay faces. And death, even shameful death, 

OUR LITTLE BIRD. - | redeems something of the foulness that awhile ago festered them; for 

| ' °° | they are now the cast-off coverings of immortal spirits: and what their 

_ | destiny, and where are they? The very question that the clay suggests, 

THE GIBBET AND THE DEATH-BED. arp far an untnonent Seed BA for we clay veer Ma pat ie 

; : wisdom of human law be somewhat perplexed by the tranquil face of a 

Ri ee sheer gad Maal ae and “alow teancor pen corpse, law’s own black handiwork, done on law’s presumption P 
voices drones upward through the morning mists—upward as from the et the dead lips seem to ask of the Law—“ Wherefore didst thou 


oy te ‘ . - {thrust forth my spirit into eternity? By what Christian rule didst 
he A ; and then gabbling mockery, shouting, and blaspheming thou outrage the holiness of death by making death infamous?” And, 
inc BAH and woman are to be put to the death, that, forfeiting life they | Wvman justice: Yo. our thought, stands bailed. eves, by a meunderey's 
sin 1s to ; uthority 1s to do sacri- ”. >. ° . 
ficial reverence to the vital flame of man, by treading it ste darkness! | COTPSE- There is no balance so nice, that it may weight human blood. 


The early sun shines through upon the house-tops. The mists melt . , 
apart, and in its stark black nakedness, stands the unmufiled gibbet. ane ee oe pueden Ridin 5 eee Satie 


The bell tolls, and upturned from below there is a pavement of stony tree that gently waves beside a chamber window. There is a deep 


faces.—One broad compact mass of inwedged human feature, with ten | “"°- . apataae 
thousand differences, yet making one vast up-looking monster, with quetide about the house, for death is only lingering ere it crosses the 
Ter py uine eve®) whetted ‘Bie rn In the chamber is an old man dying. He is crowned with the 

tui the solitary gallows waits. And in the pause, fancy beholds a righteousness of a beautiful life. His days have been alike profitable 


shade, man-shaped, seated on the scaffold. Is it the shade of Carn, of : 
aa fe ’» | to his fellow-man and to his own soul. Kindred and friends wait and 
the First Murderer—branded by Gop, that the Homicide might Not BE atch about him, Every tear that falls is aweet. offering to deatl; 


ees . oe oe fratricidal heart might teach a a tribute to its consummating holiness of mortal hopes. The man has 
The white tips of the wands appear—and now there is Curist’s | payed out S che ovine ie sal ah ot hs peed ue payne 
minister, not shadowy, but in the flesh ; eloquent, tuneful with Cunist’s "Fine hum of corth stills thea deere De iaioreal canes Ana 
Oyen words, touched U2 tnmior tal mmusion Words tise promise starry this is death, the inevitable—and thank Gop! inevitable—fate of the 
crowns to the two penitent. heads, crimson with homicide—blasted with rinitaous wide. hose lite has beciva daily excellence 
murder, A moment, and if strong repentance bear them upward, they And et this death, the best reward of the best—we in our perverse- 
at whom their fellow-men recoil as at things outcast and hellish—they are am fa ihelworse puniehnient ofthe wort. Th wi t th 
shall be among the blessed. Happiness shall be anticipated by remorse- | 7°. bioke oh wef P rer Wea th Orst. i a, ak e 
ful cruelty, and the trap of the gallows shall be as the vestibule to the with ine ble ee as rented py last life me re j ‘es this 


Abode of Glory. : DK ile 
ogee ignorance—we would speak with humility—it has ever been our faith 
For the hangman hangs not for the other world. Christianity, that the sacredness of death is outraged; that holy, consecrating Death 


Heed Caen ae na pate ene prevousa ess Of | i, affronted in its solemnity when hurried from its certain purpose, when 


ave 

bungling—in its ceremonious, circumambient coursings—only speeds the | 

evil-doer to the fruition of his hopes. The sword of justice cuts off a 

few years of heart-ache in this world; whilst the sustaining priest pro- 
mises joy eternal to a full remorse. 

But there is one remorseless, stony. She rejects the hope of an 


immortal issue. A few moments, and to her own desolate thought, even . 
now shuddering upon annihilation, she will be so much enue of clod grave—and the murderers, thrust prayerless to-night in a prison-hole, 


—the clay image of a murderess. In what chapter, what verse, what @ meal for burning lime that cheats the worm—all lie in the same wide 

sentence oF - Book a does oe oe read its | ee makes all even, but—we say it—death’s sanctity by force 
right to deal death upon this crimsoned woman, foredating her distant ‘ i : al 

nainral hour, that, with its gradual advance, might bring. bexiger| We Wud sek, punishment of life, OF the living hours would we 

aati aha ica Rowen oe scene my us spon’ a es A meen and the 

. . = ‘murderer’s grave be ‘‘thoroughly earned.’ ot that we have unre- 

Wane lai aerate sp Sane neon eens A il at ecting tenderness for crime would we save the criminal, but that we 

sumption, cast beyond human dedinge-—at. elie ee cat a part vd | would not desecrate the holiness of death; death, that, when men shall 

parcel of the tremendous Future. And Law is vindicated! And the = eevee ill be revealed in his true beneficence : the deliverer 


sacredness of life has been made manifest to all men—nay, is yet :; . ; 
solemnly manifest in the two swayed carcases, not yet cold from the!) Pe hentl Begs. pole De \ ian poapionnay aCe ie 


retributive dealing of hangman justice. emer 
‘fe ¢ though a sort of Christianity is prone to puton Unm and Thummim to 
Yes, human life ts sacred. A hundred thousand human eres behold eaunciniedk: ay, when we ‘would’ make an offering to the sanc: 


the proofs, The hangman—ghastly mountebank !—upon his scaffold, | ©: tery: 
may "cok grimly coniplasent at his work, and aa aloud—“ Good at os ves should we strangle a man to vindicate the holiness of 


won eee 7 
Christian people! Life is sacred. You may not doubt it; for I have And you would let the murderer live? Yes. That even his life 


killed this man and woman that you may know what a solemn thing is : ; 
‘fe ohirn 9 respected, might preach to men the solemnity of life. But is life 
Aad eal cone ay ie ‘Aa ‘with the act that rids the| SHould be continual mortification—constant penance. Like the @ial, in 


earth of their abomination, there seems for the time to come a new | {He sunniest time, his soul should know the present hour only bythe 


freedom upon the world. We breathe as though relieved of a foul shade, A Litre Brrps, 
oppression. We have got rid of the besetting presence of a daily — 
charnel wickedness that seemed to taint the air we drew—to poison 
the social atmosphere. The idea of the atrocity did at times intrude— QUESTIONS FOR LAW STUDENTS. 
a household nightmare. Convinced we are, that thoughts of the ; 
horrible pair in their last night of life, troubled the sleep of manya} In consequence of the laudable exertions that are making by the Law 
good man and woman in many avirtuous homestead. Assured we are, | Amendment Society, to form a law school for Barristers, Mn. BRIEFLESS 
that many, even behind comfortable curtains, were unwillingly made to has prepared for the use of his brethren of the bombazeen and horse- 
count the hours of the doomed man and wife—so arbitrary Fad become ; hair a few questions of an elementary character, which will, he trusts, 
the thought of murder among us; so unceasingly and familiarly was it! prepare them, in some degree, for the severer studies of their arduous 
made to mingle with our daily imaginings. And for much of this, let. protession:— = —s_ 7 
us thank the coming bangman and those gentlemen ushers of the! Q. What is sitting in error? ; ; 
gibbet, who do the preliminary ceremonies in Sabbath print. The} 4. Proceeding to sit down when your chair has been removed without 
murderer kills one man; and the law, in due proces of killing the your knowledge. 
murderer, enables the men who make a commodity of the gallows to| Q. What is a mean process ? . ; 
kill the decencies of human society. For days together, they make . Being asked out to dinner, and POckPung S porson of the dessert. 
about our common way a very haze of blood. . When is a pauper irremoveable? — 
. When a policeman can not make him “ move on.” 

The hour has passed; and the show ends. The living man and; Q. What is a good admission ? 
woman, an hour since fainting and avant ne up the narrow stair to! 4. An admission to the Haymarket Theatre during Mn. MacrEapy’s 
their doom, are now sent downward—readily handled—with the seal of farewell engagement. 


infamy is but ceremonial: man himself denounces the presumption 
that would punish beyond the stroke of death. Man—legislative man ! 
—becomes so modest, merciful, when looking dimly forth upon the 
Unknown—the Impossible ! 

The good man, on Sunday next to be hymned and wept to his honoured 
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suborned by man to doa seeming ignominy upon his fellow. For the | 
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- round one of his eyes. After the cloth 


_ respected guest. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


GRAND VEGETABLE BANQUET TO THE POTATO ON HIS LATE RECOVERY. 


(From our own Correspondent in Vegetaria). 


Taat highly-respected vegetable, the Potato, being now, it is hoped, 
thoroughly re-established in: health, it was determined by a few leading 
members of the Vegetable Kingdom to offer a banquet to the worthy 
and convalescent root on his cet eere: The arrangements for the 
dinner were on a scale of great liberality, and the guests included all 
the principal vegetables. The invitations had been carried out by an 
efficient corps of Scarlet Runners, and the Onion occupied the chair. 
He was supported on his right by the head of the Asparagus family, 
while Salad occupied a bowl at the other end of the table, and was 
dressed in his usual manner. Tie Potato, though just out of his bed, 
was looking remarkably well, and wore his jacket, there being nothing 
to mark his recent illness, except perhaps a little apparent kness 
been removed, 


up to propess as a toast, the Potato, their much 
(Immense cheering.) He, the Onion, had known the 
Potato from infancy ; and though they had not always been. associated 
in life, they had frequently met at the same table. They had some- 
times braved together the same broils,and had found themselves often 
together in such a stew (he alluded to the Irish stew) as had brought 
them, for the time being, into an alliance of the very closest kind. He, 


The Onion got 


_ the Onion, was delighted to see the Potato once more restored to his 


place in society; for he, the Onion, could say without flattery, that 


society had endeavoured to supply the place of the Potato in vain. 


(Hear, hear.) They had heard of Rice having been suggested to take 
the place of his honourable friend, but the suggestion was really 
ridiculous. Riswm ¢eneatis, amici, was all that he, the Onion, had to 
Say to that. (Loud Laughter, in which all but the Melon jined). He, 
the Onion, would not detain them longer, but would conclude by pro- 
posing health, long life, and prosperity to the Potato. 


The toast was received with enthusiasm by all but the Cucumber, 
whose coolness seemed to excite much disgust among his brother 
vegetables. The Onion had, in fact, affected many of those present to 
tears, and the Celery, who sat next to the Horseradish, hung down his 
head in an agony of sensibility. When the cheering had rartially 
subsided, the Potato rose, but that was only a sigual for renewed 


LEGAL TIME-TABLES. 
Trere is much want felt, alike by suitors and professional men, of a 
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enthusiasm, and i+ was-some minutes before silence was restored. At 


length the Potato proceeded nearly as follows :— 


“Friends and fellow vegetables. It is with difficulty I express the 
feeling with which I have come here to-day. Having suffered for the 
last three or four years from a grievous disease, which seemed to 
threaten me with total dissolution; it is with intense sati-faction I 
find myself once more among you in the vigour of health. (Cheers.) I 
should be indeed insensible to kindness, were I to forget the anxious 
inquiries that have been made as to the state of my health, by those who 
have held me in esteem, and sometimes in a steam. (4 /ang4, tw which 
all but the Melon joined.) I cannot boast of a long line of ancestors. IL 
did not, like some of you, come in with the ConquEeey but I came 
in the train of civilisation amidst the memorable luggage of Sm 
WattER RaLe£IGcuH, in company with my Right Honourable friend the 
Tobacco, who is not now present, but who often helps the philosopher 
to take a bird’s eye view of some of the finest. subjects for reflection. 
(Immense cheering, and a nod of assent from the Turnip Top.) Though I 
may be a foreigner, I may justly say, that I have taken root in the soil, 
and though I may not have the grace of the Cucumber, who seems to 
have come here in no enviable frame (/oud cheering), I believe I have 
done as much good as any living vegetable; for, though almost always 
at the rich man’s table, I am seldom absent from the poor man’s humb 
board. (Zremendous applause.) But,” continued the Potato, “let me not 
get flowery, or niealy moutied. for there is something objectionable m 
each extreme. I have undergone many vicissitudes in the course of mr 
existence. I have been served up, aye, and served out (a smile) in 
sorts of ways. 1 have been roasted by some; I have been basted by 
others; and I have had my jacket rudely torn off my back by many 
who knew not the treatment [ deserved. But this meeting, my tne 
repays me for all. Excuse me if my eyes are watery. (Sexsatton.) 
am not very thin-skinned; but [ feel deeply penetrated by your 
kindness this day. 


The Potato resumed: his seat amid the most tumultuous cheering, 
which lasted for a considerable tine. 


The Horse Guards’ Clock. 
Report states that the Horse Guards’ Clock will probably be brough* 
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Sy al mins Hall Se Levee or Py ling apaeenie? Fa should ; under jtejeperation of ete, aneine ve ae in bone ea of some | 
ve the starting-time of the sever ts, t f definiti irregularities that have lately been observed. ereg say that 
é ney : ey a, ee ye eee its old hands have not been so faithful as heretofore, though there has | 


into the bargain. As an example— 
The Courts adjourn (in banc) till 10 o’clock, which means, in 


Queen’s Bench. Exchequer. 
10 minutes past 10. | 4 past 10. | 
Again, the definition table would enable the public to correct legal! 
by laytime. Thus, “Stands for argument on 10th November, 1849,” 
would be at once unders‘ood as equivalent to “may come on about 


May 8th, 1850, unless counsel choose to have it stand over till after the 
long vacation.’ 


Common Pleas. 
11. 


now “knows the time of day ” in Westminster H 


been no actual stoppage of the works. We cannot undertake to 


say | 
the cause of this melancholy change in the habi's of the Clock, but ; 


there 1s reason to believe that there are, as the saying is, “ 
within wheels.” 


——— 


WELL PLACED, 
Tue President of the French Republic has presented the Army and 


19) A want of understanding the true import of the Legal | Navy Club with a piece of tapestry. The question is, where to put it. 
Lime Vocabulary makes litigants unnecescarily i pelea for nobody | SistHorpP suggests that, “As it 1s Gobelin, it ought to be put in the | 
, except the lawyers. | dining-room, w 


ich might then be, called the ‘Salle de Gobblin.’” 


wheels © 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


COMFORT THE CURE FOR DRUNKENNESS. 


YESTERDAY a numerously attended Temperance Meeting was held 
at Punch’s Moderation Reading Rooms, and House of Call for the 
Poorer Classes. The assembly was formed, principally, of inmates of 
ee Lodging Houses. The highly respectable Proprietor occupied 

e Chair, 


Witt Woor, addressing the assembly, hoped they would not think 
that, because he was a weaver, he was going to spin them a long yarn. 
He was sorry to say that till lately he had been addicted to drinking. As 
soon as he got ‘his wages he used to go to the public-house, and there 
sit and 20ak, till he had spent all he had. Half next week he was ill, 
and couldn’t work. In consequence his wife and children had often 
neither bread to eat, clothes to their backs, or shoes to their feet. All 
was pawned for drink. Now he always took home his earnings to the 
old woman ; and she and the young ’uns was all happy and comfortable. 
He was employed regular, and his wages had lately been riz. But how 
come this here change P Why, in his drumken days he lived in a nasty, 
beastly, abominable undrained court. He wouldn't make them sick by 


they were, he and ‘his wife, and six children, all huddled toget 
hole. Nothing everywhere but s'ench and filth; no comfort nowhere. 
Except one place. The Public House! There was elbow-room, air, a 
od fire, clean saw-dust on the floor, and no smell worse than ’ 
there he went, and smoked his pipe, and drownded his troubles in 
gin. The end on it was information of the brain. He had a narrow 
squeak. Thanks be, however, he come round at last. The doctor 
advised him to move to the Model Lodgmg Houses. He did. He paid 
less for his lodgings than what he did afore, he had lots of room, and 
water, and everything handy: besides the Baths and Washhouses to 
RO to. Now his place was neat and tidy, and Ay coger and he was 
ond of his home. He took his drop of beer and his pipe of an evening 
by his own fireside, and set a example to his children. The dro 
‘wasn't a drop too much, neither. He had turned over a new leaf, ‘nd 
what had made him do it was the Model yee Houses. 

_ Tom AUGER related how, previously to his adoption of the Modera- 
tion system, he was constantly quarrelling in the streets, and getting 
into the Statioz-House. : 

Jack Last confessed. that before his amendment he was in the habit 
of welting his wife. 

Sam Piummett, Paraick Hopp, Joz Kiprens made similar avowale, 
and exhibited the traces of wounds and other injuries which they had 
received in moments of inebriety. All agrecd in laying their reformation 
to the door of the Model Lodging Houses. 

Dick ALLWRIGHT stood before them in a steady attitude, which till 
lately he could not have done for a long time. He had been a sad 
drunkard. He was ashamed to say so. Drunkenness was a degrading 
vice, certainly ; for it lowered a man to a beast. But there was too 
much cant about the badness on it; bad as it was. Drunkenness, to 
be sure, led to all sorts of crimes. But drinking warn’t like stealing, 
cheating, or telimg lies. People didn’t get drunk deliberate. “A poor 
feller was miserable. He took a glass to cheer his spirits. The medicine 
answered. He repeated the dose. So he went on till he past the 
pint of discretion. Drunkenness_was like scratching one’s self for 
itching, and scratching too hard. It come of impatierce, which was a 
sin, he know’d, but let your comfortable pope consider the temptation. 
Model Lodging Houses and Baths and Washhouses made poor people 
comfortable; and cured them of the low wretched spirits that was 
’casioned by filth and stench. So then they left offa keeping of their 
sperrits up by pouring of sperrits down ; and of course the ‘fect stopped 
when the cause did—it stood to reason and nateral philosophy. 

The CHarrman avas delighted to find himeelf in so respectable an 
assembly of reclaimed sots; reformed through the establishment of 
Model Lodging Houses. There they were formerly living like pigs in 
a sty; here they were now like doves ina cage. One important point, 
which no speaker bad mentioned—trom modesty, he supposed—was, that 
they now never forgot, as they formerly did sometimes, to their 
rents. This led him to the resolution he had to propose, namely— 


“ That this Meeting earnestly requests the co-operation of capi- 
talists in the cause of Temperance, by investment in the no 
_ profitable than benevolent scheme of Model Lodging 

ouses. 


Bos Jouiy proposed three cheers for the Chairman, which having 
n given, the Meeting separated. 


in one 


Bey your Leaves. 


ANOTHER enormous Blue-Book has just been issued by the Select 
Committee appointed to enquire into the Woods and Forests. 
understand that there will be several more reports, and it is probable 
that every tree in every wood and forest will eventually have a separate 
leaf. Perhaps, if the result is that the Woods and Forests turn over 
new leaves, the expense may be beneficial after all. 


We | had been tak 
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WHAT WE SHALL HAVE NEXT. 
“Tam the ‘Father of a Family’ who writes to the ome) 


Herald. But that excellent Daily Paper (whose principles are 
mirable) does not admit illustrations, and I cannot express my feelings 
on the subject of the present letter, without the aid of a sketch. 

“Sir, I have long lost all control over the wardrobe of Mrs. B—— 
and my daughters. Every day they come out in some new abomination 
—a few weeks ago, it was those appendages of cutlery, and ironmongery 

gling, and dangling, and cutting one’s legs under the table, an 
wre epencnais when one sat down, all knives and scissors, and other 
arp points. 


“At another time I fmd them suddenly expanded to twice their 


natural sine by strange contrivances, which must be horse hair by the 
way they rus 


and stick out all round. Mus. B——, I amthankful to | 


say, has lsbely subsided from this tubby state into her actual dimensions, — 


(which are considerable,) only to burst out into something she calls 
‘a bear-skin,’ a kind of rough garment, like that worn by cabmen, 


ami 


from behind, as we walk out, I seem to be conducting four unwilling 
convicts in winter clothing, or to be sho the lions to a party of 
Captain Ross’s men just returned from the North Pole. Why don’t 
they throw off the mask at onoe, and assume the masculine coat in all 
its parts and proportions (see my skefoh), as prelimirary to their 


; but as a‘ Father of a Family,’ I won't prmt anything 
that could call a blush into the cheek of the most sensitive female. 


**T am, Sir, yours obediently and indignantly, 


wearing the 


“Tur ‘ FaTHER OF A FamIty.”” 


ANECDOTES OF THE THAMES. 


“ ALtow me to drink your health,” exclaimed a Tca-totaller, raising 
to his lips a tumbler of water just drawn from a London cistern. 
‘“* Never!” cried the individual addressed, tan the tumbler with 
a motion of his hand. ‘“ Never, my friend, shall you dink my bealth 
at the sacrifice of your own.” Bot 
when a sediment at the bottom of the tumbler revealed the awful fact 
that the liquid thas happily di of had been supplied by a 
Metropolitan Water Company. ; 

Anecdote, No. 2.—An unfortunate railway speculater had for some 
{ime exhibitcd a morbid depression of the spirits, which it was feared 
by his friends might take a turn towards suicide. Every precaution 
en to keep all implements of mischief out of his reach, 
but a few days ago the mnhappy man was seen to make a sudden rush 
at the cistern—which is supplied with Thames water—and had 
been seized by a trusty domestic, there is no doubt he would, in another 
minute, have drawn and swallowed the fatal draught. 


actuall Iting to the feelin f li ted ‘ Father of 
describing of #t. What then? Why, his life was a misery. There| F bay, Teves to te tre nes: Ot every wer regulate Sere 


ly.’ | 
oe he girls have followed her example. and I declare to you that 


parties stood silent for an instant, | 


he not — 


rg 


O.tp Gert. “ How much?” 
Hansom CasMan (d0ldly). “Six Shillings, Sir.” 


OLp Gant. “What! Why how many miles do you call it from Temple Bar to the Bank ?” 


Casmay. “Oh! If you want to make it a mere mercan-tile transaction, you shall 
have your ride for nothing. Only don't git into an Ansom Cab again, that’s all.” (Oid 
Gentleman is speechless with indignation and astonishment.) 


| 
BRITANNIA’S 
| 


THANKSGIVING DAY DREAM. 


AN awful Plague went through the land: it thinn’d theclose-pent town, | Nor in the City only did the Spectre hold his place ; 


Swept thescant hamlet, crossedthestream, and clomb the breezy down; | In the village and the hamlet, too, he showed his constant face: 


| Unseen it breathed, till poison seethed in the sweet summer air ; 
| Before its face was terror, upon its track despair. 


For three sad months BRiraNNIA mourned her children night and day, 
| For three sad months she strove in vain the pestilence to stay : 
| Medicine, helpless, groped and guessed, and tried all arts to save, 

| But the dead carried with them their secret to the grave. 


! Sudden the dark hand ceased to smite: Britannia drew free breath, 
' As passed away the shadow of the minister of Death: 
7 And upon all her children a solemn charge she laid, 


: ' That high and low should bow them down, because the plague was staid. 


| Then in the night that followed on that thanksgiving day, 
| BRITANNIA saw a Vision, as on her bed she 
. Of a great region stretched about, a crowded careful land, 
| Wherein men plied all labours, of head, and heart, and hand. 


| In it a city, high o’er which a golden temple shone, 
Wherein the great god on was sitting on a throne, 
- While millions round about his feet, men, women, old and young, 
| Offered their hearts in homage, with various tone and tongue. 


Tll matched that city’s dwellings ; ; low hovel, palace high ; 

Saloons with stately pageants, huts where wretches slunk to die; 

| Well-ordered streets, with tracts hard by wherein the labouring breath 
| Inhaled the subtle poison that makes life a lingering death. 


' There for aught save Mammon-worship there were few hearts to care, 
For aught but Mammon-service there were few hands to spare; 
; Still the pale slaves grew paler, the task-masters more stern, 

| Few there of wise had time to love, of ignorant to learn. 


, Death sat at the gaunt weaver’s side, the while he plied the loom ; 


Death turn’dthe wasting grinder’s wheel, as he earn’d his bread and doom; 


Death, by the wan shirtmaker, plied the fingers to the bone ; 
Death rocked the infant’s cradle, and with opium hushed its moan. 


In the foul sty where sire and son, mother and maiden slept, 
Where the infant round its playground, the dunghill, crowed and crept. 


At bed and board, in cup and can, in worktime and in play, 

In the street as in the dwelling, in the night as in the day, 

Sat Death in Life, a presence that none did seem to note, 

Until the grim Guest sudden rose and bared his arm and smote. 


Then was weeping in the hovel, and wailing in the hall, 

And over all the land was fear, stretched like a funeral pall ; 
And even Mammon’s vot’ries paused in their absorbing prayer, 
And looked up from their worship, with a daunted, doubting air. 


And turning in their trouble unto their God and Lord, 

They saw Death sit on Mammon’s throne—’twas Death that they adored. 
His bare jaws set in scornful smile, the Spectre from his shroud 
Stretched forth his fleshless arm across the pale and palsied crowd. 


‘Your day of thanks,”’ it said, “is come, your day of thanks is o’er ; 
Millions to-day have prayed their prayer, that never prayed before. 
What reck I of your thankfulness, ye fools, or of your prayer? 

One plague hath passed from out your homes, how many still are there ? 


“* What can one day of prayer avail, if from the church ye go 
To your homes unswept, ungarnished, to your world of wealth and wo? 
Pray as you will, my stronghold’s still in every ditch and drain; 


Though now my servants hide their heads, they will come forth again. 


“Why shrink from Death, ye that build up his seat in every home? 
How be thankful at his going, ye that ever bid him come? 

What wonder he makes revel, when still ye spread his board ? 

Need he be chary of his plagues when still ye feed his hoard ? 


“Tama giant. Would ye learn to nip me in my growth? 

Bring light of Heaven and rain of Heaven to those that pine for both; 
Build homes for toil, where toil may live in decency and health ; 

Let ignorance and want have tithe of knowledge and of wealth. . 


**Show that the bond of brotherhood that linketh man with man 
Will no less bind, though never forged, since first the world began ; 
Unlearn that sinful selfishness, that ye so sore have rued, 

And strive to find in common grief the seeds of common good.” 
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THE CiVIC PAGEANT IMPROVED. 


UB contemporaries are gram- 
bling at the Lord Maro # 
Show. The public comp 
of the barricades, which, on 
the 9th of November, make 
the City streets more like 
Paris than London. The man 
in brass suffers under the 
weight of his armour, and 
even the Lord Mayor is 
ashamed of himself when he 
goes into the Court of Ex- 
chequer, and feels that he is a 
figure of fun, fitter for the 5th, 
than the 9th of the month. 
=— 6m Peter Lavnieg, with 
_ that eye for the practical, 
which in him sees so much 
farther into a millstone, than 
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in ether men, proposes, we understand, a new arrangement, by which | 


the Lord Mayor’s Show may be made emblematic of the City, and the 
achievements of its Carparation. We beg to suggest, in case of such 
a change being made, the following programme, under the title of— 


THE LORD MAYOR'S SHOW UP. 


Two Health Inspectors to clear the way. 
Scawrengers Cleaning the Flags. 
@x Police Constahies. 

The Worshipful Society of Nuisances, 
City Commissioners. in their Sewer Traps. 
A Drove of Oxen Excited. 
Knaekers’ men on their own Horses. 
Six Union Doctors. 
Staughtermem beaning Pole-exes. 
Vonr Pigs witis Bine Ribbands.. 
Sulphuretted Mydroges. 
Carbenic Acid’ 
in a Retort borne by Ms. Wl Tarnaz. 
Wested Interests 
‘Two and Twa. 


GOC AND RMACOG BLUSHINC. 
Deputies in Besse pluming themesives. 
Mie. ALpeamaw Stowsy blowing. the Corpomnifim 
Trumpet and his.own at the sama tima, 


Fovers {p 
uniform, 


AY 
Ar0a9 uy WIT 


QUEEN VICTORIA’S STATUE. 
A TALE OF PIMLICO. 


Tree nestles on the borders of Grovesnor Place a square of modest 
dimensions, to which fancy and a painter, plumber, and glazier, have 
combined to give the name of Victoria Square. In the centre of this 
retreat from fie *buses and the bustles, the cabs and the cabals, of this 
noisy world, there stood upon a foot and a half of superior granite the 
two feet of Her Masesty, supporting a Statue moulded by the mallet 
and chipped by the chisel of Wyatt. The sculptor had not done 
justice to the Sovereign’s graceful form, and “‘all nature,” from the 

ird on the wing to the boy on the kerbstone, seemed to mark with 
indignation this large lithographic libel on royalty. The sparrow had 
built its nest in Her Masesty’s back hair, the spider had spun his web 
over the royal eye, the lady-bird had found its way to the royal ear, 
and it was at length determined to rescue the stone representation of 
Majesty from these indignities. The Statue has been accordingly re- 
moved from Victoria Square, and has been lately consigned to the 
New Road, where it has taken its place among ornamental chimney 
pots and damaged stone potentates. 

We are not sorry that the removal has taken place, for the sculptor 
had performed his Citar oe Sy ne but gently, and had produced a 
figure that bore no resemblance to the gracious original, whose resi- 
dence near the spot gave the inhabitants frequent opportunities of 
seeing how little justics the artist had done to their Sovereign. 


THe Great UnwasHep.—Old Father Thames. 


*‘Iv’s a Long Lane that has no turning,” as the old woman, who the word “ heinousnese.” 
was running out of Smithfield, said, when the mad bull was close 


after her. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARFVARI. 


STOCKS AND STONES. 


that whoever, after reading some 
of the recent disclosures in the Morning Chronicle, can wear a cheap 
stock, must have a heart of stone. If we were CB ALBERT, we 
would at once insist on the total release of our royal name from those 
hateful ties which are paraded in the shop-windows as “ Albert ties,” 
and for the making of which only 64. a dozen is paid! It is a libel on 
his Royal Highness, who has lately shown so much warm-hearted 
interest in the cause of the industrious classes, to couple him, even 
nominally, with those stocks and neck-ties, whose wearers—if they 
knew the horrible sacrifices entailed by the low price manufacture— 
would be ashamed to hold up their heads over even the stiffest of these 
odious articles. 

We shall 
feeling our c 
put such at 


We have no hesitation in sayi 


er look upon one of those cheap stocks again, without 
raised in an extraordinary degree ; and we could not 
round our neck without a sort of throttlin sensation, 
engen cee by the knowledge that, for the production of these stocks 
and ties, ity has taken neeessity by the throat. The wealthy 
| capitalist, watches the daily fluctuation of the funds, has thought 
, hitherto but little of the fearful consequences resulting from the 
downward tendency in the prices of another kind of stocks. A fall 
‘in Spanish may diminish, by a few thousands or hundreds, the gain of 
the millionaire or the less opulent speculator; but a fall in the Albert 
Stock-market curtails the already insufficient crust of the poor 
needle-woman, and sends tottermg into the abyas many who were 
on the edge of the slippery partition on 


crime. 

“The Albert S€ecks used to be 3s. 6d. to 4s. a dozem, when fitey first 
came up. They’re 2s. to ls. 9d. now;” says the i nt of the 
Morning Chronicle. And we venture to assert, that the decline in the 
Stock Market is mare appalling in its consequences thas the ups and 
downs of that ethes Stock Market im which knewery and jobbery, 
avarice and andl enmning, purme their unhallow 
hear sard of prosperity in con- 
2 cease. ta in the 
stete of things, until we are satisfied that the Albert 
loaking yp. 


MAXIMS AND SAYINGS TO BE READ BY THOSE THAT 
DON’E WALK. 


A WEEL-CONDUC?TED cab-stand is an umbrells te the neighbourhood. 

Needs mant when the Brompton ’busman drives 

There’y many a slip ’twixt the door and the step. 

An hour any morning is two in a cabman’s afternoon. 

Your neck goes often safe by the ’bus, but it is broken at last. 

Between two omnibuses we come to the ground. 

In at one jerk, and out at the other. 

Abuse is a cabman’s second nature. 

Cut off, and never come again. 

*Buses of a feather race together. 

Faint cad never won fair lady. 

Half a foot is better than no seat, 

If the ’bus will come towards Manomet, Manomet must get out of 
the way of the ’bus. 

Omnibuses, like other misfortunes, seldom come alone. 

Out of sight, as quickly as if he was out of his mind. 

A Bayswater omnibus is the thief of time. 

The last passenger on the roof makes the *bus turn over. . | 

When a passenger is thrust in at the door, his hat very often flies 
out at the window. 

Write the fares in dust, and the overcharges in marble. 


THE FUTURE OF FRANCE. 


France é‘ant si malade, je n’ose pas dire, _ 
Qu’elle peut s’empirer, meme dans un empire ; 
Maltraitée par ses docteurs politiques, 

Elle cherche au désespoir les empiriques. 


A Hint to Lexicographers to Come. 


_ As Haynav passes current now as a synonyme for everything that 
is cruel, and wicked, and bad, we think the word “heinous” could be 
made more expressive if it were spelt “Haynavus.”” The same with 
i It would greatly in meaning and 
cruelty of expression, if it were to be written, for the future, “ Huay- 


| NAUSNESS.” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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The Great Moral Lesson at Horsemonger Lane Gaol, Nov. 13. | 


Le Eee 


THE LESSON OF THE SCAFFOLD; OR, THE RUFFIAN’S HOLIDAY. | 


WE was havin a kevarten wen Bru he says, says he, Thicker flocked the crowd apace, louder grew the glee, | 
“To-morrow is the hanging-match ; let us go and see.” There was little kids a dancin, and fightin for a spree ; 
I was game for anything: off we set that night ; But the rarest fun for me and Brit, and all our jolly pals, 
Ha! the jolly time we spent until the morning light. Was the squeakin and squallin and faintin of the gals. | 
"Neath the timbers whereupon the conwicts wos to die,— “Time’s up!” at last cries Britt. “ Why, sure, it ain’i to beasell! , 
(And ugly black the gallows looked atween us and the sky)— Never. It can’t be, I should think. Allright! There goes the knell! 
More than thirty thousand on us shouted, yelled, and sung, See, here they come, and no mistake, Jack Ketcn and all his crew: 
Chaffin about murder, and going to be hung. The Sheriffs, Parson, and—that’sthem! Hats off in front, there, you! | 
Each public-house was all alight, the place just like a fair ; “Quick, Jack ’s about it. There he’s got the fust beneath the beam; | 
Ranting, roaring, rollicking, larking everywhere, And now, the other! Nota start, a tremble, or a scream ! | 
Boosing and carousing we passed the night away, All’s ready. There they stand alone. The rest have gone below. 
And ho! to hear us curse and swear, waiting for the day. Look at him—lcok—he’s at the bolt! Now for it! Down they go!” | 
At last the morning sunbeams slowly did appear, *Twas over. Well, a sight like that afore these eyes of mine 
And then, ha, ha! how rum we looked, with bloodshot eyes and blear: | I never had—no sort of mill, cockfightin, or canine. 
But there was two good hours at least afore the hanging yet, Hurrah! you dogs, for hangin, the feelins to excite ; 
So still we drained the early purl, and swigged the heavy wet. I could ha throttled Bri almost, that moment, with delight. 

But, arter all, what is it? A tumble and a kick! 

And, anyhow, ’tis seemingly all over precious quick, 


And shows that some, no matter for what they ’ve done, dies game ! 


Ho, ho! if ever my time comes, I hope to do the same ! | 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE, 


Scene 4.—The London Bridges Steamboat Wharf. A 
Scotch boat, a Brulogne boat, a crowd of Gravesend, 
Chelsea boats, with an odd Ostender or two. 
unloading, and the usual confusion prevails, The UNPROTECTED 
Frema.e’s head is seen protruding from the window of a cab, which 
Grives furiously under an accumulation of luggage, from the midst of 
which only a small portion of the driver's person ts visible. 


Unprotected Female. Stop!—S—t—o—o—p! (Driver stops with a 
jerk.) No—a little further on. (Driver starts again with agerk.) There, 
you ’re too far. (Driver ts going on with a jerk.) Ili get down! (Un- 
PROTECTED FEMALE 13 jerked out.) 

lst Porter. \ Margate boat, Mum! 


pee boat, a 
oolutch, and 


al waggons are 


9nd Porter. | Greenwich, Woolwich, Blackwall, Chelsea, Mum ! 
8rd Porter. | Belone, Oastend, Antwerk, Callows, Belone ! 

4th Porter. { Herne Bay, Mum! 

5¢h Porter. | G:avesend, Greenwich ! 

6¢h Porter. } Margate, sgate ! 


| "|. [4 terrific combat of six porters, in which each secures some portion of 
+ -§he UNPROTECTED FEMALE’S luggage. 

mprotected Female ,( flatters herself she has settled with CaBMAN). 

There. (Sees her Ivagage in motion.) Oh! where’s it all goin 


aa 


Bonrens 


ft (Rushes in different directions after all the six 
Cabman (looking cacantly at what UNPROTECTED FEMALE has given 
heen). Wot’s this? Hollo—you! Wot’s this? 


Unprotected Female. Two-and-four from Bloomsbury Street. 
Cabman (with tmpassive ferocity), oi aeaten an luggage extra. 
occ! - 


Oxprotected Female. Oh, it’s two-and-four in 
Cabman. Moce be blowed! Three-and-six, and luggage extra. 
Unprotected Female (doubting her Mocs, to PoRTER). bh, how much 


is it F 
Porter. ee a package, Marm. 
Unorotected Female. No—but for me P 
Gu rings.) Superintendent. Now Margate, Ramsgate, and Herne 


y ue Tas 

Unprotected Female. Oh—That’s me. Here—Hollo! (Pays Canman 
- his demand in her confusion. Rushes down gangway into the nearest boat.) 
Oh, my lu ! my luggage ! 

- Porter. Two-pence each, Marm. ‘Ten small articles one-and-ten, 


| he gaia Female. But the big boxes and the trunk, and the three 
t : 
| Qn Porter. All right, Marm. Balone you said, Marm. Big box 


and trunk—two-pence an article—six-pence, Marm. 
Unprotected Female, Oh—I’m not going to Belone. Oh, please do. 


Bring ’em back, my good man. _ 

. Qnd Porter (brings them back). Tha‘’ll be a shillin more, Marm. 

Two-pence an article—’Arf-a-crown altogether, Marm. You can ave 

my number. [Shows badgs. 
Unprotected Female (pays half-a-crown helplessly). But the carpet bags! 
3rd Porter. Oastend 


ou said, Marm. Third boat outside. Two- 
pence an article; three a eight-pence, Marm. 
an rutected shia Sa te towards Ost:-nd boat, which ts just casting 

. MY —my : 

[Bauries herself in the pile of luggage about the steam-bor. 

Captain of Ostend boat. Shore! Shore! 

Unprotected Female (extricating her b1gs). Oh! somebody. 

5th Porter. Here hae are, ow, eforP 

Unprotected Female. Oh, dear—perhaps there ’s some in the Belone 


boat ! 
| 5¢h Porter. All right. Belone | ! [Exit with luggage. 
Unprotected Female. No—Margate, te. * 
Escapes on to the second bat. 


5th Porter. This way for aa pea Tother pier, Marm. 
Unprotected Female, No, it’s here. Here ’s the rest of it. ; 
(Recovers her original pile of npoage, 
5th Porter. Six-pence, Marm. Somethin extra for directions, Marm? 
Unprotected Female. Get away, do; I won’t be imposed upon. (Pays 
Sor once no more than she ought. To RESERVED PassenceR.) When 
do you think we shall be at Margate, Sir? ; 
Reserved Passenger. Depends on the road you take, Ma’am. 
Unprotected Female (with dignity and severity). When will this boat be 
at Margate, Sir? 
Reserved Passenger. I’m not aware, Ma’am, that it will ever be at 
Margate, uniess it’s from stress of weather. 
Unprotected Female. Thank you, Sir, | 
[Satirically, but not is the least understanding him. 
Mate. Now, Marm, fifteen shillings, chief cabin. _ 
Unprotected Female. Fifteen! It’s only six shillings in the paper. 
Fifteen shillings to Margate ! 
Mate. This 1s the Bolone boat, Marm. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


>|men must be prodigies indeed) removed to the West 


21] 


Unprotected Female (wildly). Oh, why didn’t you say so! I’m going 


to M 


o Margate. 
Mate. That ’s Margate casting off. Third outside this. Make haste, 
a eerrEe le (springing at the risk of her life the int } 
nprotected Female (springing a risk of her life over the intervening 
boats). Here, Hoy —Margate! Oh, do stop for me! 

Captain Large (from paddle-bor platform, ing his arms). Jump, 
Marm. 1’1l ketch you. tie plants himself firmly, 

Unprotected Female. Oh! Goodness—gracious ! 

She executes a terrific leap into the arms of Captain Lance, who, 
with some difficulty, withstunds the shock. General applause 
Jrom the bystanders. 

Captain ae (aside to Matt). Heavy goods! 

Unprotected Female (suddenly recocering herself from her confusion). 
But my luggage, my luggage! In the Belone boat. (Shouting.) ‘The 
lady’s lugeage who made a mistake—Oh! stop a minute! I’ve left all 
my luggage ! [Sinks down in an agony on paddle-box, 

[CarTaIn LarGeE attempts in cain tu console her—affecting tableau. 
cene closes. 


THE GREATEST CURIOSITY OF ADVERTISING 
LITERATURE. 


EING desirous to save trouble to any future Dis- 
RAELI, who i have to look very far indeed, 
before he found such another Curiosity of Lite- 
rature as the following, we print it at once, in 
its entirety, and the gem is so precious, that we 
trust the compositors will not spoil even the 
minutest point in the setting :— 

AY ANINESTS Furnished, pleasant aud airy part 

of Barnsbury-road, Islington, for gentlemen or others 
without small family. No children in the house. Two 
parlours, with folding doors, together or separate, with a 
moveable bedstead ; the front one, with every attendance, 
boots included, 6s.; both rooms, 8s. Gd. Good reference 
given and expected to two gentlemen who have occupied 
the front parlour (both have been newly papered and 
painted) removed to the west end. Omnibuses every quar- 

. Address 


Now, let us analyse this delicious composition, 
for the result will well repay the trouble of the 
process. In the first place, the advertisement 
plunges in medias res, or, at all events, into the 
middle of the ‘ Furnished, , and airy 
part of Barnsbury Road, Islington.” We were 
not aware that any part of this road was furnished, 
though there is nothing strange in the fact, for we have seen many 
furnished roads, where furniture is tage outside the shops, in the 
thoroughfares where brokers “most do congregate.” ‘No children 
in the house” is an important announcement, and well deserves the 
honours of a full stop, both before and after it. — 

The next sentence almost confounds us with its startling effects and 
astounding ambiguities: ‘Two parlours, with foldmg doors, together 
or separate (this may mean that the folding doors can be closed or rudely 
torn apart) with a moveable bedstead; (this pe pa the possibility of 
restlessness in the lodger, and a desire to be wheeling his bedstead about 
his room, instead of quietly lying down uponit). The front one (that 
is the front bedstead) with every attendance, (‘every’ is a large and 
comprehensive term,) boots included (whose boots f it mean the 
party will be found in shoe leather P) 6s., both rooms, 8s. 64.” Here 
we are allowed the pause of a period to take breath, but time is mo: 
sooner up, than we are hurried off into the following labyrinth of unin- 
telligibilities. ‘* Good reference given and expected to two gen!lemen 
(what right have the two gentlemen to expect anything of the kind, and 
what satisfaction will it be to the new lodger that a good reference has 
been given to these two anonymous gentlemen ?) who have occupied the 
front parlour, both have been newly painted and red (we have heard 
of gentlemen being whitewashed, but newly pamted and 


pered gentle- 
nd, (where, m 
their newly painted and papered state they must excite the mos‘ intense 
curiosity). Onibuses every quarter.” (They must be a great boon 
to any lodger who only requires the accommodation of an omnibus every 
quarter day to go and receive his dividends.) | 7 

We have seen a good deal of mystitication in the advertising columns 

of our contemporaries from time to time, but if this advertisement does 
not present many more nuts to crack, and much harder nuts also than 
any in the mouth of the Sphinx, we will undertake to eat our own 
or, at all events, our own heading to this article. 


In compliment to the splendid hospitalities of Sir Jawes Dvxg, 
his mayoralty is known in City history as the Duke dizzersly 


(dynasty). 


| 


William Bradbury, 
Office, in Lombard-street, 14 
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Monday, November 5, 1849.—(Guy Fawxes’ Day). 


Year, did hear a shrill Hallooing in the Street, which my Wife, looking 
out of Window, told me was made by the Boys, going by with their Guy 
Fawkes. I did call to Mind that this was Guy Fawkes h 
te ; and did in Haste swallow my Breakfast, and 
and Over-Coat and so out and about the Streets and Squares to see the 
Sport, the Bells rin for Church, and a Scarecrow of a Guy, borne 
by Urchins on a Handbarrow, with Rough Musique at almost every 
urn and Corner. Mighty droll, Guy Fawkes his Effigies, with his 
Fingers sticking out like Spikes, and his Feet all awry, his Body and 
Limbs stuffed with Straw, a Mask for his Face, with a Pipe in the 
Mouth, and a Lantern and Tinder-Box dangling from his Wrist, and on 
Head a Paper Cap, like an old Grenadie s, but a Cross on it, and 
meant for the PorE his Crown. I did remember the Mirth it used to 
be to behold Guy with his Company, borne by the Police in State to 
the Station House, but they this Year mostly let alone, and more Guys 
and ragged Regiments of Boys shouting after them, than ever I think it 
did before see. The Varlets, as they went, cepeannk Doggrel Verses, 
bidding to remember the Day, and asking whomsoever they met for 
Money for a Bonfire to burn their Guy, and did beg of me; but I gave 
them none, not willing to fling my Money into the Fire. But Lack to 
think of the Delight I do \take in Guy Fawkes, and only because of 
ridiculous Figure, and recollecting how I loved to play with Fire- 
works on this Day when a Boy; when I know what a Libel is the 


I did then is 
ut on my Boots 
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; At Breakfast | Holyday on the Roman Catholiques, and the good Reason there 
_ this Morning o/f a new-laid Egg, cost me 2d. but cheap for the Time of 


is, though the Doggrel say to the contrary, why Gunpowder Treason 
should be forgot. But some I did note, who should have known 
better, did give the Rogues Halfpence and encourage them in a Show 
of Bigotry; albeit the voung Ragamuffins know not what it do mean, 
and care only for the Fireworks and Frolick. From Westminster, by 
the Back Ways and Streets to Fleet Street, Squibs and Crackers in the 
Courts and Alleys fizzing and bouncing all the Way, and did in Fleet 
Street dine at a Chop-house, cost me, with Beer and Punch, 2s.; and so 
to Tower Hill, where the Banging and Blazing of the Fireworks the 
Sipe of all; and the Roman Candles and Pin-wheels mighty pretty ; 

ut some letting off Guns and Pistols put me a little in Fear. Here 
presently I did hear a Popping and Cracking behind me; which 
was a Cracker pinned by some Scapegrace to my Coat-Tail and 
did make me to jump, and the Standers-by to laugh : which did 
vex me to the Heart; and Mr, Grecory do say, served me right 
for countenancing such Doings. _ But to see the Mob flinging Ser- 

ents at each other, and burning and singeing one another lke 

evils, did_much divert me, tilla Squib whizzing past me did scorch 
me in the Face. Truly Guy Fawkes his Day this Time was mighty 
well kept, and Mr. Howxerr do reppice in its better Observance, 
which he do tell me is a revival of Protestant Spirit; but I do 
agree with Mr. Wacstarre that Protestancy is not a ‘rine of 
Fireworks, and must own it were better to bury Guy Fawkes, and not 
burn him any more. 


eel - 
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éwingtau, both in the County of Middlesex, Printers, at Cheir 
de's, 'm the City of London.—Saruapar, Nov. Jica, loa, 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


THE MANNINGS AT HOME. 


THERE was a good old notion about to die, but ina manner preserved 
by Mapame Tussavp, that much mischief might be done by wax. In 
this fashion. An elderly woman—if with a beak nose, and a haired 
wart upon her chin the better—took a bit of wax, and warming 
it bya fire fed with fat from murderers’ gibbet, and certain unrighteous 
unguents, moulded it into the small similitude of a living man or 
woman. This bit of wax, warmed by e, wasted—and as it 
wasted, it was supposed that} its eat prototype, by diabolic sym- 
pathy, wasted too. Well, later wisdom turns topsy-turvy early know- 
edge. We do not imitate the living in wax, to kill the |living; but 
we make a similitude of the dead, to do an injury to those in no way 
like them in the flesh. ar 

Mapame Tussavup, cunning in the witchcraft of the nineteenth 
century, takes so much wax, and makes of it the likeness of Mania 
Mawnine and Grorcz Manninc—(the last Murder Dummies)—and 
does a grievous injury to her generation by the handiwork. The witch 
works in wax, and helps to destroy the living decencies. 

AME TussauD is the artistic continuation of Mr. Catcrart. 
When the hangman has done his work, the wax witch takes it up and 
beautifies it. There was a horrid crowd to see the MaNNINGs hanged 
—and where the wonder? Ignorance, barbarism, vice, cruelty, all 
attended the invitation. For Aow jong had a Sunday press invited 
them P the wicked ones did not weep, or smite their pensive 
breasts, but laughed and drank the daylight in, and mustered their 
best spirits to assist at the show. But these were the forlorn, the 
wretched outcasts of decent life. People, comfortable to do, and 
with handsome clothes upon their backs, behave better. 

We witnessed the crowd ee ah to Mapame Tussavp’s card 
of invitation, that, like a blotch of blood, stands filthily out from the 
columns of the papers— gathered in | Baker Street, to see Maria 
Mawnine and GeorGE Mannino, in wax, at home. The crowd 
behaved remarkably well. But then, several of the curious spectators 
came in their own vehicles—many in cabs; and those who came on 
foot were all decently habited. We were delighted to remark that not 
one of them squeaked hke Punch—(the low fellow in the street)— 
or committed any other unseemly breach of etiquette. On the con- 
trary, ar genteel people mounted the steps of the show, mincingly; 
some of them running the tips of their tongue round their lips, as 
anticipating a ‘sweet bonne bouche.” 

We are bound—conscientiously critical—to give Mapame TussauD 
the very highest praise for her artistic ability. Age cannot wither her, nor 
the custom she continues to receive at the hands of a generous public, 
stale her infinite variety. Manta NING, as done in wax, is really a 
chef-d euvre. Dear thing! she would be a treasure as a lady’s-maid ut 
a hundred a-year, with ali the cast dresses. Never did assassination look 
so amiable—so like a quality to bs introduced to the bosom of families. 
We confess the weakness ; under the waxen wand of the enchantress, we 
felt for a moment towards Maria MANNING, as in earlier, whiter days, 
we felt towards the Maria of Sterne. She only wanted a lamb to be 
quite a duck. Beautifully has Mapame Tussavup elevated the cha- 
racter of the fair destroyer of the mercenary Patrick O’ConnoR. A 
lively rose-blush pervades her full-blown face, and her large, ripe lip 
seems pouting with the first syllable of “‘ mur-der.”” And then her head 
is so tastefully, so rouelunely enveloped—as thongh drest at the yey 
—covered with old point lace, made classic by Mrs. SIDDoNs in ly 
Macbeth, and continued by Mrs. WarnrgR. We think the artist should 
have placed just a sprig of rue between the fingers of Marta—the now 
historic rue she pitched so strong at the lawyers. However, if the rue 
be wanting, the black satin gown is unexceptionable. ‘There she stands 
in silk attire, a beauteous thing, to be daily rained upon by a shower of 
Bix pences. 

EORGE MANNING is greatly improved in his appearance under the 
hands of MapamMe Tussaup. He has the look ot a very clean under- 
taker, a little above his business. 

Perhaps, the huge satisfaction that possessed us, was a little lessened 
when we thought of the transitoriness of wax-work glory. Where was 
GREENACRE? Pushed back for GEorncGE. Where Goon? Set aside 
for Maria. But such is fame. 

_ We have no doubt, to the honour of public taste, that this murder 
in wax-work will be very popular. Fortunately, the low brutes who 
behaved so ill at Horsemonger Lane will not be able to disgust a 
thinking pois by their licence in Baker Street. They can’t afford 
it. Peop 
testers. ; . ; ; 

Might we be allowed to give a hint to such a worldly-wise establish- 
ment as that of the ‘I'ussauD, we would suggest, that as a band attends 
in the evening, a sort of musical pasticcio might be put together, that 
should describe the Bermondsey horror from the course of O’ConnoR’s 
first wooing, un‘il the appearance of Mr. and Mrs. MANNING on 
Pa sett Horsemonger. We think this would have a great attraction 
or families. 
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exhibition for himself. As the political Conservator of public de- 
cency, he will then know the exact amount of Government notice that 
such a show demands of his authority. Possibly, the magistrates of 
the district might likewise be induced to attend. Plays must be 
licensed, not so murder in wax-work. We perceive that a hard- 
working manager, by name CaMPBELL, at Stockton-upon-Tees, has been 
prosecuted for representing RusH rs the stage. Poor man! Should 
the worst come to the worst, we hope Mapame Tussavp will give 
the manager a post—if only as money-taker—to RusH in wax. 

_ The Mawwines will no doubt form a great attraction in the approach- 
ing season. They cannot be made too familiar to families. Christmas, 
with all its delights, will soon be upon us. As we have the ManninGs 
in wax, why should we not have them in sugar for Twelfth-cakes ? 
“Sweets to the sweet!” 


A STRONG GALE. 


A Lieutenant GALz proposes to po in a balloon to look for Sr 
JoHN Franxuin. Jack Frost, we fear, would soon say to GALE, 
‘Cease, loud Boreas ;” and we cannot but think that Gatz, if he 
re attempt, would only be the ill wind “that blows nobody any 


Imagination forms icicles on the tips of our nose, as we figure to 
ourselves the daring GaLz “blow high, blow low,” with the thermo- 
meter 15 degrees below zero, his gas contracted, his balloon congealed 
into a flying iceberg, or like the head of an airy giant with his night- 
cap on, while the poor frozen out aeronaut surveys his brandy-bottle 
solidified into a mass of ice & la Cognac, and his cold fowls too cold for 
his knife to penetrate them. 


The mere picture throws us into a chilly pickle; and we trust GaLg, | 
for his own sake, will not be able to raise the wind for so absurd a | 


purpose, 


BALLOON IN WINTER QUARTERS. 


KITCHEN STUFF AT GUILDHALL. 


Tue Commissioners of the City Police have been complaining to the 
Court of Aldermen, that at the Guildhall banquet their Chief had no 
appointed place, but was subjected to the indignity of coming in contact 
with waiters, and the refuse of the kitchen. This is too bad; but we 


e who can pay their money, respect at once decency and their | suppose the City Magistrates will find their excuse in the well-known 


fact of the Police never being so much at home as when they are down 
in the kitchen. We have no doubt the arrangement was generously 
made in order to bring the Police all the nearer to the great divinity 
they worship—the cook. We admit the indignity was rather severe 
upon a talented man like DanreEL WHITTLE vEY, but probably the 
Stewards were of opinion that the kitchen, after all, was the best place 
in the world for Whittles. (We are perfectly aware that this joke has 


been made wrere, so we beg no one will take the trouble toinform us of the 


Any way, we beg that Srr Georee Grey will drop in and judge the fact. —Epb. 
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DON MIGUEL AT HIS “POST.” 


A rrw days ago—as the Fost with serenest satisfaction publishes— 
Don Micvet and suite attended at the office of the Early Jenxins 
to inspect minutely the various departments of the establishment.” 
JENKINS had arrayed himself in his warmest plush, and dredged him- 
self with bis whitest flour, whilst his gold-headed cane shone resplen- 
dently from the best plate-powder for the occasion. The Prince 
“ gracefully recognised the conzistent support afforded by the Morning 
Post to the principles of legitimacy and good government.” This was to 
be expected, as a trifling acknowledgment for past and present favours. 
The Prince was taken into the editor’s room, and minu'ely inspected 
the ink-bottle through a microscope of peculiar power. The bottle 
—the dregs very thick—showed all sorts of human animalcule—small, 
crawling things that—as the cochineal insect dyes some red, and some 
purple—turn white to black and black to white. The Prince was much 
Interested by the exhibition ; taking particular notice of the ink-bottle 
insect that, by its peculiar crawling, traced the letters that made u 
“* infidel? upon any political Spponeor: The illustrious Prince observed, 
that “he thought that sort of thing” was gone out in pepand, but 
smiled very blandly when begged, upon the evidence before to be 
assured to the contrary. we pct 

The illustrious Prince, in acknowledgment of the devoted sincerity of 
JENKINS to the “principles of legitimacy,” graciously bestowed upon 
him the smallest Portugal onion. 


rd 


THE PROPER TIME FOR PUBLIC EXECUTIONS. 


The Humble Petition of the Newgate Weekly Press. 
To the Commons in Parliament assembled. 


We, the undersigned, proprietors of the Sunday Drop, the Scaffold 
Weekly News, the Old Bailey Enquirer, and the Life in Newgate, news- 
papers published on the morning of the Sabbath, and for the benefit of 
that truly great, intelligent, and multitudinous British public which cannot 
afford to waste its week-day time in the perusal of the daily newspapers, 
humbly submit to your Honourable House the great evil which is done 
by the present system of executions in this country, or rather by the 
neglect of a simple means by which the performance of the last sentence 
of the law might be rendered a thousand times more useful, terrible, 
and public as an example to the nation, and a warning to evil doers. 
The injustice which is done to ourselves by the present system of 
hanging on Mondays or ‘Tuesdays is manifest, and calls for a remedy 
at the hands of an equitable British nation. For WHEREAS, upon the 
apprehension of acrininal, we notoriously apare no pains to furnish 
the nation with his complete pierce ; employing literary gentlemen, 
of elegant education and profound . ledge of human nature, to 
examine his birthplage and parish register, to visit his parents, brothers, 
uncles, and aunts, to procure intelligence of his early school days, 
diseases which he has passed through, infantine (and more mature) 


traits of character, &c. AND WHEREAS, we employ artists of eminence | b 


to sketch his likeness as he appears at the police court, or views of the 
farm-house or back kitchen where he has perpetrated the atrocious 
deed, AnD WHEREAS, regardless of expense, we entertain intelligence 
within the prison walls with the male and female turnkeys, gaolers, and 
other authorities, by whose information we are enabled: to describe 
every act and deed of the prisoner, the state of his health, sleep, and 
digestion, the changes in his appearance, his conversation, his dress 
and linen, the letters he writes, and the meals he takes—it is manifestly 

d, cruel, and unjust, that having thus carried a man, with intense 
sympathy and watchfulness, through his examination, commitment, 
trial, and condemnation into his condemned cell, we should there be 
unkindly separated from him, and that the daily prints should be 
allowed to take him in hand. 

In the case of the late Mz. Manwine we ask, what energy did the 
latter-mentioned journals exhibit compared to our own? Did one of 
the morning papers present pictures of that party and the partner of 

is bed and crimes? Week alter week, on the other hand, we kept the 
British public acquainted with the minutest details regarding the 
prisoner’s words, actions, and behaviour; we supplied our readers with 
elegant pictures, we ransacked every corner for pat ticulars regarding 
the very earliest lives of the beings about whom it was so important 
that the people of England should know everything. 

Now, it is manifest, that had the Judge but ordered Mz. and Mrs. 
Manwnine to be hanged on a Saturday morning, the ends of justice 
would have heen answered equally; the public would have been in- 
duced to purchase many thousands, nay, hundreds of thousands more 
of our papers than we have been enabled to sell; and ihe people, after 
perusing our accounts (written under the glow and enthusiasm of the 
moment) would have had wholesome and solemn subject for Sabbath 
conversation ;—whereas, by the lapse of days between Tuesday and 


a eee ee 


Saturday, the enthusiasm has had time to wear away; the glow has of 


necessity cooled; or the reader has slaked his thirst for knowledge at 
other and less authentic sources than those which we supply. We | 
have sown, but others have reaped. We are but perm tee to 

a few straws and a little chaff on a field which by right should be 
our own. 

As then if is right that executions should be public, it is clear that 
they shculd be as public as possible: to make them so public, it is 
evident that the agency of the public prints is necessary: hence the — 
statesman will see that the more newspapers that are sold the better. 
Let the weekly papers then, let trade and literature, let useful knowledge 
and sound mor: sity. be encouraged by Justice, and hanging on Saturdays 
be henceforth the law of the land. 


And your petitiners will cver pray, &c. | 
| 


AN ELIGIBLE INVESTMENT. 


The Smashing Business. 


Some of the London linendrapers seem to have united to their own 
neiness, a8 a regularly recognised branch, the business of smashing. 
We saw the other day an advertisement in which a firm was described 
without any circumlocution whatever, as “Linendrapers and Bank- | 
rapts.” It seems that in these days no large concern can go on for 
any time without an Extensive Failure, or an Alarming Sacrifice, to 
ee it a fillip. In some houses it has even been in contemplation to 

eep a Bankrupt permanently on the premises, to superintend the | 
smashing branch, and preside at a counter specially set apart for , 
giving things away and going to ruin. | 

{ 
( } 


Encouragement to Young Beginners. 


_WE have found a joke where we least expected it. As we are sure it 
will surprise our readers as much as it did ourselves, we transcribe it 
literally for their astonishment :— 

“* The Golden Calf’ is a most leaden Gore.” Asa first effort, we call 

rary will persevere, | 


it remarkably good, and we hope our witty contem 
and give us next week a joke in two syllables. e expect great things 
after the above display, and we have great pleasure in congratulating 
our new rival upon its successful début, for, without any jealousy, we 
must say, that unless we had seen it with our own eyes, we never should 
have thought it was in the Atheneum. 


A MESSAGE THAT SHOULD BE CAREFULLY DELIVERED. 


WE beg to remind Lonp CLarenpon of the Message that was omoe 
addressed to the celebrated Mz. Fercuson, of illustrious memory. He 
may find it useful in the event of Lornp Ropen’s party making Dublm 
too hot to hold them. It will apply capitally to the Orangemen :— 


“Gentlemen, you don’t Lopcz here.”’ 


nc PES 
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HOW THE CABINET HAS SLAIN TWELVE WE WONDER IF TALENT WILL EVER BE RECOGNISED? 


Wuen a public building is opened by Royalty, you would imagine 
THOUSAND. erat if anybody was thought worthy of a title, the first person selected 
We at the same time wonder and blush at the apathy—the irreligion | WOU sat ag Ciara But no such thing; he is the last person 
of the English people. There is in Downing Street a knot of men who, | Senerally thought of, if he is ever thought of a: all. To bestow an 
mere done Feta linet fet foal th fc bY wat raceme ted ed te 
ticles: thay ate spear es Aran red ta teed’ tuon the unusual thing, so contrary to all precedents, that we almost think 
rights, the effection , the pisty, and, what is worse, the money of the) Pe an wn OD Teen kaighted and betmoctied bef 
pee ill no: eewm raw Herr take his stand. at. the: cormer of Shoe | Consequently niay be again, without any national convalsion resulting 
Lane, and preach destrastion to the Whigs? from it, Therefore, when-a public building is inaugarated by the foot 
Will no new Soromon Eaatue, with a pan ‘of. lighted coals upon bis lal it is Rb aa meats ee joe eon entire 
pont, ‘Partinment Street, catling-—'"W s} our. was thus when the yal xchange was opened; if 1s so 
sin al rg cown : Woy waite Toe now with the Coal Exchange. In beth instances the’ Lord Mayors 
a Bat it is clear the pecple know not the failness: of their Wrongs. oe remembered,-—in. both-instances have the architects been 
his oun tiie adr og rere pron yaa ee hemody pytnend | Werdo: not mean to insinuate that the Lord Mayors were not well 
robbed, desecrated,.spat: upon by the:eristing Government, and: has: no ‘deserving of the titles that were conferred upon them. On the con- 
notion of the extent of the criminality, the grandeur of the: same, | trary, they have earned the Royal compliment, and we wish them joy 
until cailed upon:to move: 4 : "| of it, buf, at the same time, we think there are others who have earned 
But the Morning Herald hae declared that these iniquities shall’ no it fully as much as they. Surely the men who by their talents raise 
longer be hidden. The Government is answerable, by ite sins for ee ane te tear ako Teecalte meer ahem aon Who by their 
es pi ee = on. omy eS, te would be jus ae icseined if Ne Querr, eae ~ pore ton neat 
° ? . : : ‘cisjal : ACREADY, ware to knilg 6 gentleman who lights her to the Roya 
Hore is the Herala’s in of mortality against the homicidal. Whigs. box; or if Privcz Axpsny, at the completion of the Tabular Menai 
To being “ ——, if net. absolutely unfhdthiful, im tte retiiyious Bridge, were to make a Buronet of the Railway Director, or the Stoker 
conduct oe that expresses him down tothe spot: 


To “lavi favour and kindness on the chief esemvy of the 
Chareh of God,—the Romes apostary ’’ Brent oe ._. 
Te “ throwing meweh power, both tu Ireland and thie Colonies; into 
the heads of this Antichrist” . ; ? ‘ oo 
To “ refatug or neglecting many opportunities of spreading the. 


atte ee ee ee 


knew?atige of the Gospel, both at home and abroad _. EECHANI CAL 
To “ (just as the late pestilence approached our somber deubdling. oe 
its provocations, by effacing the acknowledgmeat of Gop from oe " Se 


exiGiiaaiiees, 


In all, in 1848 by Cholera . . 15,000 
Died in 1832 ‘ ‘ - 3,000 


oD 


Total increase of deaths in London only, in 1849, due to Ministers . 12,000 


Astounding as it is, such is the sum worked by the trembling piety 
of the Morning Herald. For, it asks, “after these offences” (as re- 
cited above)— 


“‘ What wonder was it, that the same visitation which in 1832 destroyed only 3000 of 
the inhabitants of the metropolis, was permitted, in 1849, to destroy 15,000?” | 


Thus, there have been 12,000 graves in London only, dug by the ee 3 ; 
present Government. The domestic agony, the domestic privation, ' 
with all the many clinging ills that fall upon the living from the deaths We have had accounts of an artificial Leech, which draws twios the 


‘of husbands and wives, fathers and mothers, sons and daughters, ' blood of ifs natural brother in half the time. The Government, we 


ee eee 
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| 
| 


brothers and sisters—all have been the demons’ work of HER believe, entertain the notion of startinga mechanical Tax-gatherer on 


Masssty’s Ministers. Even the florin—as struck by the Life! iar | the same principle, which won’t take an answer, and will not be affected 
been the root of evil, and with terrible growth, has come up a destruo- by the abuse that sometimes disarms or terrifies the unfortunate men 
tive upas, dropping: death upon its fair bao of the 12,000. | 

Pp 


ng | its _ |now employed in the disagreeable duty of bleeding Jonw Butt. 

Nevertheless, is it not sustaining, pleasant to know that theretsa' There is a good opening, it seems to us, for a Mechanical Cat, con- 
meek, calculating Christianity, that even in these backsliding days will structed exclusively to catch mice. The destructive habits of the real 
take godly account of the human sacrifices—booking them in letters of ' domestic Cat are well known, and it is not easy to calculate the number 
fire to their proper destroyers? Though it cannot be denied the of legs of mutton, fowls, remains of cold joints, pounds of butter, and 
healing thought is checked in its progress, when we remember that,‘ pints of milk that one Cat will eat, exclusive of empty bottles, kitchen- 
after all, there will be no impeachment—no -are—no block—no, not stuff, and breakage. 
even a pin’s head stuck upon the ‘l'ower for it. | At present, a Cat is perhaps the most expensive luxary that.a house- 

Still the pious man of the Hera/d has his own reward in the con-' keeper can indulze in, from those depraved habits of the real animal 
solatory thought—a thought like ‘“‘a bundle of myrrh” to the breast of . from which the Mechanical Cat would be necessarily exempt. 
the gentle—that it was given to his intelligence, sharpened by his: 
charity, | to discower in the: slicy of the Queen's Ministers the sacrifice | —- 
of 12,000 souls. After all, this is somet sweet for him to upon. Ee 

i ? as BAITS FOR THE BEAUTIFUL... 


“ THERE is a tribe of serpents in this town that go about 

The Lays of Modern Babyton. ereepin into ha bosoms of families, devon their venom on the 

’ . aan . toilet-table, and biting the women of England in the mos* crue 

Frarcus O'Connor has been laying down his ie again. At the wanner. I have now belore me no less than: a dozen rags, ticketed 

meeting fa the National Conference in Dublin, he is reported to with prices, and purporting to be specimens of French Merino, 

Cees, | d other stuffs—or rather staff. They were sent, accompanied by a 

“But sooner than throw an apple of discord amongst them he would lay down @uffing circular, to my wife. lt is too bad that the softer sex should 

aa | be exposed to these temptations. Independently of such allurements, 

We are told that the Prime Minister of England has 120 livings in they are but too prone to indulgence in haberdashery ; and there are 

is gift, but these are nothing to the number that our friend Fearcus many prisoners now in Whitecross Street, who can trace their ruin to 

has, considering he gives away a fresh life every time he speaks in their wiv-s taking to frequent the drapers’ shop. As a husband and an 

public. Francus’s political life must be one of considerable vexation, | economist, I beg you to step in and put a-stop to this encouragement 

since he is always ta'king about a-laying it. If Macaulay ever writes to a pecuniary dissipation, the effec's of which, at the approaching 

the: “Lays of Modern Bahylon,” we hope hs will not forget the severe season of Chris‘mas, will be bitterly felt by many a gentleman 
countler af neo which Fearcus O’Connopr has lavished the labour | with an ‘encumbrance,’ b2sides your humble Servant, 

of innumerable Lives. 


* \faritus.” 
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Mr. Brices Gors_ out Yor a Day’s HuntTINeG, 


THE BIRDS, THE BEASTS, AND THE BAT. 


Once upon atime, when the Birds and the Beasts had a 
Parliament, there was waged between them a fierce conflict, in 
which the former contended for Free Trade and Progress, and 
the latter for Protection and Toryism. For a long while the 
event of the contest was doubtful, and the Bat, taking advan- 
tage of his ambiguous nature, kept aloof. At length, when 
the Birds seemed to prevail, the Bat joined their forces, and 
became active in debate; but a rally being made by the Beasts 
which looked likely to be successful, he went over to them ; 
yet, after all, he was found at the end of the day among the 
ranks of the losing party. At last the Bat’s policy has come 
to be condemned by both parties, so that, being acknowledged 
by neither, and therefore deprived of influence in the House, 
he had better shuffle off as he best can, and hide his diminished 
head in holes and corners, never venturing to come out except 
in the obscurity of an Agricultural meeting. 


Excitement for Slaves. 


Ir is stated oe Boston Emancipator that an inquest being held 
recently on the body of a female slave whipped to death by her master, 
a jury of planters returned the following complaisant and considerate 
verdict—“ Died of apoplexy, brought on by excitement.” 


The Yankee jury omitted to notice the important fact, that the 
cruelly murdered victim who thus died of excitement was lashed up to 
it by her master. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


z | Ae 
AND HAS A GLORIOUS RUN OVER A SPLENDID CountTRY. 


thing “to turn up,” but fortune, in dealing out the cards, has left 
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SALE OF MR. DUNUP’S EFFECTS. 


‘Mr. Dunvr’s affairs, like those of Mr. Dickens’s friend Micaw- 
BER, have come to accrisis at last. He has been waiting for sonie- 


him nothing by way of turn up but the deuce. For some time there 
has been a man in possession, but this man has become so thoroughly 
sick of the business that he bas at last lost his self-possession, and the 
DunvP effects are to be sold. We have been favoured with a sight 
of the Catalogue, from which we make a few extracts. The property 
will not be brought to the hammer, but the hammer will be brougit to 
the property, for it will be sold on the premises. 


The following are among the principal lots:— 
Lot 14. A pair of cut salt-cellars, and three cut table-cloths. 
Lot 19. A rare old print, supposed to have been once a dressing-gown. 
Lot 25. A rich japan toast-rack, and a still richer japan blacking-bottle. 
Lot 27. A poles a boot-jack, a jack-towel, and a jaconet window- 
curtain. 
Lot 31. A dinner-service in six pieces, anda candlestick which has been 
In sixteen. 
Lot 38. An urn, purchased with Mr. Dunvr’s professional earnings. 
Lot 42. A piccolo flute, and six jars of pickles. 
Lot 46. A curious piece of screen-work, lined throughout with tin, 


having an entrance at the back, and opening in front on 
_ toa fine range of iron-work. 


Rather a Thin Board. 


Ir seems that, at the Ordnance Office, “if one Officer is present, he 
forms a Board.” But this is better than the system of many Govern- 
ment Offices, where they have six or twelve persons to do the work 
. ra We would sooner have a Board any day than a number 
of Sticks. 
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THE BIRDS, THE BEASTS, AND THE BAT. 


| better shuffle off as he best can, and hide his diminished head in holes and corners, never venturing to come out except in the obscurity of an Agricultural meeting.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


PUNCH’S LAW REPORTS, 


The Great Ham Case, Reaina v. GALLEARS. 


Havine observed an utter absence of Reason in some of the Law 
reports, it has struck us that Rhyme may be employed as an efficient 
substitute: We have therefore instructed our Attorney-General, Mr. 
BRIEFLEss, to report for us the Great Ham Case, which came off the 
other day in the Exchequer Chamber, when the Court sat in error, 
and the ed Counsel argued in total error for at least half-an-hour. 


The Case it was this—There was tried at the Sessions 
A prisoner, guilty of divers transgressions, 
And wishing at last for a relishing cram, 
His career he had finished by stealing a ham. 
At the trial objection was made—that the joint = 
Had been badly described—and reserved was the point. 
For the prisoner; HENNIKER rose in his place 
To contend the proceedings were bad on their face. 
He urged “that the article now in dispute 
Had been very likely a bit of a brute, 
An animal, fere nature, whose hocks 
Had been made into ham. (See the QUEEN rersus Cox), 
Where some eggs had been stolen, and there ’twas laid down, 
The indictment was bad on the part of the Crown, 
Because of the eggs ’twas not plainly averr'd 
Whether those of a crocodile, adder, or bird.” 
Per Pottock, Chief Baron: ‘“ The question one begs, 
In refusing to recognise eggs, Sir, as eggs ; 
1’m convinced such objection could never be made 
As to hold that an egg was improperly laid.” 
Per Patteson, Justice: “‘ The point I see well, 
For the whole of the argument lies in a shell ; 
But suppose with the eggs there had been an assault, 
Will you venture to tell us, that justice must halt 
If the egg’s undescribed? on your law I can’t flatter ye; 
To call it an_egg is sufficient in battery.” 
Per Piatt, Puisne Baron: “ Sipps for a change, 
An epicure fancies a dish somewhat strange, 

| And orders the ham of a fox or a rat, 
There ’d then be a property surely in that ?” 
Mr. HENNIKER humbly submitted that dogs, 
Whom he ventured to couple, in this case, with hogs, 
(He made no reflection, and wisbed not to pass any), 
Had become very recently suljects of larceny. 
Per Piatt: “ But the law, Sir, had always its eye 
On a toad im the hole, or a dog in a pie.” 
The learned Chief Baron conferred with the judges, 
Who declared the objection the poorest of fudges. 
The pris’ner’s conviction accordingly stood ; 
The ham and indictment were both pronounced good. 


A GOOD PRICE FOR A GOOD ARTICLE. 


WE are always told that “the English Constitution is the envy and 
admiration of the world.” We do not doubt this; we may be pro- 
foundly admired, we may be deeply envied by every nation; but the 
question is, if we do not pay a little dearly for this universal homage. 
‘Lhe cost for it is 45s. per head—a large sum to pay in taxes every year 
to be envied and admired. It is said that we never can pay too much 
for a good thing; and, according to this, the British Constitution 
ought to be the very best of its kind, considering the large price that 
aid Englishman is called upon to give for it. ; ; 

We thould be very sorry for England to loge this “envy and admi- 
ration of the world.” It is a pleasant thing for an Englishman to 
know that the entire population of the universe is looking at the 
British Constitution with the water in its mouth; but we cannot help 
thinking that we pay somewhat heavily for this water-rate, when it is 
laid on ata cost of 45s. per head. Knvy and admiration are at all 
times expensive luxuries. We have known many a man rum 
in the vain endeavour to procure them. Millions have been spent 
upon their purchase; and at the very moment when a parvenu has 
thought he has succeeded in obtaining the envy and admiration of his 
fellow-creatures, he has been compelled to walk through the Court. 
England must take care that she is not ruined in the same way. The 
very goodness of her Constitution may be the death of her. 

_ After all, we suspect that this “envy and admiration of the world” 
is a great deal of our own fabrication. The English Constitution may 
be adn.ired, as undoubtedly it deserves to be; but the “envy ” is quite 
another thing. What nation is likely to envy a Constitution shat 
requires upwards of £59,000,000 every year to keep it in repair! Why, 
such a Constitution, enviable as it may be, would be the annibilation 


himself | },3) 


that has a millstone round his neck. 

For instance, it is very doubtful whether the Russian or the American 
envies the Englishman so n:uch. The Russian pays for his Consti- 
tution 9s. 9d. a year, and the American only 9s. 7d., and the Constit ution 
of the latter is not such a bad Constitution either. Is it likely that 
iney Ww it envy a thing that costs nearly five times as much as they have 
0 pay 

The Englishman is naturally proud of his Constitution, and takes a 
national pleasure in the “envy and admiration” (whether real or ima- 
inary) which the world honours it with, but we think he would lke bis 

nstitution all the more if he had somewhat less to pay for it. Cannot 
we be envied and admired under 45s, a year? 


EXTRACT FROM THE LETTER OF A GENTLEMAN 


THE SERVICE OF THE EMPEROR SOULOUQUE. 


* *x * x *x s 


THe blood of African kings which flows in my veins having 
rendered me an object of unjust persecution in my native country of 
New Orleans, I resolved tocome to Port-au-Prince, and try my fortune 
there. I had the His ImperraL HIGHNEsS 
Prince Brenspow, Lord High Admiral, for whom I made the tight 
embroidered pantaloons of his office, and have since been in consider- 
able favour among the Court and nobility, as Court and fashionable 
taulor. ‘The coronation of the Emperor enabled me to exhibit my skill; 
I invented a robe for the Lord Chancellor of the Empire, and _a coatee 
for the General Officers, which have been greatly admired, and I hope 
will bear a comparison with the first efforts of European, or even 
Broadway, artists. 


The Court is at this moment in mourning. Mourning here, I need 
not tell you, is not black, but a becoming light pink ; that of the Royal 
and Imperial family is yellow. The Imperial House is at present en deurl 
for the seventy-sixth wife of Kine Bosu, of the Niger, who had died 
of a superfluity of rum, to the grief of her Royal consort. 


White men are tolerated at Port-au-Prince, though of course not 
admitted into socicty. At Church and the Theatre places are set apart 
for them: and the domestics of their Majesties are selected from this 
class of human beings. They are treated generally not unkindly, but 
the hot blood of the African noblesse is proverbial, and the poor devils 
occasionally suffer from this irascibility. I remonstrated the other day 
with His HigHNneEss FIELD HAL PRINCE PIERROT, who was about 
to whip an Oxtord Gentleman employed as tutor to his two sons; and 
had him tied_up to a cocoa-nut tree, when I happily succeeded in 
diverting the Prince from his intention. 


At dinner, his Majesty is waited upon by six English footmen in 
the Imperial livery of nankeen, laced with blue galloon. They were 
selectea from among the largest of their class in England; but not being 
here allowed to wear stockings, their calves have a very cifferent 
appeararce to that of their brethren in their native country. When 
the Emperor is pleased, or has had enough, he dabs a portion of the 
meat from his own plate into the mouth of the Field-Marshal, Prirce, 
or Grand Dignitary of the Empire, sitting next to him. When angry, 
his Majesty flings his dish or his cup at the heads of the footmen in 
attendance. It is fine to see the untlinching courage with which they 
receive these marks of the Imperial discontent. 


The cook, who has been created DuKe or Casoosta, is an artist 
from an English man-of-war. He, and the dancing-master of the 
Imperial fanuly, are of pure African blood: a Frenchman previously 
acted in both capacities; but havmg made love to several of the | 
princesses, he was dismissed, and blown from the mouth of a 24 | 
pounder off Fort Banjo. 

The dining hall is richly decorated with works of art. On the North | 
side of the wall there is a fine picture of EDwaRD THE BLACK PRINCE | 
serving KING JOHN of France at supper, and the KLackK PRINCE 1s a , 
fine likeness of His IMpeRIaL HIGHNESS THE GRaND Duke Bobo, the . 
eldest son of the Emperor. | 


CzxsaR falling at Pompry’s Statue is another fine work in the grand 

|. C.#saR is a fine mulatto, and Pompey a mandingo of the purest 

nayional, colour.—Both figures are considered very fine, ’specially 
OMPEY’S. 


The Empress and ¢caughters sate for the beautiful picture of CLEo- 
PATRa sailing down the Nile, and the Egyptian Queen is represented, 
as History has painted her indeed, of the mest brilliant Nubian jet. 
The two pages are the two youngest sons of the Empress, THEIR [a- 
PERIAL Hicunesses Prince Day and Prince MaRrIN. 

But I must lay down my pen and resume my scissors: an order 
comes from his Majesty for a jacket and pantaloons for a Court 
Ball: he gays he will have epaulets on the latter—to hear is to obey. 
Farewell. 
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of any other country but England. We do not generally envy the man 


4 
, 


a ne es 


| 
| 


= —_—_— —_— — ~~~ eee eee eee ere eee ee ee 


ee 


eg ee gr ee ee ee ewe —_s —<—= 


SENTIMENT versus INFLUENZA. 
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Scene—A Garden. Time—A November Evening. Moonlight. 
Enter Two Lovers with red noses. 

Henry. “O by beloved Baryalle—Idol of by affecshuls! Although appear- 
alces are agailst be, yet believe, Maly ‘al, il the warbth of by attachbelt. Yes, 
darlil, like Robeo, * By yolder blessed Bool I swear * 

Mary Anne. “* Ob! swear lot by the Bool, the ilcolstalt Bool,’ but listel 
while I respold with—Ha! tzic! ha! tzic!” (sneezes). 

[ Henry sneezes also, A fog envelopes them. 


PUNCH PELTED WITH MUD. 


Everysopy knows that Mr. Punch is a mortal enemy to JAck 
Ketcu. We need not, therefore, say that we cordially approve of the 
object’ of the anti-capital-punishment meeting which was held on 
ay last week at the Bridge House Hotel, Southwark. We wish 
we could affirm the like of all that was uttered at that assembly ; 
wherein certain opponents of the halter most unfortunately exemplified 
the proverbial consequences of being allowed plenty of rope. Remarking 
on whon, says our old friend, the Morning Post :— 

“ Then there was a reverend, but not very reverent gentleman, who funnily related 
how Moses committed murder, and ‘looked round to see that there was no policeman 
near’—a joke which told with such amazing effect on the risible faculties of the 
audience that we have no doubt the worthy parson, encouraged by this essay, is even 
now agonizingly labouring at a Comic Pentateuch, to be published in due time at the 

nch Office, and likely, we should think, to prove quite as amusing as any of the 
dreary series of works bearing that epithet.” 

Mr. JENKINS is mistaken in his implied assertion that the Punch 
Office is a mart for blasphemous publications. We would thank him 
to point out any joke, or attempt at a joke, in reference to religion or 
the Scriptures, which has issued from that institution for the amuse- 
ment and instruction of mankind. We leave satires on religion to 

ople who affect piety, and say the thing which is not. When Mr. 

ENKINS terms our productions dreary, he expresses a mere opinion, of 
which let us by all means have the benefit. But when he insinua‘es 
against us a charge of impiety, he vouches for a fact. Incorrectness in 
this respect is a stain on that plush which it should be the pride of 
every gentleman’s gentleman to keep unsullied. 


PUNCH, OR TITIE LONDON CIARIVARL 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE, 


Scene 5.—Outside of a Metropolitan County Court. Touters, Agents, and 
Attornies off the Rolls, in attendance, with a real Attorney's clerk or two. 


Enter the UNPROTECTED FEMALE tn a state of grievous excitement. 


Mysterious Touler (in a whisper), County Court, Mim—yes, Mim, cer- 
tainly. This way, Mim—’appy to attend to your business, Mim. 

Confident Agent. Stand out of the way for the lady—now, Sneaky. 
Here, Marm. [ll see the JuDGE for yer. ; y 

Subdued Ex-Atlorney. Have regular professional assistance, Ma’am— 
my card and terms. (Gives card.) Tort or Contract, Ma’am ? 

Unprotected Female (gazing distractedly from one to the other). Torts 
and what, Sir? Oh, where have I to go when1’m summoned ? 

Qnd Touter. Don’t ’ave him, Marm, he’s arf a guinea. I’ll take you 
through for two bob and a bender. 

3rd Touter. Want a witness, Marm? Safe as the Bank, Marm. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, please, will anybody show me the office? | 

Ex-Attorney. This way, Ma’am. Take my arm—do. (Aside.) Very low 
people here—be on your guard. This way, my dear Be cool. 
We’|l settle it for you directly. . 

Ss sahirta carries off UNPROTECTED FEMALE, fo the disgust of 

is rivals, 

[Scene changes to Clerks? Office. Two Clerks hard at work, entering | 
plaints, receiving fees, issuing summonses, and holding numbers of 
interviews with several persons at the same time, : 

Unprotected Female (resisting all efforts of EX-ATTORNEY to extricate her | 
from her state of bewilderment). Oh, the summons, The summons. 
Ex-Aitorney. What name, my dear Madam ? | 


Unprotected Female. Oh, it’s BetsEY CUMMINS. 
Ex-Attorney (elbowing through crowd), Now, Mr. Samira, please, 


Mrs. Betsey CumMins wants a summons, if yow please. 


Mr. Smith (issuing a plaint, taking the fee, entering tt, and searching 
the plaint-book). CUMMINS ree oe 8th November. Debt for | 
-day. 


wages, fifteen-and-six, stands la} 
‘r-Atlorney. Oh, it’s issued, is it? (With glee to UNPROTECTED 
Femaue.) Here, my dear Madam, we’re all right. Your summons is 
issued. Well have your fifteen-and-six in a jifley—a word of mine to 
his Honour. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, but I don’t owe the money. If Betsey 
CuMMINS can stand and look me in the face, and say L’ye not paid it 
over and over again, she ’s a vile woman. 

Exr-Attorney (gradually awakening to the real state of the case). Then 
it’s us that’s summoned? We are not Mrs. Betsey Cumauys ? 


Unprotected Female. Oh, how she can go to say she ever dida 's 
charing for me but what she had her tea and mine extra—and then t 
mischief she’s made in the neighbourhood, to have dared to bring 


her missis into this horrid place ! 
(She ts gradually approximating to a gush of tears from a sense of | 
wrong. . 
Ex-Attorney. We must compose ourselves, my dear Madam. Now, if 
you please, the ins!ructions. _ (Takes out ——- 
Unprotected Female. Oh, L’ve had no instructions but that piece | 
paper. : 
Voice without. Now, 110; Cummans against— “4 
[ The rest is lost in , 
Unprotected Female. Oh, that’s me, and there’s that base wi 
Springs with determined purpose towards BETSEY CUMMINS, #&O 
elbowing her way through the crowd. 2 = BS 
Lx-Attorney. The instructions, my dear ci the 


(Scene changes to the Court—a a a <r 
UDGE occuptes 
the 


i 


County Court under the Act. 
fireplace, the professional advisers that. of 
crowd of plaintiffs, defendants, and witnesses fill the rest 
space, and an USHER makes a tremendous noise and 
way of preserving silence and order. a 
Judge. Now, 110. Be quick! | 
Usher. There, don’t you hear his Honour! Now, 110, and be quick, 
do! Stand back, some of you. 
[Repels Betsey CumMins and UNPROTECTED FEMALE ime tear 
efforts to get into the front. ' : 
Judge. Plaintif—where’s plaintiff ? : 
Betsey Cummins (having overcome the Usuen, has got tato the 
and holds up her hand, after the manner of the Old Bailey). And | 
the ole truth, wich 1’m prepared— 
Judge, Now, swear her. : 
Usher. Silence, woman, don’t you ear his Honour ? 
[BeTsEY CUMMINS fs sworn 
Judge. Now, BetsEyY Cummins, be quick. ~ 2 
Unprotected Female (scaling Def ’s box, notwithstanding the 
efforts of the Ex-ATToRNEY). Oh! how dare you, BETSEY Coumarms ®— 


Judge. Silence! woman. : 
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Usher. Silence! woman. Don’t you ’ear his Honour !—Silence! | 


woman. Come down, co. ROWLAND HILL IS REQUESTED TO TREMBLE. 
| 


| 
ea eee EMALE ts removed, in spite of much resistance and| i ingdels of the Post Office—as the excellent Herald in its 
monopoly of piety denominates the heathens of St. Martin’s-le-Grand— 


Betsy Cummins (who is labouring under the effects of intoxication). 
Wich it’s fifteen-and-six she owes me for charing; and the truth, the naye Herald ia echt the disgusttug foor what 3 a ee qui. 
ole truth, and nothink but the truth, last Saterday as ever was, "and f ce be to d even the Herala’s 
me losing my precious time, wich fifteen-and-six 1’ll ’ave— fi lide pd “believing svthe ‘emacs one. Teal the Post 
| tg es ah sets pose daguerd end bia Ob, Betsey Cummins! | Office changes re rapidly passing away.” Let pot Me Rowe 
“age. runk. Hit think i e pause is 0 e pause necessary to load the guns 
| - Usher. aoe come ae - ne Ait ear his a all You’re | ane nee A only ie e ee ahaa here deep breath for | 
| drank—’a done, do. rives to get UNPROTECTED FEMALE down. | a noisier shout he Hera ows, that, when machinery is in 
| Judge. Any witnesses ? proper order, there will be | 
| Betsey Cummins. The truth, the ’ole truth, and nothink but the| “A movement of a character far from common, and which is likely to try the strength | 
a is oN witnesses—fifteen-and- six. om maniy bat idepeecan in a manner and toa degree for which they are, 
(0) , 


w, where ’s defendant ? 

| rot cted Female. I va et u Punch, with his unapproachable powers of divination, has discovered | 
tee Now, ’a done, do. ie her.) Where’s defendant ? the true character of the embryo “movement.” It is well known that, | 

| tected Female. Oh! th at ’s me. | at th e present season of the year, changes and transformations of quaint | 

| Eh? No defendant? Make an order. and startling kind are in process of preparation at certain of the play- | 

. | 

| 


habe. Here’s defendant, your Honour. Now then houses. The Herald folks are at this moment briskly engaged with 

_ Unprotected Female (is sworn in a state of distraction). She’s a, their Post Office Earthquake. Two or three distinguished Common | 

wicked creature, ard given to drinking. You know you are, Berszy | Councilmen—from whose lambent genius old Farner T'HaMmes does not 
CuMMINS. | al always feel himself perfectly secure—have assisted at the production of i 
Judge. Now, defendant, what defence have you to this claim? the monster mischief. Well, at a certain time, and when RowLanp 
Ex-Attorney. I appear for defendant, your Honour. Hit anp Co. will be “but little prepared” to be swallowed, the Great | 
Unprotected Female, Oh, she knows I lent her a a sovereign, three | Shoe Lane catastrophe will begin fo ble. The shock will make | 
weeks ago; look me in the face, Cummins. ae itself felt in a diagonal line, crossing Farringdon Street, up Breakneck 
Judge. Set-off, eh? Have you given five days’ notice ? teps, clean under Newgate,—doing no harm whatever in its course, 
Unprotected Female. 1 only set cff this morning to come to this | until it passes under the very foundations of the Post office, and there 
Court. But— and then condensing all its power beneath the stool of RowLanp Huu, 
Judge. Any notice, womanP Attend to me. it will, at the minute counted upon, first swallow him, the arch-conspi- 
Usher. Any notice, woman? Attend to ’is Honour—do. rator against the Sabbath,—the swhdle of the building—as the tavern- 
Fa-Altorney. Pray be cool, my dear Madam. Have you given any| Waiter says of pancakes or stewed cheese—‘‘to follow.” In a word, | 
notice ? the magnificent structure that now adorns St. Martin’s-le-Grand will, ! 
Unprotected Fi male ceed from Usuer to Jupee, and from JupcE| at the appointed hour, be an universal Dead Letter Office—not only | 
fo Ex-ATtoRNEY). Yes, [ advanced her a sovereign—to pay her rent, | dead, but buried —buried by the Farthquake now in act of preparation 
for she’s very o:ten in arrears owing to her— in Shoe Lane. We have reason to believe that, by some ean or 
Judge (losing his self-control). Can’t you ae a plain aucslion t pat ibence of the approaching crash has got wind, —for many shop- 
ih Tekedaveutde ) ig the woman alone. w, Ma’ ’am, attend to | k orepers in the neighbourhood of the coming catastrophe have disposed 


fom: ee eS at 


if you pleare. [Zhe UNPROTECTED Tea, a 63 an offor ort to do so. eir leases at an alarming sacrifice. 
"Usher Bites disccmposing her again). Now—attend to ‘is Booone | 
woman—d 
oe If you have any defence of infancy, Statute of Limitation, or 
aie you must give five days’ notice, by the rules of the Court— 
ve you? 
| U ny tected Female. I’ve no infants, Sir. I’m a single woman. 
| 


LONDON MORALITY ONLY GEOGRAPHICAL. 


UMOUR aszerts that Almack’s will not be 
open this approaching season. This arises 
from the fact of the Middlesex Magistrates 
having set their iron faces this year against 
all Dancing Saloons. The poor Gents, who 
have been thrown in hundreds and thou- 
sands out of the Walhalla, say that what is 
wrong in Leicester Square cannot be right 
in King Street, St. James’s. We are afraid 
they will find themselves deceived, for it has 
been proved before now, in the case of the 
Gambling Clubs, that what was only harm- 

) less amusement in King Street, St. James’s, 
was the height of parochial iniquity i in the 
neighbourhood of ae Square. As 
Crockford’s stood—so will Almack’s. If the 
Gents want to dance this winter, they must get introduced to the latter. 


Ju You can’t plead a set-off—wi' hout notiee. 
Sir Unprotected Female. Ob, I set off this very morning—I did indeed, 


(¢o Ex-ATtorney). Can’t you explain to her the nature of a 
tof? Ex-ATTOBNEY makes a vigorous but unsuccessful effort. 
tears Then Ill adjourn the plaint till sine pie to give you time to 
plead your set-off? Case adjourned, with costs o 
Unprotected Female hehe bewildered). No—I af never pay that 
fifteen-and-six—never! [Solemnly makes a mental registration of her v010. 
Usher. Now, stand aaa Case adjourned— Don’t you ’ear ’is 
Honour! Cave adjourned 
my olecied Female. I’m . willing to do what is right. (Ex-ATToRNEY 
i or/s to UsHER’S to get her down.) But having lent her that 
| eevereie Ob, B ETsEY Cummins—how could you? 
(Brecutes pantomime expressive of wondering disgust at BETSEY 
CUMMINS. 
Coker Case ad} poarnPe don’t you hear? 
(threateningly) Case adjourned! Don’t you hear ’is Honour ? 
Er-Attornry (coaringly). Cas eadicumed, my dear Madam. 
Unpritected Female (resisting alt efforts ut removal). No, I’ll ‘never 
pay, 1f I am imprisoned for life— 
udge. If you don’t go, I *ll convict bs for contempt. 
Usher. If you don’t go, ’is Honour ’ll convict you for contempt. Now 
. come, do— 


( 


JUST THE PLACE TO SHIFT YOUR GROUND. 


TaE Floating Island, that is continually swimming in the Lake Lake of 
Derwentwater—now floating on its back, now diving and keeping under 
the water for several hours, so much so that it is called by the natives 
“a little duck of an island ”’—would not be a bad spot for Mr. D1s- 
RAELI to erect his new grand agricultural scheme upon. As this 
ee is to relieve the landed interest, what land in the whole of 

rr ee can be in greater need of relief than an island which is in 
suc 


ide ser Tort 9 ied Usner, Ex-Artonney, and the defendant in an unsettled state, that it is continually rising and falling, and is 


NPROTECTED FEMALE ts removed, with @ con- 


i 
sometimes 50 depressed that it runs away, and nothing is seen of it 
clin tad se i. ) bout to become a martyr, and rather Glorying | for days P Besides, as the age went, according to its habit, to the 
bottom, how triumphantly Mx. DisRaEtt could point to the perfect 
| _ Bax-dtto (rubbing his hands). Charming, my dear Madam—| success of his new Binking Fund! And more than this, how valuable 


Char-ming! We ’Il attend next week—and give our notice of set-off—to-| such a floating capital would be to a politician, like DiskaELI, who is 
day. Now, if a ti ipet we '|] arrange our little affair—£1 15s., costs| always shifting his ground ! 
—if you Ill settle with Officers of Court, my dear Madam,— 
one fifteen, if po you please. (Rubbing his hands.) Oh—we’ll manage 
Bzerszy Cummins next week. Dz. Bucktanp mentions that the scarcity of water in London is 

CUnprorectep Femate, bewildered, surrenders herself into hands of | likely to ruin the brewers. If it has this effect upon the brewers, it is 
Ex-ATTORNEY. Scene closes, hornble to OE niacin cotenscv sec what will be the fate of the milkmen! 


ALL HANDS TO THE PUMP. 
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Mondo November, 19, 1849.—By Rail to Clod’s Norton, to my old 


- Countty Friend’Mr. Grires the’ Farmer, and with him to the Meeting 


and yearly Dinner of the North Gruntham Agricultural Society at Grum- 
bleton, at the Plantagenet Arms. A mighty fine and great Dinner; and 
the eee of the Company did do my Heart good to see, and droll to 
hear Mx. Gizzs declare that all the Farmers were starving. I did mightily 
admire the Breadth and Bigness of the Countrymen, and their round 
Faces like the sign of the Rising Sun, but not so bright, for, though 
ruddy, looking grave and glum. My Lorp MovunrsusHEL in the 


’ Chair, ve and high and migh et gently demeaning himself, 
aid Hl plodiee dtiomn act nus te Wie wits an’ 


age em about him in Wine with an Obeisance the most 
stately I think that I did ever see a man, and wish I could do like 


‘him, and with Practice hope to be able. The Dinner over, and the 


Queen drunk, and the Royal Family, and also the Church aid Ar 


and Navy, the Chairman’ did ig an the Toast of the Evening, which 
was, Prosperity to the North Gruntham Agricultural Society, and 


made’ a Beech, and did tell his Hearers that they and the whole 


whereat, ‘strange to hear them applaud appre He ende 
Speech by saying he hoped Gentlemen would that Evening, according 
to Custom, keep clear of. Politics, which Rule Squire HaweBuckE 
next rising to ppeak, did promise he would observe, and forthwith 
made a violent Harangue against Srr RoBeRT Peet and Mr. Cospen. 
r him got up Mr. Fiummertre, and with great Action, and 
thumping the Table, spoke for Half-an-Hour, with most brave Flourishes 


rinted by William Bradbary, of No. 13, Upper Woburn-place, in the Parish of St. Pancras, and FrederickMullet Evans, of No.7, Church-row, Stoke Newliis 
OfSce in Lombard-street, in tae Precinct of Whheatain. ia the City of Loudon, and paviishe { by then at No. 2, Fieet-street , in the Parish of St. Bride’s, in the City of 


dy were going to the Dogs as fast as they pone 0 
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INTEREST: TAY TIS RVINED. * 
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Mr. Pips his Diary. — ve 


both of his Fists and of . He did tell his Audience 


lid 4 


rt them to rally round the Altar and Throne, and 
e Banner 


their Colours to the Mast, and range themselves under th 


Protection ; which he did aay was a Flag that had braved aon Years 
the Battle and the Breeze, and if so, 

‘Tatters. He did say that the British Lion 
now at last aroused, which do seem a simple Saying, the British 


bein 


found but in the Royal Arms. But to hear how the Com 
cheer at all this Mouthing, and I do verily think they had far ra 
listen to it, than Mr. Contnessy his clever Schemes and 
‘albeit it was the veriest Cant and Stuff; for, Rood d ! 
Monarchy and Church, and all Morals, i 


depending on the Price of Wheat! 


only 


should, methinks, be by t 
had been long asleep, but 
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a fabulous Beast, like the Unicorn, and nowhere 
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euaasily of his oratory; and the serenity of his expectations. If the 


Caunsel—tested by the above text—did not, hy implication, appeal to 


“‘ Tuz Omniscient Gop ’—he has, even at this late period of his long 
ahd piebald life, made but small progress in the simple meaning of the 
English language. To plain people, who do not wield thunder and light- 
ning as professional terms, as “ properties” of the Ol Bailey, we are eon- 
tent to leave the interpretation. But to proeeed—to pick our, way 
through the mud :— 


ComassioneR PHILiiPs's Letter.” Counset Putiirbi’d Defence. 

At the close of the to me most wretched | He spoke to them in no Apirit of hodtild 
day on which the confession was made, the | dmoniton, HEAvEN Rwtw Ak DID xor. 
pt soner sent me this astounding message | He spoke to them in the spirit ofa fried and 

y his solicitor: “Tell Mr. Puitipa, my | fellow Christian, and in that sptrit he told 
counsel, Pa aor aH he has my life in | them that if they pronounces the word 
hig hands.” . d try to save it. I [guilty] lightly, its memory would never die 
did everything to save it, except that which | within them. J would accompany them th 
is imputed to me; but that I did not, oad their walks, it would follow them in their 
1 will prove 1,—Ttmnes, erat BOA, 1848. | golitary retirements lke d shadow, tt would 

Kanne them in their sleep, and Rover round 
their bed; it would take thé shape of ah de- 
cusing spirit, and CONFRONT em CONDEMN 
THEM BEFORE THE JUDGMENT BEAT OF 
THEIR Gov. 80 LET THR BEWARE HOW 
THEY ACTED.—Times, Jurte 22rd, 1840, 


THE PERILS OF PENMANSHIP. 


THOse persons who do not happen to be athong the most amiable or 
straightforward in the world should be very careful what, when, and 
where they write, for a new profession has just started up, Consisting 
of the alleged art of reading the character in the handwriting. We 
think we can guess a few of the leading rules which we beg leave to 
promiilgate for the benefit of those who would like to know the sort of 
persons they ate corresponding with. 

A running-hand to an acceptance may Indicate a disposition of the 
th of the acceptor to run away from his liability. A Sram nedcland 

rom a creditor demanding payment of a debt shows that he will require 
very stiff interest if he grants time; anda smeared signature shows 
that the writer has no objection to a blot on his name, while if a man 
asking to borrow money fails to unite his O, it is eerfain he is not} 
likely to bring matters reund very easily; 


—————_—_—_—_—_—_—— 
COMMISSIONER PHILLIPS—COURVOISIER— 
AND THE “EXAMINER.” 


EEP your peace nine years.’ Cox- 
MISSIONER PHILLIPS, the counsel 
and legal confidant of Couxvorsier, 
Has acted on the Horatian preeept. 

‘liertéfore, for his own uiet, did 
li@ not enlarge the termi of silence! 
Had he & strange, morbid craving 
for publit sympathy even though it 
should only endure some few fleet- 
ing daysP Did he wish, at any 
future price, to stand cleansed, and 
sweetened to the world’s eye and 
nostril on the 20th of Nov. 1849,— 
éven though, on the 24th of the same 
month, he should be Villy dae in 
the Hraminer’s ink-bottle, to come 
forth darker than ever? Butso it 


Mk. Puriies suffered an awful night preceding the day upon which 
he did his best to terrify a jury by conjuring to their fears the probabi- 
lity of being haunted by t ie ghost of a gibbet-murdered man—that 
man at the time efanding: in the conscious eye of the counsel, dyed 
from head to foot in the lood of his sleeping vittim ! — 

t a weight must have been lifted from thie heart of Mit. Prriures 
when the Jury—contemptuous of his threats—iettiriied thé #efdict,. 
nt Guilty.” e read what the over-wroughé counsel sufferéi the 
previous night, “fevered and horror-stricken,” scarcely slumbetihg for 
& moment, no doubt onised as the honcrarium—CouRversten’ fs gold— 
was burning in the legal vitals! Thus was he ratked and tertured 
between his duty and his fears. What, then, would have béth the 
counsel’s horror, what the effect of his remorse, acting upon a iitd of 
such exquisite sensihility—had his disturbing oratory frightehed the 
Jury into an acquittal, had the cloquence of the feverish and litror- 
stricken counsel caused Newgate door to turn upon a golden hinge, 
letting slip the man-tiger, COURVOISIER, for, it might be, anothér feast 
of blood! Happy was it for the future peace of the counsel, iHat the 
counsel Was saved: ffoni the impious rant of his own genius—ftom the 
at audacity of His owWh silver-hung tongue. als 

R. Puiuites denies that—after the confession of Courvotsitn— 
he sought to aspersé the character of others. _ The following is from 
his defence in the %¥mes—from the report which he aceepts a8 alto- 
gether faithful :— 


.. . His léatned friend demanded, who murdered Lory Ww. Ressety? he (Mk: P.) 
toad Hot bound to show that; but he hada right to know who placed the bloody gloves th the 
prisoher’s trunk between the 6th and 14th of May, when the prisoner had been already 
thtee daysin gaol? Had there not been practices here? Thus bad begins, but ‘worse 
remains behind.” This that, it was evidently determined, should be made the victim of 
some foul contrivance. ... . . Some villains must have been at ‘work here to provide 
proofs of guilt against the prisoner, and endeavour to make the jury instruméntal in 
rendering him the victim, not of his own guilt, but of their own machinations. va 

He wished not to asperse the female servants. Gop forbid, &c. &c. It was not 4t all 
necessary to his case todosc. . ... . The prisoner had seen his master retire to 
his peaceful bed, and was alarmed in the morning by the housemaid, who was tp before 
him, with a cry of robbery, and some dark, mysterious suggestion of murder. “Let us 

0,” said she, “and see where my Lord is.’ He did confess that that expressto struck 

im as extraordinary, If she said, “Let us go and tell my Lord that thé house is 

lundered,” that would have been natural; but why should she suspect that Anything 
bad happened to his Lordship? She saw her Sellow-serpant safe, no taint of 6 about 
the house, and where did she expect to find her master$ Wh >In his bed-room, to be 
sure. What was there to lead toa suspicion that he wag hurt? Covnrorsiek was safe, 
the cook was ew) and why should she suspect that master was not safé too?— 
Times, Junk 88nd; bus, 


| . is; In the weariness and wayward- 
xf ness of comnion life, a man is apt 
\2Q__ to pay any cost for a fleeting en- 
_—>=” * Joyment—a new pleasure: Sweet 

18 & spotless name, though fleeting 
its spotlessness : 
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“ Ev'n as tlic snow-fiake in the river, 
A moment white, then gone for ever.” 


Mr. Cartes PHILLIPS, conjured ky the offitious affec'ion of Mr. 
SAMUEL Warnen, “writes to the Times.” Here it is CHARLES who 
may now ask of Samuetr—“ Why hast thou disquieted me to bring, me 
up P” ith, however, an uneasy doubt of the future, the Com- 
MISSIONER declares that he will make no further reply. No damaging 
rejoinder shall twit from him another word. No matter what provo- 
cation, the Brazen Head will not speak again. This; the concluding 
sentence of Mr. Par.iips’s letter, is the only saving pieté of prudence 
in the whole sinuous, tape-worm-like epistle. 

Mr. Purttips breaks “the contemptuous silence” of nine years to 
“notice inventions too dbominable he had hoped for any honest man to 
have believed.” Mr. Putuiirs has read his thee hours’ speech at 
CovuRvoisiexr’s trial reported in the Times, and accepts its fidelity. In 
the teeth of this avowal, he has still enough of his old Old Bailey courage 
left to answer as below:— _ 


_ Mn. PHILuips, in the Times of 1849. Mr. Priizips in the Times of 1840. 


T am accused, secondly, of having “ap-| . It was not his business to prove who did 
pealed to Heaven 4s to my belief in Covr-| the crime; that was the task they (his 
VOISIER's innocence,” after he héA mate mé opponents) had undertaken. Whless that 
acquainted with his guilt! was proved, he would beseech the jury to 
be cautious how they imbrued their hands 
in this man's blood. THE OxniscientT Gop 
ALONE KNEW WHO DID,THIS CRIME; he was 
not called on to rend asunder the dark 
mantle of the night, and throw light upon 
this deed of darkness.—zimes’ Repor of 
Trial, June 22nd, 1840. 


Lorp Brovetam (as quoted in the Examiner) has declared that 


“ An advocate, by the sacred duty which he owes his client, knows, in the discharge 
of that office, but one person in the world, THAT CLIENT AND NONE OTHER. To save that 
client by all expedient means,—to protect that client at all hazards and costs to foe 
and among others to himself,—is the highest and an Par Yanda of his duties ; an 
he must not regard the alarm, the suffering, the torment, the destruction, which he may bring 
upon any other.” 


According to this soul-sustaining principle, CHARLES PHILLIPs, when 
hé did his worst against the innocent witnesses, like ‘Tom THums, “did 
his duty, and he did no more.” Is, however, the opinion of Lorp 
BrovenaM ample and whole enough to shelter a mah against the 
opinion of all truthful soviety? Let Mr. Puitzirs find what comfort 
he may in the ahswer. . _ | . | 

We have quoted endugh of Pxiriips o. Prtizrps, and thé reader 
has the evidence in significmt black and white. As for, Mr. SAMUEL 
Warren, whose anxiety ptovoked the unfortunate Letter to the 
Times, he no doubt meant well for his friend, and must not suffer 
remorse, howtvet amiable in its cause, td take too oe hold ti 
him! We repeat it. He meant well: so did the béat that, 1o killa 
fly upon his sleeping master, killed the man outright. 

We cahnot, however dismiss the case withont allnding to the 
alacrity shown by certain newspapers to sympathise with Mk. Coarurs 


Cuaries Puiitirs, hired counsel of the murderer—upon the mur- 
erer’s owt confession—knows his guilt, and yet, in his defence, with 
“ well-painted passion,” dares to mouth “Tae Oxntstrent Gop.” ds 
alone owing the criminal. This is in 1840: and in 1849, the Com- 
MISSIONER—Wwith his memory pes refreshed by careful perusal of hi 
speech,—is horror-stricken at the blasphemy of an “ appeal to Heaven’ 
in justification of the innocence of a knowh assassin. Could hé so 
utrage Heaven, and not expect to be answered by Heaven’s lightning P 
e leave the answer to those, who—after readin R. PHILLIPS’S 
speech, and Mn, Patuiips’s contrasted letter—may jlidge between the 
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Puitiirs; to pour balm into his wounds; to anoint his slandered 
head; to sluice him with rose-water—indeed, to make him smell 
over Araby. Very pleasant was it to observe this readiness on the 
part of the press to remedy the evil it sometimes inflicts. Thus, a bit 
of printed paper, like a certain Indian leaf, acts on, one side asa 
blister—on the other as the salve. With the salve-side of the leaf, 
Mr. Cuar.Les PHILLIPS was jogs eres and we somewhat 
rejoiced at such healing goodness. Well, Mr. Purtiips is answered 
by the Evaminer; every charge previously advanced against him is 
newly-strengthened—proved. Mr. Purttirs takes nothing, but loses 

by his motion, and those papers (at least at the time we write) 
most eloquent in sympathy with his self-acquittal make no acknow- 
ledgment of the wrong suffered by the journalist assailed. The Daz/y 
News is ce y an exception, doing justice to the Hvaminer, and the 
Post observes— 

“The defence set up by Mr. Puriuirs, which appeared to be in substance satisfactory, 
has no longer that appearance in our eyes. The rejoinder of the Examiner, we cannot 
but regard as one of the most complete and crushing pieces of personal criticism that 
we have ever read.” 


Wherefore such gushing sympathy {towards the Old Bailey practi- 
tioner, and such grudging acknowledgment of the claims of a journal, 
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QUITE A NEW SENSATION FOR THE LUXURIOUS, THESE COLD MORNINGS. 


Use Hot Water, anD LOOK aT YOUR SHowER-Baru !” 
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whose origin and progress are associated with the highest moral 
courage and the best dignity of the English press? What the social 
value of all the Old Bailey prscaee of Mr. Purtirs, compared with an 
hour of Lr1e¢H Hunt? hat Mr. Paixirs’s forty years’ chequered 
pleading at the bar, against the Eraminer’s forty years’ pleading for 
truth and liberty to the world? The Scotsman well says, as regards 
this contemporary injustice— 

“We will fall deservedly, too—fall in estimation and influence, till we can fall no 
lower—if, in such questions as this, between a first-rate journalist and a fourth-rate 
barrister. it is made manifest that we will not even respect fair-play in our zeal to show 
that we do not respect ourselves.” 


Mr. Purtutrs is one in authority. Weare sorry for it. He—the 
defender of the confessed CourvoisreRr and the justifier of a wrongful 
defence—sits in judgment upon the imprudent and the unfortunate. A 
word of his falls crushingly upon the improvident and the helpless. 
Such is his power. We say, we are sorry for it. For Public Opinion 
—assuming for a brief space the Bench of justice, and addressing the 
ComMISSIONER in his own daily phrase, says— Pyign 

CHARLES PHILLIPS, after a careful reading of your petition, it does 
not appear that you have any standing in Court. CHARLES PHILLIPs, your 


petition is dismissed.” 


~ ——— — TS 


THE LAST SQUEAK OF SMITHFIELD. 


Tue fashionable cry, now-a-days, is for compensation. We 

have already told our readers how the Palace Court gentlemen are 

| counting up their writs with the view of demanding compensation 

from Parliament next session for the loss of every one of them. 

We have now to inform our readers of a somewhat similar gang 

that is in active operation upon a somewhat similar plan of 
extortion. 

It is all but decreed—and would have been decreed long ago, if 
Lorp Joun had not been Member for the City—ihat Smithfield 
is to be removed next session. The persons who have a vested 
interest in the continuance of the nuisance are already 

and are laying deeply-laid schemes for the future. Com ion 
is, we are told, to be one of them. With this object a deputation 
will shortly wait upon Lorp Jonny, telling him how much they 


expect, and that they will not take a farthi tg hey have 
which they are ee 


based their calculations upon certain data, 
pared to challenge his Lordship to disprove, and the loss of w 
they estimate at so much. ; ; 

e believe there is no harm in stating that the deputation in 
question will consist of the numerous respectable thieves and 
pickpockets who have for years been deriving a handsome income 
out of the abomination of Smithfield Market. They have ascer- 
tained the number of pocket-handkerchiefs and purses that are 
stolen every market-day, and claim a good round sum es compen- 
sation for the sudden loss of those purses and pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs, which the removal of the nuisance will necessarily take 
out of their pockets. k : 

We have no doubt that they will succeed intheir scheme. In 
fact, if compensation is granted to the Palace Court gentlemen, 
we do not see how it can possibly be refused to the gentlemen oi 
Smithfield Market. The only difference lies between writs and 
pocket-handkerchiefs. Ada gps both or none, though, out of 
gratitude for the abolition of the nuisances, we should feel more 
inclined, much as we are averse to the humbug of compensation, 
to say, in this instance, “ Compensate both.” But we are de- 
cidedly averse to any unfair preference being given to the legal 
pickpockets of the Palace Court. 


1 


SMALL GROUNDS FOR HOPE. 


Cavatcnac is delighted at the visit of Racwet to the French 
President, as he says, “There is some hope of the Republi 
flourishing now, depuis quelle a pris RACINE. 


PUNCH’S IDKES NAPOLEENNES. 


WE have taken into our head a strange idea that there is"a new 
candidate in the field—or rather in St. Geotaete Fields—for the imperial 
throne of Naporgon. There is perhaps an aspirant to the purple at 
the Elysée, but there is, we suspect, another at Astley’s. The 
Orleanists may talk of a restoration, but what do the Buonapartists 
say to a revival that has just taken place of the Battle of Waterloo, in 
which the Emperor is represented by the famous GomERsaL? As the 
French nation may be said to desire as a chief the man that comes the 
hese to NaPoLEoN, we maintain stoutly that the pretensions of 
: digi abel _ ay palyrven ip Menks not sgprlaing Rage Every 

at he he identical gait, and some give hi 
wearing the identical gaiters, of the EMPEROR. an eae 


_ Naporgon used to call himself the son of destiny, a family into which 
it is always easy to fraternise ; and we do not see why Mr. GomeRsaL 
should not claim to be equally the son of destiny if ‘é chooses, which 
would make him at once the brother of the great BuonaraRTE. We 
have little doubt that, if the Astleian Zmperor were to walk into Paris, 
got up in the same style as that in which he appears at the Amphi- 
theatre, snuff out of the ‘property ” santebor, and attended 
by the gallant supernumerary who attends as the trusty Mameluke, and 
who might easily get a congé from his duties as fourth hodman in the 
afterpiece of Mr. Briggs, the enthusiasm of the Parisians would know no 
bounds,and GoMERSAL might be crowned Emperor at Ndtre Dame before 
Lovis would have time to protest in the name of himself and family. 
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THE RETURN OF THE SWANHOPPER. 


How heavily, how lazily, we drag upon the Thames ! 

The water is all sewage, which now our brave barge stems ; 

In our bow the waves are steaming, with vapours foul and dank, 
Like reptiles in whose deadly veins the blood is creeping rank. 


The river seems to speak our sway; strange matters round us glide, 
Strange things come up to sicken us, the masters of the tide ; 

In our wake, ory Ste hissing, follows even our own Swan, . 

Oh, proud must be our Alderman and Cor-po-ra-ti-on ! 


Oh! would I were our Alderman, to govern o’er my ward, 

In some few years to reach the Chair, and then be called my Lorn ; 
I’d shout to yonder swan, that follows in our lee, 

** Some day, my bird, I’ll purify the river Thames for thee!” 


Oh! would I were our Alderman—though he looks queer to-day— 
With several Common-Councilmen his orders to obey 

Who'll vote for him and Smithfield, for shambles, filth, and gore, 
And dine with him off turtle-soup whene’er we reach the shore. 


Still queerer looked our Alderman, and queerer as we crept, 

Yet still he sipped his cold-without, unless ’twas when he slept; 
Then he peeped out on the water, and declared that he could see 
Two Swans—although there was ‘but one—that followed in our lee. 


He woke but for a moment—for soon the drowsy god 

Again his eyelids stealing, again he ’gan to nod ; 
-§ ese gave dulness to his visage, it gave labour to his breath, 
And he looked like some prize animal full fattened up for death. 


A knowing wink and whisper passed round us where we lay, 
For we saw our jolly Alderman too well had soaked his clay ; 
So, for air, on deck we bore him, when overboard rolled he, 
And we heard a hiss and flutter in the water on our lee. 


All night we scrubbed his Worship, who, tumbling in his snooze, 
Head over ears had soused himself in foul and fetid ooze ; 

And ever from that moment he resolved the Thames should be 
Made wholesome for the creature that had followed in our lee. 


THE DUEL-ITY OF THE FRENCH MIND. 


Duets seem to be quite the order of the day in the Assemblée 
Nationale. If they go on increasing at their present rate, France will 
soon be repreeented by 970 Duellists. A debate will be decided, not 
by Ayes and Noes, but by Swords and Pistols. As two refractory 
members leave the Tribune, the President will call out, “Café e¢ Pis- 
bolets pour Deuz.””? The weightiest questions will be run through in a 
soups of seconds, who will publish their reports regularly every morning 
in the Bois de Boulogne, and order the necessary breakfasts after they 
have seen that the nation’s honour has been fully satisfied. What an 
honourable nation France ought to be, considering its representatives 
are continually fighting to prove that they are men of honour! Every 
representative must be satisfied on this point—in fact, what opponent 
ge aaah the satisfaction that is sent home to his heart on the point 
of a sword ! 

Little Tu1zRs has distinguished himself on this new political ground 
ina most satisfactory manner. His duels are almost as numerous as 
his errors in his “ Histoire du Consulat et del Empire.” He accepts 
cartels as freely as if they were cartes d’invilation for a champagne 
party ; and boasts that, often as he has been called out, he has never 
met with the Frenchman yet who was his match. The fact is, he is so 
small that it is no such an easy thing to hit him. One fastidious 
member refused {o fight with a man who, he said, was so far beneath 
him, unless MonsiEuR THIERS was put on a beer-barrel. 

This French 

the 25 francs al 
to pay his shot. It is propos 
ounce of powder per diem. ~ ee 

There is a great coolness at present between the civil aud military 

ies in the chamber, if there can be any of the former in a house that 
is perpetually quarrelli But the civil men will not fight with the 
military men, because, they say, the chances are not equal. The mili¢aires 
are periect in their sword and pistol exercises, but the hommes de plume 
cannot plume themselves upon any such proficiency. To remedy this 
inequality, which might lead to the annihilation of all the Editors of 
France, it is recommended by the Minister of War to erect barracks in 
the neighbourhood of the Assemblée, where members can be instructed 
in those accomplishments that are so indispensable to the education of 
a perfect gentleman. Lessons will be given, at the lowest charges, by 
the cleverest maifres-d’armes, and prizes distributed twice a year to the 
most skilful marksmen. The Committee Rooms will bo changed into 


ractice of duelling is growing to such an extent, that 
Towed to each representative will be barely sufficient 
to increase it to 50 francs, with an 
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Pistol Galleries, where members can fire away, to their heart’s content, 
at a franc an hour. The smallest figures of TH1ERs will be stuck up to 
encourage the sport and steady the aim of the Montagnards, and similar 

laster likenesses, only much larger, of Victor Huco, JuLes Favre, 

AVAIGNAC, and PIERRE BuonaPakTE (the latter in carton de Pierre), 
will be held out as tempting targets for the amusement of the 
Legitimists. Thus, pleasure and business will be beautifully combined 
in the same building. 

It is frightful to contemplate what will be the state of things when 
all the members are equally skilful. The Kilkenny cats will be kittens 
to them, for it must end in their all shooting one another, till only one » 
member will be left in the House, and that one will, of course, be none 
other than MonsteuB Tuters. Is there no CLYTEMNESTRA in France 
to raise the warning cry of “ Oz est Jom ToumB?” 
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ROWLAND HILL AMONG THE ATTORNIES. 


A most affecting appeal—by il advertisement—has been made 
in the Herald, by ‘ A Man or Business” to his “brethren in 
business,” in aid of the most helpless, and therefore, the most inte- 
resting class of Her MaJeEsty’s subjects—need we name the attornies P 
e have read much of late of the miseries of the slop-workers; but 
the condition of the red-tape workers, and all through RowLanp HILt1, 
is, fo every well-regulated man, little short of heart-breaking. ‘The 
eplorable state of the country attornies calls for gushing sympathy. 
consider the Sabbath penalties they pay to their tremendous sense of | 
Justice :— 

“ ae to their clients they are constantly feeling it to be their duty to peruse 
their Sunday arrival of papers, and to read letters, lest damage should occur to | 
their clients by reason of the opposing solicitor availing himsclf of the receipt and — 
dispatch of the Sunday mail.” . : 


_ Many of these le!ters are to be answered. Instructions and counter- 
instructions are to be dispatched by agonised attornies— 


“Thus harassing their minds and disturbing their domestic peace, and mixing 
floods of worldly thoughts with the dutics of the house of worship.” 


We shall never look at an attorney on a Monday morning, without 


( 
. 
—-s 
- 
a tg 


feeling inexpressibly moved by compassion for his probable sufferings 
on the previous day. May we not, however, suggest a remedy P What 
if there were to be a meeting of all the attornies—Salisbury Plain 
might accommodate them—to make it binding upon mutual honour not 
to “ peruse their eunuay. arrival of papers??? ‘Thus would the infide- 
lity of Rowianp Hii be sweetly defeated by the piety of the pro- 
fession. If, however, this be impossible, let the attorney make a note 
of his charges for his inevitable Sabbath labour, and proceeding to 
Church, then and there drop the amount in the Sabbath a x 
He would thus at once satisfy his sense of right, and relieve the 


miserable. Charity would kiss Justice. 


ISSING.—The Lights, Paving, Watering, and Sewering of King’s Road, 

Chelsea. If the above will return to their dark, dirty, and disconsolate friends, at 
the above address, they will be joyfully received, and all past faults will be forgiven. 
N.B. If the above terms be not accepted, legal measures must be taken. 


a 
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SOT WILT THOU SEW MY BUTTONS ONP” SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
“YES, I WILL SRW THY BUTTONS ON!” FEMALE, 


a Vite Ge) | Scawa 6.—Fhe Wolverton Station. A night train (Eapress) is arriging 
ee uaa ‘the —there is a momentary stir in the Refreshment Room among the range 
4 charming companion Of pretty sleepy-eyed oung Ladies Fie the Counter. hing 
ballads ‘which, under that affects to be hot ts very hot, and t, Te 18a preponderance among | 
the eae Of pork-pies, and other peculiarly indigestible articles 
of food. 


—_— 
a 


the above pathetic 
titles, have e a 
Jureur in the fashion- 
able circles, to which 
the fair composer, to 
whom they are attri- 


Porter (as train comes in). How, Wooly’ ton—Woolv’ton | 
litre buted in the causeries 
A | of May Fair and Bel- 


[Mings @ gigantic beli in a russing wianner, an at unuecessary | 
ength, 
gravia, (The How. 


Nervous Old Gentleman (slurlled out of carriage. window by bell). Bless 
Hees The Eekee me! Eh? What! Were’ Anything wrong P—Oh—Ah— 
a 7 [Having collected his Saculties, subsides into Carriage. 
Porter, Woolv’ton !—now, five minutes’ re—fresh—ment—W oolv’ton. 
[The train stops. A rush of afi fr remarkable for their head. 
dresses, and having generally a linking and dazzled ANCE. 
TK DE B_ts, of the Unprotected Female (from ate) Now, Sir, please do!—Oh, | 
8eason. revious e " J 
Eclaircissement, the gifted and lovely composer, at a ball given by the distinguished sar ody, Bibra ee ee tes on ot side o the carriage, and calling 
impossible Porters Srom among the idle carriages and unoccupied 
engines, ; : 
fe (opening carryage-door). Now Marm— Wooly’ ton—five minntes 
re—tiresh—ment, 
Unprotected Female, Oh, it must be apoplexy, or fits, or chloroform. 
Porter, Eh, Marm | fits, Marm P Anvbody took P . 
[Flashes his lantern into carriage. 
Unprotected Female, Oh, do wake him, if you could, Sir. (4 large 
and Sounonexn ;ASUEEGER ts pp tone to phe obeesr nee prs 
barricade of t 00r-toay, by pulling his legs on to the ¢ 
own.) Do just look where his—(goixg to say “ legs,” Glas herich y 
shoes are. I can’t get ever him. Oh, do wake him ! 
weer (ringing Gigantic bell at SOMNOLENT PassEyGER’s ear). 
Oolv’ton ! 
Somnolené Passenger (awakening in great rage). Why devil P— 
What the deuce Poh P— Wolverton !—Oh— = a 
laces his legs laboriously in their natural position, and rolls into 
reshment Room, ; 
Unprotected Female. I'm sure I shan’t have time for anything com- 
fortable. (Wanders into Los¢ Luggage Department.) Oh, is this the 
Refreshment Room, please P (Satisfied sé gs not, by the sight Of the 
Parcels, exit, without waiting for ax azswer.) Oh! some soup, if you 
pease. (Rushes into the Porrgr’s Night Room, Exit ix confusiaz.) 
ear, dear! where ts the Refreshment Room P 


refer, is the romantic 
union of the Hoy, 
Miss Bri—cue DE 
F-—Tz—rir— x to C—p- 


but penniless Captain, and the passionate and self-devoted answer of his lovely and 
universally admired fiancée. She instantly rushed home and produced these pathetic 
and powerful ballads. 


“Ox ! wilt thou sew my buttong on, 
en gayer scenes recal 
That fairy face, that stately grace, 
To reign amid the ball P 
When Fulham’s bowers thei sweetest flowers 
or {éte-champétres shall ace 
Oh! say, wilt thou, of queenly brow, 


till sow my buttons On | 


“ The noble, sweet, are at thy feet, 
O meet a freezing eye ; 
he gay, the great, in amp and state, 
vain around thee sigh. 
Thou turn’st away, in scorn of sway, 
Bb tee Se 
Ut when we live in lodgings, say, 
Wilt sew his buttons on?” 
as, 


“Yes, I will sew thy buttons on, 
hough all look dark and drear ; 
d scant, they say, lieutenants pay, 
Two hundred pounds A Year. ; 
Let How’ and. JameEs tempt wealthier dames, 
f gauds and gems I ’[] none; 
Nor ask to roam, but sit at home, 
And sew thy buttons on! 


“When ladies blush *neath lustres? flush, 
d fast the waltzers fly, 
Though tame at tea I bide with thee, 
No tear shall dim m eye, 
When summer’s close brags Chiswick shows— 
hen all from town have gone, 
I'll sit me down, nor pout nor frown, 
ut sew thy buttons on !” 


Ra 
A STUDY OF BAD HEADS. 


a little soup, if you please—without avy meat in it P 
(No attention is paid to this o question, there ing abou sizdy 
people struggling for refreshment at the same time, 
Indiguant Passenger ( ving scalded his mouth). Curse the ! 
It’s my belief they never had but one tureen made here, and n 
was ever able to drink it, and it always goes back again. : 
Unprotected Female (struck ith awe at the notion). No, really, air? 
Goodness gracious | how stale it must be! Iwon’t have SRY ; no— 
one ‘Liou her way to the oud herself to 
ghis her way to counter, secures herse @ tes-ure. 
Somuolent Passeuger (over Umprorecrep Femate). Branyunwarrr, 
Unprotected Female (confidentially to one of the Pretly Young Ladies). 
My dear, I said I’d have soup ; but if it’s not made, please don’t order it. 
RETTY Youne Lapy abandons Unrrorecten Fematz’s com. 
“idence, to administer, in ax incredibly short time, two kas, three 
coffees, four pork-pies, a sandwich, two Banbury cakes, two 


. brandies, and a stoul—for all which she receives and 
To Mr. Dos renologist. ? 
Ss site sie . ids gives back change with the ulmost composure, and a Shera, thouga 
S1n,—I never ass your interestin shop-window, in King William graceful dignity of demeanour. 
Str eet, Strand, without nee bing to look at the collection of plaster. Unprotected Female (feeling herself abandoned ang sctth some asperily). 
casts which you haye the Indnegs to display Bratuitously to the| 7 shan’t take soup, Miss | 7 : 
ublic. In my opinion, your Exhibition has a good tendency. Yours , 


Somnolent Passenger (impatient), Branyunwarrr ! 
Pretty Young Lady, Brandy and water, Ma’am. 
| [Sets brandy and water before Unrrorecrep Frware. 
Unprotected Female. Gracious me ! I don’é take spirits. — Well, I’m 
I said I didn’t take soup. | 
omnoleng dogs i Branyunwarrr! 
Y (discovering her mistake, aad quietly rectifying tt, 
i cde ig sopooosta Brandy oy bri at ; 
pmnorens Lassenger (buries himself in the bumbler), 1e—gle—giga 
Ip. [Pops Gad 8th 


nature. So good luck tq you, - Donovay, and success to your 
establishment ! : 
However, if you wish to exemplify the truth of hrenology, I think 
you should not limit yourself to the €xposition o homicide.’ heads, 
ou should add those of a few enormous rogues to them by way of 
variety, Let us have notorious swindlers side by side with certain 
railway directors, J Should like to see if there was any distinction 


tween them; and I must Say that, if I found any, all faith in your bere Meet Female (in a withering manner), When you Fe quite at 


; li 
Science would instantly vanish rom the imagination of Prett j 
2 ¥Y Young Lady. Did ou order, Ma’am P 
Your humble Servant, PUACH. Unprotected Tren. I aod I shouldn't take soup. ( Fiads Peerry 
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Youne Lapy again in a labyrinth of orders, which she threads with 
admirable precision.) Can ] have anything, Miss? Because, if I can’t, I 


needn’t stay. 


Pretty Young Lady (inapprehensive of her sarcasm,’ points to list of 


refreshments and prices). Anything you like, Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female (disarmed of all offensive weapons and very humbly). 
A cup of tea, ere ae one lump of sugar—mixed, please. (Bel/ out- 
side.) Oh! is that us ? 

Pretty Young Lady. Tea, Ma’am. (Gives it her.) 

Unprotected Female (flying towards the door with the tea-cup). Oh—stop 
—lI ’ve not had my tea. 

Pretly Young Lady (just raising her voice). Pay, Ma’am ? 
Unprotected Female (flying back to the counter), 
going—here! (Suddeuly awakes to the fact that she has left her bag in ths 
carriage.) Oh, it’s in the carriage! (Js ogain flying with the tea-cup.) 

Pretty Young Lady iraaing her voice just a little lauder). Pay, Ma’am? 


(Signals the Buttons.) That lady! 
udtons (overtaking UNPROTECTED FemMALE—ia a shrill voice). Cup 
a tea, Ma’am? 

Unprotected Female (surrendering the tea-cup). Oh, there! (The engine 
pee ag. Hoy! here! hollo! (Rushes to carriage.) 

Butious. No, the money, Ma’am. 

_ Unprotected Female. In the carriage! in the carriage! (Opens a car- 
riage already in motion.) Oh, no! it isn’t that! (Opens the door of her 
own carriage.) Oh, here! (At/empls to enter, but is arrested by Somno- 
LENT PassEnGER’S /egs, which have again resolved themselves into a bar- 
ricade.) Oh—it’s here—(jishes over legs af SOMNOLENT PASSENGER for 
her bag)—here! (Gets at a shilling by a desperate effort, and gives it to 
Buttons.) There’s some change! (Her particulars of demand are 
drowned by the whistle and pant of the engine.) And I’ve not had a 
drop of anything! And whatever am I sitting on?—Ugh! (Shrieks with 
horror at facing herself seated on the legs of SOMNOLENT PASSENGER, as 
on a garden seat.) Olh—sir—take’em down! Do! this minute, or [711 
call the Guard—here, Guard! Coachman! Hoy! 

[Disappears, in a state of wounded feelings and virtuous indignation. 


a 


REVIVAL OF THE MENDICANT TRADE. 


Tue sudden setting-in of the cold weather gave a wonderful impetus 
to the begging trade, and there was a brisk demand for small children. 
who fetched, during the frost, at least fourpence a-head above the 
average. ‘The demand was considerable for infants accustomed to the 
trade, and warranted to continue crying for an hour at a pinch—it 
being an ascertained fact that all those who, at a pinch from the osten- 
sible parent, can burst out into a good continuous fit of bellowing, will 
supply the source of a roaring trade to the borrower. Five-year-olders, 
in pairs to resemble twins, always fetch a high price in wet or frosty 
weather; and opium, which, aucoy the summer, is literally a drug in 
the mendicant’s market, has lately been much sought after. There has 
been also a fearful inundation of the gardening trade, on the part of 
those who rush into it at this season, for the purpose of being imme- 
diately frozen out again. Clean white aprons and widows’ weeds were 
done at improved rates, and the public will be done at the usual rate, 
unless care is taken of its interests. 


THE LAST FROM PARIS. 


Tue next new French Ministry, which is just upon the eve, if not the 
afternoon, of formation, will be composed as follows :— 


Ministre des Finances . ; ° 8 
Ministre de l'Intérieur 

Ministre de la Guerre . p : 
Ministre des Travaux Publiques . 
Ministre de I'Instruction Publique . Lovu1s-NapoLeon!!!!! 
Ministre de l’'Extérieur . E ; : . . Lovurs-NapoLeon!!!!!! 
Ministre de toutes les choses, et plusieurs autres Lours-NapoLeon!!!!!!! 


. Lovuts-NAPOLEON! 

. Lovis-NaPoLeon!! 

. Lovis-NapoLeon!!! 
. Lovis-Napo.eon!!!! 


Every one of the above distinguished celebrities have eed to 
accept the portefeuilles when offered to them, and it is expected that the 
Ministry (which has already been nicknamed “‘ Le Ministére de Tous tes 
Lalents”’) will last longer than any other, as there will be an unity and 
compactness about it which will be the safest guarantees of its indivisi- 

ility. We need not mention that, in the present state of things, the 
Président du Conseil remains in the hands of Louis NaPoLzon. 


Whisperings in the Insolvent Court. 


Oh—don’t—they ’re 


WHAT’S THE ROW AT DRURY LANE P 


Tur great feature at the concerts 
of that Mont Blane of Music, the 
Mons. JULireN, has been a com- 
position called the Row Polka. 
At first, in our simplicity, we sup- 
pened it to be a Polka on the 

mee air of, “* Row, brothers, 
row,” but on poing to hear what 
the Rew really was at Drury 

- Lane, we found it to consist of a 

. variety of airs, ending in a regular 

breeze, and a tremendous Row-de- 

dow on all the drums in the 
at ea 

_The Mons, never composes a 
piece of music without going into 
the scenes he describes; and, as 
he went through Switzerland in- 
stead of perambulating Smithfield 
to get hold of the true Ranz 

Faches for the Swiss usd , it 

is most probable that he got him- 

self into aregular row before he commenced the composition of the 

Row Polka. His description of it in his bill is not quite so graphie as 

most of the productions of the Mons., and we therefore give him the 

benefit of our own powers of high colouring, as a hint for future 


programmes. 
THE ROW QUADRILLES, 


Ringing of the street-door bells. Distant knocking at the doors, 
and wrenching off of the knockers. Far off is heard the low lowing of the 
young calves, whose well-known cry of Zw/-li-e-e has such an effect on 
the imaginations of the police, that they come down in shoals, fas- 
nugiad’ by the sound, and follow the plaintive voices in all directions. 
The distant tramp of the Inspector is heard beating time upon the 
beat; the watch-tires of the baked potato cans are lighted up, and the 
cry of “all hot” is heard alternately diminuendo and crescendo, until it 
is lost in the distance. Suddenly the cans are overturned, Policeman 
A. is brought to the ground with a roulade on A flat, and the 
Quadrille terminates with a general row, introducing several staves 
of music, in every one of which the policemen’s staves are dominant. 

There are already imitations of the “Row Polka” in every direction, 
and as the plagiarists will require some cheap mode of carrying out 
their piratical design, we recommend them the shovel, poker, tongs and 
saucepan, as easy substitutes for the trombones, triangles, bassoons, 
and ophicleides of the Mons. JuLLIEN’s Orchestra. 


HAYNAU’S PASHIONS FOR LADIES, 
Dk Aap among the 


by GeneRaL Haynav, with 
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Mr. Briages’s PRESENT HORSE DOESN’? QUITE SUIT HIM, FOR, SOMEHOW, WHENEVER HE JuMPS Mr, B. .H 
TAKES HIM TO AN EMINENT DEALER, AND REMARKS CONFIDENTLY THAT HE I§ FOR SALE, UPON WHICH THE DEALER says: “ How 
MUCH A POUND IF HE BUY, THE WHOLE OF HIM?” 


A aaa ee 
| THE SAD FATE OF THE Civic NARCISSUS. 


A Hezametrical Sketch, slightly altered from Ovip's Metamorphoses, lib. iif, 


about nothing but dinner, he stooped o’er t)ie 


image 3 ; 
Equally muddy the stream and his face, with as little announcement | 
What might be lying perdu at the bottom of man or of 1iver: 


Till by the steamers at Richmond its holida 
Pure and pellucid at starting, but darker an 


Till by the Six Bells at Putney, Old Thames washed his face for the 
last time. 


Foul were his habits thenceforward, and mighty unsay’ry his feeding; 
Gas-water tippled he freely, nor scrupled to linger at bone-works ; them, 


opped up whole oceans of sewage, with dye-stuff and was'e of Cleanliness, comfort, and health, 
distillers ; 


—_— 


but both with that power misdirected. 
Long lay the city Naxcissus, and wondered, and loved what he 
looked on,- 
Thaé number one, which deserves to be chalked up, wherever in council, . 
Mansion-house, Vestry, or board-room, men meet to consult for their 
fellows, — | 
Long lay the city Naxclssus, and gazed with all senses delighted, 
» | Savoury steam from the sewer caressing his nostri] hi 
Chained by the flattering image he saw of himself in the river. | 
| | 
| 


Madea strong stock for his Soup out of dead cats and dogs, and such offal, 
Till the last thing in the world that his water was fit for was drinking, 


bosom, 
There yielded up his great mind {o the glory of turtle and ven’son, 


See! That, by the love of himself, reflected in putrid Thames water, | 
Big with the Sense of his blessings, an emblem of city contentment, Nausea sore he ’d engendered, and dinner was not to be thought of ! 
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Or; The Alderma Enamoured of his Dirty Appearance 
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THE SMITHFIELD OF THE FUTURE. ° THE SKATING SEASON. 


ODE TO TERPSICHOBE. SKaTING was in full force last week in the streets, if not in the 
Parks. Horses are beginning to skate better than men, and it stands 
to reason that they should, considering the long practice they have had 


'f 


Lient-footed Queen, TERPSICHORE, on the wood pavement. We noticed many a horse slide on his four feet 
Served at thy Roshervillian shrine in a style that would have moved the heart of a charity boy with envy. 

‘ By Natuan, famed for nimble legs, How one jaded BucEeruauus did go along, to be sure! We thought he 
, Ss Capering amid unbroken eggs ; never would stop. There he kept slipping away for yards, dragging the 
SO d o’er whose rites divine unfortunate cab after him, as if it were no more weight than his own 
= > Great JULLIEN, in the lordly halls, tail, chasséing now to the right, now to the left, then dalancéing 
And at masked halls, with an apple stall, and after that, quietly doing the chassez croissez 
Presides, his dé¢on wildly waving, round the crossing sweeper, till he fell as much from fatigue as from 
Frizzled, mustached, white-waistcoated, the slipperiness of the ice, and sat himself on the wood pavement, coolly 
Ramping and raving, waiting for the applause of the audience. The aplomé of that poor 
Inciting festive crowds to tread octogenarian horse was something wonderful. We never witnessed 

The Polka brisk, or gay Quadrille such scientific skating, and we have coup to the conclusion, that a 

\ — Or giddy Waltz, to twang, and trill ith qa pair of skates, inasmuch 


horse has a great so berionty over man wil 

‘a imself much better on four feet, than we can on 

y= Of drum and fife, ror two. It is rather degrading, but strictly true. 

+= Of trumpets, fiddles, ophicleides and gongs, By-the-bye a great novelty can be introduced into the Prcphets next 
Hautboys and flageolets, year. hy not do the Quadrille des Patineurs in the skating scene 

Cymbals and castanets, with horses instead of men? A little wood pavement could easily be 


Thump, clash, and thunder, tuneful strife as he can balance 


er and tongs. laid down; and a few cabs would not cost much if hired by the hour. 
The horse we haye mentioned above, would be well worth his bushel of 
CASINO i oats per night. He would clear the stage in a minute, and have innu- 


every evening. His address is No. 1, and he slips about all day on 
the wood pavement opposite the Pantheon in Oxford Street. He 
may be found going through his exercises in the most saltatory and 
lively manner, at any time that the ligneous pavement has been in 
ice over night. He answers to the names of CreRizo and Dappy- 


1 AL FRESCO 


| os merable Jouguets of cabbages and wreaths of carrots thrown to him 
] 
| 


I 


| 


es ; Pe ee LONGLEGS. 
— = | We must inform such of our readers as are fond of a little Skating, 
that it is better fun to enjoy the sport out of a cab, than in one; for 
ss ou expect much enjoyment inside a spirited Hansom, with the horse’s 
Inspire the sons and daughters To the City Green to haste, eels flying up every minute in your face, we are afraid you will only be 
Of well-drained London, by the | There to mingle in thy sports, ultimately thrown out in your expectations. 
waters Agile, graceful, many-paced ; | 
Of the pure-flowing Thames that | Civic maidens, civic swains, eee 
dwell, (All the shutters of the shops 
From their courts of pleasant Beis early easier : WASHING THE METROPOLIS OF ALL ITS BLACKS. 
sme o rejoice in jocund hops : 
, As the EmpEror FAvustIn SouLOUQUE (which we are always pronounc- 
Wholesome alleys, healthful lanes, |On the fresh sward. . ing Satovurz) will enlist in his army none but black soldiers, we wish 
some enterprising CoLONEL Evans would raise a Haitian Legion of the 
a numerous Ethiopian Serenaders that are still rattling their bones about 
There “once the furious oxen|From neighbouring shambles ran | town, and carry them off, by persuasion or force, to Faustin. A small 
lowed, with lazy flow, detachment of Lascars might accompany them also, so that, if his 
dened by the torturing goad. _ | Continually seething, ; Imperial Majesty suspected any cheating, the Lascars might have their 
here bleat of lambs, and grunt and | Whence like a dragon, poison-| faces washed, which would save the regiment of Ethiopians the expense 


squeak breathing that soap would necessarily put them to, in haying to appear on parade 


of hogs, ng, L 
ide, - Death-dealing gas upon the breeze | with new facings. 
gage aaah Sel The title of this new dingy corps might be called “THz Fras 


On every side, id soar ; : c : 
Mixed with the bark and yelp of| And spread ‘mid neighbouring | Esowres,” and Bowss might give private lessons to the EMPEROR 
drovers’ dogs. | habitations SaLourge (we mean SoULOUQUE) how to take off ByonaraBre; the 
The foot was pa deep in mud, | Fever and Pest, part his Sooty Highness is always endeavouring to play. 
And through the sewers below, Consumption of the chest, ° e Se 
eves 0 oe ag gore, . And Erysipelas, and other inflam- 
: mations. 
minable flood ! THE DUNUP ESTATES. 


ade . It has Jong been the wish of the amiable owner of these properties 
Bat thither, now, in truth, repair Scarcely bending *neath their feet | to bring them under the operation of the measure for the relief of en- 
Our Aldermen for change of air, | The silver petals, crimson-tipped, | cumbered estates, and it is hoped that the proper machinery may 
Or send their children to inhale, | Of tenderest daisies shortly be applied to them. Mr. Dunup proposes to avail himself of 


Beneath the nurse-maid’s care, That grow where once was Smith-| whatever provisions may exist for the relief of an estate from its in- 
The health-restoring gale. field’s site, cumbrances. He intends laying before Parliament a series of Bills, 
There youth and virgin meet, Upon the City Green ; ; including washing bills, tailor’s bills, and bills of exchange, which he 
TERPsICHORE, to tread thy votive | Where now with dances and deli ht | has ead a second and third time, and which form the encumbrances 
mazes We worship thee, O Goddess bright, | from which he desires that the Dunup estate may be relieved. The 
Feaily footed, lightly tripped, Satin-sandalled Queen! _ estate comprises all that piece or parcel, or pieces or parcels, situate, 
lying, and being, on the shelves of the pawnbroker, and the title deeds 

| WT) TT of which Mr. Dunvup has a duplicate in every case, can be produced 


when called for, 


Him Masga Warren De First, 


WE believe the Emperor or Hartt is called, amongst other bom- 
bastic names, NaPoLzon, BuonaPaRTE, WasHinarton, &. These are all 
absurd, as it is impossible (except by calumny) to turn white names into 
black; and we think it would have been more appropriate, especially as 
his Majesty is described as being as black as Jet, to bave crowned 
him ExPeRon WARREN, for that name has always been associated wi 
the “ ImpeRIAL BLAcK-KING.” 
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ie me ren a ne mmr 


“OH! WILT THOU SEW MY BUTTONS ON?” SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 


AND 


| “Yps, | WILL SRW THY BUTTONS ON!” FEMALE, 
: ee Isties | Scenz 6.—The Wolverton Station. A night train (Express) is arriving 


able circles, to which 
the fair composer, to| Porte; (as train comes in). Now, Woolv’ten—W ooly’ton ! 


cés de socigté as the —there is a momentary stir in the Refreshment Room among the range 
) charming companion of pretty sleepy-eyed Young Ladies behind the Counter. Everything 
! rae cea Beane that affects to be hot ts very hot, and there is a preponderance among 
| titles, have La ae the eatables of pork-pies, and other peculiarly indigestible articles 
: fureur in the fashion- of food. 
| on hag gti nay (Riugs a gigantic bell i a harassing manner, and ab wnnecesiary 
of May Fair and Bel- | length. 


'/ gravia, (The How. 


| Nervous Old Gentleman (sturtled out of carriage window by bell), Bless 
"a DY) \\ Ses ere Ne cestine | me! Eh? What! Where? Anything wrong?—Oh—Ah— 
y: Fes ee BS QZ 2 event to which they | | Having collected his faculties, subsides into carriage. 
| ie RS <S 5 is refer, is the romantic | Porter. Woolv’ton !—now, five minutes’ re—fresh—ment—W ooly’ton. 
| : yp eA Ee (The train stops. A rush of Passengers remarkable for their head- 
~ Paws rier | dresses, and having generally a blinking and dazzled appearance, 
tox pe B—ts, of the| Unprotected Female (from carriage). Now, Si, please do!—Oh, 
C—ps—m G—ps, which took the Beau monde by surprise last season. Previous to the some ody, wake this gentleman. Hoy | 
éclaircissement, the gifted and lovely composer, at a ball given by the distinguished [ Protruding her head from the off-side 


of the carriage, and calli 
—CH—8S§ —TH— cidentally overheard the searching question of the gallant : / ff ; 2 : 
AE pee edly ae a binge apes ere 1 &. impossible Porters from among the idle carriages and 


but penniless Captain, and the passionate and self-devoted answer of his lovely and ( 
ENGINES. 


universally admired fiancée. She instantly rushed home and produced these pathetic 
and powerful ballads. a hade (opening carriage-door). Now Marm—Wooly’ion—five minutes 
re—{cesh—ment. 
Unprotected Female. Oh, it must be apoplexy, or fits, or chloroform. 
Porter. Eb, Marm! fits, Marm? Anybody took f 
(Flashes his lantern into carriage. 
Unprotected Female. Oh, do wake him, if you could, Sir. (4 large 
and SOMNOLENT PASSENGER is discovered to have er mself into a 
harricade of the door-way, by putting his legs on to the seat A sg to his 
own.) Do just look where his—(going to say “ legs,” ¢ herself)— 
shoes are. I can’t get over him. Oh, do wake him ! , 
Porter (ringing gigantic bell at SoMNOLENT PassENGERS ear). 
Woolv’ton ! ; 
Somnolent Passenger (awakening in great rage). Why the devil ?— 
What the deuce ?—eh ?—Wolverton !—Oh— < 
[Replaces his legs laboriously in their natural position, and rolls into 
Refreshment Room. . 
Unprotected Female. 1’m sure I shan’t have time for anything com 
fortable. (Wanders into Lost Luggage Department.) Oh, is this yd 
Refreshment Room, please? (Satisfied it ts not, by the sight | 
parcels, exit, without waiting for an answer.) Oh! some soup, you 
please. (Rushes info the Porter’s Night Room, Haim 
Dear, dear! where és the Refreshment Room ? 
Drowsy Porter. Vhird door down—where the gurls 1s. 
Tuprotected Female (at the door of Refreshment Roam), Oould 1 have 
a little soup, if you please—without any meat in it? ide 
(No attention is paid to this vague question, there being about 
people struggling for refreshment at the same time. 
Indignant Passenger (having scalded his mouth). Curse the 
It’s my belief they never had but one tureen made here, and n 
was ever able to drink it, and it always goes back again. if 
Unprotected Female (struck with awe at the notion), No, really, sit 
Goodness gracious | how stale it must be! I won't have any; 20— 
I’m sure I won't. 

(Fights her way to the counter, and secures herself to a tea-urh. 
Scmnolent Passenger (over UNPROTECTED FEMALE). Branyunwartt, 
Unprotected Female (confidentially to one of the Pretly Loung i “f 
My dear, I said 1’dhave soup ; bat if it’s not made, please don’t ot ae 

[Prerty Youne Lapy abandons UNPROTECTED FEMALE 8 five 
4dence, to administer, in an incredibly short | two ey 
coffees, four pork-pies, a sandwich, two Banbury 1 aed 
brandies, and a stout—for all which she receives Ph though 
gives fad ie den the utmost composure, as 
graceful dignity of demeanour. 

Unprotected Female (feeling herself abandoned, and with some asperity) 
I shan’t take soup, Miss ! 
Somnolent Passenger (impatient), Branyunwartt! 
Pretty Young Lady. Brandy and water, Ma’am. 
(Sets brandy and water before UNPROTECTED in 
Unprotected Female. Gracious me! I don’t take spirits.’ ) 
at org I didn’t take soup. ; 
omnolent Passenger. Dranyunwar’ir : : . 

Pretty Young Lady ( discovering her mistake, and quietly ree it 

without any explanation). Brandy and water, sir, . be 

womitetent Passenger (buries himself in the t r), G—gle ee il 

| Female (in a withering manner). When you 
iberty, Miss ! a9 


Prétty Young Lady. Did you order, Ma’am? 
Unprotected arts. I £4). I der, a ake 


+ 


‘On ! wilt thou sew my buttons on, 

When gayer scenes recal 

That fairy face, that stately grace, 
To reign amid the ball ? 

When Fulham’s bowers their sweetest flowers 
For féte-champétres shall don, 

Oh! say, wilt thou, of queenly brow, 
Still sew my buttons on? 


«The noble, sweet, are at thy feet, 

To meet a freezing eye; 

The gay, the great, in comp and state, 
In yain around thee sigh. 

Thou turn’st away, in scorn of sway, 
To bless a younger son— 

But when we live in lodgings, say, 
Wilt sew his buttons on?” 


“Yes, I will sew thy buttons on, 

Though all look dark and drear ; 

And scant, they say, lieutenant’s pay, 
Two hundred pounds a year. 

Let How’ 1. et James tempt wealthier dames, 
Ot gauds and gems 1 il none; 

Nor ask to roam, but sit at home, 
And sew thy buttons on! 


‘When ladies blush ’neath lustres’ flush, 

And fast the walizers fly, 

Though tame at tea 1 bide with thee, 
No tear shall dim my eye. 

When summer’s close brings Chiswick shows— 
When all from town have gone, 

I’\l sit me down, nor pout nor frown, 
But sew thy buttons on!” 


A STUDY OF BAD HEADS. 
(To Mr. Doxovan, Phrenologist.) 


Sin,—I NEVER pass your interesting shop-window, in King William 
Street, Strand, without stopping to look at the collection of plaster- 
casts which you haye the kindness to display gratuitously to the 
Public. In my opinion, your Exhibition has a good tendency. Yours 
are no waxen, varnished, smirking images of murder. The brutality 
and ugliness of your ruffians’ countenances must disgust the vulgar ; 
while the conformation of their heads instructs the student of human 
nature. So good luck ta you, Mr. Donovan, and success to your 
establishment ! 

However, if you wish to exemplify the truth of phrenology, I think 
you should not limit yourself to the exposition 24 homicides’ heads, 
You should add those of a few enormous rogues to them by way of 
variety, Let us have notorious swindlers side by side with certain 
“pebe directors. I should like to see if there was any distinction 

etween them; and I must say that, if [ found any, all faith in your 
Science would instantly vanish from the imagination of, 

PUNCH. 


Your humble Servant, 
sisieedioy Google 7 


aia ; 


| 


ee 
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Youne Lapy again in a labyrinth of orders, which she threads with 


admirable preciston.) Can I have anything, Miss? Because, if I can’t, I 
needn’t stay, 


Pretiy Young Lady (inapprehensive of her sarcasm,’ points to Hist of 


refreshments and prices), Anything you like, Ma’am. 

Unprotected Female (disarmed of all offensive weapcns and very humbly). 
A cup of tea, please—with one lump of sugar—mixed, please. (Bell out- 
side.) Oh! is that us ? 

Pretty Young Lady. Tea, Ma’am. (Gives tt her.) 

Unprotected Female (fying towards the dour with the tea-cup). Oh—stop 
—I’ve not had my tea. 

Pretly Young Lady (just raising her coice). Pay, Ma'am ? 
Unprotected Female ( ioe back to ths counter), Oh—don’t—they ’re 
going—here ! (Suddeuly awakes to the fact that she has left her bag in ths 
carriage.) Oh, it’s in the carriage! (Is vgain flying with the tea-cup.) 

Pretty Young Lady (raising her votce just a little lauder). Pay, Ma’am?P 
bah the Buttons.) That lady ! 

P 


fons (overtaking UNPROTECTED FemaLE—in a shrill coice). Cup | 


a tea, Ma’am P 

Unpratected Female (surrendering the tea-cup). Oh, there! (The engine 
shrieks.) Hoy! here! hollo! (Rushes to carriage.) 

Butionus. No, the money, Ma’am. 

_ Unprotected Female, In the carriage | in the egrriage! (Opens a car- 
riage already ix motion.) Oh, no! it isn’t that! (Opens the door of her 
own carriage.) Oh, here! (Atlempts to enter, but is arrested by SomNo- 
LENT PassENGER’S legs, which have again resoived themselves into a bar- 
ricade.) Oh—it’s here—(jishes over SOMNOLENT PasSENGER for 
her bag)—here! (Gets at a shilling by a desperate effort, and gives tt to 
Buttons.) There’s some change! (Her particulars of demand are 
drowned by the whistle and pant of the engine.) And I’ve not had a 
drop of anything! And whatever am I ane on?—Ugh! (Skrieks with 
horror et ings herself seated on the legs of SOMNOLENT PasSENGER, as 
on a garden seat.) Oh—sir—take ’em down! Do! this minute, or 1’Il 
call the Guard—here, Guard! Coachman! Hoy! fe 

[Disappears, ix a state of wounded feelings and virtuous indignation. 


REVIVAL OF THE MENDICANT TRADE. 


Tue sudden setting-in of the cold weather gave a wonderful impetus 
to the begging trade, and there was a brisk demand for small children. 
who fetched, during the frost, at least fourpence a-head above the 
average. ‘Tle demand was considerable for infants accustomed to the 
trade, and warranted to continue crying for an hour at a pinch—it 
being an ascertained fact that all those who, at a pinch from the osten- 
sible parent, can burst out into a good continuous fit of bellowing, will 
supply the source of a roaring trade to the borrower. Five-year-olders, 
in pairs to resemble twins, always fetch a high price in wet or frosty 
weather; and opium, which, during the summer, is literally a drug in 
the mendicant’s market, has lately been much sought after. There has 
been also a fearful inundation of the gardening trade, on the part of 
those who rush into it at this season, for the purpose of being imme- 
diately frozen out again. Clean white aprous and widows’ weeds were 
done at improved rates, and the public will be done at the usual rate, 
unless care is taken of its interests. 


-_—— ee 


THE LAST FROM PARIS. 


Tue next new French Ministry, which is just upon the eve, if not the 
afternoon, of formation, will be composed as follows :— 


Louis-NaPoLeon! 
Lovuis-N aPoLeon !! 


Ministre des Finances . e ° e ® ° 
Ministre de l'Intérieur . : . ° ee 
Ministre de la Guerre . : . Louis-NaPoLeon!! 


! 
Ministre des Travaux Publiques . . © . Lovis-Napoveon!!!! 
Ministre de l’Instruction Publique . . . Lovuis-NaPoLeon!!!!! 
Ministre de l'Extérieur . ‘ Louts-NAPOLEON !! a 


Ministre de toutes les choses, et plusieurs autres Lovrs-Napongon! 111!!! 


Every one of the above distinguished celebrities have agreed to 
accept the port-feuilles when offered to them, and it is expected that the 
Ministry (which has already been nicknamed “‘ Le Mintstére de Tous tes 
Talents”) will last longer than any other, as there will be an unity and 
compactness about it which will be the safest guarantees of its indivisi- 

ility. We need not mention that, in the present state of things, the 
Président du Conseil remains in the hands of Lovis NaPOLEON. 


Whisperings in the Insolvent Court. 


Roe, Have you read Puixrips’s statement against the Hraminer ? 
. Umph—Yes. Have you read the Ezaminer against Portus ? 
Roe. Yes. Confidentially, what do you think? Hasn’t Paris 
taken the stains out of his gown P 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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WHAT’S THE ROW AT DRURY LANE P 


Tur great feature at the concerts 
of that Mont Blane of Music, the 
Mons. JvuLuiren, has been a com- 
position called the Row Polka. 
At first, in our simplicity, we sup- 

pesed it to be a Polka on the 

~'€? favourite air of, “‘ Row, brothers, 
>» row,” but on ‘going to hear what 
the Rew really was at Drury 

Lane, we found it to consist of a 

variety of airs, ending in a regular 


breeze, and a tremendous Row-de- 
dow on all the drums in the 
orchestra. 

The Mons. never composes a 
piege of music without going into 


the scenes he describes; and, as 
he went through Switzerland in- 
5) stead of perambulating Smithfield 
to get hold of the true Rauz des 
Vaches for the Swiss Quadrille, it 


is most probable that he got him- 
self into a regular row before he commenced the composition of the 
Row Polka. His description of it in his bill is not quite so graphie as 
most of the productions of the Mons., and we therefore give him the 


benefit of our own powers of high colouring, as a hint for future 
programmes, 
THE ROW QUADRILLES, 


Ringing of the street-door bells. Distant knocking at the doors, 
and wrenching off of the knockers. Far off is heard the low lowing of the 
young calves, whose well-known cry of Lw/-li-e-é6 has such an effect on 
the imaginations of the police, that they come down in shoals, fas- 
cinated by the sound, and follow the plaintive voices in all directions. 
The distant tramp of the Inspector is heard beating time upon the 
beat; the watch-fires of the baked potato cans are lighted up, and the 
cry af "all hot” is heard alternately diminuendo and crescendo, until it 
is lost in the distance. Suddenly the cans are overturned, Policeman 
A. is brought to the ground with a roulade on A flat, and the 
Quadrille terminates with a general row, introducing several staves 
of music, in every one of which the policemen’s staves are dominant. 

There are already imitations of the “ Row Polka” in every direction, 
and as the plagiarists will require some cheap mode of carrying out 
their piratical design, we recommend them the shovel, poker, tongs and 
saucepan, as easy substitutes for the trombones, triangles, bassoons, 
and ophicleides of the Mons, JuLLIEN’s Orchestra. 


HAYNAU’S PASHIONS FOR LADIES, 


A PREVALENT—though by no means popular—fashion among the 
Magyar ladies, has of late been introduced by GeNEBaL Haynav, with 


Doe, Why, as for stains, and quite confidentially,—I think Puixtirs| the authority of the Emperor or AustRI4, The pattern is very 


has shown that a barrister may be his own “ black reviver.” 


simple, consisting of plain stripes. 
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NOVEL STEEPLE CHASE. |! 
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A REAL Steeple Chase is now being run by several sons_and fathers of the 
Church, who are in full cry for that desirable goal, the Golden Lectureship. Many 
of the competitors carry weight, and the sport partakes a good deal of the cha- 
racter of jumping in sacks, or cassocks. The stakes are very rich, and the sport C 
is very exciting, for many of the reverend runners are about ona par in many|a Parish Union never to charge for ajourney, when called | 
respects, though some, who are peculiarly long-winded, rely on that qualification |in to attend guy 

t 


as a great advantage over their rivals. 


THE GREAT WASH. 


A Great deal of abuse is lavished upon the Corporation in the City, 
and Boards of Guardians elsewhere, for their opposition or indifference 
to measures of cleanliness. 

Are these ready abusers married men living in small houses? Do 
they know the misery of a ‘‘ Great Wash,” when an avalanche of dirty 
linen descends upon the whole establishment, and swamps everything 
like comfort, till it is washed—with often-repeated painful ringing up 
of servant-maids in the dark, and untimely raps at the door of extra- 
neous washerwomen, gin-loving, consumers of cold meat, gossip-given ; 
then dried, with cost of horrible choke-damp and linen steam, and a 
sense of present smother, and future fire-contingencies. Then got up, 
with much recourse to patent mangles, and infinite agorchings of 
ironing-blankets, whereof also is a smell intolerable to men, and im- 
pelling husbands into infinite space and the outer bachelor world, far 

rom cold-mutton make-sbift dinners, and other such like washing 
miseries, whereof every husband’s memory is too full for even speak- 
ing: 80 that, upon the whole, he would rather-drop the veil of night 
and darkness thereupon. 

_ But to us, thinking of the wretchedness of a “Great Wash,” there 
is unspeakable sympathy for poor, much-press-belaboured Aldermen and 
Guardians, having indeed, as for themselves, no intense horror of dirt, 
and with olfactories subdued to what they work in, in their resistance 
to the greatest of all washes—the wash of our cities and towns, where 
the foul habits of penerslions are heaped up for Cuapwick knows 
what Sanitary Bath and Wash-house system to deal upon. Truly a 
Great Wash and great discomfort must needs come of it! 


Great Novelty in the Horrid Line. 


Ir is well known that Trppoo Sar possessed the figure of a tiger, 
exactly like life, standing over a human t Ys and capable of being set 
in motion by machinery so as to appear in the act of tearing the victim 
up, accompanying the hideous process with a frightful growling. Mr. 
Punch is endeavouring to e arrangements for eclipsing this pretty 
invention, by the AUTOMATON GREENACRE, and other CELEBRATED 
Mourpenress, to be seen daily from 10 to 11, working near the Bazaar, 
Baker Street; an exhibition which will entirely supersede MapaME 
Tussaup’s Chamber of Horrors. 
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cradle; the 
assuredly 


Tre Milkman! as I write the name, 
scarce can answer yes Or nO ; 
Whether his cheeks are red with shame, 
Or rubicund with healthful glow. 
Ought we to greet him as a friend, 
r with suspicion pass him by ? 
Can we upon his faith depend, 
Or is he but a walking lie? 


Hark ' he gives utterance to a phrase, 
But what it is we scarcely know: 
Tradition tells us that he savs 
"In simple language, ‘‘ Milk helow !” 
His liquid, is it good and true P. 
Can he his affirmation prove ? 
Has it, in fact, the honest hue 
Of milk below, or blue above ? 


At yonder doorway now he stands, 
He fills a jug—he smiles—he talks ; 
To him the maid a tally hands, 
On it a line or two he chalks. 
The chalk—the tally—fatal sign, ! 
A gloomy tale they seem to tell. | 
Yes— chalk is in a milkman’s Jine, 
And with his business tallies well. 


But odium are we right to throw | 
On erring mortal ?—surely not : 
There’s nothing perfect here below, 
And “milk below” must share the lot. | 


— 


*Tis to indulge an idle dream, 
To hope for good beneath the brim ; 
Of life how shallow is the cream, ! 
But oh! how deep and cold the skim P 
Con. ror Union Doctors.— Why ought the surgeon of 
of the Board of Guardians? Because | 
THE FOG SCREAMER. | 
Screamer has just 


he is sure to hem very near. 


An instrument with the quaint title of the F 
been invented, for the purpose of enabling any tf to scream in a fog, 
and to be heard on all sides at six miles’ distance. The inconvenience of | 
this seems to be, that, when the instrument is used as a warning of 
danger, it will be impossible to say whether the danger is six miles off 


or quite imminent. There will, indeed, be something quite stunning in | 
the air of a November fog, if the use of the Screamer should become | 
general. 

To in ‘order fo. 


alarm a whole neighbourhood for six miles round, 
prevent a collision between a couple of cabs, seems very like stunning 
@ man, and depriving him of all his senses at once, as a preventive against 
toothache. A modification of the Fog Screamer might, we think, be | 
tried at the Vernon Gallery, where the constant collisions among the 
visitors lead to much inconvenience. 


Ocular Demonstration. 
A REVIEW says, “ Mn. Herpert’s Lear in the House of Lords is | 


most strongly marked, and stands out far beyond all the rest.” We do | 
not doubt this, but it strikes us it will be very unpleasant to HEE 
Magesty, whenever she appears in Parliament, to have Mz. HERBERT'S | 
Lear staring her full in the face. It will be very disrespectful, and we | 
must object to any such ad captandum mauner of catching the royal eye 
hy means of a Lear. We hope that in the presence of Hen Masestra | 
curtain will be always drawn over it. We ask if a Leer is exactly the | 
sight for a QUEEN. 


The Lads for California. | 


T° CHANCERY LAWYERS, ATTORNIES OF LANDED GEN- 
TLEMEN, STEWARDS of Estates, and TREASURERS of Companies aad 
Institutions, desirous of a Change, Afr. Punch warmly recommends Emigration to : 
California, not less for their own benefit than for that of others. They may be assured 
of finding Californian diggings even more lucrative than home pickings. It must be | 
recollected that they possess peculiar facilities for separating the precious metal from 
its accompanying impurities. For this purpose, they will require neither sieve mor , 
will need only to pass the auriferous earth through their and 
the gold in it will stick to their fingers. 
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SOCIAL COMFORTS OF SOCIALISTS. 


py iy. 


CLF fol 


WE perceive that a Mr. Cuartes Heryzen has been publishing in 
this country a parcel of Continental Socialism of the most rabid quality. 
This atrocious nonsense, being couched in the German language, is 
of course intended for the exclusive edification of his own countrymen 
who may indulge their taste : but never may Britons partake the social 
chop- f the guillotine—or gather about the social fire of the in- 
cen ! 


ur U0: 
Weg 


Never say Die! 


Tue following paragraph has just “gone the round” of the news- 
papers :— 


“ HeaLta or Lorp Dynevor.—The statement of this nobleman’s death was un- 
founded, his Lordship being in the enjoyment of his usual health.” 


Of course! His Lordship’s name ought to be a antee against 
such unfounded rumours. When Lorp Dy-NnEvor doen really die, he 
will make a flaw in his own title. 


UNPUBLISHED ANECDOTE OF LORD BROUGHAM. 
(N.B. We don’t believe it.) 


Tne conversation having turned upon Communism, Lorp BrougHam 
was asked by Dupin how far he went with FourrmR? ‘“ Only half- 
way, Sir,” replied the XX Chancellor. ‘I dropt him as soon as I 
found out from his writings, as well as his name, gue l'homme était @ 
moitié Fou.” 


A Cold Reception. 


WE see a new periodical is announced with the curious title of 
“ Mrs. Ellis’s Morning Call.” This is bringing literature to every one’s 
door with a vengeance. We hope the following dialogue will not take 
place when the celebrated authoress of the “ Wives of England” 
makes her first call on one of the “‘ Husbands of England: ” 
; pee “ Tf you please, Sir, here’s ‘Mrs. Ellis’s Morning Call? It’s 
ust out.’ 

Husband of England (eagerly). “And so am I.” 

He rushes frantically out of the house, and doesn’t return till he sees 
there is an end to “ Mrs. Exuis’s Mornine Catt.” 


THE 
Pimlico Statue. 


Ir appears we were in 
error in attributing the 
Statue of Her Mavesty, 
in Victoria Square, to 
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| jacket Jack from the North 
a 


Glorious News from the Joke Diggings!! 


phe CES have just been received from that California of wit— 
the “ Punch” Office—that the Joke Diggings have been more 
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THE HEROES OF THE NORTH POLE. 


Tne gallant fellows who manned the Enterprise and Investigator have 
been paid off. Having fulfilled their heroic service, with most heroic 
endurance, most unflinching spirit; having borne and confronted the 
terrors of Arctic winters,—they are paid their wages, and discharged. 
Very right. The Lords of the Admiralty would, when necessary to 


, | dismiss them, pay their butlers, their footmen (who had grown ripe and 


sleek in the pantry and hall), ¢heir wages and dismiss ¢hem, and’no fur- 
ther ceremony needed. But, we put it to their Lordships, ought Blue- 
Pole to be turned off like liveried JouN ? 
Has the sailor’s service been of no more account than the plate-cleaning 
of the menial? Is there nothing national, nothing heroic in the highest 


%) | sense of human enterprise and endurance, in the service of the crews 


returned from a world of ice—from the very region of dismay and 
horror, where nothing but their own bold hearts gave hope and courage 
to them? Did they merit no sort of acknowledgment—no kind of 
grateful courtesy—no little favour done them—(Jack is not over- 
weening; his own generosity enlarging the smallest kindness to him- 
self), as a sort of national testimony to their humble greatness ? 

Well, a few days since, the men were paid off at Woolwich, when, we 
are told, they “were exceedingly well-conducted, and appreciated the 
accommodation afforded them at the pay-table.” It seems their bt 
heroism was not wholly unregarded, for they were not paid ina scramble, 
but—in some way—accommodated at the pay-table. 

Now, Punch would have suggested another sort of accommodation, 
and another sort of table. Punch, visiting the Enterprise and the 
Investigator, would have piped all hands to dinner in the Hall of 
Greenwich Hospital. The Hall should have been drest with flags, 
befitting the sailor-triumph. To that Hall, through the town of 
Greenwich, the crews should have marched, flags flying, and music 
playing. In that Hall the Polar sailors, waited upon by Greenwich 
pensioners, should have eaten and drunk, toasting sweethearts and 
wives,—whilst the Governor of Greenwich Hospital, in a “ neat 
speech,” should have acknowledged the services done by the oak- 
hearted guests to humanity, and to the national character. 

This little banquet would have been only decent ; nothing more than 
a cordial and no less proper farewell to the heroic tars, every one of 
whom would have thought himself personally thanked by all his 
countrymen. But no, heroic Jack is turned off like a lazy footman 
—though, to be sure, the hero is accommodated, we know not how, at 
the pay-table. .. Punch puts it to the Lords of the Admiralty,—is not 
the omission shabby ? 


A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Ir is said that Louis NaroLron is making advances to the “‘ Mon- 
tagne.” We suppose the President is only endeavouring to walk in 
the cast-off shoes of Manomet, and excuses his false step by the 
following reasoning: ‘‘Since the Mountain will not come to Louis 
Napo.eon, Louis Naro.eon must go to the Mountain. 


Must ne SEEN T0 BE BetreveD.—The Vernon Gallery was given 
to the nation for the laudable purpose of helpingjto form a school of 
art, but the only school the collection has yet tended to establish is a 
blind school, in which the pupils are put to great pain without making 
any progress. 


THE 
Daniel Lambert of 
Advertisements. 
A Reverenn Mr. 


Beamisu has been pub- 
lishing in the Sydney 


ot : : Morning Herald an ad- 
the chisel of Wyatt, productive than ever this year, and an unprecedented cargo Of | vertisement20CoLumys 
when, 1n fact, it is due to i : : : tong. We wonder the 
the mallet of Mr. Ross. the facetious ore is now being smelted into one enormous lump, | notion never struck him 


From whatever studio 
or stoneyard it proceed- 
ed, we cannot give much 
credit to the sculptor or 
mason, who managed to 
hit out such a graceless 
misrepresentation j{ of 
Her Most Gracious 
Masesty. There is a 
rumour that the Statue 
will be broken up to aid 
in forming a new road, 
and it may thus pave the 
way to something better 
for the artist. 


as the true metal. 


which will shortly be consigned to the Public in the form of 


There is not the least particle of alloy, and 
it is gratifying to be able to announce that the mine of wit where the Diggings 
are carried on is supposed to be inexhaustible. 


to publish it in penny 
weekly numbers, or in 
shilling monthly parts. 
It is preposterous to sup- 
pose that the greatest 
lover of advertisements 
could devour twenty 
columns at one meal, 
We recommend Mr, 
Beamisu to republish it 
in three volumes, or to 
put half-a-column inthe 
Times at a time, with 
this postscript—* Zo be 
contenued inour next.” 
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APPEARANCE: OF * GRYMYNYAL COVRTE ’ 


_ Friday, November 80th, 1849. Up, and did take my Wife, with a 
Party of Friends, to the Old Bailey, my Wife having a great Longing 
to see a Prisoner tried, especially for Murder, and little Pleasure as 
she do take, poor Wretch, 1 could not find in my Heart to deny her this. 
Got our Places in the Gallery, cost me 10s., which did begrudge, and 
do think it 4 Scandal to the City to have Money taken at the Old Baile 
Doors, as at a Play, yet it do serve to keep the Company choice. And, 
good Lack! to see the Assemblage of great Folks about us, we sitting 
close by Sir JesSAMIE Sprnkes, and my Lorp Pouncett, and two or 
three other Lords on the Bench by my Lords the Judges, and the Alder- 
men, did ftiake the Place look as fine siaaet asthe Opera. But in Truth it 
Was as good asa ant if not better, to hear the Barristers s to 
the Juty, especially the Counsel for the Prisoners, making believe to 
be mightily concerned for their Clients, though most observable 
Rogues, and arguing in their Behalf through Thick and Thin, and 
striving as liatd as they could to prove the Black, that did come out in 
Evidence against them, White ; and pleading 1 heir Cause as though they 
were itjured Innocents, with smiting of the Breast, and turning up of 
the Eyes, more natural than I remember I did ever see any Actor. 
But methinks they did go a little too far when, cross-examining the 
Witnesses, they strove to entangle them in their Talk, and confound 
then, trying to make them blunder, so as to mislead the Jury, which 
do seem to me only telling a Lie by the Witness his Mouth. And 
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make their Oath suspected; and them, however honest, seem Per- 
jurers; and to think that_thev do practise all this Wickedness only 
for the Lucre of their Fees! Among the Prisoners some of the 
most horrid Ruffians that methinks I ever did see; and some, when 
found guilty and sentenced even to Transportation, at: out of 
the Dock, and aspping their Fingers, which did remind me of the 
Saying, ‘Merry as Thieves.” But others looking mighty dismal, and 
when the Evidence did tell against them; turning pale and shivering, 
and we had Evye-Glasses we took with us on Purpose, and through our 
Hye-Glasses did watch the Quivering of their Features, which, 

forgive us! we did take Delight in. Using Eve-Glasses did the more 
make it seem as if I were at a Play, and what did jump with the Notion 
was the Bunches of Rue on the Dock in Front of the Prisoners, seeming 
almost like Nosegays, which glad I am that my Wife and our other 
Ladies had not with them, for so ets were they with the ranting Bar- 
risters and hang-Gallows Ruffians, that I do verily believe they would hare 
flung their Posies to them if they had. Strange that we do make such 
Account of Criminals, and will sit for Hours to see how it goes witha 
Villain, when we would not spare five Minutes to the Cause of many an 
honest Man; and 1 do intend and resolve to search in Dr. Browne his 
Metaphysiques to know wherefore. But for one good Reason I did take 
Pleasure in the Old Batley, which was the Fairness of the Trials, and the 
Patience of the Judge, and Justness of his Summing-up, which do cause 


then to hear them labour to destroy the Witnesses’ Credit; and! me mightily to feverence Law, an hear and see was pretty. 
Digitized by = 


a ——— eee eee = 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL | 225 


thus fulfilling on them the nautical imprecation, ‘ Shiver my timbers.” 
We find that, since the war, 11] two-deckers and 195 frigates have, 
in some mysterious manner, vanished; actually disappeared alto- 
gether; and after this, we shall not be surprised to hear Jack Tars, 
making nothing of the do Nee tell us of between two and 
three hundred sail of Fiying Englishmen—the missing ships—seen on 
the eve of a hurricane. The document in question further informs us, 
that “ Lonp SpencEr’s Admiralty built a whole lot of flat and useless 
gun-brigs, and called them after his lordship’s hounds ;” not, perhaps, 
without reason, since it would seem that they were about as capable of 
chasing a fox as an enemy. But it gives another instance of naval 
nomenclature even happier than the last; that of twenty-four ships of 
28 guns, built since the war, being called ‘‘ Donkeys,” named, we must 
conclude, after their designers. The majority of these proved donkeys 
that wouldn’t go, and were consequently “ converted.” 
_ So far Sin Coantes Napier’s revelations partake of the character of 
jokes ; but now comes a statement which cannot. at. all be classed in that 
category. “The Admiralty costs £136,303—£4500 of which goes to a 
First Lord, who knows nothing.” In fact, the First Lord of the 
Admiralty is a landsman; although, in the execution of his office, 
certainly, always at sea. The upshot of all this pretty management, 
according to the Zémes, is, that ninety millions of money have been spent 
to no purpose; so that what might have been now a d floating 
capital has been irrecoverably sunk. Thus there has “ gone down,” 
together with the “love of woman,” and the other precious things 
uded to in Mus. Hemans’s noble song, ‘“‘ The Treasures of the Deep,’ 
as also with the “wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl,” &c., 
mentioned by SHAKSPEARE in Clarence’s Dream, no less a sum t 
£90,000,000 sterling ! 


THE LATE QUEEN DOWAGER. 


In death this estimable lady manifests the simplicity and 
delicacy of her nature. We are given to understand that in her 
final letter—delivered after her decease to the QuEEN—she desired 
that, in her case, there might be no embalmment of mortal clay, 
that there might be no lying in state, and lastly, that she might 
be borne to her grave by “her sailors:” certain of the crew of 
the ship in which she made her voyages to Madeira and Malta. 
The process of embalmment—for which Egypt, in her creed, may 
give a reasonable motive—has always appeared to us the last 
miserable custom in which the mortal pomp of Christianity 
vainly strives to vindicate itself; a poor design to cheat the 
levelling worm, and set aside the universal sentence of dust to 
dust. It is well enough, and a part of the morality of the men, 
that such persons as Henry THE EicHTH and GEORGE THE 
FourtH should be filled with spices and swathed in cere-cloth, 
to be sweetened and preserved from decay; made mummies of 
departed arrogance; but fcr QuEEN ADELAIDE, her memory is her 
best embalmment. She is preserved in the recollection of her 
abounding goodness. Neither was it required that a lady, whose 
acts of life were finest truths, should, in her coffin, “lie in state.” 
For what a mockery is the ceremony at best! What comment 
on the carcase within is the gold and velvet without, the gorgeous 
hangings, and the trappings of the ceremonious mourners! Truly 
it is “‘ lying in state,”’ and most melancholy lying, too. 

We close this brief notice of the departed QurEn with an 
anecdote that may be usefully considered by the savagely virtuous ; 
by those whose ferocity of chastity too often makes them neglect 
the appeal of the erring of their own sex. The story is given 
upon undoubted testimony; and the moral beauty contained 
in it demands and insures its preservation. 

The Duxe or CLarence, in the lifetime of Mrs. JoRDAN, was 
frequently behind the scenes in Drury Lane Theatre. Indeed, it 
is said that the royal autograph is extant in the Saturday Treasury 
book for Mrs. Jonpan’s salary. Thus, in after times, a few of 
the old Drury actors always met with a cordial reception at Bushy, 
and none more so than Dowron. Upon a certain “benefit ” 
-occasion the actor waited upon the sailor Duke, and was received 
with the old kindness and simplicity. In the course of the 
interview, the Duke observed the actor look significantly at a 
portrait over the chimney—the portrait of Mrs. Jonpan. “ Yes, 
Dowron,” said the Duke, “‘ she was an excellent woman; and, by 
the way, I’ll tell you a little story about that picture. It always 
hung there: but some time before I was married to the Duchess 
1 caused it to be removed. Well, shortly after I brought the 
Duchess home, I found one morning the picture in its old place. 
‘This,’ said the Duchess, ‘was done at my desire. I discovered 
that the picture had long hung there; it was the picture of the 
mother of your children, and it was not fit it should be displaced. 
You must gratify me, and let it remain.’” 

Let those who withhold their aid from the daughter of Nexson, 
because the daughter of Lapy HamutTon, consider this, and know 
thas the best chastity is best adorned by the largest charity. 


A LittLe Birp. 


MUSIC BY ELECTRIC TELEGRAPH. 


NOVER PHIL EXETER 
HARMO 
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It appears that songs and pieces of music are now sent from Boston 
to New York.by Electric Telegraph. Our American brethren have 
among them such remarkable musical instruments, and in fact such 
astounding lyres, that nothing coming from the other side of the 
Atlantic can take us by surprise ; and we are, therefore, not altogether 
dumbfounded by the announcement of music having been carried from 
one portion of the States to another on the wires of the Electric Tele- 
graph. It must be delightful for a y at Boston to be enabled to 
call upon a | onary in New York for a song. 

The grand point of the invention, however, seems to be, that, if songs 
can ha Gradktes along a lines, our popular vocalists may treble or 

gumtupie thelr present salaries, by singing in four or five places at 
HUMOURS OF THE NAVY. _  fonce. Our own Jenny Lino, for example, who seems to be wanted 

Last week Sim Coaries Narter wrote a letter to the Times, exposing everywhere at the same time, will have an opportunity of gratifying the 
the disgraceful state of Old England’s Wooden Walls, which, by his |subscribers to Her Masesty’s Theatre, and a couple of audiences 
account, seem regulated by heads of their own material. The gallant | many hundred miles off at the same moment. The telegraph, being 
officer has made some extraordinary disclosures. From his letter, it | found applicable for singing, may also be used by the shareholders who 
appears that ‘ conversions,” to a vast amount, have occurred in the | are beginning to sing out pretty loudly for their dividends, as well as 
British Navy, This announcement may lead some to suppose that a |for the directors, who have been obliged to sing rather small dering 
great many of our ships have gone over to Rome; whereas, very few | the last twelvemonth. 
of them have gone anywhere except to Jericho, The conversion of bad | We hope the music of the wires may have the effect of restorin 
vessels means turning men-of-war into convict and coal hulks, lazarettos | harmony to the railway world, which has long been out of tune, and 
and recsiving ships, and even in‘o fire-wood, by breaking them up, and | which has lately been acting by no means in concert. 
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GOOD CHEER TO LADY FRANKLIN. 


; se ” 
* LOUIS NAPOLEON AND HIS ~ COUNCIL. Be of courage, Ledy ! still, though tried, 


CaticuLa wished that his enemies had but one neck among the whole of them, ainiain the trusting heart, 

but Louis Napoteon goes further, and wishes bis Ministers to be without any The faithful Consort’s 

ps at all. ; If _ hcg yr pag hc a his poliey would be apaeon peoie en So as befits a gallant sailor’s bride. 

for he would be likely, if the well-known adage is true, to secure good members, be . er? 

by taking care to select women by virtue of their headlessness. Yet Thy bates i aac ee tidings lack, 

pcp Have left no happierclue; 
TAA AN WY Nh iii * n But not a sign of shipwreck marks their track. | 
YD VULNS | 

’ co pete Sound were the barks those hardy hearts that bore ; 


Soon may we see again 
Him and his iron men 


In joy and honour stsnd on England’s shore. 


Think of the brave who sought their kindred band, | 
| ice illimitable bound, | 
| And drifting o’er the vast profound, 


| 
NAPOLEOUSS | 


Freed on a sudden by a viewless Hand. 


That Hand of might, outstretched upon the sea, 
That broke the frozen continent 
Wherein those mariners were pent, 

Lady ! may send thy husband back to thee. 


aoe sucills 
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CHESS, THE CHEAP DEFENCE OF NATIONS. 


Mr. Staunton, the Mighty Shah of Chess, has been 
» retained as Standing General by the Peace Society. He 
| is, In future, to fight all England’s battles with foreign 
powers. This mode of warfare will be much cheaper than 
the present; and, in the end, every way as efficacious. We 
now pay, it appears, £47,000,000 annually for wars past 
and wars in prospect. Now, a thousandth part of this sum 
HM will pay a shag handsome salary to Curss-GENERAL Stavn- 
) . . | w= TON, finding him a most efficient staff, besides his Board. 
a!) aS It cannot be forgotten that ths hero Staunton had his 
'Chess Waterloo in Paris a few years since; though— 
we blush for the meanness of Parliament in some matters— 
not a farthing has hitherto been granted to the victor for 
the purchase of a single rood of estate; neither has he 
been called to any House whatever, either as Knight or 
Bishop. However, the better sort of glory is its own re- 
ward, and of this sort is Chess. 
_Cuess-Generat Staunton having received his commis- 
CO sion at the hands of Friend Gurney—(who has calculated 
the a sinc of eae ys aie bie 5 Soe: frac- 
AQT PR AT Q tion)—has wholly rem ed his forces. new Chess- 
AWFUL WRECK IN THE WESTERN ROADS. men have a peculiarity, beautifully significant of their 
enlarged object,—the pacific defence of England. Hence- 
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If there should bea series ot historical pictures grow out of the career of 
Louis Napotron, we should suggest that a sifting of his Council could not be 
more truthfully represented than by a painting showing his Ministers in a headless 
condition, in accordance with that state of moral decapitation, to which they have | 
been doomed by the President’s determination to permit the use of no head but 
his own. 


Ir is not often that our columns are devoted to the annals of disaster; but : 
a wreck has recently occurred in the Western Roads which we feel it our painful oe jes scape okt be plage pene ok fought. In 
duty to chronicle. ‘I'here had lately been Jaunched from the Onmibus dock-yards | sail ts owever, ad yt oa ain Se lee eo move 
a remarkable bit of craft, in which there was indeed as much cunning as cratt; for | i alsin oe 8 the hit “er git: th — 
the ostensibly new teak-built Kensington ’Bus was nothing more than an old Chelsea Th pat pee SEII be t fla “ of ee Re “as ayer. 
hull cut ried u - the — adopted in our ail greg Siar eoate® ES cs anit € Lavour ol gunpow give a 
ments. 1e had been repainted from stem to stern, with a new figure-head, an pee ‘ 
enormous @d, stuck ions her gib; and having been fitted up with one-and.a-half- | My icine smile id he ops gs oe 
horse power, was manned with ‘wo boys, one fore and another aft, for the Ken- C of Oli CBesO a the or ms C - a a s8 
sing’on mail and female service. She had been on the station for the last week  Aotan 0 ‘Really’ aa, ij a eee ht ae rgd 
or so, and nothing remarkable had been discovered about her, except that she | jhcir Shield ae wens Saha € e s A the Sc ee 
rolled a good deal when heavily laden, and pitched occasionally when fairly under | “0° f 3 at ee aS Ghetle ea = res reg | 
weigh wish-« fall cargo, . Dottary Brisct. ‘The Bishops ‘are filletted with Pabs 

She was one day last week carrying her full complement, amidst remarks : | 


Leaves, and the Pawns are wonderful likenesses of dis- 
anything but complimentary from the crews of the opposition craft, and had passed | tinguished Members of the Society of Friends. We recog- 


the new straits of the modern Gibraltar at Grorce Hupson’s bay, without any | nised among them SamuveL GuRNEY, CHARLES GILPIN 
thing particular having happened. She had, however, not gone very far along the | Jou Bricut. JosEpH STURGE. and others. j 
Western Roads when, in trying to avoid the shingles which lie in shoals about the] On the first war that may break out between France 
spot, she gave a lurch to the leeward, and whilst yard-arm and yard-arm with one of | and England. GengraL STAUNTON will take the field, | 
the Northern-lights, belonging to the Gas Company, she gave aroll, and her one- vitae down either in the Gardens of the Tuileries, or the | 
and-a-hal'-horse power having failed, she pitched forwards on to her figure-head, and Palais Royal, before the enemy. Of course, during the 
the hawser coniing off each horse, they scudded for a few yards under bare poles, | campaign—that may extend over half-a-dozen games—all 
when in an instant the whole concern turned over on to her beam ends, and an | 


€ relations will cease between the two countries. The 
immediate wreck was the consequence. No recklessness is attributable to the games, however, being played out, peace will be settled 
parties in charge, who behaved throughout with wondrous coolness, for they coolly upon the like satisfactory basis as that which ever results” 
asked the passengers to keep their seats, though the whole of those who were 02 | from an a peal to arms. | 
deck and occupied the fore part were thrown on to the mud bank in the vicinity.| Who shall prophesy events from the present state of 
Several hats were picked up by the natives, who rushed to render assistance, and | Continental polities? Who shall say how soon Cress- 
humanely scraped, with a road scraper that chanced to be close at hand, the coats | GewepaL STAUNTON may be called into play? However, | 
of those who, in addition to their natural crustiness, had a crust of mud forming} |et the call be made when it may, we have in the past the 
rapidly all over them, liveliest hope for the future. A statue is still wanted in 

We understand neither craft nor cargo had been insured, and the Elder Brethren | Trafalgar Square. After a few campaigns, Coess-GrenERat | 
of the ‘l'rinity House have protested against the Younger Brethren—the conductor | STAUNTON, as one of his own Koi ts, may take the oppo- 
was a mere boy—being employed on these perilous voyages. site corner to GEORGE THE FourRTH. 
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SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE. 


Scenz 7.—The jettée at Boulogne, with 
the Folkestone boat alongside. The 
jettéa is crowded with fishermen, fisher- 
women, DOUANIBES, small soldiers, 
promenaders, touters, COMMISSION- 
AIRES, J°c., ¥c., every one talking’ at 


Hotel de Bruxelles! 
. | Hotel des Bains ! 
4th Commtsstonaire . J Thomass’s Hotel ! 
524 Commissionatre. | Hotel d’ Angleterre. 
6¢4 Commissionaire. [ Good Hotel, Sare. 
[The noise gradually becomes Babel-like—Materors, DovanrEns, 
M ttes, COMMISSIONAIRES, all talking ‘at once, and every 
one bent on preventing every one else from doing anything, while the 
steam-pipe and safety-valves begin screaming and roaring on their 
own account, 
tected Female (in agony of terror at the row). Oh, gracious good- 
Has anything blown up: 
Easy-going Passenger. A\\ right, Ma’am; it’s only the Frenchmen. 
They always do it, (Recognising friend.) Hollo! there’s Tomkins! Hoy 
—Tomx1ns ! [Pantomime expressive of recognition. 

Mate. Now—shore—here, Ma’am. 

[Directs UNPROTECTED FEMALB #0 ladder from deck to-jetly. 

Unprotected Female. What, up there P ‘Oh, I never can— 

Funny oes (springing forward). Pooh, Marm—I’m Herr 
Diavolo—come along—I’|i see you up— par 

Unprotected Female (clinging to him). Oh, thank you, Sir. 

Panny Passenger (imitating Showman). Now then—ladies and gentle- 
men—fer the terrific ascent—with fireworks ! 

Douanter (seizing UNPROTECTED FEMALE by a voluminous bag or 
reticule, which she adheres to). No baggage. Votre sac-de-nuit, ame ! 

Unprotected Female. It’s only my bag, Sir! 

Funny silage It’s one net pers e, A oon le shige 

Douanter (getling tmpatient). Defendu d’emporter les baggages. 
Cré—é—é femme! Laissez donc. 

[Twitches the bag from hand of UNPROTECTED FEMALE, and drops 
4 ioe the deck, among the luggage—a crash as of broken glass is 
eurd. 

Unprotected Female (trying to clasp her hands as well as her footing on 
the ladder will permit), Ol, the sherry! all among my night-caps and 
things. 
ne he ts carried triumphantly up the ladder by Funny PassEnGeR, t2 

a state of mental prostration. 
Hotel du Nord— 


U1 


ness e 


«| Des Bains— 
All the Commissionaires ; 
Hotel d’Angleterre— 
mi netis Srom each Thomass’s Hotel— 
Bere pee Teen. Hotel de l'Europe, &c. 
Ici, Madame! &c., &c., &c., &c. 
sé ter. A droite, les voyageurs ! 
Qnd Douanier, A gauche, les étrangers ! 


Unprotected Female (paralysed by the tamult of unknown tongues, 
waving a card fuint’y). Mrs. Larkins’s Establishment. 

4 Commissionaires (from different directions). Ici, Madame. C’est 
moi, Madame ! 

6 Commissionatres. Hétel da Nord! Hotel des Bains! Hétel d’An- 
gleterre! &c., &c., &c. 

lst Douanter (to UNPROTECTED FEMALE, who ts blocking up the way, 
niger) A!lons—Madame—en face. 

w Douanser (from behind). Allez donc—or—r—r—ré nom d’un chien 


Several Douariers and Porters (sensible 


—allez. Dis—donc, Barrists—a la large ! 


Five kanied Passenger (slightly pushing her behind). Now, Ma’am ; easy Mus, 
si 
(with tnbense polilencsa), Walk up, Ma’am—walk ap! : 


t. 
Funny Pa ( 
Just a going to begin ! 


On  — ——  — ———e 
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the top of his or her votce, apparantly. 


to everybody else. 

lst Matelot. Largnue & bord—Ohé. 
Hissez — His—s—s—ez! Cr—e—r— 
r—ré matin! Ohé! 

Qnd Matelot (on paddie-box). Gere—a 
—bord! Lar—guez— : 

3rd Matelot (on pier). Ohé. Die—done 
—Marie! Ohé—le Douanier—Ohé. 


of ax obstacle). Vite—en fies | 
e! Ohé. 
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Unprotected Female. Oh, Mrs. Larxtns’s Establishment ! 

[She ts seized by DOUANIERS, and passed tnto Custom-house. 

Bae. oe of Bureau des Passe-ports. Votre passe-port, Madame, s’il 
vous plait. 

Unprotected Female (wresenting a card). Mrs. LARKins’s Establish- 
ment, if you please ? 

Head Clerk (impatiently). Passe-port, Madame. 

Unprotected Female (acaktxg to her stémation). Oh, yes; my passport. 
(Instulutes a rapid investigation of the most stngular receptacles about her 
dress.) It’sin my pocket—here it is—no—that ’s—oh, here—no, it isn’t. 
(Clasping her hands.) Ob, whereever is it P 

[Falls into an agony of self-examination. 

Head Clerk. Comment—Madame n’a pas de passe-port ? Miss have 
no passe-port! Arrétez Madame un instant. 

[Head Clerk proceeds to dispose of other passengers, viktle Unrro- 
TECTED FEMALE 19 taken into temporary custody by two 
DovanIERs. 

_ Head Clerk (to Kasy-conre PassENGER). Votre passe-port,, Mon- 
sieur. Hm! hm! hm! (Meads.) Enrégle. Passer. 
[zit Kasy-corne PaseRnceEr. 

(Jo Funny PassewGER.) Passe-port, MonsieurP Signalement ? 

» hm—hm! Visage,, e. Front, ordinaire. » idem. 
ay com: res Ga. ‘ 7. = 

any Passenger. Quite » heamonic: ordinary! Supper singin 

after the play. Extraordinary! Ha! ha! 7 
(Exit, leaving an in ion of hts insanity among the authorities. 

Unprotected Female (during the above incidents has been profound! 

affected by a sense of her stisation).. Ob! Lknow. (4 ray of hope lights 


up her features.) My bag—my. bag 
[Makes a rush for the door. 
Head Clerk. Arrétez! 
(UNPROTECTED FEMALE ts captured and brought back by DoUANIER. 


Unprotected Female (struggling). It’s in my bag. Oh! please let me 
have my bag—in the boat—a black silk bag, full of sherry. 


nier, Ah! in the of M : it is, the bag of 
Madame P 
Unprotected Female. Gracious goodness knows: it was taken awa’ 


from me; and they ’ve broken the bottle—I know they have. (Lagyage 
brought in. UNPROTECTED FEMALE perceives her bag.) There! there! 
the little bag. (DOoUANIER seizes a black leather bag of large size.) No! 
—no !i—the little one. (Har bag is recovered, very moist and clammy.) 
Here, here! (She A riyy her hand into it, and brings out a brush, a 
cap very wet, a handful of broken glass, and a damp document.) There’s 
my passport—all over sherry. Oh dear, dear! 
cad Clerk (unfolding passport with some difficulty). Signalement—hm 
fsa ot Mak trente-cing:; Comment? tirety-five—Madame’s age 
irety-five 
Unprotected Female (slightly blushing). Thirty-five last. birth-day. 
(Heap CLeRk shakes his head doubtfully.) Oh, I assure you, Sir, it’s 


mine. ; 
Head Clerk (smiling). C’est bien—c’est bien. . 
Proceeds to make out the passe-port provisoire. 
Unprotected Female. Oh, do give it me back, please. (Heap CLERK 
offers pusse-port provisoire.) No, no; that’s not mine. J got it at the 
office in Poland Street, and I must have if, or theyll take me up. 
Mr. Jones told me they ’d take me up. 
Head Clerk (collecting himself to explain the thing to her in English). It 
shall remit to you—a Faris—yes—it shall remit to you. 
Unprotected Female. Ob, please, give it me back again. I’Jl get it 
dried! do, please. 
ai eee (pridiag kimse'f on hte English). Rassure you, Madame, 
ia in régle. 
Unprotected Female. In what, please, Sir? it’sonlv sherry. Indeed, 
it’s ny sherry.—Nasty things! ([Ruefully contemplates the damp bag. 
Head Cierk (losing his patience altogether). Assez, Madame. Assez 
comme ¢a. | 
(Ist DovaniEer attempts fo remove her gently, while everybody gives 
ran explanation at ths same time in French, which she does 
not understand, . 
Unprotected Female. Ob, but my lugzgaze—I must. have my luggage. 
(She ts pub outside, and fulls into the hands of the COMMISSION AIRES. 
All the Commissionatres. Hotel du Nord, Madame! Hotel de Brux- 
elles! Hérel des Bains! &c., &. 
Unprotected Female (wildly waving her card). Oh! Mus. Larxrns’s 
Boarding Establishment for Families, please ! ne 
Daring Commissionaire. That’s me, Madame. Par ici, Madame. Vos 
clefs, Madsame—Your keys ! 
Snatches bag from UNPROTECTED FEMALE, aad exiricaies a ire- 
mendous bunch of kays. 
Ungrotectes Female (sn the last extremity of suffering). My kevs! 


2 


My keys! My rt, and my luggage, and my keys! Oh! 
| Lancine's Retabliehment for Families. Oh! naniphody do. 
please, someboiy, . 

(She is surrounded by COMMISSIOWATRES, end the Scona cloees ugon 


her despair. 
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“ Now I parwy say, BILL, THAT AIR BEAST OF A DOG 18 A GOOD DEAL MORE PETTED THAN | 
You orn I sHouLtp BE.” — 
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NOTHING CAN COME OF NOTHING. 


THERE have lately come into fashion in 
musical circles some German compositions 
called “Songs without words.” These must be 
an immense improvement on the productions 
of our modern sip ballad writers, whose 
songs would have been unobjectionable had 
there been no words introduced into them. 
We ourselves have serious thoughts of bring- 
ing out a volume of these songs without 
words, for we often feel within us that we 
are a muffled Moors, or a tongue-tied TEn- 
NYSON at least, and if the public would only 
accept our songs without our being under the 
necessity of furnishing the words, we should 
acquire the reputation of a “mute,” but not 
an “inglorious Mitton.” The priociple of 
songs without words is not quite a new one, 
for we have long been accustomed on the 
stage to jokes without point, and plays with- 
out characters. It is nothing more than the 
old story of Hamle¢ without the Priace of 
Denmark over again, and though the public 
has taken very warmly to these songs with- 
out words, the idea is not entitled to any 
praise on the point of novelty. _ 


Encouragement to Farmers. 


In the Diggings it is well‘known there is 
an utter absence of Protection, so that 
individual has to take care of himself; and 


yet, there is no place in the world where the 


commands a better price. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN. 


Ir’s all of the Sea-Sarpent, as late we did ’ear say, 

Wich appered aboard the Diddleus, and bold Cart’x Maxewar: | 
-There ’s ekal truth in other tails of sites by sailors seed, 

Sich as them tails of Mermaids, with ’air just like seaweed. 


It ’s of a hawful story, mates, wich well we know it’s true, 
All of the Flying Dutchman I’! spin a yarn to you. lS 
It’s off the Cape, in the wind’s eye, when it do blow a gale, 
Jib-boom to truck, a cloud of duck, you see that wessel sale. 


There ”s landsmen says as how this Flying Dutchnan’s all a flam; 
But they ’ll believe it, now, my lads, or I a Dutchman am. 
For wot ’s one Fiyiag Dutchman as off the Cape we meet, 


To all the Flying Dutchmen a-rated in our fleet ? 


"Twas the Britannia, Captain BULL, a good ship as you know, 
Was cruising in the Channel], when the Zimes great guns did blow; 
And Apmrrat Napten, being on board, his glass set to his eye, - 
When four hundred and fifty sail he all at once did spy. 


says he, 


‘* From ordinary they ’ve comed out to sail upon the sea. 


& 


Kwire and Forx Mzwonres.—Sm. Peter Lavere always comes 
out conspicuous on great occasions. He is no more to be confounded 
with humbler individuals than is the zebra at the Zoological Gardens 
with the wild ass of the desert. No: he is ever very marked and 
very fine. On the death of the Quzzn Dowaczs, a Court of Alder- 
men was, of course, convoked “to express i's sense on the melanchol 
event.” Upon this Sm Prren “felt the greatest anxiety” to clu 
kis share of sense of condolence. And upon these grounds: th 


A’ Ffoksle Ballad.’ 


‘ 


It’s many a million pound they cost, but let them look for squalls, 
As grudges what it takes to mend them precious wooden walls.” 


But Apmreat Naprer shook his ’ead and turned his quid and spoke : 
“If them ain’t Flying Dutchnien I wish I may be broke. 
That there’s the British fleet as was, but many a year “twill be , 


-| Afore you see oneo’ that there fleet a-sailing on the sea. 


It was when we had thrashed the foe all in the year fifteen, 
Thirteen three-deckers we had then, as has never since been seen ; 
With two-deckers an ’undred and seventy and four, 

And a good four hundred smaller craft, wich now they is no more. 


There’s ne’er a one, mate, see these ships for to go down at sea, 
Nor took in action, neither, by the French enemy. 
And that’s wot puzzles me,” says he, “ and ort to puszsle you, 


To find out where the blazes them wessels is gone to. 


But them ’s the gosts of that there fleet, and ven it blows a gale, 
Right in the Admiralty’s eye you ’ll see them for to sail.” 
Then said Jonw BuLt as walked the deck, ‘“‘ That ’s the British Fleet,” | Jou Bui he swore and says, says he, “ Where they comed from well 


I knows, 


And blest if for the fature I don’t see where they goes.” 


QuEEN DowacezR had done “Ais the high honour of visiting the 
on-h his mayoralty.” But Sm Prrzr was not to be 
alone in his sorrow. Certainly not. For ALDERMAN HUMPHREY must 
contribate Ats “ grateful recollections,” inasmuch as he (HumPuREY) 
was, on the royal visit, Sheriff to ‘Lavnr’s Mayor! The marvel 
that any royal pereon soever should or could die, 
partaken of a déesner”? with such a Mayor and such 


Mansion-house in 


of the matter is, 
who had “ 
a Sheriff. 
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THE UPS AND DOWNS OF A PICTURE. 


I wave had many tumbles in my life—elevated to-day, and cut down 
to-morrow. If I were a mere common picture—an Art-Union daub of 
a thi I should not so much mind it, but when I tell the reader that 
Lam the chef d’auvre of my master—and he painted some hundreds 
in his day—{ do think my treatment is a disgrace to a country that 
professes so much love for the Fine Arts. haf 

I was nursed at the Royal Academy, when the Royal Academicians 
used to “hang out” at Somerset House. I need not say I was the 
pride of the Exhibition. ‘Thousands paid their shillings to see me, 
and thousands went away without having seen me, such was the crowd 
daily collected round me to pay homage tomy beauty. 

After three months of the test praise, I was carried in trimmph 
to my new home. It. was a triumph, for there I mixed with the best of 
English company. My merits were eagerly canvassed by my fellow- 
pictures, but always kindly, and I was bade welcome in t nO 

lowing manner by TurneER, and with such a gush of animal spirits 
from LanpsreR, Cooper, and others, that 1 felt quite proud of the 
profession to which I belonged. I recollect it was at the house of a 
gentleman, who had covered his walls with the choicest wall fruit, not 
only from LANCE, but from every member of the Royal Academy: this 
ntleman lived for Art, and his last act, was to bequeath us to the 
akon, indulging in the hope that the Nation would take every care 
of us. 
I cannot say that the Nation, as yet, has sufficiently appreciated the 
value of my master’s noble gift, but I ‘suppose a brighter day will dawn 
upon my fellow captives, who are at present pining and wasting away 
in a miserable little dungeon, several feet beneath the level of the 
ginger-beer fountains of Trafalgar Square. 


aires Hit / IN) NT 


Into this dark dungeon was IJ cruelly cast—several link-boys lighting 
the way—and there remained for several weeks perishing by square 
inches, for no other offence in the world than because I was a British 
pee, and my noble master was dead. In my agony I remember 

raming the ungenerous wish that I had been born a spurious HoLBEIN, 

for then I should have had a warm room, and the best accommodation 
upstairs, with the pick of the Old Masters. This base wish, however, 
was Only momentary; a feeling of shame stole over my classic features, 
and I then swelled with pride at the thought that I was a British 
Picture, and that some day my beauties would be brought to light. 

I don’t know whether it was this shame, or the pride, or the warmth 
of the pine or of my feelings, or whether it was a natural weakness, 
but all 1 know is, I felt a gra- 
dual softening of the brain, 
which ended, one foggy morn- 
ing, in my feeling my head was 
decidedly cracked. I have no 
doubt it was brought on by 
melancholy, from hanging too 
much upon the degradation of 
my position. I took to crying, 
my eyes were weeping the bit- 
terest oil of turpentine from 
morning to night, and my face 
got longer and longer every 

ay. 

_ The noise my head made as 
it kept splitting attracted the 
notice of one of the charwomen 
left in charge of the place; ; | 
and, upon a candle being brought, it was discovered I was all topsy- 
turvy, and that my eyes were down in my mouth, and that_my chin was 
buried in my waistcoat-pocket. __ 

To remedy this topsy-turviness, it was a pet to turn me upside 
down. I was accordingly set upon my head, with my heels dangling 
in the air. ‘This, however, did not ye ae the condition of my frame ; 
and my new position only had the effect of turning my nose, from a 


most | b 


beautiful Roman, into the most decided turnup. But I felt myself 
ers 


snubbed in more ways than this. It was true the shar 
tivity could not witness my disgrace, 
and I was afraid to speak lest they 
should distinguish from my voice how 
thoroughly I was “down in the mouth.” 
My sufferings, however, were none the 
less. Llost every bit of colour. Iwas 
washed, towelled, rubbed and scrubbed 
all over with every sort of brush; but 
they could not make me myself again. 
I grew worse; a dark eruption spoilt 
my little remaining beauty; and soon 
I had not a feature which, let them 
turn me up or down, was recognisable. 
I was quite black in the face, as if it 
had been painted originally with a lead- 


of my cap- 


rush, 

One last effort was made. A sapient 
Doctor, who had taken his degree of 
R.A., discovered that my colour had 
disappeared only from its sinking too 
deeply into the canvas. “If you put 
the picture, therefore, on the ground, with its face towards the floor, 
depend upon it, its colour will all come backagain.”” I was accordingly 
laid flat on my stomach for a fortnight, and heavy catalogues of defunct 
Exhibitions were placed on my back, to press the colour through, but 
this process answered no better than the one of hanging me by the heels. 
I am now a perfect skeleton,—so wasted away, that any one can see 
through me. Life isnot yet extinet, and I use my last breath to save 
the companions of my captivity from the same horrible fate to which I 
have fallen the first martyr. If they are not quickly taken out of that 
abominable dark hole, you may take my dying word for it, that every 
picture there will soon be, like myself, on its last hooks. 


——— see 
sr 


HANDWRITING AND CHARACTER. 


ORTUNE-TELLING has fallen to a dis- 
count. Horoscopes are a drug in 
the market, and even the feeblest- 
minded maid-of-all-work is reluctant 
to part with her pence to see her 
future husband in a looking-glass. 
The Vauxhall Merlin can searcely 
| secure his three-penn’orth of rum to 

_ keep the cold out as he sits in his 
cave, ready to cast nativities at two- 
pence per nativity; but a “new 
dodge” has lately been started, 
which for audacious humbug is 
uite on a par with all the rest of 
the impostures that have robbed 
imbecility of its pence or its pounds. 
The “‘ dodge ” to which we atlude is 
an undertaking by sundry adver- 
tising experimentalists on public credulity to tell the character by the 
handwriting in return for a certain amount in silver or in postage 
st 


amps. 
As a test of the value of these ‘written characters, we may mention 
the little fact of an individual having been desirous to test the accuracy 
of two professors, and having received from each a totally different 
character, while from one of them, who had been written to twice, there 
proceeded two characters, totally at variance with each other, of the 
same applicant. If we may be allowed to take the liberty of g 
the character of one of the professors in his handwriting, we should be 
disposed to give him the benefit of the following :— 


“The hand before us is an old hand, or, to use a more appropriate 
phrase, the writing indicates a knowing hand. We should be disposed 
to say that such a hand might claim kindred with light-fingered qualities 
to a certain extent, and would have a finger in any pie without being 
at all particular. Perhaps, however, we should be coming nearer to 
the mark, in our estimate of the character of the Professor in this 
case, if we were to say that, judging from his handwriting, in which he 
has placed in black and white the proof of his own process being utterly 
deceptive, he may be said to have no character at all.” 


Rules for Observance in Ordinary Life. By an Irishman. 


1. Never do to-day what you can put off till to-morrow. 

2. Never do anything yourself you can get another to do for you. 
3. Always spend your money before you have it. ; 

4. Always buy anything that’s cheap, whether you want it or not. 
5. Always bap. the worst of a bad bargain. 


Digitized by GO0o0g le 


AWFUL INSTANCE OF PERCEPTION OF CHARACTER IN AX . 
INFANT PRODIGY. 


Prodigy. “* Mamma ! 


PREPARATIONS FOR THE MASQUERADE. 


ETER SuitH (of Her Masesty’s Government 
Offices) has shaved off his whiskers in order 
to give every effect to his new costume of 
We ae Great things are expected of 

MITH. 

Captain Waste (of the Lumber Troop) 
> has given up his intention of going in his 
“@)) uniform, as it has been intimated to him that 

’ he will incur his Colonel’s very serious dis- 
leasure if he does any such stupid thing. 
APTAIN Wasule, sooner than tarnish the 
reputation of the brilliant corps to which he 
has the honour of belonging, generously re- 
uished his idea at once, and will go now 

as a Bottle of Wannen’s Blacking, into 
which he intends throwing his whole body 
and soul. From what we have heard of 

Wasuie, he is just the man to do it. 

Young Lams, who has just been entered 
at Gray’s Inn, will go in his new wig and 
g0 wn. His object in assuming this difficult 


= is to acoustom himself to his new 
Pr ession, as it 1s Lams’s proud ambition 
to take the lead at the Old Bailey. 

Avucustus_ Spooner, who has his letters directed always to the 
Erectheum Club, talks of foin as a Lamp-post. Spooner will, of 
course, be the post himself, ant admirably, we think, he will carry it 
out. His only fear is that the gents will be climbing. up him to light 
their cigars. To guard against this, he has su in persuading two 
noble young friends of his, who aleo have their letters directed to the 
Erectheum Club, to spon pany him as a couple of policemen in plain 
clothes. This not inelegant costume was decided upon, after great con- 
sultation, BE SrOonee and his noble friends, as being the one in which 
they were the least likely to be recognized, and we hope every , On 
Friday evening, will congratulate them on their happy choice. | 

The handsome WELLINGTON SKREYMER will disport, on this occa- 
sion, a handsome new, transparent, crimson, lace-work shirt-front, to 
which he has been devoting his energies and his pocket-money for the 
last six months. His first thought was to have gone as a tremendous 
muff, but he was foolishly ed from this character, which would 
have fitted him to ajhair, upon the absurd plea that he might as well 
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Loox ! pgre, peng Para! ” 


THE GLUT OF GOLD. 


' Tuose who have really a thirst for gold 
have nothing to do now, but to go and have a 
drink, as they would from a cup of coffee, at 
the Bank coffers. They are, it seems, actually 
overflowing with me currency, and we 
shall expect shortly to see the streets literally 


paved with the abundant ial. It is 
averred p paniey without contradiction that 
the Bank has got its quite full of 


soy ervlens. for which no use can be found ; 
and, side by side with this fact, is the almost 
incredible truth that a first-class bill, drawn 
by BrieFiess on Dunvup, is actually going 
begging for discount through the market. 
The two things seenr incompatible, but so it 
is ;—Threadneedle Street groaus with gold, 
while Duxvr’s paper is | idle everywhere. 
Will no great financial operator take the 
matter up ? or let him take one of the Bills up 
first by way of experiment ! 


British Ships sent to the Dogs. 


Sm CuHantes Napier declares that— 

“ Lorp Spencer's Admiralty built a whole lot of 
flat and useless gun-brigs, and named them after his 
lordship’s hounds.” 

We think the Admiralty, in the high spirit 
of compliment with which they christened 
such barks, ought to have compelled all their 
crews to wear brass collars. 


ALARMING INTELLIGENCE. 


Mr. G. P. R. James has announced a new 
work as ‘‘ One a Thousand.” Think of 
that! Nine hun and ninety-nine of his 
books to follow ! 


BLES PorRince, of Sergeant’s Inn, will not go home on 
Friday evening, as he has a very heavy case to get up, and sooner than 
disturb the house at a late hour, thinks it better to sleep that night at 
his Chambers. Supper for ten has been ordered to be sent in at nine 
o’clock from the Sussex. 

Innumerable husbands, young sons, visitors, lodgers, are rackin 
their brains for the most paul e excuses, that will enable them to as 
with the best face for the latch-key on Friday. All wives should 
look at invitations, and conversaziones, and scientific experiments 
for that evening, with an eye of the greatest suspicion. 


THE GARDEN GROUNDS OF ENGLAND. 


Tue Garden Grounds of England! how hopeful they appear, 

When all things else are aeealie at winter tims of Wear i 

For though the summer foliage no longer lends its screen, 

The earth still wears her uniform of vegetable green ! 

The Cabbage Rows of England! how gaily they deploy, 

Hine ranks . ston ipesegunel les on ee and deroy 
regiments of native greens, which eloquen' 

Of dishes rich and savoury—of bubble and of ae ! 

The Cel’ry Heads of England! how airily they rise, 

High up above the trenches where the root they spring from lies: 

Types of the true nobility—barsting by force of worth 

Out of the low position of circumstance and birth ! 

The Beetroot Beds of ce how sturdily they shoot, 

The leaves the hardy produce of a stout and stalwart root ; 

A rough and tough exterior serves but to cover o’er 

The rich internal saccharine—the sugar at the core ! 

The Endive Plants of England! how selfish is their plan, 

ppreading at first their arms about to catch at all they can ; 

Then shutting up within themselves—like hypocrites demure, 

With hearts as cold and white as snow, but wonderfully pure ! 

The Garden Grounds of England! how merrily they thrive ; 

They show there ’s always something to keep the world alive ; 

For hones deprived of Autumn’s fruits, and Spring and Sum mer 


owers, 
There ’s always green about the earth to brighten winter hours ! 
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CHARLEY FILLIP AND THE “ MORNING FLOATING BEER SHOPS. 8 ate 
CHRONICLE.” | } —_— 
~ hrough a contempt of more than 9 days t Ir SS 
Reesye Fut waste below “A eon i the Morniag Chronicle has NV I — 


written about my weights and scales as costermonger in the New Cut— 
I mean the person who’s called “Special Correspondent of the Metro- 
politan Districts.” In a shameful piece of writing about the respectable 
costermongers of this ancient city, he says— 

“ The profit is made up in deficient weight. I was shown pound weights varying 
from 12 to 8 uz., which are used according to the liberality or meanness of the purchaser. 
This, with the 2 oz. draught of the weighing machine, and the other ounce that is gained 
by the dealer placing the article at the extremity of the weighing pan, will reduce the 
huckster’s pound to 9 or 5 oz., according as he pleases.” 


Again, J/r. Punch, on periwinkles :— 


“ Periwinkles they sell Sd. a quart, and if they cannot get that sum for them, they 
call them at 1d per pint, and serve them out in a sbort measure. The measure is a 
pewter pint pot, with a tin lining made like a funnel. This is called a short pint, and 
is less than half the proper quantity.”, 


And last of all upon ‘“* cod-fish,” and short weight :— 


“The weight he was ‘working’ was 12 oz. to the pound. My informant told me he 
knew this, becanse he had borrowed his 12 oz. pound weight that mons: This, with! «= 
the draught of 2 oz. in the weighing machine, and the ounce gained by placing | >} 
| the fish at the end of the pan, would bring the actual weight given to 9 oz. per | Bit 
pound, and probably he had even a lighter pound weight ready for a ‘scaly’ 
customer.” 

Well, Mr. Punch, as the eyes of all the world’s been set upon me 
by this charge of using false weights, and not caring a pi: about my 
measures, or my balance,—I’ve begged a few of my friencs to write 
me their notions upon the matter, and to speak to my character as a 
costermonger, of thirty years’ calling. It’s not my case alone, but the 
case of every costermonger, out of whose cod-fish and periwinkles—I 
mean his character—any man, with an iron pen in his‘ hand, may cut | 
himself a dinner. 1 might print a precious lot, but I let you off 
with the following. (Please mend the spelling.) 


Some of the River Steamers plying between Dyers’ Hall and West- 
minster Bridge have, we are told, been converted into floating beer- 
shops, or public-houses, and have been licensed accordingly. As it is 
not everybody that likes to find himself in a tap-room when he fancied 
he was entering a steamboat cabin, it is expedient that the hoisting of 
a al racer be A ‘a ans a Ada pees pobre or or ere ae 
. ° . es ents. ere shou a notification there 1s a goo 
retina Le mer Gide fale epi ut says ene them skitlegroundin tho bold; aud a tar should be erecrd acres th 
bat flare up a dieu the Uni Rs : >; deck, while an ordinary public-house sign should depend from the 


Letter from WiLL1AM M1zzE, Costermonger. 


** Pavement, New Cut. 
“ My DEAR CHARLEY,— You ’re as innocent as the babe that may never 


= ; funnel. 
Yours, my dear Caz xey, for life, “The Old King Coal” would be a good name for one of these con- 
“ Wittiam Mizz1x.” 


cerns ; and as things, as well as men, “should be what they seem,” we 
oo hope these river public-houses will at once adopt the external lems 
From SaMuUEL Rassits, Costermonger. ea es of their real character. 
, - "Hog Lane. 

**DEaR CHARLEY,—I have examined your periwinkle pot ; an honester 


pot never broke the bread of life. It hasn’t a bit of tin in it, —what there 
1s, is all silver. “* Yours for ever, 
“* SAMUEL Rassits.” 


From ROBERT WHELKs, Costermonger. 


LOGIC AT REIGATE. 


Tue following aneway logical plea for Protection was put forward, 
according to the Times, 
Reigate meeting :— 

“ They rejoiced that Protection was blown to the winds, but did they know that the 
principle was almost a universal law of Nature ?” 

Well then, one would think, we should Jet Nature take her course, 
and leave her law to regulate Protection as it does the wind, so that the 
very wisest plan is, absolutely, to blow the former to the latter. 

R. ROBINSON added :— 

“Did not all in the creation require Protection, from the QUEEN OF ENGLAND to the 
meanest of her subjects, and even the meanest of all created things?” 

Certainly : may we never be deprived of that Protection which her 
Majesty requires, together with poor people and insects. 

your sake), Sut the practical consistency of the meeting beat even Mz. RoBINSON’s 
“Ropert Wueixs. logic. In one of the resolutions it was moved, 
. “That the agricultural, colonial, and other interests presen 
- PS., and private. Send me back my 12 ouncer.” se gle involved in intense euforing vad difieulty, aa are fant pier a cat 
tal condition of general distress an n.” 
| On the foregoing, the 7imes report furnishes this pregnant com- 
NEWTON CONFUTED. mentary :— 


Ws are SOrry to be at ingue with such a great sett de Newrox, dpa ee eee 
or SignoR New-TONE‘as the Italian image-boys respec ealgna Comes the: Reims apricaliarats t starvi We beli 

him when they offer him for sale in plaster of raris, but we really must me; whe iveigate agriculturists are not starving. 6 believe 
deny the universality of his rule aan the earth’s attraction. Let any pan d mean to petition for a dissolution. It is to be apprehended that, 


se ey complain of their distress to the QUEEN, Hzz sTY will be 
one who doubts us go to Vauxhall when 4000 of the additional 5000 pleased to return the following eee :-—“ Pray, gentlemen, 


are put out by the rain or blown out by the wind; let him go to ie 
an agricultural meeting during a dull Protectionist speech ; let him | ¢ the White Hart the other day, what did you have for dinner ? 


enter the House of Commons when CHisHoLm ANSTEY is on his legs, ee 

and it will be admitted at once, tha} to these spots of earth the New- 

tonian rule does not always apply, for, on the occasions described, they A PROMINENT BODY. 

Possess no Attraction whatever. We are sony to overturn in part the} Tue City of London Union is the only one in the oa he which 
great theory of the earth’s attraction, but there is no rule, from aj relieves the casual poor. Like the hea on the pedestal of NELson’s 
3-foot rule to a rule nisi, without an exception. Column, the Union stands out in bolc 


=. 


y a Mr. Rosinson the other day at the 


** Clare Market. 

“My pear Mr. CoaBies FILiir,—Treat with cold-drawn contempt 
—cold as castor-oil—what they say about the fish and weighing it ‘at 
the end of the pan.? You never did anything of the kind, for I’ve 
always watched you. On the contrary, it’s giving over-weight, that’s 
ever nae you low. If you hadn’t had the weakness to be unjust to 
yourself, and over just to all the world beside, you’d have rid in your 
carriage years ago, and been drawn by four piebalds. 


“Yours very sincerely (and a ae of the world 
or 


relief, 


MANNERS: ANDsCvsToms OF * ENGLYSHE-INJ849 N° AO 
ae Se i = 


= | | 
A PROMENADE: CONCERTE. 


Thursday, December 6, 1849.—Did set my Wife, toa Wretch ! this | and taking off their Hats was a noble Sight, and grand, the While, to’ 
Evening to mending my Socks, which is a pretty Employment for her | hear that ig ETE Anthem, till presently some most ridiculous and 
Leisure ; and myself to Drury Lane, to Monsteur Juiien his Concert. | impertinent Variations set all the House a laughing and some hissing, 
The first Part of the Concert all Dr. MenpELssoun his Musique, | and I do suspect Monsieur JuLuren had a special Audience this 
which I did long mightily to hear, and, so to do in Comfort, by a} Night, that would not away with such Tricks. Between the Parts of 
Ticket for the Dress Circle, cost me 2s 6d., but found the Seats all full, s, and 
and obliged to stand the whole While, which made me mad, but a/a great Press, and the House crammed to the Ceiling. Did visit the 
pretty full-eyed young Lady being forced to stand too, and close by me, | Refreshment and Reading Rooms, where young Blades and Lasses 
though with her Brother, did comfort me a little, not that she could | drinking of Coffee and eating of Ices, and some reading of the News, 
not sit, but that she was by me. Heard a Symphony that did well | and with Shrubs and Statues round about, and the House all White 
please me, seeming to lift me into the Clouds, and was mighty mystical | and Gold, and brightly lighted, mighty gay i and the Sparks jaunty, but 
and pretty; and the Musique in the Midsummer Night’s Dream did | not, I think, wearing such flaming Nec : the 
give me much Delight, the Twittering throughout the Overture putting | were wont. Did stay out the second Part only hecause curious to hear | 
me in Mind of Singing-Birds and Fairies and I know not what, and the | the Row-Polka, and heard some Musique of the PropAéte, full of Snorting , 
sleepy Passages very sweet and lulling. Mightily taken with the Pre- | of Brass Instruments and Tinkling of Triangles, and a long Waltz that 
lude to the Mock-Tragedy, Bottom his March, as droll Musique as I | did give me the Fidgets, and nothing wherein I could take any Delight 
ever heard ; but what did most of all delight me was the Weddin March, at all, save in Jetty Trerrz her singing of “ 7rad, trad.” which was’ 
a noble Piece, and I did rejoice therein, and do think to hire a Band to | pretty. At last, the Row-Polka played, and well-named it seemed to 
play it under our Window on my Wedding Day. Monsreur JULLIEN | be, and very droll and avigen tio Chiming-in of Voices and other 
in his white Waistcoat and with his Moustachios mighty spruce and as | monstrous Accompaniments, m : 

as ever, and did conduct the Musique, but so quietly in the first | But many of the Hearers did hiss, methought with Unreason, the 
art that I could scarce have believed it, and methought showed | Polka being no worse than any other Polka, but better, as less eupty, 
Reverence for the Composer ; which was handsome. But good Lack! to | having some Joke init. Home, the Wedding March running in my 
see him presently, when he come to direct ‘‘ God Sare the Queen,” | Head, and glad to find goou Musique drawing so great a Hokss 
flourish his Batoon, and act the mad Musician! All the Company rising | I do 


ee ee Sl a cee ee ee 


Printed William Bradbury, of No. 13, U Woburn inthe Parish of St. Pancras, and Frederick Mullet Evans, of No, 7, Chure4-row, te iN wington, both in (he 
O fee ta Lombard-street, the Frectnes of Whitefrlace, to che City of Leadon, avd Raviioned by thane at No. te, Plect-atiseU in the Purtoh of G1 Brie al a e Cit of 
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PUNCH TO THE FRENCH PRESIDENT, 


Mons. 12 Paesment, a 
I Have to a¢knowledge an act of enlightened cou on your 

part, towards my illustrious fe ow-countrymas, Mr. Rospert STEPHEN- 
SON, engineer, who, says your Moniteur, “has been named a Knight of 
the Order of the Legion of Honour.” Besides the courtesy, there is a 
delicate touch of satiré in the act—though, I fear, too delicate to be 
felt by the ruling powers of perfidious Albion. We don’t honour 
Literature, Science, or anything of that sort. e now and then 
acknowledee the existence of prodigious talent, when we happen to 
want it. We bow down and worship an Iron Duke, but we pay no 
distinction to an Iron Genius. The battle of Waterloo—the fact is 
now so historical, that you will pardon my allusion to it—was a splendid 
affair, no doubt; but, to my poor thinking, of much less unt to the 
Interests of mankind, than the tubular bridge across the Menai Strait. 
That is an iron victory of a somewhat nobler kind. However, nothing 
like gunpowder to make a reputation. Iron, founded into cannon, 

akes Dukes: iron, worked with the most marvellous skill, that even. 

omeric VULCAN must applaud and marvel at, calls for no distinction 
at the hands of Joun Bu... He just nods approval, and there an end. 
It must be confessed you do these things better in France. 

A few days ago, we paid off a couple of ships’ crews returned from 
the North Pole, making no more account of the gallant hardilood, the 
indomitable courage of the noble fellows—of courage exercised in the | 
holiest cause, than if they had been so many stokers of the Daisy | 
and the Moonlight, plying between London Bridge and Gravesend. 
I can chee ig other treatment for such heroes in France. Whiy, Sir, 
they would have received a national acknowledgment. They would 
have been banquetted at the. Hotel de Ville, or at the Invalides. Al 
Franee, in the person of the Minister of Marine, would have thanked 
the tars; sending them home with their hearts throbbing with a new 
love towards their country. We do nothing of the sort. No: we 
** accommodate ’—so say the newspapers—" the brave fellows at the 


ay-table.” We throw down their wages, and there an end. We 
charge as we would a waterman, who takes us from 
ttersea to Westminster. : 


And is this fault only the error of our Government ? Certainly not. 
Our journalists are tainted to rankness with it. They want mutual 
respect—mutual advocacy of the dignity of their calling. They spatter 
ink at one another, whilst they vainly endeavour to cover with many 
coats of whitewash—t{hough the black si come through—even an Old 
Bailey Barrister—(why is there not a Brazen Lectureship for the reward 
of living brass as well as the Golden ?) to the disadvantage of an honour- 
able feltow-labourer. The hireling of the Old Bailey is pure as a “rose- 
ii ped cherub:” the brother journalist is a knave who eats the bread 

lea, 


Feeling and Jamen‘ing this miserable want of public recognition of 
the olaims of genius—lamen'ing that those whose proper function it is 
toteach and vindicate the dignity of intellect, are too prone to ignore 
its noblest dues,—I learned with the greatest satisfaction that, with a 
delicacy honourable to yourself, and satiric of us, you have distinguished 
that great man—that wonderful conqueror of the impossihle—RoseRt 
STEPHENSON. His iron triumph will live when the triumphs of round 
shot shall have ended. 

However, Paris is now brought within nine hours of London, and we 
may by-and-by learn better. | the meantime, M. Le PRESIDENT, 
allow me sincerely to thank you, even for the Legion of Honour! 


Receive the assurance of my best consideration, 
PUNCH. 


elson Pillar. 


P.S. Carew has just finished his bas-reliefs for the 
get nothing 


Can you send jis anything? Depend upon it, he wi 
from us. 


—— eS 


THE LAP OF LUXURY. 


Luxury is generally supposed to have a very comfortable, as well as 
avery capacious lap, and, like an omnibus, there seems to be always 
room for one more, as if the taking up and setting down were #0 frequent 
as to admit of a place being always ready for a new occupant. We are 
afraid, however, that Luxury has not been a careful nurse lately, for 
vidi have tumbled out of her lap who had long been accustomed to 

ie in it. 

The Railway Mania caused many a /apsus from this desirable lap, and 
the fortunes are numerous which have become so de-lap-idated, that 
their former owners have been pitched completely out of the lap they 
have been accustomed to. For the wound inflicted by a downfall from 
such laps as these, the lapse of time furnishes the only remedy. 


A Pig's Whisper 


(Overheard at the Smithfield Cattle Show). 


“ Parnce ALBERT has got the prize again this year. Do you know I 
begin to’surpect there ’s a deal of gammon about his pigs?” , 
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NELSON’S “RELICTS” AND NELSON’S DAUGHTER. 


UnneEr this title, there is an appeal in the Z77mes, in the shape of a 
letter to the hero-worshippers—an appeal for ‘‘an old cook of Lorp 
Netson’s.” She is nearly She is very helpless. She has scarcely 
food to eat. The writer of the letter feels assured that her case has 
“ef to be made known, to be made different. ‘‘ Surely, even a cat that 
had belonged to Lope NeELson would not be suffered to want food, if 
persons knew of it.”’ 

We believe, with the ‘writer, that a cat of Nerson’s—a well-authen- 
ticated cat—a cat identified, and vouched for by the very best authority 
—would, at the moment, rejoice in a thousand benefactors and bene- 
factresses. We have little doubt that even the present Eaant Netsox 
himself would, to such a cat, afford food and shelter; even though 
the cat, from “‘ipereasing age and infirmities,” were unable to pay for 
such ald ane protratfon the tribute of a single mouse, There would, 
on all bas e Hittt® to fear for Netson’s cat; as for NELSON’s 
cook, we ¢an Only saf¥, we wish her better luck than has fallen to 
Netson’s child. But then kitchen bars have a better claim on the 
sympal hies Of some f lk,—far better, than any sort of bar sinister. 

Ano'het eorréspondent in the Zimes has given an aniusing account of 
one of N&EsoN’s sheep—a sheep, given with o' her live stock by Capramn 
Harpy, from the Victory, to Captain GrirritHs, then commanding a 
(rigate. This sheep the sailofs Would not have killed—they would 
rather forego fresh meat. The sheep was preserved, finally sent ashore, 
and “lived for sixteen years upoh Mr. Henry’s farm, and the visitors 
of Worthing used to go see thé animal that once belonged to the im- 
mortal and illustrious Newson.” Our Wondef js, that Nrzson’s 
reverend brother did not pounce upon the animal, batcher it, and flay 
it for ils Meat and wool Neeson left his “oné ewe lamb,” his 
Horatia, to the “care of his country,” and how—with shame, as 
saad i alti Ys ask it—how has the country responded to the noble 
confidence of ite tutelary hero P Honratta, for any care she has received 
of Neson’s ¢ountrymen, had better been a sheep. 


THE FAT CATTLE COMPETITION. 


— 

, 
Tz 
vam 
at 


THE Pompe oe for this grand annual affair have been all the year 
in training for the great event, and the result is, that many have arrived 
at the glorious goal of plethoric pinguidity. The contest has been 
somewhat the reverse of a race, for, inasmuch as the latter is decided 
by the rate at which the animals run, the victory in the enormous 
struggle of fatness, is to those who are hrought most effectually toa 
dead stand-still. 
Among the oxen, a mountainous brate, No. 19, who seemed quite 
unable, from obesity, to carry off anything, succeeded in carrying off the 
first prize of £30, though he y looked as if any one pound of the 
thirty would have been enqugh to prevent the poor suet-hearted ox 
from again ivhaling a breath of oxygen. It was a close pre 8 
between him and No. 4, who was so bulky that he could scarcely raise 
his head, but he lost the first place, by litting up his horns at a moment 
when it was a mere toss-up between the two animals. If the steer had 
only been able to steer clear of this movement, he would have had an 
equal chance with his rival. ; 
he pigs came out unusually strong this year, and some of them 
evinced more than ordinary intelligence; for they looked up with a 
speaking eye, as if to ask our admiration, and though, of course, they 
said nothing, we took it all for grunted. Hrs Roya, Hicuness PRince 
ALBERT succeeded, as usual, in obtaining several prizes, and though 
he only obtained a third prize for one of his pigs, it was beaten by a 
prodigy of obe:ity, whose asthmatic wheezing caused it to win by a 
short neck. The Kant of Rapnor obtained a gold medal for the best 
pen of pigs; and we only wish every nobleman were as happy with his 
pen as Lokp Rapnors. Among the implements a cep draining 
machine claimed particular attention—a fact that does not tally wit 
the declaration of the farmers that they are too deeply drained already. 


AN ANSWER IS REQUESTED. 


It was stated in the Zimes, that the Directors of a Railway Comp 
have effected insurances with the London Guarantee Society for the 
fidelity of 300 of their clerks. Query: At what rate of Interest would 
the Society guarantee the fidelity of Kailway Directors ? 


C 


" BOOT. SHOE. AND CORN MEASURE. — 


all right in a day or two—the leather would be sure to stretch.” 


stretchin 
measure 


itself, you are sowing the seeds of a plentiful corn crop, 
out as follows :— 
CORN MEASURE. 
1 Com , . . é ‘ ~ 
1 Bluster ‘ ; a A ; $e. es 
1 Quarrel ‘ ; F ‘ ‘ R - 
1 Kick ° ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ . ce: 
1 Night in the Station-house ‘ . cy ee 


One Quarrel. 
One Kick. 


SACRILEGE. 


WE take the following from the Yorkshireman -— 


“* Nearly £50 had been expended by a gentleman, formerly a Member of Parliament, 
in the funeral obsequies of his dog Pincher, which had been long ailing.” 


The paper: then on to enumerate the pomps of sepulture; a 
coffin, covered with black velvet, silver-headed nails and handles, and 
a solid silver plate! We ask why does not our contemporary publish 
the name of this late Member of Parliament—this criminal against the 
claims of suffering human nature? With the misery existing about us 
—the misery wilhering and crushing young and old—we would gibbet 
the offender’s name for the contempt of the world. We hold him 
guilty of sacrilege against the wretchedness of his fellow-man, and 
denounce him accordingly. 

“ The undertaker (continues the account) made, not an elm coffin covered with ordinary 
black cloth, but with real velvet, silver-headed nails and handles, and a solid silver 


ey te, on which was engraved, “ Pincher, for nine years the attached and faithful dog of 
G., Esq., Obiit 10th of October, 1849.” 


As “ W.G.” bas buried his dog with more than the lavish expense 
laid out upon a man, so when the offender departs from a world whose 
good ey so wretchedly misuses—so would: 
adog. “ 
of his reason, Can he be sane? 


"DHE BAY OF BISCAY INTERPRETED. 
A musical critic in the Morning Post, in noticing the Wednesday 


Concerts,” talks of “‘ Herr Formes’s interpretation of Davy’s nautical 


ballad “The Bay of Biscay.’ Inter 
suppose that Here Formes had a Ge 
to interpret that truly British ball.d. 


elation? How so? We must 
rman audience if he attempted 
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which, When gathered in, may be 


- makes One Limp and Bluster. 


One Sleep in the Station-house. 
One look foolishin the newspapers the next morning. 


YE SHIP BUILDERS OF 
ENGLAND. 


(After CAMPBELL.) 


Ye ship-builders of England, 
That load our native seas 

With craft not fit to brave a year 
The battle or the breeze : 

Such rubbish do not launch again, 
Top heavy, dull, and slow; 

As they creep through the deep, 
Whatever wind may blow. 


Lavies should be particular 
to have their shoes half a 
size smaller than their feet, 
and be also very careful, 
in case any questions are 
raised as to their being too 
tight, to say ‘“‘ Ohdear, no! 
they ’re much too roe ‘ 
for it is a most remarkable 
fact that no lady was ever 
known yet to wear a tight 
shoe. 


The soles of Ladies’ shoes 
should be made as thin as 
possible, for it stands to rea- 
son they last much longer, 
from the obvious cause that, 
as a lady is sure to catch 
cold with them, she will 
/ not be able to wear them, 
so long as she is confined 
to her bed, or in-doors. 


Gentlemen had better not 
go to the Promenade Con- 
certs with a new pair of 
boots, as the crowd is not 
generally very particular 
whose feet it treads upon, 
and the density of the mob 
makes it difficult to detect, 
much less punish, the de- 
linquent who has nearly 


crushed your favourite toe. — 
G tI t Ligh 
Bootmakers have great | FERVEs:. APE OROeE: See 


faith in their shoe-leather.| Wer were lately much startled by 
A tight pair of boots was| seeing a ‘ Revolution in Light ” 
never tried on yet but what | announced in a morning paper. For 
the suffering martyr was our part we are quite satisfied with 
assured “that it would be the existing laws of light as ex- 
But While the leather is coolly pounded by Newton, whatever may 

be our opinion of the enactment on 
that subject which emanated from Prtr. 
‘The freer the operation of the New- 
TONIAN laws of light, indeed, we 
think, the better, and therefore would 
remove all impedimenjs to it by repeal- 
ing the window-tax. 


The spirits of retrenchment 
Shall start from every wave, 
lor in the sea economy 
Through you has found a grave. 
Thousands and thousands you havesunk 
In ships that will not go ; 
For they creep through the deep 
Whatever wind may blow. 


The costly ships of England 
or fire-wood yet may burn, 
Tul to the models of the past 
Her shipwrights shall return. 
Then, then, ye clumsy ore: ead 
Our song no more will throw 
All the blame on your name 
Which now merits every blow. 


THE 


ANIMAL 'BIOGRAPHY. A SONNET. 
(Composed at the Smithfleld-Club Cattle Show.) 


Cressy, Poictiers meat Waterloo ! 
Watchwords, of Eng ’s blood and bone that tell, 
Your memories made my heart with triumph swell 
As I beheld the Briton’s future thew 
In beef yet breathing—pork and mutton too— 
At King Street’s Show. One Ox of giant size, 
K’en where he stood devoured by eager eyes, 
as the prime darling of the public view, 
The golden Medallist. *T'was o’er his head 
Wrote that on clover, cake, grass, turnips, 
Carrots, and meal of wheat he had been fed. 
Thus was his life a chronicle of meals. 
Who will record more memorable scenes, 
Reader, that our biography reveals ? , 


: CROWDED TO SUFFOCATION. 


E perceive by the advertisements and play-bills that one or more 
Theatres in London every night are “crowded to suffocation.” This 
is an awful fact, indeed, if it is a fact at all, and we implore some 
humane Member of the Legislature to move fora return of all the 
persons suffocated in any given week at any metropolitan play-house, 
The allegation cannot be mere puff, for the critics sometimes tell us, as 
they did the other day of JULLIEN’s Masquerade, that the place was 
‘* crowded to suffocation.” How long are our Theatres to be turned 
into black-holes of Calcutta, or how long are we to be horrified by the 
announcement of suffocations, which have no existence anywhere but 
in the criticisms (?) aud the tops of the playbills ? 


we have him buried like | . 
. G.” can only save himself from contempt at the expense Th 
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THE HORRORS OF BOXING DAY. 


J aS / 
Wy LAND 


yl “Tag 


(THE day is emey approaching when every one who wants at 
e 


Christmas what calls a Box, prepares to make a demand on 
Joun Butw’s chest. We have already noticed some of the most alarming 
symptoms of acontemplated attack upon our pockets, and all those 
who wish to get their hands in, are commencing their practice in this 
harassing species of rifle exercise. ‘The dustman begins to more 
loudly and more punctually for his dust, while he is already on the look- 
out for a dog with a dent (in one eye, to prove the eye-dent-it-eye of 
the “regular” claimant of our household ashes. The waits ‘are heard 
at midnight going through their classical quartette concerts on three 
trombones and a drum, and we know the result of this brazen conduct 
will be a demand on Boxing-day from “your constant waits,” who, in 
many cases, will have to wait long enough before they obtain the 
reward of their constancy. 

Our postman, whose independence all the year (although very much 
under-paid) has been so great that we have frequently mistaken him for 
a colonial minister in the Windsor uniform—which by the way is the 
postman’s costume to a shade—our postman, we repeat, who has all the 
year scarcely condescended to greet us with an odd nod, has, evidently 
with a view to his annual box, been making a series of low bows, 
which for some time we thought were ironically meant, until we re- 
membered the compliments of the season, and it occurred to us that 

another kind of compliment would be looked for in exchange. 


——— 


' MAGPIE MOURNING. 


~ Mr. Macpte deals in black and white. Mr. Macriz would make 
the most of his commodities. Mr. Macrix is a tradesman, and in the 
ursuit of thrift, will say anything. Mr. Macpie’s tongue—like the 
ongues of magpies—being cut with silver to be made eloquent. Do 
we blame Mr. Macrre? Certainly not. He picks up his early worm 
epee : royal grave, as in Magpie instinct bound to do. Magpies 
must live. 

Our que is with the Magpies—not of the shop, but of the Press. 
It is well enough for Mourning ie to chatter about “‘all-absorbing 
feelings,” the while he cocks his head, and has his cold blue eye upon 
the slit of his till; it is only the nature of the biped (not in feathers) 
to make his nest cozey and warm, at all ventures. Therefore, let 


———— —— —_— -__ — 


Our newspaper boy, instead of pitching our daily print into our area, 
as he has done since last | ay, without even troubling himself to 
ring the bell, has begun to stand at our door, vociferating, in a sonorous 
tone of voice, the word “‘ Pa—per,” with an emphasis which smacks 
strongly of an expec‘ation of the usual | agent The beadle, 
whom we have never seen since last Christmas, and whom, 
during the year, we are accustomed to regard as a myth, has 
come across us, like a phantom, in his gold-laced coat, with crim- 
son cape. nd we have heard of the bellman—a _ functio 
who comes, like the grottos, “only once a year,”—having purchas 
a rhyming dictionary, to enable him to come out sipnely in his 
“copy of verses” for the coming holidays. The milkman has begun 
for a while to put a little less of the pad/ida mors, or deadly whitewash, 
into his milkpails; and even the butcher boy is on his best behaviour, 
for he has only broken our bell-wire once a week for the last month, 
instead of every other day, as he has been in the habit of doing when 
Boxing-day was not imminent. Poor JoHN BULL, at the “‘ festive season,” 
—as it is grep | called—is like GULLIVER at the mercy of the 
Lilliputians, for every little extortioner takes the Sd giderert | of havin 
a pull at his pocket. It is a pity that he has allowed himself to be tie 
down by custom to such exactions as are usually prac'ised upon him at 
Christmas, and, though he has been loosening the bonds for some time 
past, he has not yet cast them off altogether. , 


—- 


Mr. Macpie perch upon a royal hearse, and call all the world about 
him, while he chatters lamentation, and now calls out ‘‘QuEEN 
DowaGER,” and now “Princess CHARLOTTE.” Nay, let Mr. Macpieg, 
if he have tongue and brass enough, insinuate that he—Macrre—has 
been made the depositary of Court secrets as to Court Mourning, upon 
which lie, let him rejoice consumedly, but—let not Press Proprietors, 
for so much money paid over the counter, print in Magpie black and 
white, the trading abomination. If Magpre will turn the commercial 
penny upon mock misery and Brummagem woe,—at least, let the news- 
paper proprietor stand with [ADVERTISEMENT] before the sness, to 
give warning of the nastiness of thrift; not make himself, by lack of 
warning ert and parcel of the trading indecency. Let the advance 
guard of £s. d. show that it is wholly an affair of pocket, and not of 
pocket-handkerchiefs, 
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and the most hardened of the criminals in the collection would very 


shortly melt into some more respectable character. 
BAKER STREET A PENAL SETTLEMENT, It 4 not altogether reanosaiTile thas on the arrival of the next cargo 


Te Capers lately going on at the Cape, seem likely to be imitated— | 0f Convicts at the Bazaar, the Anti-Convict Association will be pre- 
and not withoat canes y the inhabitants of the neighbourhood of | Pared to assume a determined attitude, in order to prevent the intro- 
Baker Street, who are looking with alarm at the degradation into uction of further depravity into their degraded neighbourhood. 


ee @ Should an effort be made to supply the Convicts with clothes throu 
= uly ene or bel hel by having in ite esatre what may the agency of Catcrart, the hargasat, it is not unlikely that fe 
ws The reception by Mapame Tussavp of all the very worst of criminals Communication will be cut off, or — the functionary in question 
—not simply in their habits as they lived, but in their attire as they himself be compelled to cut off rather rapidly. 

hung—is found to be giving a sort of reputation to the whole locality, 

and inoculating it—we had almost said, wazinating it—with a morally 

poisonous atmosphere. ‘ . 

We should not be at all astonished to hear of the formation of an BEWARE OF CHEAP TAILORS. 
Anti-Convict. Association in Baker Street as at the Cape, for the purpose me - Pe . , 5 “3 
of protesting against the reception of any more of those characters who | . Tue series of papers, “ Labour and the Poor,” continues in the Morn- 
are now, as a matter of course, conveyed straight from the jail and the #”g Chronicle with even growing interest. Never t was on 80 
scaffold to the Wax Work colony. Not even Norfolk Island can make Well turned inside out. Never were pe 

forth. After the 
eolnpettisen which 


| 
of a theatre would parade the combination of two or three | home horrors of the artisan, the vi oti OF rapaci 


such a show of murderers, as MapamE Tvssavup boasts of in her bills, | money, of the pin and withal % 
where she displays the names of the Mannines and Rusu, as the | excellently, and we may add, so usefull 


manager ous be 
‘stars’ on thé same evening. devours the vitals of the worktiam aad degrades him to the condition 
We remember hearing of instructions having been given to an author to | of a brute, e—C3 alt me Cea) and well-to-do—should wince 
write a melodrama on the Thurtell Murder, with special orders to bring | at the th of buying cheap pemmorths. As for the noblemen who 
in the “identical gig,” but we had hoped these days of depraved taste | buy their eit servants, of men now known 


a, ts with hese revela 

somfort of thosé who delight in the 
© circulate the subjoined, from the 

Chronicle’s “Special London Cor- 


‘ 
Z their BO 
early ” to any place of public amusément. Mapamz Tussavp is doing; their eyes, should, we think, somew 
her best to revive the days of this morbid appetite for that which must Howeren, for the 
be repugnant to every healthy taste; and we could not, therefore, | 0 i let ees 
refuse our sympathy to any rising among the Baker Street population, | account given the Morn: : 
with the view to the rescuing of the place from the odium attaching te | fespondent,” to whose sagac wy society is indebted for the compre- 
a penal se!tlement. ive idea of the inquiry, and whose intelligence and untiring 
energy in the evelopment of this monster wiekedness, this wide- 
— = cahiaieaia wasting miséry, society cannot too gratefully acknowledge. 
oS re a SS The persons, especially the rich patrons of the man-eating slop-sell 
Sar amt i —for he is no less—are answerable as accessaries to the selfish iniquity 
that destroys the operative, that makes the terrible distinction between 
‘the comfort and the ghastly wretchedness of his condition. The 
, i “ Correspondent ” observes :—. 
ae nt x tiie “The very dwellings of the poople are sufficient to tell you the wide difference between 
eo the twoclasses. In the one you occasionally findsmall statues of SHaksPEaRE beneath 
Se glass shades; in the other allis dirtand fetor. The working tailor’s comfortable first- 
fill PUUETUAI}}, floor at the West-end is redolent with the perfume of the small bunch of violets that 
N | oema | RET TTT ae stands in a tumbler over the mantel-piece; the sweater’s wretched garret is rank with 
i 4 Yo | | the stench of filth and herrings. The ‘honourable’ part—{the two classes are 
wt ta L ; distinguished ‘honourable’ and ‘dishonourable ’}—of the trade are really intelligent 
1 artisans, while the slop-workers are generally almost brutified with their incessant teil, 
wretched pay, miserable food, and filthy homes.” 
i( 


were pash, and that the public would no longer be induced by the tre- | to screw dow ie w subsistence point—for they do not 
mendous announcement bee mawrders in one night,” to “ ote | Are: they he i before 
3, 


Thus, when a man rejoices in the very, very cheap garmen - 
chased of NEBUCHADNEZZAR AND Co., his self-complacency should be 
somewhat lowered by the thought of the moral wretchedness and 
domestic filth he has done Ais part to create in the patro of the 
aforesaid NeBUCHADNEZZAR, who—in prose and doggrel—blatantly 
“defiescompetition” : - 

An individual case of misery is given; one that depicts the condition 
of the class of slop-workers—the serfs of Messrs, NEBUCHADNEZZAR. 
Doing 12 hours’ work a day, the man could clear 7s. 6d. a week. | T 
man was sick in what was dis bed. The “ Correspondent ” visited him 

“« Look here,’ cried one of his friends, dragging a coat from off the sick man’s bed. 
‘See here; the man has no covering, and so he throws this garment over him as a 
shelter. [It was a new pilot coat that was to be taken in that evening for the shop.] 
I expressed my surprise that the bed of the sick man should be cov with the new 
garment, and was informed that such in the winter time was a common 
the workpeople. When the weather was very cold, and their blankets gone to «4 
pawnshop, the slop-workers often went to bed, I was told, with the sleeves of the coat thay 
were making drawn over their arms, or else they would cover themselves with the trow- 
sers or paletdts, according to the — of garment they had in hand. The ladies 
riding-habits in particular, I was assured, were used as counterpanes to the poor peopie’s 
beds, on account of the quantity of cloth in the skirts.” 


The sick man is stopt in the narrative of his sufferingsx Suddenly 
there was 

“A loud voice below stairs. One of the slop-servants had come to demand a certain 

: garment. It had been pawned when completed to keep the sick man’s family from 

starving, and when the poor fellow was told the cause of the noise below stairs, he 

ONE OF THE EFFECTS OF THE * CHAMBER OF HORRORS.” trembled like a leaf, and the perspiration again started in large drops to his forehead.” 


12 With the few facts above stated, the customers of NesucHaD 

We have heard rumours of an Anti-Convict Association having |and tradesmen of his ‘‘defying” class, must wear their coats 
already met, and of resolutions having been formed to strike a blow at | trowsers with unexpected sensations. “The Marquess oF = 
the evil in a legitimate way, by refusing the supplies to the Convict | must feel his flesh creep when he thinks that Ais coat-sleeves ha 
establishment. If the whole public would support the Bakerites in| covered the arms of the sleeping tailor in his loathsome garret : 
such a laudable resolve, and abstain from furnishing the funds necessary | “ Lorp ’s’ blood must tingle when he surveys his trow or 
for eacapsicar gon Howe establishment of which murderers are the prominent | pulls about him his palet6t, once the night covering of the wretched 
feature,-and where, if one malefactor waxes worse than another, he is | slop-workers. And then the “ ladies’ riding-h its 1 


: > What a thought 
sure to find the readier admission ;—if, we say, the Baker Street Anti-| to check the triumph of a canter in Rotten Row, to imagine that 
Convict Association could coy obtain the co-operation of the public in | flowing robe has been used as a counterpane for the filthy slop-worker 
stopping away, and res cep the tide of respectable emigration towards | and his squalid little ones. - 

the spor, it would soon be found “not to pay” as a penal settlement, | Beware of cheap tailors! Shun the doors of the NEBUCHADNEZZARs! 
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men! you’re all so daring and adventurous ! 
Mr, Jones (gallantly seizing her hand). Ob, my dear Madam, ‘‘ When 
lovely woman : 
He tries to remember rt | appropriate, bub can’t; and fills up 
the blank with a look ana a squeeze Of the hand of the UNPRO- 
TECTED FEMALE. 
he thei Female. What a poor unprotected woman is exposed to, 
nobody would think. 
Mr. Jones (significantly). Why should any woman be unprotected P 
bas should you be naprotecten 
a e . 


(With a long-drawn sigh. 
: ' (With another long-drawn sigh. 
(During the ubove conversation the tide has been gradually submerging 
the jetly, unobserved by either Mn. JonES or the UNPROTECTED 
EMALE. 

Mr. Jones. What would one not dare to be the protector of sucha 
woman P With great warmth. 
Unprotected Female. Oh—now—Mnk. Jones! (Zures her head bash- 
Sully away, and suddenly perceives that the tide has risen, overflowed the 

jetly, and cut them off from the shore.) Oh! oh! oh! 
Mr. Jones (suddenly making the same discovery). Hallo! by Jove! 
The tide! Thetide! We shall be drowned! (Rushes to the signal- 
st, and climbs to the platform, followed hard by UNPROTECTED 
EMALE), Don’t, Ma’am, don’t bea fool. There’s not room for two! 

Youll be the death of both of us. 


Unprotected Female (gazing on Mr. J ONES with admiration). Ab, you 


Unprotected Female (clinging to Mx. Jonzs’s boots). Oh—Maz. Jowzs ! 


Oh, Jones! Oh, dear Jonzs! Save me, save me! 
Mr. Jones (wildly waving his hat). Huzza! Here’s a boat! Two, 
three, boats! I’ll save you, Ma’am, or perish in the attempt ! 

(Seizes the UNPROTECTED FEMALE herotcally. The boats ach. 
Mr. Jones and the UNPROTECTED FEMALE are about to throw 
themselves on board. 

Boaiman (backing water). ?Ow much P 

Mr. Jones. Qur eternal gratitude ! 

Boatman. Wot’ll you give ? 

Mr. Jones. } ny'hing ! 

Unprotected Female. § Everything ! . 

Boatman. That’s ’answer. A pound for yerself, and ten and six for 
the lady. Well allays saves the ladies at ’arf price, pretty creturs | 

Mr. Jones. You extortionate rascals—thirty shillings for five minutes 
pull! I won’t give it. 

Unprotected Female. Oh, gracious goodness, do ! 

Boatman. Werry well—its your look out—and Hocean have mussy 
on ye, that’s all! 


Mr. Jones. Here, you! (To the other boatmen. 
Qnd Boatman (shaking his head). No—it’s Jack’s job. t come, 
fust saved [ 


: They are pulling away. 
Unprotected Female. Here, here—I’ll give it! | 
[They return, Jonzs puts her on board 


tn a fainting state. 
cene closes. 


THE ORGAN AND MONKEY NUISANCE. 


“* Sir, ' 
< Suppose you were ag u 
business with anybody, or were at br 


apprentice, an Irish beggar-woman and 


I am placed 


room window, which unfortunately faces the street. As the 


far more mischievous than apy Socialist. 


Sport versus Poaching. 


your accounts for Christmas, or transacting 
eakfast with your whole family about you, how 
would you like to havea crowd of vagabonds and tatterdemalions, inclusive of a baker's 
i family, an old clothes-man of the Hebrew 
ersuasion, and a whole ragged school of urchins, congregate before your window, and 
look in upon you? How should you feel, on_finding the interior of your apartment thus 
suddenly converted into a scene ina farce? This, Sir, is the present predicament in which 
nearly every morning by a varlet of an Italian boy, who goes about with a 
grinding organ and a filthy monkey, and causes the beast to jump into the sill of my sitting- 
ately Police will not abate this 

nuisance, 1 hope your cudgel will; if not, let the assault cost what it may, my cane must, 


** Your constant reader, 
‘Tre FaTHER OF A FAMILY.” 


“P.S. Couldn’t the Alien Act be put in force against these Italian imps? They are 


THE JOLLY UNDERTAKERS. 


In these hard times, with all around 
For bare subsistence atavings 

We in employment still abound, 
Are prosperous and thriving. 

The shoemaker’s and tailor’s trade, 
The butcher’s and the baker’s, 

Will kick the beam, together weigh’d 
Against the Undertaker’s. 


Chorus. 
Yes, my hearties, we ’re the parties 
‘Who are money-makers ; 
Gaily working, smiling, smirking, 
Jolly Undertakers. 


We envy not the Lawyer’s place, 
However large his fee, Sirs ; 
Our friend, the Doctor, by his case, 
Gets Jess a deal than we, Sirs. 
Oh! we’re the lads to make you pay, _ 
To charge through thick and thin, Sirs ; 
Yes, we’re the boys that know the way 
And time to stick it in, Sirs. 


Chorus.—Yes, my hearties, &c. 


With ene we find the party wild 
With whom we have transaction, 
A widow who has lost her child, 
Nigh driven to distraction : 
A gent, who’s rampin reung mad, 
Because his wife ’s departed : 
An orphan, or a mourning dad, 
And either broken-hearted. 


Chorus.—Yes, my hearties, &c. 


When tears the choking utterance drown, ~ 
When sighs convulse the bosom, | 
That ’s just the time when we comes down 
On customers—and does ’em. 

Bout items folks just then are not 
Partic’lar to a shade, Sirs, 

We strikes ’em while their grief is hot, 
That ’s how our money ’s made, Sirs. 


Chorus.—Yes, my hearties, &c. 
At squand’ring wealth upon the dead 


Some parties rail with passion, 
: And sae anon waste is buried bread ; 


Unper the heading of “Extraordinary Sport,” the Chester Cowrant says, that on But, Sirs, it is the fashion 


Friday, last week, Eant Grosvenor, MUP. for t 

on the Eaton estate. Consideri 

poaching affrays, Punch could wis 
Lordsh 


the Game Laws. 


6 city, killed sixty-five head of game 
how many “head” of human bein 
that Lornp GrosvENok were shootin 
ip would soon bring down the game, and with it, the commitments under 


These things to manage with display, 
As though from a conviction 

That what we bury don't decay, 
And that the Soul’s a fiction! 


Chorus.—Yes, my hearties, &c. 


are killed in 
continually. 


ee 


| 


Be «eee nae 
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HOW DOES A RAILWAY LOOK UNDER A COM- 
MITTEE OF INVESTIGATION ? 


War it looks anything but pleasant. 

You would scarcely know it to be the same railway that it was a 
short twelvemonths ago. But it was happy then; and now it bas 
scarcely a smiling feature left. It looks prematurely old and rusty. 
All its lines, that ought still to have jthe bounding elasticity of youth 
about them—for they are barely out of their teens—are hard and 
deeply sunken, and seem like heavy lines of care, giving ils young face 
a look of wrinkled childhood, as unpleasant to contemplate as the 
Railway Share List. 

Yet we can recollect when it was gay, very gay, and had a joke for 
everyone. During the week it was so followed, you fancied it was a 
perpetual Greenwich Fair Day, or an everlasting Derby. On a Sunday 
it was run after by thousands, and was ,so proud, it was a difficulty 
sometimes to get near it. Hundreds were content to remain outside, 
and to look at it with long faces through the railings, aerenag 4 them- 
selves too happy if they heard its merry whistle. Mothers held up 
their innocent babies to see it; old men hung for hours upon their 
crutches to get a passing peep at it; and the little dogs assembled 
regularly, to bark as its Engine dashed buoyantly along. The very 
cows leaped for joy directly they heard its hysterical scream of ecstatic 
delight; and horses, sheep, and pigs, and even countrymen, all felt 
within them a new impulse, and were violently moved, jumping over 
hedges and ditches sometimes, in their mad excitement, so much were 
they carried away by the animal spirits of the giddy thing before them. 

All that came near it felt its joyful influence. The porters frisked 
about. ‘Ihe smart superintendent slammed the doors with almost a 
musical air; the sprightly lampman mostly carried ‘“‘a light in his 
laughing eye ;”’ and the chivalrous guard wore his knowing cap cocked 
annely on one ear, and had generally a flower in the corner of his 
mouth. 

Every now and then, a busy, fat, rounded, Nassau-balloon of a man, 
would attract attention by some lively sally, at which were invariably 
discharged by all around him several loud Ha! ha’s! like the favourable 
report of double-barrelled guns. He was a Director, and always had 
a first-class carriage to himself. He was too big to be shovelled in 
with the small dust of other passengers. How proud that great man 
always looked! and no wonder, considering what erane almost 
licking the bright Day anp Martin off his boots, all the splendid- 
looking officials were tohim. If he left his sandwich-box behind him, 
the train was stopped. It he bad dropped his pocket-handkerchief, the 
train went back jor it. If he was too late for dinner, another engine 
was sent forward to clear the road for him. <A director was something 
like a director in those days. As he spoke, all hats flew off with the 
practised energy of a sudden gust of wind. Purses flowed into his 
pocket, like sewers into the Thames. Gentleman ran errands ; 
mothers kissed the tips of his gloves; Lords dunned him for 
favours; Dukes prayed that ‘‘ he would take charge of a few thousands 
they really did not know what to do with:” and Bishops were not too 


proud to beg of him to be the larder for their supernumerary loaves 
and fishes. hat is a director at present? Run, ask the deserted 
banks of the Hudson! 


The railway alvogether is different now. It looks haggard, careworn 
seedy—as if it had been going too “fast,” and began to show the ill 
effects of its career. a 

At times it appears positively unhappy, and long attenuated groans 
are heard to issue from its deep tunnels, as if the guilty creature had 
something on its mind that was driving it to an early grave. 

The officials are no longer the same. ‘Their eyes scan their shoe- 
strings — the porters hang, their heads on their heaving chests; the 
arms of the ‘Telegraphic Signs droop pointedly to “ Danger,” and every- 
thing has a lowering, downcast air, as if it were quite impossible just 
at present, for anything connected with railway property to bs 
looking up. ‘I'hej;engine is put on a half-allowance of coals. The 
stokers, the policemen, greasemen, guards, all walk about with an air of 
injured innocenoe, as much as to say, “ It wasn’t I, Sir, who did it.” 

The little gardens attached to the stations are withered and neglected, 
and are too plainly vegetating only in the hope that is ever blooming in 
the bosom of Mr. MicawBeg, of something “ eat up? 

Look into one of the once noisy offices. An unwholesome silence pe 
vadesithe place, broken only by the fitful scratchings of steel pens. The 
desks are groaning (grateful word) under the oppressive weigh of false 
ledgers. Mysterious conferences take place in sly corners in muffled 
wiuspers. Papers are exchanged, long bills examined, heaps of vouchers 
sifted and re-sifted ; but it is cruelly impossible, the balance WILL NoT 
come. ‘They begin afresh: when out of the surrounding darkness, in 
which it is almost vain to distinguish one figure from another, the first 
streak of a fraud begins to dawn upon ‘them, and, gradually looming 
larger, bursts at last into the broad, blushing light of day. A cluil 
runs through all, which rises into horror, then sinks into despair, as 
fraud fast follows fraud. ‘There seems no end to the train. 


Suddenly a clerk is called away. He is summoned for examination. 
He goes out with the grace of a man that is summoned to an inquest. 
As he leaves his comrades their faces grow longer. On his return he 
is surrounded and eagerly questioned. Their faces grow longer still, 
and at last: drop lower than their own shareg, as they learn that their 
fellow clerk is dismissed! They wonder with fear whose turn it will 
be next ? From that moment a big Sack hangs over the office-door. 

And what is that fearful room with the closed door, that every one 
passes on tiptoe? Nota person dares look at it. The station-keeper 
subdues his whistle as he approaches the awful sanctuary. All hurry 
past it, holding their breaths. From time to time, the door is opened 
and closed as carefully as if it were a sickroom, and out issues a pale 
wan-looking clerk, the apparent messenger of Death. What can it be? 
Does the Plague dwell there? No, not quite so bad as that, but the 
Committee of Investigation sits in it from day to day! Buuxz-Brarp’s 
closet was not more dreaded. Few Directors that enter that chamber 
ever leave it alive. 

The scene gets too painful,—so let us turn to the glorious Director. 
But where is he? That is the question, for he cannot be found. He 
is summoned but he cannot attend,—he is too ill, and true enough, for 
he is said by report to be no longer himself, having fallen away 
comely to nothing; a fit end for one whose greatness was only the 
stuffing ot others, millions of geese having been plucked for the enrich- 
ment. of one. 

When will this state of things come to a terminus? We hope soon, 
for among the many strange things travellers see in their travels, none 
is more strange, and none certainly more sad, than that of a Railway 
under a Committee of Investigation. 


HERE ARE YOUR FINE FRENCH WATERLOOS! 


uR London Directory is full of meaning and sug- 
peouen to the plulosopher of quick perceptions, 
he study all depends upon a man’s address. 
What applies to the London Directory, holds 
equally good with the dlmanic des 25 mille 
Addresses. The latter is full of the most 
cunning truths that play at bo-peep with the 
reader round the corner of every page. ‘Ihe fol- 
lowing, which we first spied on the Rue Rivoli, 
and after pursuing it along the different Quais, 
Hotel de Ville, is well worth a five minutes’ romp 


— 


finally caught at the 
with any one who is fond of a little mtellectual fun. 

In running through the pages of that most amusing Christmas 
volume, we were surprised at the number of streets which have been 


christened after their several victories. ‘The city seemed as if it had 
been built upon one immense battle-tield. ‘The victories succeeded one |. 
another so rapidly, that we could not refrain from smiling at the 
military vanity of the thing. After smiling most good-humouredly at 
this national egotism, we recollected how fond the French were of 
laughing at us for the continual advertisement that is repeated all over 
London, of Waterloo! Waterloo! Nothing but Waterloo, from the 
finest bridge in ,the world, down to the smallest potato-can in the 
New Cut. 

If we are fond of our Waterloo, how much fonder are our laughing 
neighbours of their Waterloos—some of which are so extremely weak 
and diluted, that we must, in the same spirit of laughter, call them 
Milk-and-Water-loos. eek 

We subjoin a sample list of afew of these victories, which, like 
NaPo.eon, take their rise from the Directory :— 

Quai d’Arcole. Rue Neuve de Tréviso. 

Pont d’ Arcole. Quai de Jéna, 

Grande Rue d' Austerlitz. Pont de Jéna. 
Passage Isly. 
Quai Montebello. 
Rue d’Erfuth. 
Rue Moscow. 
Rue de Navarin. 
Rue de Rivoli. 
Rue d'Uln. 
Rue d'A boukir. 

&e. &e., &e. &e., &e., &e., dc. 

Paris, in fact, is quite running over with a deluge of Waterloos. It 
spreads fromthe Place des Victoires all the way upto the Champ de 
Mars, and would probably overflow entire France if it were not checked 
in time at the top of the Champs Elysees by the Arc de Triomphe. 


Pont d' Austerlitz. 
Quai Napoléon. 

Rue Mazagran. 
Jinpasse Mazagran. 
Passuge Mazaygran. 
Rue Mogador. 

Cité de Trévise. 
Rue de Trévise. 


Left-Handed Compliment. 


Tire newspapers, speaking of the sailors who were to have borns the 
QueENn DowacEn’s body to the grave, say—"‘ They behaved with great 
ropriety.” Of course, it was expected that they would sing a song or 
ties a hornpipe; and the reporters were correspondingly surprised 
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at the tars’ “ propriety !” 
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Tuesday, December 11th, 1849. To the Bazaar in King Street, unto 
the Smithfield Club Show, to feast my Eyes upon the Fat Cattle 
before I do feast in Substance upon some of their Meat if I do live till 
Christmas. But Lack! what a Crowd of Ragamu fore the 
Door, chiefly observable Pickpockets: besides whom, Fellows wit 
Puff Advertisements ; and so many Policemen, that I never before did 
see any Exhibition so beset with Vagabonds and Constables. Me- 
thinks the Knaves do throng there, hoping easily to pick the Farmers’ 
Purses, counting on the Dulness of Country Folk. With my Hands 
in my Coat-Tail Pockets into the Show-Room; cost me 1s.: and down 
a Broad Walk, strewed with Litter, betwixt two Rows of huge Oxen, 
tethered ; most. of them lying down for very Fat, and panting as ina 
Pleurisy. Mightily diverted to read on a Paper posted above the Head 
of each, besides the Name of his Breeder and Feeder, Oil-Cake, Clover, 
Grass, Hay, Carrots, Mangold-Wurzel, Turnips, Meal and Beans, the 
Things wherewith he had fed, or more truly, stuffed. But the 
Bullocks and Oxen this Year, not such Heaps of mere Blubber as I 
have before seen, but more shapely, and bred for their Beef, which 
Dr. TRENCHERMAN, ina pretty Discourse of Philosophy do convince 
me is the final Cause of an Ox. Mr. Wacstarre do say that the 
oa 8 over their Heads is an Account of their Education and Course 
of Study at Eton School, which is a pretty, if not old, Conceit. But 
the Bill above some do, as well as their Schooling, set forth their Prizes 


h| till he did presently, by a shake of his Head, well 
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for Merit, won for their Breeder by growing in Grease. And Lack! to 
see one great Ox that had gained the Gold Medal, and the Press about 
him gazing at him open-mouthed eyed, and punching him in the 
Ribs and poking his Shoulders, and pulling him by the Horns and Tail 
nigh stave in with his 
Horns the Hat of a Spark that was handling his Dewlap. ge, 
among the ig eoae with the Drovers and Butchers, to behold some 

retty Maids, who, methought, should have cared to see Beef only upon 

able. To the Sheep; pleased me but little, only to see their delicate and 
dainty Feeding, and to think they would make brave Mutton. 8o to 
the Pig-Pens; and did take Pleasure in the Pigs more than in all the 
rest of the Show, for their droll Squeaking and Squealing for sheer 
Hunger, though served continually, when Lack! to see them gobble up 
their Mess of Milk and Meal! Those of the Swine not eating, fast 
asleep, and with Chinks only in the Place of their Eyes had the oddest 
Visages, and with their little Snouts and Legs sticking out of their swoln 
Bodies, and lying higgledy-piggledy, looked the most comical of all, and 
to hear them grunt when any did stir them, made me laugh heartily. Up 
into the Gallery to view the Farming Machinery, which do seem Instru- 
ments of Torture to rack the Earth with their Teeth and Wheels. Home, 
well content with the Show, and especially with the Hogs, and hope that 
Noblemen and Squires will stick to the British Ox, which methinks is 
an Animal of better Account than the British Lion. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


NELSON’S DAUGHTIER ADOPTED BY FRANCE. 


Our Littie Bigp, who has never yet been found at fault, informs 
us that Lovis Napro.son has forwarded a brief address, to be inserted, 
in the course of a day or two, in the official Acniteur, to the following 
effect :— 


“The President of the French nation, in discharge of the high and 


; solemn function with which he has been invested by the people, desires 
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to vindicate in an especial manner the magnanimity and generosity of 
France. Genius and valour are of too sublime and dear account in the 
heart of every Frenchman, not to be worshipped and acknowledged 
under whatsoever sky, and among whatsoever people, they may be 
developed. They may have been in their operation hostile, nay, 
mischievous to France; the greater the magnanimity of Frenchmen to 
do them rightful homage when their active influence shall be a portion 
of history—shall belong to the irrevocable Past. France cuts down the 
enemy, but she respects, nay, honours the scar that her sword has 
left. 

**NELson was the foe of France. The unmitigable, insatiate foe. 
But Nexson was the child of valour; the incarnation of that heroic 
principl3 that is the sacred fire in the heart of man. NELSON conquered 
France on the Nile, off Trafalgar. A French bullet s!ruck the hero, 
who fell and died upon the breast of Victory. Peace be with him, and 
eternal greenness freshen his laurels ! 

‘“‘Nexson bequeathed a child to the care of England. And Exgland, 
in her prudery, ignores the bequest. Consistent England, that gilds 
the name of NeLsow with a munificent pension, and leaves the blood of 
NELsoNn to chill in penury and neglect! Let France, then, adopt 
Horatia—let France take {o her bosom the sacred legacy, rejec'ed by 
England. Thus nobly will France avenge the discomfiture of the Nile 
—thus, on the very hearth of England, re-conquer the memory of 
Trafalgar. 

‘Let all good Irenchmen aid in the magnanimous work. All may 
contribute something. Not a sou that will not bring a drop of blushing 
blood to the cheek of BRITANNIA. 

“The President charges himself with the receipt of subscriptions to 
be received at the bureau (to be herea‘ter indicated) at the Elysée.” 


We guarantee the above as a faithful, nay, a severe translation of 
the official document about to appear. Wheat zill the Tron Duke— 
Doxe MutciBer—say to it, asks Our Litrre Burp. 


JUSTICE FOR THE ARMY. 
THE subjoined paragraph appeared last week in the Zimes :— 


“ We are enabled to announce, upon what we consider the most substantial authority, 
that in the ensuing Session of Parliament a strenuous effort will be made to alter the 
constitution of naval and military courts-martial, so as to render them more courts of 
equity than, as hitherto, courts of honour. In this movement the lead will be taken by 
Lorp Brovenas.” 


At present courts-martial are, in every respect, as unlike as possible 
to courts of equity, and partake a great deal too much of the dunder- 
head, if not the drum-head character. May Lorp BroueHam succeed 
In assimilating the former courts to the latter in all particulars but 
one! If, however, they are rendered altogether like the Court of 
Chancery, the inconvenience will be that there will certainly be no end 
of them. Still this difficulty will be easily met by making the illustrious 
Hazry himself the Lord Chancellor at War, in which case he will 
doubtless give a suitable quick march to the proceedings of these 
military tribunals. 


Protectionists Protected. 


Tue Times’? Express from Paris announces the acquittal of certain 
persons who had been “ proncule by the Attorney-General for havin 
conspired to overthrow the Government.” Fancy Lorp Sranzey an 
Mr. DisRak i being tried on a like accusation. Protectionists should 
at least be thankful that;we enjoy free trade in politics. 


DISCOVERY IN DENTAL SURGERY. 


Mr. Puncn, 85, Fleet Street, begs to introduce an ENTIRELY New 
Dzscription oF TeetH, being the Teeth of the Facts which Protec- 
tionist Orators are continually making their assertions in. 
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WHO'S THAT KNOCKING AT THE DOOR? 
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Everysopy has heard by this time of the new mansion in Piccadilly, 
built for himself by Mz. Hope, and everybody has slso heard with dis- 
ust that some shaoby dog, or, as our artist insinuates, some mischievous 

onkey, has wrenched off, under cover of nocturnal darkness, the 
highly-finished knocker. Some m stery has been excited as to who is 
the thief; and though we cannot hit upon the man—we wish we could, 
for the blow should be a severe one—we can hazard a guess, at avy rate. 
In the first plac2, he must have been a fellow without a single rap, or 
he never would have stolen a knocker. It is a pity, by the by, that, 
ete — at the knocker, there was no one at the bell to ring his 
nose for him. 


——— —_—_—_—= 


THE CHRISTMAS ANNUAL. 


Tuts Aonual, which is elegantly bound in the choicest pig-skin, has 
been brought out with the usual unfailing effect. It is full of the 
nicest things; and, when cut up, will be worthy to lie upon any 

entleman’s table. The frontispiece is very pointed; and, when the 

ead is boldly taken off, it will form one of the handsomest plates of 
Bacon we have feasted our eyes upon for a long time. The body of 
the Annual promises a rich treat; but we have not had leisure yet to 
go through it. We feel not the slightest doubt, however, that, when we 

) into it, we shall find it has got the real stuff in it. 

his splendid annual is also adorned with a nice little tale, which, 
towards the end, takes a n:ost unexpected turn, and concludes with a 
well-rounded flourish. The other parts will be devoured by every person 
of true taste, and altogether, we have rarely seen so bulky a volume 
that contained so many tid-bits. 

The thing, by this time, is looked upon as a perfect prize, and is no 
sooner seen than it fetches £5, which we consider a small sum fora 
work that has somucb in it. It was on view for three days, at the 
Smithfield Cattle Show. We need scarcely inform our readers that the 
title of this splendid Christmas Annual, which has been continued now 
for so many years with the greatest success, is—PRINCE ALBERT’S Pic. 


———— 


Probable Etrennes on New Year's Day at Paris. 


Messrs. THIERS, PigRRE BUONAPARTE, ET Cis., went out on New 
Year’s Day, and having met several of their friends in the Bois de 
Bculogne, made the usual advances to them, and then presented Fire. 
These pointed little Fieeents were not only received, but return 
the opposite side, inthe warmest manner. After these little  dales de 
coeur, the parties shook hands and separated the best of friends. 


OUR FRIENDS THE MOSQUITOS. 


THERE appears to exist at the Foreign Office a disposition to embroil 
this country with the American Government in behalf of the Kine or 
THE Mosquitos. Surely England might as well leave to fight his own 
battles a potentate who can raise a swarm of such subjects about the 
ears of any aggressor. 
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Unprotected Female, Oh, gracious Stop! It eal the 
THE GUARDS AND THE LINE. police. (Brass Band goes on Mipengers Pole 0 Police | (Brau Brass Band 
. - _.-.. | abil? goes on crescendo, and the CTED. reer se at 
Bome dissatisfaction | oyce swallowed up by the ophicleide } ) nie I i better be smothered than 
WB ex every | this. (Shute the window. 
ROW al en tf the 


(Re-enter LITERAL Servant, and begins to arrange the breakfast table. 
| Vanes tected Female. Well? 
eral Servant. Oh, please Mum, Missus said if Rin bas ek ave your 
’ot salt-water, she ’d like to know why you didn’é lodgins wm a 
bathing- machine at once. 
a, Tank chia ewallowag her indignation with @ good deal of 
smoke). Thank you, I 
(Literan SERVANT places the tea-caddy sea Cag ONG ee sxgar-Lasin on the piep 
Unprotected Female (seizing sugar-basin, going through a ra 
ocess of mental arithmetic). There’ 8 six lumps gone since yester r 

put four eae of each other, there, and they’ve been ren be O 
you wicked girl ! 

Literal Servant. Ob, please Mum, we finds our own wat Please 
Mum, Missus says we mustn’t never touch the lodgers’, She look to 
that h herself, she do. 

Unprotected Female (calculating the solid content of the tea-caddy). And 
there ’s at least ie i gion gil piveg gone out of here, and ever 80 


sie black ! to tell with m 
ree, ful eouclinaate that Ey robbed, and hat: my ere) Up, and 


*d rather go, if she has no obj ections. 
Literal Servant, Yes, Mam, that’s wot all the lodgers says. —_ [Hzit. 
Unprotected Female (sits dows to breakfast in great libterness of spirté. 

Looks threateningly at the kettle, which remains perfectly silent on the black 
re). And as for water, that’s qule out of the question, of course ! 
(A sharp knock at the door.) Come in 
Enter Lopectna-Hovuse Krerer, with great ee, Jollowed by 
Litera, SERvANT, t# fear and trembling 
nprotected Female, Ok} p’rhaps, Mim, yoa call this a comfortable 
breal tant ! Would you k to help yourself, Mim? 


Guards, 2 - age 


sition shown to smeer 
at the latter’s eer 
vices. Perbaps the 
sneerers are not 
aware of the actual 
duties of the Guards- 
mep, which may be 
nore hig than 


ne vy be 
pont ae we 


therefore, as is act 
of mere justice, 
to ask whether the|° 
severe duties of | ¢ 
parade, the fatigues 
of a forced march from the Bird Cage Walk to St. James’s Palace, be 
harassing exploit of standing in a circle for conversational purpo 
during ¢ playing of the band, the trying moment of planting the Britieh 
Flag m the British hold-fast, ‘in the British post in the centre of the 
Colour ty and other achievements which the Officers of the Guards 
are daily calfed upon to perform, are to be forgotten in the estimate we 
be of these highly-favoured regiments? We say nothing of the I 
Opera campaign, which has lately oh hata rendered doubly arduous by the 


opening of an opposition establishm ting to the sugar-b nd tea-caddy. 
Lodging-House Keeper, 1’m nite at a lost te oti otirie your base 
protected Female you—I don’t wish for 
SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED Mim—not even: von wt Mie on — more, 
peer Jay Gecko please lai P All 
FEMALE. is rede ae serie me, @8 gal ai ? AF sunk beaks? and rh sa 
With great ey, 


Scene 8.—Tihe parlour of a Margate lodging-house. No. — » Montpettiion | tea, 
Terrace, on the ground floor, “commanding a fine view "of the sca,” 
which view presents a blank walt, with an assoriment of chimney-po 
an oyster-shop, with the door of a top-room, and in the extreme Ms- 
erie a na ea Of @ bathing-machine, A violent ringing ¥ 

bells heard. Enter the UNPROTECTED FEMaLs, in her négligé 
matin, and a state of concentrated indignation. 


Unprotected Female. It’s no use ringing that bed-room bell. They 
won't come, if I tore every wire in the house out by the roots. (Seiz 
the parlour bell-pull, and buggi at er at tt without any results, beyond a 
ae of the beli-wires.) Ob, it* 8 ahacsatul € A pound a week for 

tments, and not a bell that will ring ! (Opening the door and soar 
artha! Martha! (Seating herself with the resignation of a victim. 
that? s a deaf girl they ’ve got, on ar aony not toanswer. I hope I’m te 
be allowed some breakfast. There’s that fire, as black and canara 
Jire in an unguarded manner, and produces an eruption of rere f 
I’m to be smothered next, (Zhrosws up the pindou) Ob, it’s eau! 
I’ll go home this very day. 
Small Boy (passing by, looks into the window). Good mornin’, old lady, 


’ope you slept well ? 
Unprotected Female, Geb away, you wicked boy, do—or I’Il call the 


police, 
Enter LiteRaL SERVANT. 
rites Servant Ay r ~— of wh ae slatternliness), Please, Mum, 
Wa re, or t upstairs 
Unprotee emale, Why, wasn’t my jug of hot sea-water brought 
up, this morning 7o8 ont careless thi 
Cacetected Fe Female Bi Sion ce Thi ye yin Why isn’t ibs “do ] th 
otec , You = 6 clo 
In feral Servant: Pl nie it to, (@ as turns) Please 
i Case, um, I’m Omg, returns. 
Mun, you said as how you’d ’ave i there 
ane fresh. But Missus me you a” ave oa ap egg, and it was 
good enough r tho ee of you, ands was to say, if you |< 
axed, it were fresh baid at fuvpence each. 
Unprotected Female (with sarcastio g . No doubt. I’m very much 
-| obliged to your Mistrese, and I’H az opportunity of thanking her. 
- ITRRAL SERVANT. 
Unprotected Female. Ob Pe wn how i6 would be. 


But the week ’s out 
{A 


Urprolced Female, cant gabmit to be robbed i fie I ain’t used 


to i 
Lodging Hous "3 witnesses (fo Lirerat SERVANT), 
I’ve Sree a geere® Bub Ta" ‘apy, to say pase s law for 
per all situations; if r apartments, having known 
‘Us days, Mom, ari the ont of ice oF Pereings. a denen 
mgt 0 Fema oar — week— 
I’m ap inn I’m thankful ha ta 
ng-House Keeper. Wich you shall have it, Mem, at once, and 
glad to think & party's character is nog to be took away for nothing, Mem. 
Good, i morning, shall seg my lawyer, Mem, in the course of the 
By, Me Exit followed by Literal SERVANT. 
Iaprotected Female (bursting into tears). Ob, the wicked woman! I 
don’t care if Ee put me in gaol for it, but that sugar she did take, and 
the tea too! Ill swear to it; and I don’t care. (4 rap at the window. 
One Of the baa band "his cap for the por earned by anno ving 
the neighbourhood. by t eagits G do, you cage wretches! (The 
bandeman, terri retires.) But I won’t sit here to be 
robbed and a eich ne threatened vite sagt ror (Rises and pro- 
goes topes 08 tee fone ere eet) take a turn on the 
jetty, and see Mz. Jongs, and ask advice: mie 8 sure to be there, 
Oh, for a lonely woman, it’s dreadful to have to deal with such peo 
Exit in deep dejection, but determined. 
Scene changes to the jetty. The UNPROTECTED FeMaLe is discovered 
in deep consultation with Mn. JONES, from whose oaperience she seems 
to derive great consolation. 
Mr. Jones. my dear Ma’am, it’s a most areal situation for an 
"Beret and inexperienced female. Ah, why—but no per ees 
eled Female. Why, what, Mr. Jones P ah, indeed. 
me Jones We'll settle this horrid harpy for. you, ae ry dear 
Madar Don’t let that annoy you. Turn your thoughts to the sweet 
scene pore aie the vessels, Ma’am, and the steamers, passing and 
By Jove, Ma’am, a}Briton enjoys this sort of exciting scene. 
repeain Britanni nnia, Britannia rules the waves.” One feels so fresh and 
free! (Mn. Jonzs waxes warm in his enthusiasm, and bursts suddenly into 
Byron. — ‘‘ And I have loved thee, Ocean, and my joy 
Of youthful sports was on ce fg te to 4 
Borne by thy bubbles ogwa from a boy 
I wantoned with thy breakers, they to meweres. elfght——” 


EMR, JoNEs pauses, orto imperfect brag of forbs eee 
partly from a remorseful consciousness Of his extreme sta-siokness 


$% COMINg 
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CHRISTMAS-BOXING: THE COMPASS. 


> oat ij yh 
APT | 
ANI BAW 


CunistTMas-Boxes have for ages ranked amongst the festivities of the season, 


though the festivity must come more home {to those who have to receive them, than |- 


those who have to pay them. Gentlemen have long indulged in the festivities of 
the latter kind, and they now intend (for the times are so bad, and we should like to 
eit when they were not?) to try a small taste of the festivities of the former 
uality. 

: We have been told of an instance of a nobleman, who keeps his carriage, but does 
not have his liveries made of Lone Noses anp Son, whose intention it is to start on 
Boxing-Day, and regularly take ths round of all his tradesmen in order to solicit 
Christmas-Boxes of them. | 

He will first call on his butcher, and demand a few Bank notes of him, for the 
enormous price he has charged him all through the year for meat. 

He will next call on his grocer, on his bootmaker, on his fruiterer,and poulterer, and 
demand of them a few Christmas-boxes, handing in his card and crest as proofs that he 
is the regular gentleman whom they have had the honour of serving and overcharging 
for the last twelvemonths. 

After that he will call on his undertaker,—but no, he will defer that call as long as 
he can, as he would rather be without a box of any kind from him, for fear of getting 
into the wrong box. ; 

By these means the Fine English Gentleman of the present day may be able to live 
within the compass of his means, without being compelled to box the compass in all 
manner of means in order to bring himself round at the end of the year. 

The nobleman in question will be known by the mark of a strawberry-leaf on his left 
arm. No other is genuine. 


ENGLAND’S AND NELSON’S EXPECTATIONS REALISED. 


We are happy to announce that Nexson and England are at last about to have 

their expectations realised, for every man and every boy engaged on the column in 
Trafalgar Square is beginning to do his aut: For some time the shaft was at a stand- 
still for want of capital, but, more recently, the column has actually been standing 
destitute in ita Aas Square for want of a little out-door relief, in the shape of the 
base-relief needed for the pedestal. 
, his relief is at last forthcoming, and though it has been dealt out wilh rather a 
slow hand, we are happy to say that the Nelson monument is not much longer destined 
to be a “baseless fabrio,” but it m , ere very long, be expected to form one of the 
leading columns of the es. The lions are now beins prepared as a grand addition 
to the existing lions of London, and the delay in their execution arises {from the very 
long paws there must always be when the monarch of the forests, as well as the 
potentates of the woods and forests, may happen to be concerned. 


THE DANGERS OF DINING. 


THe Humane Society will doubtless be glad of having a sphere for its benevolent 
exertions, additional to that which may be afforded by acaling in case of frost, suggested 
at this festive season. The most fatal consequences are often known to happen from 
incautiously venturing on the rich dishes that abound at Christmas dinners. Let the 
Mumane Society appoint medical officers, whose duty shall be to go from house to 


Cee an 


248 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON -CHARIVARI. 


— ee ee ee 


house to ascertain where a dinner-party is about to 


take place, inspect the bill of fare, and when’ the table 
is_laid out, ‘nark ‘each suspicious item with the notice 
pe jal hy vo be well bey Lo carrag officials 
attended at grea uets, prov) C | 
appliances and remedies in case of indispositién from 
over-indulgence. This would nof$ be giving encourage- 
ment to rashness. Some people may risk a ducking 
for the sake of a glass of grog; but nobody woul 
commit a surfeit to get a black dose or a bumper of 
antimonial wine. : 


CHRISTMAS IS NOT WHAT IT OUGHT TO BE. 


Nosopy burns the yale log, 
All the old customs are banished ! : 
Where is the scavenger’s dog? 
The regular dustman has vanished. 
A thorough legitimate play 
For the season George Barnwell was thought to be; 
That kind of thing ’s all done away : 
Christmas is not what it ought to be. 


| - The London apprentice no more 


Appears on the stage in white trousers; 
His uncle would raise but a roar ; 
Of mirth if they murder’d him now, Sirs. 
oor George’s excessive remorse 
The Gall’ry would order cut short to be; 
With laughter the house would be hoarse : 
’ Christmas is not what it ought to be. 


Pantomime ’s quite on the wane, 
Though vainly they try to enrich it, 
‘By calling, again and again, 
For “ f/o¢ Codlins” and ‘‘ Tippelywitchet.” 
The stealing of poultry by clown 
Has ceased irresistible sport to be, 
If he swallowed a turkey it wouldn’t go down : 
Christmas is not what it ought to be. 


The butcher, the baker, the sweep, 
Employing their men as their proxies, 
No longer a harvest can reap, 
By a cool application for boxes. 
Such impudent claims on the purse 
By many are doomed set at nought te be; 
d here we our burden reverse, 
Singing, ‘‘ Christmas is quite what it ought to be.” 


Though wholesome the downfall may be 
Of customs whose end is extortion, 
At Christmas the hand should be free, 
Not numbed by the coldness of caution. 
Of beef, of plum pudding, of beer, 
Permit not the neediest short to be: 
To all here’s a happy new year, 
Whose Christmas has been what it ought to be. 


tenements «mere we ns =e ama | 


_ Unprn the above promising title, we find recorded 
in the Sunday Zimes, that “two Gents lately shot, in 
Glen Urquhart, 436 rabbits.” 

Now, what the sport of shooting near upon 500 ani- 
mals in one day can be, we cannot possibly imagine. 

ut, of course, we all have different notions of sport. 

e really believe there are milk-hearted gentlemen 
who would drive oxen from Smithfield Market to the 
slaughter-house, and there dispatch them by the hun- 
dred, and call it “ an ey sport.” What these lovers 
of sport are to do, when the Game Laws are abolished, 
we are at a pants loss to imagine. They must take 
to the shambles, or hire a fine heb in Cephalonia, 
with the right of shooting over peasants, or follow 
the French army in Algeria, in order to sport upon the 
Moors. If 500 rabbits are considered Spo 
we suppose 1000 would be looked upon as the Height 
of Heevenly Bliss. If we reco'lect right, there is no 
shooting in Utopia. This omission would be fatal to 
the two Gents; for they could not conceive a Paradise 
without rabbits. 


GOOD SPORT! 


- religious necessity of silk hat-bands insisted u 
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PUNCH’S REVIEW. 


The Book of Bocty, with Steal Engravings.” 
» Published and to be had of all Butchers, Under- 
takers, Waiters, and a large number of House- 
hold Servants. 

This “ Book of Booty” is a very seasonable 
work, and will no doubt be in the hands of all 
families. Indeed, no housekeeper’s library can 
pe compet without it. The contributors, it is 
p 
no mistaking the identity of the authorship. The 
tale entitled “ Sirloin Bull” is from the steel skewer of a very eminent 
butcher, who, in his sharp and trenchant way, pleasantly shows the 
manner of “cutting up,” as he calls it, the monster public into the 
most profitable joints. The portrait of the Butcher isin the line 
manner, in the style of Mz. Doo. 

“* The Ostrich Plume,” by an Undertaker, who boasts that he serves 
“the nobility and gentry,” is a obras development of burial profits. 
The grave is shown to be the true California, and the moral and 
n with particular 
solemnity. There is also salt in the motto adopted by the Undertaker, 
and intentionally addressed to the young and enterprising of the trade, 


—it is this: “The Early Blackbird catches the early worm.” 
“* The Pickled Walnut,’ by a Waiter of 40 Years’ standing, is a 


withering denunciation of the meanness of the Diners-Out, who have 
appeared in the Zimes,—couched in the spicy guise of apologue. A 
melancholy wag indicating his right to coppers in a Latin thesis on 
** Date Obolum Bellysario, signs himself an “‘ Im-pennytent Waiter.” 
This is very poor, and shows the desperation of the class. 

Punch cannot enumerate all the articles in “‘ The Book of Booty.’ He 
must, however, allude.to the ‘‘ Christmas Boz,”? whose antiquity and 


: household value are variously asserted by various pens from the 


Butler to the Kitchen-maid. 
It is needless for Punch to recommend at this season “‘ The Book of 
Boos SF he, indeed, will be a remarkable man who shall be able 
o avoid it. 


THE LAY OF THE LITTLE BARRISTER. 


I’ a little Barrister, taking little fees ; 

Raising knotty little points, and signing little pleas ; 
Making little motions in a little Court ; 

Causing by my speeches not a little sport. 


I’m a little Barrister, in my little wig, 

Feeling rather little, when looking very big; 
No one knows my modesty—but my little self, 
For I feei I’m little more thau on a little shelf. 


I’m a little Barrister, in my little gown, 

Getting now, I must avow, not a little brown: 
As I’m called a Junior, you would little guess 
I’m fifty and a little more—rather than little leas. 


I’m a little Barrister, in my little home 

UP to which at Camden Town I from Chambers roam ; 
ith my little children climbing up my knee, 

As with a mutton chop I make a dinner of my tea. 


Though annoyed with little notes demanding little bills, 
I do my li tle utmost to conquer little ills; 

But often to my countenance there comes a little smile, 
As I think that all our troubles last a very little while. 


THE KING OF THE MOSQUITOS. 


_ THe last advices from the Mosquitos contain an account of an 
interview between an American sea-captain and the Mosquito King. 
His Majesty apbene to be an extraordinary animal, a sort of odd-fish, 
and quite worthy to take his place by the side of the Queen Bee in 
natural history. His costume is described as rather picturesque than 
finished, though he was clothed from top to toe, or rather from head to 
heel, for he worea cocked hat and a pair of gilt spurs ; the uniformity 
of this uniform being broken only by a red sash round his waist. ; 

The report adds, that the Sovereign was rather intoxicated, and, in 
fact, the Kine or tue Mosquitos had been evidently very busy in 
bussing bottles. He was seated on an empty cask, by of throne 
having no doubt absorbed the contents into the system, for he rolled 
about in the course of conversation, and his throne, by a sudden revo- 
lution, rolled from under him. ‘I'he Mosquito Monarchy is evidently in 
a rather unstable condition, and we scarcely wonder at it when we 
a spirit of fermentation—the cask had contained whisky—taking pos- 
session of the head of the nation. 


, write under assumed names,—but there is |: 


d|it, which may be a wee 


THE RIGHTS OF THE WORM. 
A“ Mute” Dialogue. 
Scene.—Long Acre. Craw and Creep, Undertaker’s Mutes, standing 
at the Street-door of No, ——. 


Crawl (suppressing an tmpulse to whistle), They’re a precious long 
while inside afore they bring out the gin. 
Crecp. Shouldn’t wonder if ain’t going to cut off our gin too. 


Pretty es they want to play with funerals, now ! 
ss Cravl, Cut off our gin! Wall, what ’s Christian ’terment coming to, 
r tha 


Creep. Shouldn’t wonder. Why, there’s a pack of heathens writing in 
the Times aginst the use of feathers. No feathers at a funeral! Where 
do such people, when th die, expect to go to? 

Crawl Well, once I should as soon thought of seeing a peacock 
without his tail, as a decené burying without feathers. Feathers is 
what respectability goes for | next? 

Creep. It’s all the wickedness pod per that gets worse and worse. 


The fact is, haman natur’ is now d 20 greedy, that it grudges 
every penny spent upon the dead, that may lay it out upon itself. 
ammon-worship 


It’s what they call —’pon my soul, I think they 
do intend to stop our gin 

Crawl. We’ll give ’em five minutes more, and then knock. 

Creep. It’s a worship of that makes people despise what I 


ere’s infidels as grudges a cambric 
and thinks it wrong he should have a 
e living have nothing better than door- 
too much for a nice lead coffin—and five 
pound ten a waste apen a stout elm case, as will last for ever, covered 
with the best superfine cloth, in which there isn’t a bit of shoddy, or 
what the perfane call devil’s dust. 

Crawl, It’s disgustin’. 

Creep. They make no more account of a hearse and mourning-ooach 
than common wehicles. I expect to see the day when hearses and 
mourning-coaches will be upon any coach-stand, to be called off when 
wanted, to do the job by the distance. 

— Crawl. Like a hack or a Hansom. 

Creep. Percisely. And then for nails and ornaments to coffins, that 
our fathers’ fathers were buried in, like Christian people, I expect to 
see nothing but four deals in the rough, to bs bought at a minute, like 
a packing-case. Agin, for the silk hatbands for the undertaker, and 
the sextin, and the clerk—things that don’t come to more than a dirty 
guinea and a half—they ’ll come down to dyed calico, if they don’t 
repeal ’em altogether. And then, as I say for feathers, feathers is 
almost a sight for sore eyes. ; : 

Crawl. Well, it’s my ’pinion—and I’ve long been coming to if— 
that the cholera, that some folks say was proent upon us—which was 
a godsend for our bis’ness—was not pervoked by the money given to 
the Catholics, or the words taken from the money, I mean the florin ; 
but all on account of the want of proper respect that’s coming up to 
the dear deceased in the argiment of funerals. Depend upon if, as for 

| the cholera, feathers was at the bottom of it. a ae 

Creep. I shouldn’t at all wonder. Well, they never sot// ae this gin ! 

Crawl. Give ’em one more minute. Alter all, what is filty pound 
upon a burying? How often, too, is it money so well laid out? at 
pounds is little enough for the rights of the worm. I’m blessed if 
aso xnoce ane fas ; 

weep, Hush! I hear ’em coming. 
(The door is opened, and the Maid appears with gin-bottle, glasses, and 
cake. 

Crawl. Here you are, my beauty! Thought you was never coming. 
Can’t eat any cake, but the children at home will. (Pockets lumps of 
cake, With glass is hand, winking to Creep.) Here’s to you, old fellow. 
oe *s : a Bente ia ee ‘ : 

reep (with glass). Same to you; and many on em. 
rinks. ” Sorcant Maid retires, door closes ; and the Mules, until the 
hour be ended, continue their instructive dialogue. 


call the rights of the worm. 
pillar for the dear deceased 

mattress, when so many of th 
steps. They think five 


TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE. 


It is reported that Mz. Jonw O’Cornztr is about to retire from 
public life. It isa thousand pities this announcement comes a0 late ; 
it would have made a fine opening for some of the pantomimes. His 
retirement will leave a dreadful blank in the House of Commons, 
though, as far as that goes, the talented gentleman will be no worse 


off than whilst he remained in it. 


Wow ts Cook your Googe—Senp it up by a railway, and if it 

arrives on Christmas Day, you may rest assured by the time you see 

a{terwards, or, probabifs: never at all, that 

your goose will be most deliciously cooked, and in many cases not 
only cooked, but eaten also. 
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OTHELLO (THE UNDERTAKER'S) FAREWELL. 


O now for ever 

Farewell the outing coach! Farewell the scar; ! 
Farewell the plumed hearse and the bad gloves, 
That make a funeral’s profit! O farewell ! 
‘Farewell the sable sipeds, and the black cra 
The spirit-swilling nutes, the expensive pall, 
Pride, pomp, and vanity of gainful death : 
And you, ye. Undertakers, whose long bills 

— The beak of snipe or woodeonk counterfeit, 

. Farewell! your alae occupation’s gone. 


——e 


Nebuchadnezzar the Tailor Measures the Marquess. 
“Tap cle most Noble Marquess, about the same length as usual ?” 


¢6 The 


“Velvet, Spitallields, or Genoa?” — 


no 

The fur, Most Noble—Ermine or rabbit ? ” 

 Rabbit—real rabbit. ‘And, you hear, Mz. NEBUCHADNEZZaB, you 
‘will lock the fellow that ‘makes the robe in a room by himself, and 
swear ate upon your ledger, to ibeh Tnings are come to a pretty 
pass when a man with his 000 a year can’t go to Houndsditch for 

tailor, without finding himself in the newspapers.” 

“ Shamef ful, my Lord.. Infamous! Talk about free trade! My notion 
of free trade, is freedom to grind the journeyman. Your most humble, 
my Lord.” (Exit Tailor on his way to nieasure the " Poor Man's Friend.” 


CHRISTMAS WAITS. 


Axone the Waits that make their appearance at this season of the 
year, we have observed the following :— 


Mr. Disraz1i waiting for something to turn up. 
The Farmers waiting for Protection. 

The Railway Shareholders waiting for a dividend. 
Naval Veterans wailing for promotion. 

Every Body waiting for the good time coming. 


Toe Heaviest Cunistmas WaIT oF ALL.—Ninepence for a pound 
weight of Butcher's Meat ! 


THE SHOPS AT CHRISTMAS. 
How they blaze out onthe Winter night, how warmly and how cheer- 


y! 

How lquogers feed their eyes at them, how small boys peep askance and 
earfully ! 

How poverty, heart-sick for work, beguiles perience its angry leisure 

With gazing through those windows sadly, at their pomp, and pride, 
and pleasure ! 


See those velvets, darkly datiaaked! TiT1aNn-like, so warm and mellow; 

Shawls of Indian woof barbaric, barred with black, and red, and yellow ; 

Silks and satins gem-like changing, filmy gauzes flung i in showers, 

er winding, rainbow-hued, like tropic snakes through tropic 
owers. 


Here’s another, through its curtains see those nimble hands preparing 
Silk and satin, gauze and velvet, into forms for ladies’ wearing— 
Armoury of women’s weapons, hung with killing caps and bonnets, | 
Future frames for many a face that, thanks to them, may prompt its 
sonnets. | 


Then the goldsmith’s gorgeous window, all with precious metals glowing, 
arven chalice, frosted flagon, stately candelabra showing; 

Mellow gold of ancient fashion, flashing bracelets, bronzes sober ; 

Stately mazers, telling tales of Tuby wine or brown October. 


Then ue ‘Broce: 8 spicy store-house, tempting poor men’s Christmas | 


ney, 

Crystal sugar, candied citron, clotted currauts, raisins sunn M 
With its porcelains quaintly figured, chests and caddies, an devices, 
Brute human Chinese monsters, ‘and the well-penned cards of prices. | 
Then yak glory of the Twelfth Cakes what words may suffice for _ 

telling 
Or the blue-rosetted prize-joints, with their tallowy onntaina swelling? | 
Or the poulterer’s, turkey tapestried ; or the oyster-shops, where study | 
Gets perplexed amid the barrels, and the rows of lobsters ruddy ? 


Yes, the Christmas shops are splendid, and to a!l the senses cheering, | 
Though the fog bz hanging yellow, or the sleet poren streets careering; | 
And there is'a wholesome pleasure to our hard-worked English reason, | 
With all gifts of man’s contriving thus to grace the joyous season. 


Were’t not well to passa moment from the wares and wealth we , 


| 
| 
| 
! 
| 


write of, | 
To some sights and scenes, that Christmas joy should, least of joys, 

make light of ? | 
From the shops turn to the streets, and mark, amid their motley 

thronging, . | 


The many shrunken cheeks, whereto there seems no joy belonging. 


See that man, with wife and children, creeping, separate and sadly, | 

Never lcoking at those splendours, or if glancing, glancing madly ; 

As if cursing all that wealth that spares no penny from its heaping, 

To help them to more food and clothes, and fire, and place for sleeping. | 
| 
| 


That Ft he w velvet, that makes pale all tissues where tay : me it— 
What if weaver’s passing by, whose wasted fingers 

h, richly broidered are those scarves; but think of her aes sighing, 
Drew the sore stitches—o’er her work for hunger slowly dying. 


Capital vies with capital, to add wonders to our city, 

Each underbiddinz each, without remorse, or ruth, or pity; 

Still doth labour crowd the market, and still takes the task that’s 
proffered— 

Curses, and works, and curses s!ill the less’ning pittance offered. 


! 
And so about our splendours hangs a blight that spreads, till nei her | 
Employer or employed is found, but. each is wroth with either ; 
Till no love remains of as 1 to low—no trust of low in higher, 

And the more we grasp the golden fruit, the abyss yawns ever nigher. 


Yes, these are sorry thoughts to be haunting Christmas season, 

For lack of human brotherhood is to Christmas special ihre pe ; 
When Love to man did light on earth, and there was oy a heaven— 
Oh, for the spirit of that time more English hearts to 


“Wa sae base as be a slave?” says the Caledonian ballad ; bat yi 
Liberty has received her death-blow in Scotland is proved by the 
Caledonian Mercury. Our Northern contemporary states 

“ Tomas DowLmea, a dumb man, was, on Saturday, convicted of laa a breach 
of the peace, and sentenced to ten days’ imprisonment.” 

Farewell to Scottish freedom, no longer secured by the Palladium 
of a fair and impartial trial by jury. Tomas Dowxine, being dumb, | 
was, of course, condenined without a hearing. 


| 
‘Stands Scotland where it Dide” | 
| 
| 
| 


TE atone Ray es 


- EL Ti 
t, sZ 7, 
bis th 


‘ * 
, : wy 
, i? uv 
i ; " ; 
| ; 
‘| ~ , 2 ; ,ey nia ‘ - 
‘ ‘ 4 
' f e t ° Md ' 
9 } ; 
P ; \ 
. ‘as . 
' % ‘ 


| 
| , | / fit) jit 
LMT) LAE Ts, 
¥ : SS j fi ih 
| t 


i 


i —_—=~ » 


~ 


" 


+ 
s 


~ 


(A VERY ILL-USED PERSON, NO DOUBT.) 
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“OUR BUTCHER.” 
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‘ ’ 
Butcher, “‘ Here ’s Tiwes, Way, WE SHALL BE OBLIGED TO CHARGE FAIR PRICES NEXT,” 
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Act of Justice (An), 53 Cheap Excursion to Smithfield and Back | Grand Metropolitan Steeple Chase from | LApy Match-makers, 79 
Advice to Young Men about to Commit | for One Shilling, 55 Putney to St. Paul’s, 199 Lamentable Case of Distress (A), 84 

themselves, 101 Chess, the Cheap Defence of Nations, 226 | Grand Vegetable Banquet to the Potato | Lap of Luxury (The), 235 : 
Agricultural Fonetics, 73 Christmas Annual (The), 247 on his Recovery, 205 Largest Bread Basket inthe World, 144 
Alarming Height of Paffery, 171 Christmas-Boxing the Compass, 248 Great Tailor for “‘ Bucks ”’ (The), 176 Last Squeak of Smithfield (The), 224 
Alarming Prospects of the British Drama, | Christmas is Not What it Ought to Be, 249 | Great Wash (The), 232 Late Mr. Kenny (The), 51 

55 Christmas Waits, 250 Greatest Curiosity of Advertising Lite. | Late Queen Dowager (The), 225 
Alarming State of Things (An), 89 Civic Procession (The), 201 rature (The), 211 Lay of the Last Feargus (The), 183 
Alarmist Linendrapers, 106 Clerical Leapfrog, 184 Greatest Pill-ar of the State, 175 Lay of the Little Barrister (The), 249 
All’s Well that Ends Well, 15 Comfort the Cure for Drunkenness, 205 | Gross mistake of Compensation (The),161 | Leaf of History for Macaulay (A), 25 
American Stripes, 90 Con. for the Continent, 36 Good Cheer to Lady Franklin, 226 Legal Darkness, 24 
Anatomical School of Linendrapery, $1 Conscience, Avaunt, 164 Good Men, Spare that Tree, 16) Legal Time-Tables, 204 
Anecdotes of the Thames, 205 Coves of Cork, 54 Good Price for a Good Article (A), 219 Legend of Florins (A), 253 
Animal Biography, 236 Cowardy |! Cowardy! Custard ! 14 Good Sport! 248 Legs against Omnibus, 185 
Another Gratuitous Exhibition, 135 Crowded to Suffocation, 236 Guards and the Line, 243 Lend Me Five Hundred Pounds, 184 
Another Tale of a Tub, 175 Crown of Hungary in the Melting-Pot, | Guy Fawkes and his Friends, 195 Lesson of the Scaffold (The), 210 
Antiquity of Eureka Shirts, &4 123 Guy Fawkes Wanted (A), 163 Let Erin forget the Days of Old, 86 
Anything for a Change, 131 Crown Offerings, 75 HA.cr a Word about a bit of Ireland,.26 Libel on Father Mathew, 46 
Arcbzeological Impudence, 73 Cry of the Station Clerks, 21 ‘‘Ham” Sandwich for Revolutionist«,45 | Liberty’s French Hornpipe, 71 
Aristocracy for the Miliion, 141 Curious Fact in Letter Writing, 194 Hamlet in the London Churchyard, 145 | Licensed Shoplifters, 151 
Arouse Ye then, my Merry, Merry Men, | Curiosities of Sporting Literature, 135 Hanwell Examination Paper, 3 Light of the Church (A), 95 

134 DANCING Chancellors (The), 130 Handwriting and Character, 231 ‘* Lights! Lights! I say!’ 164 
** Aroyot thee, Witch,” 133 Dangers of Dining (The), 248 ‘* Happiness was Born a Twin,” 139 Lightly Trip it, Trip it Merrily, 110 
As Good as his Word, 154 Daniel Lambert of Ads, (The), 233 He won't be Beat, 21 Literature of Swindling (The), 123 
Astleian History of the Indian War, 10 Dead Take-in (A), 150 Head and Front and Back of their Offer d- | Literature of the Shop Windows, 121 

| Bap'un too Bad’un, 154 Debtor and Creditor, a Tragedy, 126 ing, 29 Little and Good, 135 

Baker Street a Penal Settlement, 14), 238 | Definitions, 2 Health to H. B. (A), 61 Little Nut for the Alarmists, 23 
Bakings Carefully Attended to in all | Disagreement of the Doctors, 190 Her Majesty's Servants, 71 Logic at Reigate, 233 

Courts of Law, 24 Discovery in Dental Surgery, 247 Here are your Fine French Waterloos, 245 | London Clay (The), 113 
Balloons! Balloons! 69 Disparity amongst Thieves, 159 Heroes of the North Pole, 233 London Correspondent (The), 33 
Banshee of Drury Lane, 4 Domestic Bliss ©. Dinners, 109 He ’s Always Rising to Sink, 194 Long may it Rain, 36 
Bare Probability, 44 Dookey-Boys of England (The), 130 Hibernia to Victoria, 103 Londonderry at the Horse Guards, 75 
Barely Civil, 189 Don't Register! Don’t Register! 105 Historian in Leicester Square (The), 165 | Look out for Squalls, 111 
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